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Even without arms and legs, there's no inconvenience in enjoying virtual reality games. Yet people around me look at me with pity.


Ch.1 - New Game
I think I'm pretty good at games.

Whether it's FPS, MOBA, RPG, or whatever genre, whenever I started a game, I'd always reach the top at least once. Of course, if you asked if I was as good as a pro gamer, I'd say half yes and half no.

One of the reasons was immersion. Pro gamers focus intensely on one game, analyzing, studying, and diving deep into it. But I would quickly get bored of just staring at a game on a monitor.

In other words, I was a "ranking tourist."

Simply clicking away at a keyboard, mouse, or controller felt meaningless. The funny thing is, I'd get super excited about new games, but soon grow bored.

No matter what content updates came out, I couldn't maintain interest.

It's like there was no sense of reality to it. I can't explain it well. I just can't enjoy playing one game for a long time.

If I had to think about games I played the longest, they were RPGs. The process of preparing for raids, studying difficult raid mechanics, and the sense of achievement when clearing them definitely felt good.

But with any RPG, over time the mechanics would repeat, the damage rotation would become routine, and I'd inevitably get bored.

This time too, I had deleted the game I was playing and was wondering if there was anything worth trying.

But what's going on here?

I looked around.

Blue sky with beautiful floating clouds. A pleasantly cool breeze. Medieval buildings and crowds of people surrounding me.

I was standing in what appeared to be the center of a plaza.

*Transported to another world?*

No.

The reason it wasn't simply a transportation to another world was right before my eyes.

In my field of vision, at about 11 o'clock, I could see a long red bar.

This was obviously a health bar. A health bar displaying my health. Then naturally, the one below it would be mana, and below that would be stamina.

Above the heads of passersby floated octahedrons. And beneath them was some writing. Given that each person had different text, they seemed to be usernames. And next to those usernames were English letters and numbers.

LV: 54

Anyone could tell this meant that person's level.

*A game?*

UI elements that belonged in an RPG were floating in my vision.

I wondered if I had been transported to another world like in manga, anime, and novels, but the conversations I overheard around me were exactly what you'd expect to see in an RPG game's global chat.

From hunting grounds to dungeons, items, potions, and so on—just normal RPG game talk. Plus, occasionally hearing the word "logout" made me think this wasn't simply another world.

"Hey, see you tomorrow. I have to go to academy."

"What? You're still going to that English academy?"

"Yeah, it's annoying. I told my mom I don't like the English teacher, but she won't let me switch."

"Really? That sucks. See you tomorrow, take care."

"Okay, okay."

Next to me, two boys who looked like students were chatting, and then the one who needed to go to academy put his index and middle fingers together, made a gesture in the air, and disappeared.

Just like logging out.

*A virtual reality game?*

I couldn't believe my own thoughts. People online were still debating whether to make games with Unreal Engine 5, and suddenly here was a virtual reality game.

But all the sensations I was feeling were incredibly vivid.

The sunlight was bright in my eyes, the cool breeze was tangible, and all the information coming from around me was indistinguishable from reality.

I raised my hand like that boy who disappeared earlier.

*Huh?*

The hand in my field of vision looked very strange. This wasn't my hand. My hand was bigger and rougher. But the hand I was looking at now was clearly that of a young girl.

That's when I realized something odd.

*Everything's so tall.*

Everything around me was tall. People, buildings, various objects.

Usually, I was tall enough to see the tops of people's heads, but now I had to look up at them.

*Have I shrunk...?*

Is this a dream?

Looking down, I saw a small body. Both hands were small and dainty, I was wearing a skirt, and my feet on the ground were tiny.

In the reflection of a nearby building's glass, I saw a small girl. That small girl was looking at me.

Straight black hair neatly falling to about waist-length, and a girl with what appeared to be an expressionless face.

When the expressionless girl's eyes moved and the corners of her mouth turned up, I realized that the small, cute girl reflected in the glass was me.

*What is this? Is it really a dream? But it feels too real for a dream.*

I pinched my cheek with my hand and felt pain.

But that pain felt strange.

*Vibration?*

At first I thought it was pain, but it felt more like holding a smartphone to my cheek when it vibrates.

My head started to hurt.

With the sudden change in situation and my appearance, my mind couldn't process everything. But I think I understand one thing.

That the place I'm in now is a virtual reality game like those I often saw in manga, anime, and novels.

I tried the hand gesture I had started earlier. A holographic window appeared with a chiming sound. It was a menu. Scrolling down the menu, I found the logout button.

Unlike in that famous novel, the logout button wasn't missing.

I wanted to press the logout button right away, but my desire to play this virtual reality game was stronger.

I was now inside the virtual reality game I thought wouldn't come out until after I died.

*I have to play this right now.*

First, I decided to learn about this game. I sat down on a chair in front of me and examined the menu thoroughly.

As expected, I was level 1. Just looking at my clothes, they were clearly beginner's clothes.

In what appeared to be my inventory, there were 10 potions and a one-handed sword. I clicked on the one-handed sword.

As the sword appeared before me, I hastily grabbed it.

The weight in my hand. The cold handle. This sword felt like a real sword.

The next menu showed a quest window. There was only one quest, and its name was Tutorial.

The quest content was simple. Kill one goblin.

When I pressed the guide button below the quest window, a path appeared on the ground in front of me. I immediately started running along that guide.

Following the quest guide, I arrived at a plain where goblins, like those I'd seen in various media, were wandering around.

Goblins—monsters with small stature and green skin. Each one was carrying a small dagger.

People around me were busy hunting these goblins. Not simply clicking attacks or skills like in a computer RPG, but actually moving, attacking, dodging.

LV: 1 Goblin.

I pointed my sword at the goblin in front of me.

My heart was pounding. As emotions I'd never felt in my life took over my body and all my focus turned to the goblin—

[Ah, Arang!?]

A beautiful woman's voice echoed in my head as a hologram appeared before my eyes.

[Forced Logout]

Executing forced logout due to external request.

You can no longer play the game.

Connection to the server will be terminated.

Huh?

==

As soon as I opened my eyes, I saw a pristine white hospital room. Not just any hospital room, but an extremely luxurious one.

There were various machines around, and a woman carefully shaking my body.

She's incredibly pretty.

That was my first thought upon seeing her. She had a cool impression with a charismatic big sister vibe.

This woman, dressed in formal attire, was shaking me while repeatedly saying "Arang."

Come to think of it, the beautiful female voice I heard before losing consciousness seemed to be this woman's. Plus, she called out "Arang!"

As I was wondering why this woman was calling me—

"Argh!"

A splitting headache hit me.

"Arang! D-Doctor!"

The headache was so severe that I passed out again, and when I regained consciousness, vast memories had all entered my mind.

==

To put it simply, I had become a young girl named Lee A-rang.

Should I call this transmigration? I'm not sure.

This world wasn't the one I used to live in, but rather a slightly more futuristic one. I also learned that the place I was in earlier was a currently popular virtual reality game.

The problem is that this young girl had died. Not physically, but mentally.

The reason was the situation this young girl, Lee A-rang, was in.

Lee A-rang has no arms or legs. Due to a disease she acquired later in life, her arms had to be amputated slightly above the elbows and her legs slightly above the knees, and her muscles continued to weaken.

At the young age of just 10, Arang's mind couldn't withstand this terrible disease.

The woman who was looking at me earlier is Lee An-na, Arang's older sister.

Despite An-na and Arang's parents taking care of Arang diligently, Arang's mind couldn't overcome her mental illness and died.

No matter what they did, Arang showed no response to pain or any stimulation, and doctors said there was no hope for her.

In reality, Arang had died. But now I had entered that dead Arang.

All of Arang's memories and emotions of how much she suffered were transmitted to me.

When these memories and emotions first entered me, I was confused, but now I've adapted.

Now I have to live as Lee A-rang.

I have to live without arms or legs. It will be very inconvenient and difficult, but I must overcome it.

But thinking more deeply about the memories...

Our house, that is, Arang's house, is very, very wealthy. They own an apartment building and have enough wealth to support three generations?

Plus, in that virtual reality game I was playing earlier, Legacy of Raid, or LoR for short, I clearly ran with two legs and held a sword with two hands.

Do I really need to work hard to live in reality?

Even without arms and legs, I can enjoy that famous virtual reality game...? Without worrying about money...?

==

Game World Lee A-rang

Ch.2 - Goblin Hunt
Many doctors came in, followed by a series of boring examinations.

Lee An-na watched me with tears in her eyes as she stood beside the doctors.

The doctors took turns drawing my blood, shining lights in my eyes, measuring my blood pressure, and performing various other tests.

After the tedious examinations were over, the doctors continued explaining things to Unnie while she nodded with a serious expression.

When all the doctors had left, Anna Unnie approached me.

"Arang, are you okay...?"

She asked me as slowly as possible. Am I okay? she asked.

Am I okay? I don't know. Even though I inherited all of Arang's memories and emotions, the real Arang had died.

"Arang...?"

Seeing her about to cry again, I hurriedly opened my mouth.

"...Yeah."

The emotions of Arang that remained in my head didn't want to see Unnie sad.

"Arang...! Th-thank goodness. I'm, I'm so relieved..."

Anna Unnie picked me up and cried. Even though I was a young girl, she lifted me so easily. Was Unnie this strong? As I thought this...

I realized again that I had no limbs.

'Well, without limbs, my body weight would be almost halved.'

Plus, after lying in a hospital bed for so long with my mind dead, my body had become extremely thin. My actual weight was probably less than 20kg.

My thoughts must have wandered too long because Anna Unnie put me down and said in a flustered tone:

"Do, do you want to play a game? Should we start right away?"

Ah, was it because I wasn't showing any reaction? If this were the original me, I would have responded somehow, but whether it was because I had merged with Arang or because I hadn't spoken for so long, talking felt somewhat difficult.

"...No."

After Unnie calmed down, the first thing she did was communicate.

Since Arang's memories and emotions had entered me, I could talk naturally with Unnie.

To what extent? I recognized Anna Unnie as my big sister. Though it didn't roll off my tongue yet, I thought time would solve that.

Anyway, while talking with Unnie, I properly checked my memories.

Arang seemed to have received a lot of love from her family. A wealthy household, a harmonious family, and all good people.

Arang, who had been living a happy daily life under such a family.

"Thank you, Arang. For waking up again."

"...Yeah."

"Mom and Dad are on their way, but it might take some time."

"Ah..."

"Do you want to play a game while waiting?"

"...Yeah."

I turned my head to look at the massive machine above my bed.

I had thought that Virtual World connectors were simply like chokers, but the one above my bed was as big as a refrigerator.

Searching through my memories, this connector was one of only five in the world. It was also known as the DeathBed Connector.

It blocks the nerves in the neck so you don't feel pain, and even if there's something wrong with your body, it allows you to function like a normal person in virtual reality, like me.

This connector, which could be called the culmination of the world's most advanced technologies, was obtained solely for Arang.

Anna Unnie—no, Noona—carefully laid me down and put a device that looked like an eye massager connected to the connector over my eyes. She also attached a choker-style device, similar to a regular connector, around my neck.

My pitch-black vision suddenly changed to a pure white space.

I thought I would enter the game right away, but a blank white space greeted me. As I wondered what this was, a hologram appeared in front of me showing numerous game titles.

Among them, Legacy of Raid was displayed at the top as the recently played list.

I immediately clicked on the Legacy of Raid title to launch it.

Soon after, I returned to the plaza where I had first regained consciousness.

I quickly ran to the plains I had visited earlier. It was amazing. Even though this was a virtual world, I felt out of breath as my stamina decreased. Did they implement even this?

When my stamina reached its limit, my body began to vibrate, as if telling me I couldn't move anymore.

I stopped when my stamina hit the limit.

'Huh?'

Even when standing still, if I held my breath, my stamina didn't recover.

"Phew!"

After exhaling and assuming the most comfortable posture a person could take to catch my breath, my stamina began to recover.

'That's interesting.'

This situation—not just clicking a keyboard and mouse, but actually running with my body and feeling out of breath—made my heart race.

Managing my stamina, I arrived at the plains. There were more people hunting goblins than before.

I went to a relatively less crowded area and approached a goblin that was alone.

Unlike before, I drew the sword attached to my waist.

I charged at the goblin, which hadn't noticed me yet.

The power that started from my feet rose up and transferred to my hands. The moment I was about to swing my sword, a strange sensation took over my body.

It felt like something was guiding me, showing me how to move.

Surrendering my body to that flow, my sword slashed across the goblin's upper body.

Slash!

10!

The impact that started from my fingertips and spread throughout my body was incredible. Moreover, the number above the goblin's head—it was damage.

It was clearly a pathetic amount of damage, but that wasn't what mattered right now.

The simple and boring gameplay of starting a game and attacking a level 1 goblin provided a completely different level of fun in virtual reality.

"Keeeeek!"

The goblin, not yet dead, swung its dagger at me.

Before I could even register it, my body reacted first, twisting my waist. The attack missed by a hair's breadth.

I was terrified. Even though it was a virtual world game, I felt a killing intent.

I stopped thinking and swung my sword to kill the goblin in front of me. Once again, that strange sensation took over my body, and as I yielded to it, my sword sliced across the goblin's neck.

Slash!

16!

The goblin's head flew off and disappeared into particles. The damage was 50% different from before. Was it because I cut the neck, a vital point, instead of the upper body?

This was fun.

The sensations I had never felt before and combat in a realistic situation gave me the excitement of playing a game for the first time—no, an even greater excitement.

How could killing a level 1 goblin at the start of the game be this fun?

Later on, there would surely be raids... how much more fun would those raids be?

==

She woke up. Arang came back to life.

When did it start? When did Arang, who always had a bright face and made her family happy, fall ill?

Despite pouring in enormous amounts of money, they couldn't stop the disease and had to amputate Arang's limbs. Otherwise, Arang would die.

The always bright Arang lost her cheerfulness as her limbs were removed, her body weakened, and she became sick. Eventually, she became like a doll that showed no reaction at all.

Even world-renowned doctors gave up, and there seemed to be no way to treat Arang.

As time passed hopelessly, they learned about the virtual reality connector that Arang is using now. Hoping to restore even a little of her former self, they obtained the connector.

They tried various games, but Arang didn't do anything at the starting point. She didn't move a finger.

While they were grieving, a friend called. The friend said there was a game they were enjoying lately and asked if they wanted to try it too. Looking it up, it was a recently very popular VRMMORPG called Legacy of Raid.

On the off chance, they installed the game on the connector and forced Arang to connect. As expected, Arang just stood still at the starting point.

Shaking their head, they went to the bathroom briefly, and when they returned, something had changed.

The screen, which had shown Arang just standing in the starting plaza, had changed to plains with a goblin standing there, and Arang was holding a sword.

She had moved. Arang was moving.

The moment they confirmed this, they urgently called out to Arang and pressed the forced logout button.

As soon as the connector was removed, Arang turned her head to look at them.

Arang, who hadn't moved for years, looked at them and then screamed and fainted.

Doctors came to examine Arang.

Though her disease wasn't cured, she had regained consciousness, her senses had returned, and she was responding—it was definitely a good sign.

The problem was that no one knew when or how it might worsen again.

After the doctors left, they approached Arang carefully so as not to startle her and tried to talk to her. Although Arang only gave simple answers like "yeah" or "no," it made them incredibly happy.

Because they were talking with Arang.

During their conversation, they realized that Arang wasn't focusing on the conversation but was paying attention to something else, and they figured out it was the game.

Since it would take time for their parents to arrive, they asked Arang if she wanted to play the game, and she nodded and said "yeah."

And that response was the loudest of all the words she had spoken so far. Though even that voice was very quiet.

Come to think of it, the reason Arang regained consciousness was thanks to the game Legacy of Raid.

For now, they thought the priority was to let Arang continue playing the game she was interested in before her condition worsened, so they attached the connector to Arang.

'I need to make it comfortable for Arang to play the game.'

Ch.3 - Orc Chieftain
People who play RPGs typically fall into two categories.

First, there are those who study the game, level up through the most optimal routes, reach the raid content, and memorize existing strategies before running them.

Second, there are those who don't look anything up, just go with the flow, and join what's known as "Blind Run Party" groups to tackle raids without studying strategies.

I was definitely in the first category.

When playing RPGs, I enjoyed quickly getting through the boring leveling phase to reach raids where I could coordinate with many people, overcome mechanics, and check my Damage Meter to see my high DPS output.

I initially planned to approach Legacy of Raid the same way. But my thinking changed.

The reason I usually chose the first approach was simply because the journey to max level wasn't fun. I used to think raids were everything in RPGs, but LoR was different.

Ding!

I leveled up.

From level 1 to 2. A faint light enveloped my body as the words [Level Up!] appeared before my eyes.

It's fun. This is the most basic RPG scenario—killing a level 1 goblin to reach level 2—yet this moment feels incredibly enjoyable.

I think I'm completely hooked on this game. On this Virtual World. I immediately erased my initial plan from my mind. If this is fun, then other aspects will surely be fun too.

I don't want to know that fun in advance.

Having leveled up, I immediately opened the menu.

'No stat system?'

Unlike older games, there was no system where you allocate stat points when leveling up. Stats increased automatically.

After clicking the complete button on the tutorial quest notification, I received experience points.

I followed the tutorial quests to learn the basics about LoR.

Returning to the starting village, buying and consuming potions, purchasing basic equipment, dismantling and selling items—the tutorial kindly explained all the basic systems.

Completely immersed in LoR, this virtual world game that felt like reality, I finished the tutorial quests in no time.

After completing all quests, I reached level 5, and the final tutorial quest was about the combat system.

It had a system somewhat different from PC RPGs.

In RPGs I'd played before, you'd attack enemies with skills or normal attacks and either dodge or defend, but LoR was more like mixed martial arts.

Both players and monsters can attack, defend, parry, and dodge, with damage varying by body part. The scary part is that even with identical stats, performance differs depending on the player.

Of course, in PC RPGs, damage output can vary based on player skill, but once you reach a certain level, everyone produces the same DPS. In LoR, however, that difference is apparently very significant.

'It's surprising they explain even this in the tutorial.'

The old me would have probably just clicked the skip button, but LoR basically didn't have a skip button.

After finishing the combat tutorial, the most surprising part was the job system. Interestingly, this game has jobs, but you can change them.

It's a system where your job automatically changes when you switch weapons. In other words, if I'm holding a sword, I'm a Swordsman; if I hold a staff, I become a mage.

Basically, there's no penalty whatsoever for changing jobs.

'That's interesting.'

After completing all tutorials, I received a message to explore this world.

First, I sat down somewhere and opened the menu. I checked the options menu, which I hadn't looked at earlier due to my excitement about the virtual world game.

Checking options is the first thing you should do in any game.

'There are... almost no options?'

Usually, a game's options menu includes graphics, sound, hotkeys, and various other settings, but LoR had just one.

Combat Assist.

Reading the description, it was a feature that corrected movements for people unfamiliar with combat.

That strange feeling I had when first killing goblins must have been the Combat Assist option.

I immediately turned off the Combat Assist option. It's more fun without such aids.

Having finished preparing to enjoy the game, I ran straight to the hunting grounds, managing my stamina carefully.

While cutting through goblin heads—which I'd become accustomed to killing—and wandering around, I discovered a monster that was much larger than the goblins.

"Wow. Is that an orc?"

A monster that looked exactly like the orcs I'd seen in various media.

LV 15: Orc Chieftain

Unlike with the goblins, this Orc Chieftain's name was in red letters.

Moreover, there was a large red circle around the Orc Chieftain. As I approached that circle:

Ding.

[Field Boss]

Level-restricted area.

Field Boss. So that's why the text was red? Since it was just a virtual reality game where dying didn't matter, I entered the red circle without hesitation.

I didn't think I could defeat a level 15 Field Boss at level 5, but considering it all experience, I charged straight at the Orc Chieftain.

Unlike the goblins, the Orc Chieftain was holding a huge axe. It looked like one hit would kill me.

"WOAAARGH!!!"

A deep roar echoed loudly as the Orc Chieftain spotted me. It swung the massive axe in its right hand toward me as I charged.

The strange sensation that had been controlling my body while hunting goblins was completely gone now.

I raised my right hand purely by my own will to block the descending axe that seemed about to crush my head.

The giant axe and the beginner's one-handed sword collided.

CLANG!!!

A vibration ran through my entire body as I was knocked back with a crisp sound.

"Ugh...!"

The vibration was stronger than expected, making it difficult to move. From the impact and sound, it seemed I had successfully parried, but I was pushed back, probably due to the level difference.

The good news was that I didn't lose much health.

As I charged again to attack the Orc Chieftain, I realized something strange.

Information began flooding into my head like a tsunami. The trajectory of the Orc Chieftain's attack was mapped in my mind.

This time, I chose to dodge rather than parry.

The Orc Chieftain's axe barely missed me.

"Hyah!"

With a young girl's battle cry, I extended my right arm and strongly slashed at the Orc Chieftain's exposed left side.

Slash!

10!

A heavy impact sound, the feeling of the hit in my hand, and damage numbers appearing where I attacked.

Fortunately, damage was still being dealt despite the level difference.

'Oops!'

I wasted time checking if damage was being dealt. Sensing vast information from the right, I twisted my body and deflected the axe rushing to kill me with my sword.

CLANG!!!

Once again, the parry impact and sound pushed me sideways.

"Kugh...!"

The forced parry sent strong vibrations through my body. The problem was that the Orc Chieftain's attack was coming while I still couldn't move.

Trying to break free from the game's Recovery Delay even 0.1 seconds faster, I exerted all my strength, and perhaps because of that, I was able to dodge the Orc Chieftain's axe again.

Whoosh!

The sound of air being cut with killing intent.

And so began the exchange of attacks and defenses.

As time passed, I became more accustomed to Arang's body.

What is physical ability in a virtual reality game?

In real-world gaming, physical ability means making judgments and accurately controlling them through fingers on keyboard and mouse.

And in a virtual world game?

It's the ability to handle not just your hands but your entire body—essentially, combat sense.

The funny thing is that despite Arang being a fragile girl without limbs, her physical abilities are extremely impressive.

CLANG!

A clean parry. Unlike before, I was knocked back with a lighter sound. This time there was no Recovery Delay. That's because I deflected the axe before it gained full power.

All the information unfolding before my eyes entered my mind without difficulty, and the time it took to execute those thoughts with my body was nearly zero.

My body acted without delay on what I thought.

Slash!

5!

The one-handed sword cleanly passed through the Orc Chieftain's ankle.

The damage was weak, but the Orc Chieftain fell to its knees. A perfect staggered state.

Thinking I had gained the upper hand, I moved to thrust my sword into its neck—the weakness of all living beings. At that moment, the Orc Chieftain's eyes flashed red.

"GRUWOOOOOO!!!"

With a roar that shook the ground, its massive axe swept horizontally.

An attack far surpassing all previous ones.

"Hah!"

Having already anticipated the attack from the movement of the Orc Chieftain's right shoulder, I bent my small knees with a cute battle cry and tilted my head back.

The giant axe passed by, grazing my hair, and due to the speed and power of the attack, the Orc Chieftain's Recovery Delay was very long.

Having simply performed a dodge, I had almost no Recovery Delay, so I attacked the Orc Chieftain's right arm with my one-handed sword, then immediately regained my posture and struck its left chest where the heart would be.

Then, jumping up without considering Recovery Delay, I thrust my one-handed sword into the Orc Chieftain's neck with all my strength.

Stab!

I slashed with the one-handed sword I had just thrust in.

Slash!

Unlike with the goblins, spectacular effects and particles burst forth, almost obscuring my vision.

Ch.4 - Doll
[Field Boss]

In LoR, field bosses are a somewhat different concept from other RPG games.

Literally a boss in the field. They're as strong as most raid bosses. The difference from raid bosses is that there's no limit on the number of participants.

Raids are basically conducted with 20 people, but for field bosses, all nearby players can enter the field boss area.

What's special about field bosses is that they're in level-restricted zones, meaning no matter how high your level is, it gets adjusted to the field boss's level.

Because of this, you can't kill a field boss in one go no matter how high your level is.

Streamer Kang Han-gil came down from the higher tier to the lower level area this time to hunt the Orc Chieftain field boss.

Of course, it was for content, and he was broadcasting an attempt to clear the Orc Chieftain with just 5 people, a small number.

Among all parties that had defeated the Orc Chieftain so far, the smallest party size was 6 people, and he was heading to where the Orc Chieftain was to break that record.

[Thank you for the 5,000 won donation from OO.]
-Is it possible with 5 people?

"I think there's a 99% chance of success."

-Even that raid team had 6 people?
-Looks like you're missing a healer, can you handle the healing?
-Theoretically, if you parry all attacks, one healer is enough
-Talk sense
-What parrying? There's no way

[Thank you for the 5,000 won donation from OO.]
-Here's another parrying fanatic.

"That's right. I'm going to parry."

-Wow. Han-gil has finally lost it lol
-Lolololol parrying? You're crazy
-I see there's one one-handed sword user
-Yeah, are they going to parry together?

Parrying.

Parrying means deflecting an incoming attack with a weapon or shield by timing it right.

It uses much less health than simply blocking attacks with weapons or shields, and with perfect timing, it's a good method with no recovery delay.

The problem is what happens when you fail.

If you fail a parry, you have to take the attack head-on. This might be fine when just hunting monsters, but in raid situations, it leads to instant death damage, making things difficult.

Moreover, if the parry timing is bad, you become immobilized due to knockback or recovery delay, forcing you to take the next attack without any defense, so parry failures in raids directly lead to death.

Usually, parrying is done by multiple people at once to reduce recovery delay, or a sturdy tank just blocks attacks with a shield.

Even the most experienced players in LoR hardly use parrying in raids unless it's specifically a "parrying pattern," and mostly use it only when hunting regular monsters.

"Come on, who am I? Plus, we have Demok this time."

-Demok? That one-handed sword master?
-Are they really going to parry together? Can they handle the recovery delay?
-I think they'll lack DPS from the start
-Who's doing the damage?
-This is 100% going to fail lol

"WOAAAAAH!!!"

As they approached the field where the Orc Chieftain was, a roar announcing the start of the Orc Chieftain's battle echoed across the field.

"Huh? Looks like there's another team?"

-Hmm? For real
-There was no mention of recruiting a raid party on the forum?
-Don't tell me it's another clueless newbie? lol
-Seems like it? lol

One of the bosses that newbies underestimate when playing LoR is the field boss. In other games, field bosses don't have much significance.

But in LoR, fighting field bosses with a small number of people is close to end-game content, a raid that tests your physical skills, so it's a raid that newbies absolutely cannot clear.

Of course, with level adjustment, they might have the conditions to clear it, but it requires a perfect raid team with perfect party composition.

"Shall we go take a look? If it's a newbie, we should help right away."

-Let's go now
-Another green newbie's head is about to fly

As soon as they arrived where the Orc Chieftain was, they saw what looked like a young girl, barely middle school age, charging at the Orc Chieftain.

"Ah!"

-Oh, Orc Chieftain gets another one lol
-Lololololol really a newbie
-Farewell, here comes another mosaic~

Everyone expected the young girl's body to be cut by the Orc Chieftain's massive axe attack, but a different future unfolded than what everyone had anticipated.

CLANG!!!

A sound everyone recognized.

The Orc Chieftain's axe went up, and the young girl was pushed back significantly.

"Parrying...?"

-??
-What? What did I just see?
-What the hell?
-Is this a hidden camera?

It wasn't a perfect parry, but it counted as a parry. The very fact that a single person received a parry judgment against a boss's attack was unbelievable.

The level and nickname above the young girl's head.

Level 5, Lee A-rang.

A young girl with a level that didn't even match the boss's level and a nickname that looked like a real name had countered the boss's attack with a parry.

An attack that should have killed her in one hit left her with half her health remaining.

If this scene had happened in a raid, everyone would have cheered and covered immediately, but the girl was alone now.

Just as Kang Han-gil was about to move to help the girl, she narrowly avoided the Orc Chieftain's attack.

-Is what I'm seeing real?
-Is that not the Orc Chieftain but a regular orc?
-Don't you see the red name above its head? Are you blind?
-Wow...
-Insane

The young girl was fighting the Orc Chieftain one-on-one. And evenly at that. In a fight that didn't forgive even a single mistake, the girl was avoiding the Orc Chieftain's attacks without the slightest error while dealing damage.

Perfect calculation of startup and recovery delays. Movement as if she could see the attacks coming, and she was catching every opportunity to deal damage without missing once.

"Is she human?"

Even he himself only had about a 50% success rate when attempting to parry against regular monsters. Against a boss, it would be barely 10% if that, but this young girl was parrying without a single failure.

And then.

CLANG!

A crisp sound.

It was a perfect parry. The young girl, who charged without recovery delay as soon as she was knocked back, finally blew off the Orc Chieftain's head after several attacks.

-???????
-Did she kill it alone? Is that possible?
-What? Is she an NPC?
-Don't you see the color above? She's a player
-Wait, is that possible? Is a solo clear possible?
-Theoretically possible
-I also think it's theoretically possible;;
-Holy shit, insane

The young girl who had defeated the Orc Chieftain alone jumped up and down with joy like a child, then logged out and disappeared.

"Ah."

==

As soon as I killed the Orc Chieftain, Anna called.

After pressing the logout button, everything went pitch black, and I felt like my whole body was sinking into the deep sea, then a bright light shone in my eyes.

It was the ceiling of the hospital room I had seen earlier.

"Ah, A-rang..."

Turning my head to the familiar voice beside me, there were A-rang's parents with worried and moved expressions.

"Oh, mom... do, do you recognize me?"

"...Yes."

I answered with a feeling like a doll speaking, still not used to A-rang's emotions.

"Ah... thank you. Thank you. Thank you..."

A-rang's mother hugged me and cried profusely, while her father stood behind, just looking at me with tears flowing.

My parents now that I've become A-rang. They've been suffering emotionally for a long time because of A-rang.

If my parents visit occasionally, I should probably come out and talk to them.

"A-rang. Do you like this new game?"

My mother, who had calmed down somewhat, stroked my head carefully and asked.

A-rang, who had lived without emotions for a long time, seemed to have come alive as soon as I started playing LoR, so they probably think positively about LoR.

Well, since they don't have much resistance to games, they must have spent an enormous amount of money to get this DeathBed Connector.

*Nod*

"Really? That's good. Mom will put some allowance in your connector. You can buy whatever you want, okay?"

*Nod*

My mother is the best.

"But can you stay with your family today?"

*Nod*

"...Yes."

After agreeing to the request to stay with family, I thought we might go home, but they said I couldn't leave this hospital room because of the unpredictable nature of my illness.

I don't know why, but I know my current condition is perfectly healthy. But everyone doesn't seem to know that I'm healthy.

Future medical technology is excellent, and my body is in a state where no impurities are produced, and the DeathBed Connector can also intake nutrients, so theoretically I'm healthy enough to play games 24 hours a day, but they don't know...

Anyway, while being cared for by my family, various conversations took place...

I started to slightly understand why A-rang died.

For the first time, I felt how inconvenient it is to not have limbs. I didn't realize it because I kept moving my body in LoR.

Being constantly passed around in the arms of my parents and Anna like a doll, all I could do was turn my head and wiggle my body.

*This is more like being a doll than a person.*

After being in reality for about an hour in this situation, A-rang's emotions began to rise significantly.

The feeling of being dragged into the deep sea, even when I didn't want to—that sensation I felt when exiting the connector to reality was intensifying.

My surrounding senses began to fade, and my body stopped responding to my will. It felt like being trapped inside a doll.

Ch.5 - Blocked
As soon as I connected to LoR, I went straight to the store window in the menu.

It's a bit different from other RPG games. If I remember correctly, LoR doesn't sell items that significantly affect your stats.

That's because the game itself is subscription-based. Five thousand won per month? It's quite expensive, but considering LoR is the best-made virtual reality game out there, it seems worth it.

Anyway, I checked how much money my mother had deposited, and something seemed off about the numbers.

Ones, tens, hundreds, thousands, ten thousands... one hundred million?

I checked and rechecked, but the number before my eyes was still one hundred million.

Even though our family is well-off, giving a hundred million to a child just to play games? Thank you, Mother.

Since there wasn't anything I wanted to buy right now, I closed the store.

I opened the menu and went to my information.

"Hehe."

Level 10, proudly displayed. I gained five levels at once after defeating the Orc Chieftain field boss.

Some might say gaining five levels at once doesn't make sense, but levels aren't that important in LoR.

What matters is getting the right equipment after reaching max level, so leveling up in LoR is quite generous.

Anyway, now I need to decide on my first class. While there aren't strict barriers between classes, your first choice is important because you need to collect different equipment sets.

I'm definitely going to be a frontliner.

The feeling of parrying is still tingling at my fingertips—that satisfying sensation. The clash of forces, the crisp sound, the beautiful impact, and the heavy vibration felt in my hands.

Now that I've experienced this, melee combat is a must.

So what's left is the type of weapon. One-handed sword, greatsword, dagger, dual swords, and so on—there are many options.

"Since I started with a one-handed sword, should I stick with it?"

As soon as I returned to the village, I changed to the most basic class, Knight, and started clearing every quest I could find.

In most RPG games, side quests are meaningless time-wasters, but is this the difference with virtual reality games?

Even clearing side quests was quite fun, like being the protagonist in a short film.

After finishing all the quests in the starting village, I had already reached level 20.

I'd defeated all types of monsters around the starting village. Killing regular monsters is fun, but not as thrilling as fighting the Orc Chieftain.

Regular monsters have become boring now.

Looking around, I noticed most people had disappeared. Checking the time, it was already 4 AM.

It's definitely bedtime for most people. But I'm different.

This body of mine is using one of the extremely rare DeathBed Connectors in the world.

I can stay connected for 24 hours without any issues.

Currently, the max level in LoR is 60, and raids also start at level 60. I had planned to level up slowly, but after the battle with the Orc Chieftain, I'm fired up.

The desire to get to raids quickly.

My current goal is to reach level 60.

==

That day, a video was uploaded to the LoR Gallery.

The video showed a young girl clearing the field boss Orc Chieftain, which normally requires a raid.

But the number of people clearing the field boss was unusual. Typically, the minimum number for a field boss raid is 10 people, and the record for clearing the Orc Chieftain with the fewest people was 6.

However, in the video, only one person was raiding the Orc Chieftain.

[LoR Gallery]

[Orc Chieftain Solo Clear] [127]

(Video)

Middle school girl solo clearing Orc Chieftain from streamer Kang Han-gil's broadcast OMG

[??? This happened during a live stream?]

[Is this even possible? Could the Orc Chieftain's attacks be parried in the first place?]
ㄴ[Parrying is possible with at least 2 people, but I've never seen someone do it alone;;]

[Is this fake? Is this possible? Hacks?]
ㄴ[Are there even hacks in LoR?]
ㄴ[There are mods]
ㄴ[Oh, illegal connector modifications?]

[Doesn't illegal modification strain the brain?]
ㄴ[That's why such feats are possible]
ㄴ[I see]

Even veteran LoR players need at least two people to parry during raids, and even then they need buffs.

But parrying a boss attack alone? This has never happened in LoR before.

==

Perhaps because this body is newly revived, I don't feel fatigue easily.

It's been about 16 hours since my parents left and I started playing LoR, but I don't feel tired at all.

However, even if I don't feel tired, adequate rest is essential for extended gaming sessions.

I opened the menu and pressed the logout button.

Back to the pure white space.

I realized I didn't know how to remove the connector by myself. I don't have arms or legs.

Moreover, at this hour, my sister was likely asleep.

While pondering what to do, I started feeling drowsy just standing there doing nothing.

I couldn't resist the sleepiness and closed my eyes.

When I opened my eyes again, I was lying in the white space.

Checking the time, 8 hours had passed.

'So I can sleep in the virtual world.'

[Are you awake, Arang?]

When I heard Anna's voice, a screen naturally appeared in the white space, showing the interior of the hospital room.

"Yes, I'm awake."

Unlike in reality, my mouth moved as I thought. Maybe because it's the virtual world. This is no different from being a hikikomori.

[Um... ah... y-yes. Was there anything uncomfortable while sleeping?]

"No, I slept well. Did you, sis, sleep well?"

I naturally called Anna "sis" now.

[Yes! I slept well too!]

Anna looked at the camera attached to the connector with a bright face.

If Arang hadn't fallen ill and had grown up healthy, would she look like this?

Anna, with her neat ponytail and formal attire, no longer showed the cold charisma from when I first met her—just a pure white woman.

"What are you doing today, sis?"

[I have to go to work today... I don't want to~]

She stretched her hands toward the bed I was lying on and stroked my stomach.

I could feel Anna's touch on my stomach. Perhaps because I wasn't connected to the game yet, I could feel the sensations.

"Do you have to go?"

[Yes... I have to work for Arang...]

Anna sluggishly got up, kissed my stomach, said goodbye, and left. I immediately connected to LoR.

==

Having cleared all the quests in the starting village, I decided to move on to the next town.

'Huh?'

But there were many more people than usual in the starting village.

'Is there an event today?'

As it didn't concern me, I was about to move to the next town when—

"Huh?"

A man pointed at me with his finger, making a surprised sound.

Does he know me? But I don't recognize this man from my memories. I was about to ignore him and continue on my way when suddenly, starting with that man, everyone around began staring at me.

Everyone in the square was looking at me.

'What's going on?'

I suddenly felt like an animal in a zoo.

'Is it because I look young?'

LoR is a virtual reality game rated for ages 15 and up. The problem is that my appearance would be hard to pass as 15, even generously. I hadn't grown much because I'd been bedridden for so long.

'This doesn't feel good.'

I tried to move quickly to escape people's gazes when—

"Hey, you trash, play the game fair and square."

Someone said something nasty. I don't know who they were talking to, but it seemed like a fight had broken out.

Since it wasn't my business, I tried to quickly squeeze through the crowd, but someone put their hand on my shoulder.

"Hmm?"

I naturally brushed off the hand and tried to continue, but—

"Where do you think you're going? You should listen when someone's talking to you."

The man put his hand on my shoulder again.

"...Me?"

"Yes, you."

"What a strange person."

I turned my head, checked the nickname above the head of the man holding my shoulder, clicked on the nickname part, and blocked him.

Ding.

When you block a player in LoR, contact becomes impossible, their appearance becomes pixelated, and you can't hear what they're saying. What a convenient system.

I ignored the people staring at me and trotted off, looking forward to the next town.

But why were people staring at me?

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Orc Chieftain Solo Clear Player] [203]

(Photo)

Everyone was waiting, and finally the middle school girl who cleared it alone logged in.

The nickname seems to be her real name. Everyone be careful.

[What's with Lee A-rang, is it really her real name?]
ㄴ[Who uses their real name as a nickname lolololol]

[Wow, she's really cute?]
ㄴ[Look at her elbows and knees, there's a boundary line. It's obviously a modified appearance, idiot]
ㄴ[Oh, for real. Someone using illegal mods wouldn't use their real appearance anyway lololol]

[But she's still female, right?]
ㄴ[You crazy bastard, is having a hole all that matters?]

[The only people who use their real appearance these days are streamers]

Ch.6 - Deathbed
While traveling by carriage to the next village, I pondered what had happened earlier.

At the time, I was eager to enjoy the game, so I blocked that man and left, but thinking about it now, everyone's attention there was focused on me.

In other words, the reason so many people gathered there was because of me.

"What's going on... Did I do something strange?"

No matter how I think about it, all I did was kill goblins, slimes, rabbits, and that level 15 field boss.

The man I blocked was definitely level 60, max level. Most of the people around seemed to be max level too.

Usually, people gather like that when there's an update or some incident.

There was no update when I started the game, so that means it was an incident.

"And I was at the center of that incident...?"

Thinking about it now, everyone was definitely looking at me. But I really didn't do anything wrong.

This is somewhat serious. If people gathered like that, it means many people saw it on some specific site, like a Gallery.

Reputation is extremely important in RPGs.

Especially in top-tier raids, a player's reputation is crucial when forming raid parties.

In RPGs, you always need to manage your reputation and logs.

Logs are simply records of what you've done in raids. The most commonly used log is the damage meter.

It records whether someone deals good damage, how many mistakes they make, and so on.

Some people get stressed about these things, but as someone who plays RPGs, I think damage meters are good to have.

Because you can see yourself growing with each raid. At first, you're at the bottom, but as you get used to the mechanics and your class, you can see your records gradually improving.

I've gone on too long, but the most important thing is that you need a good reputation to join raid parties.

Who would like a raid member who curses, gets angry, and ruins the atmosphere when someone makes a small mistake during a raid attempt? That's why once you're kicked from a raid party, it's hard to join another one.

But no matter how I think about it, the situation in the starting village...

It didn't seem like a good situation.

"What if I reach max level and can't join raids...?"

No matter how good your hands and physical skills are, raids are something you can't clear alone. Games are designed with party play in mind, and it's obvious I wouldn't even be able to enter.

All those max-level players were looking at me with unfriendly eyes.

"I need to check what happened."

I logged out.

As soon as my eyes adjusted to the pure white space, I opened the connector menu and accessed the internet.

Despite being the future, the internet wasn't any different from the world I came from. I quickly searched for "Leore."

I clicked on the LoR Gallery at the top of the results, and numerous posts appeared.

Then I clicked on popular posts, and the title of the top post caught my eye.

[Player Solo Clears Orc Chieftain] [315]

As soon as I clicked on it, I saw game screenshots, and there I was.

"Huh?"

Looking at the most upvoted comments, I quickly understood the situation.

"The field boss was actually a raid boss?"

I thought it was just a unique monster, but apparently it was a boss that required a coordinated raid party.

And the parrying was what started the incident.

Parrying was definitely difficult and challenging, but I don't think it was as hard as people are saying in the comments.

Of course, my current body's talent is exceptional, but still, it's the body of a young girl.

"I guess if I were my old self, I would have thought it was hacking if a beginner suddenly killed a boss."

But hacks don't exist in this game—in LoR, "hack" refers to illegal modifications.

The connector on people's necks like a choker blocks signals going from the brain to the body, and the connector reads those signals and sends them to the game.

That's why you move in the game according to your thoughts.

Apparently, there are modifications that intentionally amplify those signals. Of course, the side effects are very serious, so it's legally prohibited and called an illegal modification.

And now they're saying I've made illegal modifications.

"So that's why that man told me to play the game fairly."

Now I'm starting to understand what happened this morning.

If I had really made illegal modifications, I would have been anxious and nervous, but I'm using a very healthy and normal connector.

The connector I'm using is completely different from others, but it is a normal connector.

If this were just a simple RPG, I would ignore everything and look for another fun game, but right now, I want to play LoR for a long time.

"Hmm... what should I do?"

If I leave it alone, people will continue to misunderstand, and eventually, I'll be labeled as a hacker. Then naturally, getting into raids will be impossible.

"I don't want that..."

But it's burdensome to go in front of so many people to clear up this misunderstanding.

However, I think I need to resolve the issue related to hacking and illegal modifications if I want to play LoR.

My screenshot has already been seen by everyone who plays LoR even a little, and I've already become famous.

"But how do I clear up the misunderstanding? Hmm..."

Come to think of it, I just tried to kill the Orc Chieftain, did some parrying, and ended up killing it.

And they're saying this is impossible? But I already did it?

Maybe they all just lack skill?

==

Legacy of Raid Customer Service.

The customer service center suddenly became busy with five times the usual number of inquiry emails.

The strange thing was that all those inquiries were about a single user. The customer service employee detected something unusual and reported this fact to management.

The LoR customer service team leader personally examined the inquiries about that one user.

"Solo cleared the Orc Chieftain?"

Until now, level-adjusted bosses had never been cleared solo. Even physical monsters of players needed at least six people to clear them.

The fact that someone cleared such a boss alone was clearly an anomaly.

Most of the inquiries suspected illegal modifications to the connector and asked the company to check directly.

Finding it sufficiently strange, the customer service team leader immediately moved to inform other team leaders about this.

All the team leaders gathered and checked the controversy currently happening in LoR.

They all watched the video of a user solo clearing the Orc Chieftain at level 5, showing impossible parrying.

"It's certainly surprising, but theoretically possible, right?"

"Yes. But there's one problem."

"Problem?"

The team leader who had been gathering information about the user Lee A-rang, just in case, informed the other team leaders of what he had discovered, and after hearing this, the team leaders went to the Executive Director about this issue.

"So you're saying this young child really solo cleared the Orc Chieftain?"

The LoR Director asked the team leaders about the sudden controversy.

"Yes."

"What's this user's information?"

"Her real name is the same as her nickname, Lee A-rang, and she's 15 years old."

"Is there a problem then? There aren't really hacks in our game, and was there an issue with the logs?"

"There was no problem with the logs. This 15-year-old girl really cleared the Orc Chieftain by herself."

"Is that so? Then there's no reason for this matter to come up to me, is there? There's another issue, right?"

"The issue is related to the connector."

"The connector? Are you saying this girl really made illegal modifications?"

The Director frowned.

"We haven't confirmed illegal modifications, but it was a connector model even we have never seen before. And that model name..."

"A model we've never seen? Is that possible?"

The LoR Director took the paper. It contained information about the user Lee A-rang.

It wasn't all personal information, just what the game company could normally obtain, which included what connector she used to connect, and in that field was a connector model name the Director had never seen before.

"This is..."

[MDB Medical DeathBed]

A model name the Game Director had never seen.

It didn't say which company made it, nor what generation model it was.

But just by looking at the model name, it was intuitive enough to immediately understand what kind of connector it was.

[MDB Medical DeathBed] In Korean, [Medical Terminal Connector].

He had heard about it.

That the medical field was interested in its ability to block signals generated by the brain. He had heard it started with curiosity about whether it could be used instead of slightly risky anesthesia.

DeathBed. Terminal.

A very heavy word.

Terminal refers to the end of life or the approach of death.

In other words, the [MDB Medical DeathBed] connector is meant to reduce pain for patients who are approaching death.

"This young girl..."

Ch.7 - Pinkuberry
I thought hard about it, but I really didn't do anything wrong.

But I didn't want people to misunderstand either, and while I was rolling around in my pristine white space wondering what to do, I received some kind of notification.

When I opened the window, I could see that an email had arrived.

"Leore?"

The email came from somewhere completely unexpected.

"Oh... they're actually quite thorough at their job? Well, I guess that's how they were able to make a game like this."

The email explained that they had received numerous inquiries, and after checking, they confirmed that I hadn't engaged in any cheating or used illegal modified connectors. They would post this information in a public notice.

I found myself nodding at this simple email from the game company offering to clear up the misunderstanding about me.

"Now I can play the game without worrying."

I cleared all the various concerns and thoughts from my mind and immediately logged into LoR.

==

[From the Legacy of Raid Director]

Hello, adventurers.
This is Kim Ji-hoon, Director of Legacy of Raid.

We have completed our investigation regarding a specific user that many adventurers have been inquiring about.

Our investigation found no issues in the user's logs, and there are no problems with their Connector.

After this announcement, we will not be responding to any further inquiries about this specific user.

==

[LOR Gallery]

[LoR notice posted] [245]

(Photo)

Director officially confirms: Lee A-rang user has no issues.

[Wow, so she really did solo the Orc Chieftain?]

[That might not be referring to A-rang.]
ㄴ[Are you brainless? Who else could it be about?]

[What the hell is she?]
ㄴ[An AI maybe? lol]
ㄴ[That's actually possible]

[How can someone parry like that without any assistance?]

[If Kim Ji-hoon wrote the notice himself, doesn't that confirm it?]
ㄴ[True, arguing beyond this point is just being stubborn]

==

As soon as I confirmed the quickly posted notice, I was able to enjoy LoR comfortably.

Of course, people's interest hadn't completely died down, but I mercilessly blocked anyone who annoyed or bothered me even slightly.

Once again, I cleared every quest available and thoroughly killed all the monsters in my current area.

My level had already reached 20, and I'd moved beyond beginner equipment. Of course, compared to level 60 gear, it was trash, but it was still decent enough that I was satisfied with it.

[Beginner's Sword]
Attack Power: 10
Strength +5
Health +5

[Trainee Knight's Sword]
Attack Power: 25
Strength +10
Health +5
Stamina +5

Max-level players would laugh at these stats, but from my perspective, it was nearly three times stronger than my beginner sword, so I was quite satisfied.

Feeling much stronger than before, I stretched my body and looked at the monster in front of me.

[Field Boss]

Level Restricted Area.

LV 25: Corrupted Judge

The second field boss was a humanoid monster. A field boss wielding a one-handed sword just like mine.

I knew that field bosses weren't meant to be cleared alone but with a raid party. However, since I'd managed to solo the Orc Chieftain, I wanted to try clearing this one too.

If it proved impossible, I'd consider gathering people.

I had thought I needed to reach max level to do raids, but the existence of these field bosses meant I could experience raid content even at lower levels.

As I approached the field boss, it noticed me and charged toward me.

"Do not interfere with me!"

As the one-handed sword came down with that unpleasant voice, I parried it just like I did with the Orc Chieftain.

Clang!

"!?"

An intense vibration traveled from my hands throughout my entire body, knocking me back.

Even though my parry timing was perfect, the risk was significant. Inevitably, the field boss's attack connected.

Slash!

With just one parry and one attack, four-fifths of my health disappeared in a chunk.

Fast and heavy.

The Orc Chieftain's axe had been bigger and more massive, yet I had no problem parrying it. But the Corrupted Judge's attacks were too powerful for me to handle right now.

"This isn't something I can solve with parrying."

Thanks to parrying, I could withstand two attacks, but alone, I couldn't take all of the Judge's attacks.

"Come to think of it, I'm a dealer taking a raid boss's attacks."

This field boss required a tank. Or...

"I think I need a healer."

Basically, if a dealer takes a boss's attack, it's usually instant death. That's why a tank is necessary.

But I had already withstood two of the field boss's attacks, and on the third...

"Die!"

Slash!

I died.

A strong vibration rang through my neck, my vision turned pitch black, and when I opened my eyes, I was back in the village.

"Ugh..."

One healer. I want to get one healer and try to defeat it. For comfort, a tank would be needed, but since I can parry, I could probably serve as the tank myself.

So how do I find a healer?

"Hm?"

"Oh?"

Just then, as I looked up, my eyes met someone's.

A woman wearing equipment that anyone would recognize as a healer's.

She wore a pure white robe and carried a white staff. Plus, her face was so innocent that she gave off the impression of a somewhat simple-minded priestess from a cartoon.

LV: 60 Pinkuberry

I'm not sure why a max-level user would be in this village... wait, did she come to check me out?

As the Pinkuberry user hurriedly turned her head and tried to run away, I called out to her.

"Excuse me."

"Eek! Y-yes!"

"Um, ahem. Are you a healer, Unnie?"

"Uh... yes. I'm a healer."

"Would you like to party with me?"

"Oh, r-really?"

"Yes."

I immediately sent Pinkuberry a party invitation. As soon as Pinkuberry accepted, I checked her user information.

White Mage.

A job that looks exactly like a healer should.

"Are you good at healing?"

"Y-yes, I am!"

"Really? Then let's go quickly."

"Go where?"

"To the field boss."

"What?!"

We arrived at the Corrupted Judge field boss again.

"Pinkuberry, please focus on healing as much as possible. If you have room, apply debuffs too."

"Y-yes!"

As soon as the brief briefing ended, I rushed toward the field boss.

"Do not interfere with me!"

The field boss made the same attack with the same line as before. I raised my sword a little faster than last time and parried.

The moment I felt the vibration in my hand, I threw my body backward.

I created a forced knockback 0.1 seconds faster than the incoming knockback.

That 0.1-second difference allowed me to narrowly avoid the next attack.

I glanced up to check my health bar. The health I'd lost while parrying had already been restored to full.

As soon as I dodged the attack, I swung my sword at the field boss's exposed flank. However, the field boss suddenly reacted, and its sword moved as if alive, parrying my attack.

Clang!

"Huh!?"

Surprised by the field boss's parry, I was about to allow the next attack when—

"Die!"

"Shield!"

A pure white effect enveloped my body, creating a transparent barrier.

Boom!!!

Half my health disappeared in an instant, but I survived. Without the shield, it would have been instant death.

But I survived thanks to Pinkuberry's shield.

After that, I either dodged or parried the field boss's attacks while trying to attack irregularly to avoid being parried.

The sensation of all the information before my eyes flowing in. Even the tiniest details registered, allowing me to see the trajectory of the field boss's attacks and predict what it would do next.

The Corrupted Judge was definitely stronger than the Orc Chieftain, as the exchange of attacks and defenses lasted much longer than with the Orc Chieftain, who would have died long ago.

After some time, pain began to creep into my brain. It felt like an overload from processing too much information.

But if I turned off this sense right now, I might be able to dodge the field boss's attacks but wouldn't be able to parry them.

Clang!

A crisp sound and red impact occurred as the two one-handed swords collided, creating a sharp sound that echoed.

"You dare interfere with me!"

"Ugh...!"

Maybe because I wasn't at the field boss's level yet, I was completely losing the battle of strength. As my sword was pushed back, I naturally allowed the field boss to attack.

Once again, thanks to the precise healing, I smiled and attacked the field boss.

The field boss's movements were slowing down, and my brain was also hurting from the excessive information, causing my reactions to slow.

Because of that...

"Arang!"

I missed the field boss's attack, and it was too late to dodge, so I forced a parry.

Clang!

The risk was greater than expected.

One knee bent as massive health loss and a vibration larger than any I'd experienced before froze my body.

The field boss's one-handed sword emitted a black light.

Obviously a powerful boss attack.

My body still couldn't move due to the recovery delay, so I couldn't dodge, block, or parry.

"Ah... what a waste."

Just as I sensed death, my body suddenly flew backward at tremendous speed.

"Hiyat!?"

In this unexpected situation, I made a sound I'd never made before in my life as I fell into Pinkuberry's arms.

I was startled by the incredible softness I felt against the back of my head.

"It's a White Mage level 20 rescue skill. The ability to pull party members toward you."

"Oh..."

That's quite a good skill. It saved me from certain death due to recovery delay.

"Thank you."

"U-um!"

Having saved my life thanks to Pinkuberry, I ran forward toward the field boss, which was caught in its own recovery delay after its attack.

Ch.8 - Friend
Not long after, the field boss fell to its knees and collapsed.

As the field boss burst into particles, an incredible level-up sound rang out, just like when we defeated the Orc Chieftain.

The field boss's one-handed sword had fallen to the ground, where nothing should have remained.

*It's a drop item!*

I walked over cautiously to check the dropped item.

[Sword of Ruined Judge]
Attack Power: 600
Strength +500
Health +2500
Stamina +100

Each normal attack increases your attack power and defense by 3% for 5 seconds. Can stack up to 10 times.

"Whoa!"

This item looks a hundred times better than what I'm currently using. To think the field boss's one-handed sword would drop...!

"Wow... it's a legendary item, the Sword of Ruined Judge."

"Oh... thank you for healing me. Um... do you... want it? Should we... auction it?"

With such an obviously delicious drop item, and it being a one-handed sword which is exactly what I use, I was so caught up in the dopamine rush of getting a good item that I'd forgotten something.

Pinkuberry was here.

The rule is that all boss drop items should be auctioned among all raid members who cleared the boss.

In this case, Pinkuberry and I would have to decide who would pay more for it. The problem is that all the gold I have comes from clearing quests and killing mobs.

I only have 2100 gold on hand. The gold a level 20 earns versus what a max level earns is worlds apart. In other words, I can't afford this sword.

But since I'm a proper raid leader, I should hold an auction.

"Oh, it's fine. You can have it, Arang."

"Huh...?! Really?! But... it's such a good sword...!"

"I don't need a sword."

"Oh... thank you!"

Pinkuberry was an angel.

"But in exchange..."

"...?!"

What's this? Why the dramatic pause?

The Pinkuberry user closed her eyes tightly and manipulated the menu with her right hand, then a window popped up in front of me.

[Pinkuberry Friend Request]

"Would you accept my friend request?"

"Is that really enough for you?"

I know that since the field boss is a level-adjusted raid, the items that drop here are quite good. The drop rate is also very low, making it an expensive item. Yet she's refusing it and saying a friend request is enough?

What a strange user.

"And also..."

Indeed, you have to listen to the end in Korean. As I tensed up wondering what terrifying favor she might ask...

"Would you play with me...?"

"Play together?"

"Yes. Form a party and hunt monsters together, or take down field bosses like this..."

"I'm only level 23 after killing this field boss. You're max level—wouldn't that be a waste of your time?"

"It's fine because of level adjustment."

In LoR, there's a system called level adjustment when friends party together. Like with the field boss, everyone's level is adjusted to match the lowest party member's level.

It's a system with no particular use, making you wonder "why bother?" Yet she wants to use that system to play with me?

"Why?"

"Well... you seem to really enjoy the game..."

"Enjoy it...? Games are meant to be enjoyed, aren't they?"

"Yes. But... you seem to really love it..."

"Hmm..."

I can't figure out what this Pinkuberry user is thinking. Going out of her way to party with a low-level player like me, using level adjustment to play together.

Could this be some kind of newbie coddling? But she seems too shy for that...

"Alright."

"Really?!"

"Yes. But when do you usually play, Pinkuberry?"

"Oh, I'm available anytime."

"Anytime?"

"Yes. Actually... I quit my job and I'm trying to start a Ryutube channel."

"Ah. So you deliberately approached me?"

"No, no, that's not... I mean..."

"Hehe. It's okay. I know how famous I am right now. And I don't particularly dislike you."

"Oh... that's a relief..."

A level 60 max-level healer. And quite skilled too. Perfect timing with shields. And almost no overhealing, so she didn't draw aggro.

And at the end, she even saved me from dying during parry recovery with her Rescue skill. She's a really good healer.

With such a good healer wanting to party with me, I have no reason to refuse.

It's good for me because I get a good healer, and it's good for Pinkuberry because she gets content for her Ryutube channel.

==

Lee Ha-yan, who used the nickname Pinkuberry, was bullied by female coworkers simply because of her large chest.

They spread rumors about things she never did, wouldn't talk to her, and made her eat alone, causing her a lot of stress.

Even when she was young, she was ostracized for having a large chest. In middle school, high school, and college, people kept their distance, claiming she was seducing men despite doing nothing of the sort.

Tired of this reality, Ha-yan became interested in the virtual world and got hooked on LoR.

She reached max level, made friends with many people, and joined a raid group.

She had been relieving her work stress through LoR, but then her raid group started talking about meeting offline.

Having raided together for a long time, Ha-yan happily joined the offline meeting.

The problem came after the meeting.

Suddenly, the men became excessively interested in her. Guild members who rarely spoke to her before started messaging her and persistently following her even after raids ended.

Ha-yan, who just wanted to enjoy the game, politely rejected the advances, but somehow she became known as "trash" within the raid group.

LoR, which she had enjoyed as a stress reliever, had become a source of stress itself.

After leaving the raid group, she tried to enjoy LoR alone, but it no longer felt fun.

Eventually, overwhelmed by stress, Ha-yan quit her job. Finding it lonely to play games by herself, she decided to start a Ryutube channel.

That's when she noticed a trending LoR video on Ryutube.

[Solo Clear of Orc Chieftain]

When Ha-yan clicked on the video, she saw a small girl soloing a field boss raid.

While others watched the girl's combat, Ha-yan looked at her face.

With a pure expression, she was enjoying the battle more than anyone else. Seeing that, Ha-yan felt envious.

That's why she wanted to play with that child. She thought she might rediscover the fun she had lost.

Somehow, she ended up meeting that young girl. A girl with the nickname Lee A-rang, which seemed to be her real name.

She had sensed it from the video, but she really was a small child.

In LoR, you can change your appearance, but not drastically. You can't have three eyes or anything like that, but cosmetic surgery-level changes are possible, and height and build can be slightly modified.

Even with maximum height and build reduction, you can only reduce your height by about 10cm and weight by about 10kg.

This means the young girl's appearance wasn't much different from reality.

Before she knew it, Ha-yan found herself raiding a field boss with the young girl.

Having experienced raids before, Ha-yan was shocked to witness Arang's skills firsthand.

She knew Arang had soloed the Orc Chieftain, but seeing her skills in person confirmed they were real.

Using parrying and dodging at just the right moments, this dealer who should die from a single boss attack was tanking the boss's aggro throughout the raid.

In the end, they successfully cleared the Ruined Judge with just the two of them.

Smiling at the sense of achievement she hadn't felt in a long time, Ha-yan laughed as she watched the young girl jumping up and down in place and running around after clearing.

*It would be so fun to play with Arang...*

And so, Ha-yan proposed that they play together.

==

"Pinkuberry, should we just drop the formalities?"

"Oh, y-yes."

"Then I'll speak casually right away. It'll probably take me a long time to reach max level. Is that really okay with you?"

I took the initiative to speak comfortably. Of course, Pinkuberry is probably much older than me, but that doesn't matter in the game.

Friends are friends. It's easier to speak casually.

"Um... yes... I think it'll be more fun with Arang. But, um..."

"What?"

"About your nickname... is it really your real name?"

"Yes, it's my real name. When I came to my senses, I realized I'd used my real name."

"I see..."

"Why are you called Pinkuberry?"

"Just because I like pink berry..."

"I see. Shall we go hunting then?"

"...Yes!"

"First, let me equip this weapon I just got."

[Sword of Ruined Judge]
Attack Power: 600
Strength +500
Health +2500
Stamina +100

Wow. I'm amazed every time I look at this sword.

If I equip this, won't everything die with just a touch until I reach max level? That might be a bit boring...

Still, I earned it by killing the boss, so I should equip it. Why doesn't this sword have a level requirement?

As soon as I thought that and equipped the drop item, I understood why there was no level restriction.

[Sword of Ruined Judge]
Attack Power: 30 (600)
Strength +25 (500)
Health +20 (2500)
Stamina +20 (100)

Each normal attack increases your attack power and defense by 3% for 5 seconds. Can stack up to 10 times.

Of course.

As soon as I equipped it, the item's stats adjusted to my level. Still, it's much better than weapons of the same level.

The stat difference isn't huge, but what matters is the ability. At full stack, attack power and defense increase by 30%.

"Great! Let's go!"

Ch.9 - Second Class Advancement
Ding!

[Level Up!]

"Congratulations, Arang."

After defeating the monster, my body glowed as I leveled up.

"Thanks. Let's hurry and get my second job advancement!"

The requirement for the second job advancement was level 30, which I just achieved with this level up.

I started as a Knight, a basic one-handed sword class, and now I could advance to a second-tier job.

There are three second job advancements for one-handed sword users.

To explain briefly:

First is the Berserker, who consumes their own HP to use powerful skills.

Second is the Magic Swordsman, who uses magic for various buffs and attack spells.

Third is the Sword Master, who stubbornly pushes forward with just a sword.

All three jobs have clear advantages.

Berserkers pull massive DPS but require a Healer's care.

Magic Swordsmen use various buffs to increase the entire raid's DPS rather than just their own.

Sword Masters don't gain special powers like the other two, but they get a weapon proficiency system that provides skill bonuses and weapon stat calibrations as proficiency increases.

They're all attractive options. Though you can change jobs whenever you want, each job has different proficiency systems and equipment, so usually your first pick becomes your main.

That's why I'm conflicted.

"Pinkuberry, you've done raids before, right?"

"Yeah. I was active until the last raid."

"Have you encountered all three of these jobs in raids?"

"Yes, I've met them all. Especially Berserkers—I've met a lot of those."

"Really? From a Healer's perspective, what do you think?"

"Hmm... Berserkers are definitely annoying because they need special care. Magic Swordsmen can heal in emergencies, which is convenient during tries. Sword Masters are just easy because I don't have to worry about them."

So if you only care about damage, go Berserker. For overall raid benefit, Magic Swordsman. For something straightforward, Sword Master.

"I think Sword Master would suit you, Arang."

"Why?"

"From what I know, Sword Masters have a passive skill that gives you buffs every time you parry. So during boss fights, they sometimes try to parry the easier patterns alongside the Tanker."

"Ooooh...!"

"I think you'd use that skill well. I've heard it requires more physical skill than other classes."

As soon as I heard that, I immediately chose Sword Master.

Upon advancing to Sword Master, the first skills I received were [Combo Attack] and [Sword Mastery].

The straightforward skill names are both boring and appealing.

[Combo Attack]
Swing your sword to attack forward. Each successful hit increases attack speed by 3% for 3 seconds. Maximum 10 stacks.
Attacks with 110% damage.

[Sword Mastery]
Attack Power +5
Attack Speed +5% increase

Sword Mastery is a passive skill, while Combo Attack seems to be a mix of active and passive. I'll need to try it to know for sure.

"Hey, Arang."

"Hmm? What is it?"

"I don't have much connection time left..."

"Connection time? What do you mean? Not much left?"

"Haven't you played for long periods? How long have you been playing?"

"I'm only on my second day."

"Ah, so you don't know yet. You can only use the Connector for 16 hours a day."

"What?! R-really...? Wait a minute..."

I was worried that I could only enjoy LoR for 16 hours a day, but thinking about it, something seemed off.

I clearly remember playing LoR for more than 16 hours on the first day. Oh, right.

My Connector is different from others.

Since I'm using what's called a DeathBed Connector, it runs a full 24 hours.

Even when I slept on the first day, I slept in the Virtual World through the DeathBed Connector.

In these two days, I've only disconnected twice: once when I regained consciousness to get examined, and once to meet my parents.

Besides those times, I haven't left the Connector at all. So in two days, I've been connected for over 40 hours.

"Hmm, hmm... that's good."

"What is?"

"Nothing. So what time should we meet tomorrow?"

"It's 10 PM now, so how about 9 AM?"

"Sounds good. See you tomorrow. Good night, Pinkuberry."

"Good night, Arang."

Pinkuberry immediately logged out after opening her menu.

Now that Pinkuberry was gone, I went to do some minor side quests.

The DeathBed Connector I'm using is a medical device that automatically supplies nutrients to my body and removes impurities.

Theoretically, as long as it has power and supplies, I could use the Connector for 365 days without issues.

Of course, I don't plan to do that. No matter how much I love games and play them seriously, I know how to distinguish between reality and the game world.

But while enjoying LoR, reality will probably take a backseat. There's not much I can do in reality anyway.

Ding.

Hearing an alert from the Connector, I opened the menu to find a message from Pinkuberry.

She said she enjoyed playing together today and asked if it was okay to use the footage of us defeating the Corrupted Judge field boss.

I gave her the OK, of course.

My appearance and nickname have already spread far and wide anyway.

Since the Director of LoR made an official announcement about me, I don't think there will be any issues.

If someone doesn't believe the Game Director, they're just crazy.

Having made raid guide videos before entering Arang's body, I know how significant it is that we cleared the second field boss, the Corrupted Judge, with just two people.

Now that I'm already famous, this will help people see me as a wholesome player with talent for the game.

It was getting annoying to have to explain things to people directly, so I'm happy to let Pinkuberry handle it.

I don't need money anyway. I have more than enough. Money.

Smiling, I enter the cash shop and automatically grin at the sight of 100 million.

Even though they don't sell spec-related items, I consider costume avatars as specs too.

Costume avatars are apparently the most common cash purchases in LoR.

If you don't like the appearance of equipment in your gear window, you can overlay it with costume avatars, so many people use them.

Next are mounts, furniture, and special dyes.

While it's possible to buy and sell gold through dark channels, unfortunately, the 100 million isn't in my possession but in LoR, so that's not an option.

It's a bit disappointing, but I'm happy just knowing I have 100 million right now. I'm confident I can earn plenty of gold after reaching max level.

Only after completing all the village side quests did I exit LoR and go to sleep.

==

When I woke up in the morning, I wondered what to do with the pure white waiting space if I didn't connect to the game immediately.

This is my personal space. Apparently, I can download things from the site to decorate it.

Since I sleep here too, I figured I should at least have a bed. So I bought the largest bed and placed it in the center.

Then I decorated it like a proper room with a TV that can show videos without opening the menu, and other things.

While I was decorating, I got an alert that someone had entered my hospital room.

I turned on the newly purchased TV and controlled it with my hands, and the interior of the hospital room appeared on the enormous screen.

The visitors were none other than Anna and my mother.

[Arang, did you sleep well?]

My mother came in and touched my stomach. Normally she would hold my hand, but since I have no arms or legs, touching my stomach has become the default.

Having my stomach touched wouldn't have bothered me before, but now it's slightly embarrassing.

"Yes, Mother."

[Oh, Mother...?]

"Do you not like it...?"

[No, that's not it... It just seems like you've suddenly matured... It feels awkward.]

"Ah... th-then... M-Mom...?"

[Yes! Mom. Mom has confirmed that Arang is doing well, so I'll be going now. I have business overseas and wanted to see Arang before leaving.]

"Travel safely. I'll contact you often."

[Alright. If anything is uncomfortable, make sure to tell Anna, and if anything happens, tell Mom. Understood?!]

"Yes, M-Mom."

As soon as she finished speaking, my mother kissed my stomach that she had been stroking, said goodbye to Anna, and left.

Anna also greeted me in the morning, kissed my stomach, and went to work.

Maybe because my stomach is somewhat sensitive, being stroked or kissed felt strange when my stomach was slightly pressed.

My body trembled very subtly and felt a little hot. I thought all my illnesses were gone and my body was in perfect condition, but was I mistaken?

Or is that transcendent sensation I feel during combat concentrated in my stomach?

That actually makes sense.

In LoR, I have arms and legs, so sensations are widely distributed, but in reality, without arms and legs, sensations concentrate, making me sensitive to minor stimuli.

Another inconvenience in reality has emerged.

Ch.10 - Skill Master
[LOR Gallery]

[Two Corrupted Judges Cleared] [201]

(Link)

That middle school girl Lee A-rang cleared it with just one healer. I think the Ryutube owner is the healer?

[This is insane. People are doing solo challenges against Orc Chieftains these days, and now someone's taken down Corrupted Judges with just one healer? lol]

[How does she parry like that?]
ㄴ[It's an illegal mod, idiot]
ㄴ[Who's the idiot? The Director already announced it's not Light Ji-hoon]
ㄴ[You believe that? You're brainless lol]
ㄴ[If you don't believe the Executive Director, who do you believe? Your parents?]

[But seriously, just looking at her height, she's a middle schooler? How is this even possible?]

[The healer's skills are insane too. They probably only had basic heals due to level adjustment but still managed it]

[Pinkuberry? That nickname sounds familiar]
ㄴ[I checked the LoR Log site and she was an active raider until the last expansion. Top-tier skills with basic Pink Rank and she's even a Gallery Manager.]

[I heard Pinkuberry is a queen bee?]
ㄴ[Really?]
ㄴ[Yeah, they say any raid party with Pinkuberry falls apart]

==

When I logged into LoR and checked the time, it was still 8 o'clock.

With an hour left until Pinkuberry arrived, I went to the training room in the village.

I wanted to check the skills I gained after my second job advancement.

First, the most straightforward passive, [Sword Mastery], which increases attack power and attack speed.

It's a simple yet quite attractive skill. A skill that raises basic attack power plus attack speed, which I like—quite good stats for me.

I'm definitely going to master this one.

Next is the somewhat more difficult [Combo Strike].

I warmed up in front of the training dummy and drew the sword I got from defeating the Corrupted Judge.

As soon as I thought about using Combo Strike, light appeared on my sword.

Slash!
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The damage that appeared above the dummy was completely different from when I was killing goblins at level 1.

Combo Strike is quite a tricky skill. One reason is its cooldown—3 seconds.

The funny thing is that each successful attack with Combo Strike increases attack speed by 3% for 3 seconds.

Which means...

I gripped my right hand and raised the sword. Like before, the sword was wrapped in a blue light effect indicating the [Combo Strike] skill.

I put strength into my left foot at the back, pushed off the ground to move forward, and extended my right arm to swing the sword.

Slash!
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The sharp slashing sound spread throughout the training ground. But the blue light enveloping my sword didn't disappear.

[Combo Strike] literally means attacking continuously.

I didn't just swing the sword once and stop my body—I moved the sword and body together. Natural wrist movement.

This time, information came not from my eyes but from my body. Muscle movement. Range of motion my body can handle. Flow of power.

And even Leore's system.

I swung my sword within a range where the combo would barely continue without breaking.
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And as I tried to swing the sword again, the blue light disappeared.

"This is hard!"

Attack speed.

In any game, I've always liked increasing attack speed. And attack speed was usually a good stat.

It was a stat that allowed you to cast skills with long casting times more quickly or reduce startup and recovery delays, creating a comfortable combat environment.

But in LoR, it's somewhat of a burdensome stat.

I understand that attack speed is good. But this [Combo Strike] skill is strange.

It's not like PC RPGs where your attack speed increases and you shoot arrows faster.

I have to swing the sword myself, maintain my posture, and determine everything from attack direction to timing. In LoR, attack speed affects all of these things.

Simply put, startup delay decreases, sword swinging speed increases, and recovery delay decreases. Sounds great.

The problem is that I have to control all of it myself.

Until now, I thought about my actions, transferred them to my body, and moved. And just as I was about to finish an attack, I'd think about my next action.

But the moment I tried to think about my next action, the attack was already over.

So in that split second when I tried to think about the next action, the combo ended.

Attack speed increased by 5% from [Sword Mastery] and 6% from two [Combo Strike] attacks, for a total of 11%.

It's not just a straight 11% increase—it starts at 5%, goes to 8% after one attack, then 11% after the next attack.

This means I have to control my body as it gets faster with each attack due to the attack speed increase.

"Wow... I knew physical ability was needed, but I didn't think it would be this difficult..."

With each attack, as attack speed increases, my judgment, mental processing, and awareness need to speed up too.

"Hmm. It seems possible yet impossible at the same time..."

The attack speed buff from [Combo Strike] can stack up to 10 times.

That means I have to adapt to changing attack speeds 10 times.

"This is all about practice, practice, practice."

I've decided.

Successfully stack [Combo Strike] 10 times.

I don't know how other Sword Masters use [Combo Strike], but I'm determined to master it physically, not just systemically.

==

"I-I overslept...!"

Lee Ha-yan looked at her phone with half-asleep eyes and jumped up.

10:04

She had woken up a whole hour later than the promised time.

Ha-yan had planned to wash up and go to sleep right after leaving LoR, but she couldn't contain her excitement watching the video of her and A-rang raiding the field boss.

When she came to her senses, she had finished editing and uploaded it to her Ryutube channel. Then her memory cut off.

When she regained consciousness, she was sleeping face down at her computer desk. She instinctively checked her phone and realized she had overslept.

She quickly grabbed her charging Connector, put it around her neck, and pressed the power button.

Her vision turned pitch black, and from her cutely decorated room, she quickly launched LoR.

As soon as she saw the background from when she logged out last night, she immediately checked her surroundings. The small, cute A-rang was nowhere to be seen.

"W-what should I do...! Ah, the friends list!"

She immediately opened the menu and went to the friends list. In the clean friends list, there was a green light next to the only name there—Lee A-rang.

"T-thank goodness. She's in the training room."

Ha-yan quickly went to the training room to apologize, but when she arrived, she couldn't speak to A-rang.

A-rang was standing with the sword she got from defeating the Corrupted Judge, holding it at face level.

Seeing A-rang's serious face, which she had never seen before, Ha-yan screamed internally.

"S-so cute...?"

From A-rang's perspective, it was probably a serious, focused expression, but with her physique younger than 15 and her innocent face, even her most serious expression was very cute.

Ha-yan's internal screaming about A-rang's cuteness turned to shock when she saw A-rang's actions.

A-rang was attacking the training dummy with her sword. But the sword had a blue light, and with each attack, she got faster until she was attacking at the speed of a max-level Sword Master.

A level 30 Sword Master.

Ha-yan knew exactly what skill A-rang was using. She had leveled other classes when bored, including Sword Master to level 50, though not max level.

The most basic Sword Master skill, [Combo Strike].

It has a lower damage coefficient than other one-handed sword classes, but it's the only attack speed buff. At first, players thought it was good, but once Sword Master users realized attack speed was a trap stat, they used [Combo Strike] simply as a 3-second 3% attack speed buff.

They would use it before skills with long casting times, or most Sword Masters wouldn't use it at all.

But now this young girl was slashing the training dummy with incredible physical ability using that very skill.

85
84
89
82
85

The damage numbers rising in succession. This DPS didn't look like level 30 at all.

Ha-yan couldn't imagine how monstrous A-rang's DPS would be if she reached max level, got all the right equipment, and went raiding.

After some time, when A-rang suddenly looked like she was about to collapse, Ha-yan ran over and caught her.

"A-rang! Are you okay!?"

"Huh? Pinkuberry, you're here? Is it 9 o'clock already?"

"It's already 10:30..."

"Huh... 10:30? If you were here, you should have said something instead of making me wait for an hour and a half."

"No, I overslept and woke up at 10."

"Really?"

"Anyway, is your head okay?"

"Huh? Why?"

"What do you mean why! You suddenly collapsed forward! Is it because you played the game for too long yesterday?"

"I'm fine. I'm fine. I just concentrated for too long and felt dizzy for a moment."

"Are you really okay? Your body is still young, so playing games for too long isn't good..."

"I'm really fine. I'm super healthy! Let's go level up quickly!"

"Sigh. Alright."

==

[Combo Strike]

After about two hours of practice, I finally succeeded. I maintained the attack speed buff at 10 stacks while continuing my attacks.

The hard part is building the initial stacks—once you reach maximum stacks and the attack speed is maintained, it's not difficult.

Just a slight headache during the process, but otherwise no problem.

The result of all this training was...

Nothing.

Because monsters die after just three [Combo Strike] hits...

Ch.11 - MDB Medical DeathBed
Today, as usual, Lee Ha-yan, who had been playing with Lee A-rang all day, looked at her.

He almost unconsciously reached out to pat A-rang's head as she smiled contentedly while checking her status.

But he lowered his hand again, realizing that touching someone's head without permission would be rude, even if they had become friends.

Even with item calibration, A-rang's leveling speed while wielding a near-endgame weapon was astonishing.

Despite having Ha-yan as a Healer by her side, A-rang's combat sense when attacking monsters was incredibly impressive.

At this rate, she could probably reach max level within three days.

Since LoR wasn't fundamentally a level-dependent RPG, reaching max level was generally achievable without much difficulty.

Beep! Beep!

A warning sound rang in Ha-yan's ears as a warning message appeared.

There wasn't much time left for today's play session. When the thirty-minute warning alarm sounded, Ha-yan was about to tell A-rang that he needed to leave, but he closed his mouth.

*Something seems off...*

A-rang, standing there casually, tilted her head when she noticed him looking at her.

"Is something wrong? Oh, is your play time almost up? Time really flew by."

He had played for 15 hours and 30 minutes. So how long had A-rang been playing?

Ha-yan recalled what happened during lunch and dinner.

People fundamentally cannot survive without food. The same goes for water. The biggest concern when playing virtual reality games is none other than malnutrition.

In the early days when there were no restrictions, many people suffered from malnutrition when virtual reality games first came out.

That's why when purchasing a Connector, basic mandatory education is required, and minors cannot buy Connectors without a guardian.

It's important to consistently eat meals when enjoying the Virtual World using a Connector.

Today, he had a slightly late lunch and consequently a delayed dinner.

Yesterday and today, Ha-yan had logged out first during meal times. The strange thing was that A-rang was already connected when he returned. And the same happened at dinner time.

This meant that A-rang's lunch and dinner breaks were shorter than his own, which implied her play time was longer than his.

*But A-rang clearly said she connected an hour earlier than our agreed time.*

Ha-yan quickly calculated in his head.

He connected at 10 AM, and now it's 3 PM. After logging out for lunch and dinner, he had 30 minutes left.

But A-rang said she connected at 8 AM. So how many hours has she been connected?

She took shorter breaks than him during lunch and dinner. Even being generous, A-rang's Virtual World connection time was at least 18 hours.

*How is that possible...?*

The Connector's 16-hour connection limit is mandatory. It can't be modified, even with illegal modifications.

*So how is A-rang still here in front of me...? Could she not be human...?*

Ha-yan looked at A-rang, who was blinking at him with bright, round eyes. She definitely had a cuteness that seemed inhuman.

But.

*Could there be an NPC that has status screens and can operate menus like a player?*

Absolutely not. They had even exchanged emails in the real world.

"Pinkuberry? Pinkuberryyy~?"

"Oh, yes. I'll go first. We're meeting at 9 tomorrow, right?"

"Yep, yep. See you soon~"

A-rang turned with light steps to head toward the village.

"Arang!"

"Yes?"

"Aren't you going to sleep?"

"Ah~ I'm not sleepy yet! I'll play a bit more before going to bed!"

"Okay. Got it."

With little time remaining, Ha-yan said he would log out first.

Ten minutes left.

Instead of getting ready for bed, Ha-yan sat down at his computer. While PCs weren't used much anymore, they still survived due to Connector usage time limitations and various programs that couldn't yet be used in the Virtual World.

Sitting in front of his PC, Ha-yan immediately went to a search engine and looked up information about Connector connection times.

As expected, nothing came up. No matter how much he searched, there was no Connector that could exceed 16 hours.

"Hmm. But I saw it... A-rang connecting for more than 16 hours..."

He hadn't just watched a video—he had seen it with his own eyes. And they had been together. No matter how he calculated the time, A-rang's connection time exceeded 16 hours.

It must exist.

A Connector that allows someone to stay in the Virtual World for more than 16 hours.

But there was nothing about it on the internet. After wasting time searching, something occurred to him.

"A-rang isn't connecting to the Virtual World using a Connector...!"

Something clicked in his mind.

"No, what am I saying... It's late, and I'm talking nonsense."

The only way to access the Virtual World is through a Connector. Saying someone could enter the Virtual World without a Connector made no sense.

"Wait, but A-rang playing for more than 16 hours doesn't make sense either."

He quickly erased "Connector" from the search bar and searched for information about the Virtual World.

He had never searched this diligently even for university thesis assignments. While continuing his search, he found a paper about the Virtual World in a completely different field.

"Why is there a paper about the Virtual World in medical journals?"

Ha-yan immediately purchased the paper, paying a considerable sum. It was quite expensive, but he was compelled by the unusual combination of topics.

Reading the medical paper in English, he found the clue he had been looking for.

It described using Connectors to provide a peaceful death for people in unbearable pain who were near death and for whom drugs were ineffective, allowing them to maintain normal mental function.

Connectors basically work as chokers, blocking signals from the spine in the neck and allowing users to move in the Virtual World.

As a result, patients couldn't feel physical pain and could maintain their mental faculties. Starting from this, the medical community collaborated with Connector companies to create a special Connector exclusively for medical purposes.

[MDB Medical DeathBed]

Unlike the Connectors everyone used, this device had its own formal name.

But the name was somewhat strange.

Medical DeathBed.

It was a name that didn't match what a Connector should be.

"The MDB was created through collaboration between Marsble, a Connector company, and medical professionals to provide peace to terminal patients for whom drugs were ineffective... with no connection time limit...?"

Ha-yan immediately started searching to see if MDBs existed in Korea. He found the information in Marsble's year-end report.

"Seoul Asan Hospital...? They really have one in Korea? And just one? No way..."

==

After a good night's sleep, as I was about to operate from the bed I had specially prepared to play LoR, someone knocked on my hospital room door.

Oh, right. I just remembered today was my checkup day. I sent a message to Pinkuberry saying I'd be connecting late today.

Since regaining consciousness, I've been receiving regular checkups because my illness might recur at any time.

It's frustrating that only I know my body is perfectly healthy despite missing limbs—beyond healthy, even possessing transcendent senses.

No one believes me when I say I'm healthy and they shouldn't worry.

When I said I wouldn't get checkups anymore, my parents and Anna were about to cry, so I agreed to continue with the regular examinations.

I turned on the TV in my virtual room.

On the enormous screen, possible only in the Virtual World, I could see the inside of my hospital room.

I saw myself lying on a bed connected to a DeathBed Connector the size of a refrigerator.

It's amazing no matter how many times I see it. The Virtual World really is the best.

That said, looking at myself lying in the DeathBed makes me look quite pitiful.

Is it because I have no limbs?

I raised both arms and made fists with my hands, then wiggled my toes. They move perfectly.

Not just perfectly—they move more freely, smoothly, and quickly than my old body ever did.

Of course, it would be uncomfortable and difficult if I left this Virtual World, but I have my big, beautiful DeathBed Connector.

Thanks to medical technology, I receive perfect nutrition and don't produce waste, so there's no need to leave this place.

In other words, even without arms and legs, I have no reason to be uncomfortable or sad.

Because I have this Virtual World! Awesome~

[Miss Arang. Did you sleep well?]

The pretty voice of the doctor in a pristine white coat enters through the DeathBed Connector.

By the way, does this hospital hire based on looks? When I first saw her, I thought she was a celebrity.

Thanks to my parents' influence, a highly skilled female doctor in our country is managing my care. The scary thing is that she's not the only doctor in charge of me.

How rich do you have to be for this to be possible? Well, they gave me 100 million won as pocket money and got me one of only five DeathBed Connectors in the world. Wow, my family is the best.

"Yes. I slept well."

[Are you experiencing any discomfort using the device?]

"No."

[We have an MRI scan and bath scheduled for today, so you'll need to come out for a while. Is that okay?]

Hmm, that's a bit inconvenient, but for my parents who are spending money for me, I nodded and said:

"Yes. I'm ready."

[Then excuse me.]

My vision turned pitch black, then flashed, and the white ceiling of the hospital room came into view.

I tried to stretch as if I'd just woken up from a long sleep, but—

Oh right, I don't have arms or legs.

I forgot after being in the Virtual World for two days. I really want to get back to playing LoR.

Ch.12 - Interview
As expected, when I'm in reality, Arang's emotions surge strongly.

I feel like I'm being sucked into a bottomless swamp, sinking into the silent depths of the ocean, a sensation that dominates my entire body.

Since this happened once before when I was with my parents and Unnie Anna, I wasn't too surprised.

The doctor approaches me carefully.

"Hello. This is our first time greeting each other directly, right?"

"... Yes."

Another doll-like response comes out. Arang's emotions haven't fully subsided yet, but I'm adapting and will likely overcome it soon.

For now though, I still need to remain in this doll-like reality. The doctor seems to have prepared something for me.

"Miss Arang, I brought you a gift!"

"...A gift?"

"Yes. I brought candy for you!"

"...Candy?"

The doctor smiles brightly, clears her throat with an "ahem," and speaks with an expression expecting my reaction.

"Yes! Now close your eyes and stretch out your hand, and I'll give you the ca..."

The doctor, who had prepared something to help ease my doll-like state, made a slip of the tongue at the end.

When she naturally asked me to stretch out my hand, I wiggled the small remnant of my amputated arm on my shoulder, causing the doctor's eyes to widen.

Seeing her expression, I burst into laughter. Arang's emotions were still strong, so I was laughing inside, but not knowing this, the doctor's eyes began to tremble as she started watching my reaction carefully.

"S-sorry, A-Arang. I, I didn't m-mean to... that is..."

"...Hic!"

"Ah..."

I feel sorry for the doctor. If I had fully overcome Arang's emotions, I would have told her it was okay and laughed to change the mood, but perhaps because Arang's emotions are still lingering, tears flowed endlessly from my eyes against my will.

"I'm sorry. I'm so sorry. Really sorry..."

The doctor hugged me as I cried and patted my back gently.

The doctor's flustered appearance is quite amusing.

==

Somehow, today's medical examination concluded without incident.

Now I'm in the Virtual World with my DeathBed Connector attached. Arms and legs that move according to my will. The Virtual World really is the best.

After her slip-up, the doctor spoke slowly and carefully to comfort me.

As Arang's emotions gradually seep into me, I plan to tell her directly that I'm fine once I overcome them.

I'm actually fine and perfectly okay—I even found the doctor's flustered expression amusing—but she felt guilty about her slip of the tongue all day.

"Mmm~"

After stretching fully, which I couldn't do earlier, I loosened up my body and opened the window with a light hand gesture to access LoR.

My vision, once again immersed in pitch darkness, returned to the place where I logged out yesterday. The clear sky was gone, replaced by gloomy weather.

The falling raindrops slowly soaked my body.

"Even this feels real..."

The sensation of rain is so perfect it's indistinguishable from reality. I can't imagine how advanced this technology must be.

Well, that aside, it's time to play.

First, I've set a goal to reach max level by tomorrow.

While leveling in LoR is fun in itself, LoR is especially famous for its combat content at max level.

From raids to PVP, siege warfare, guild wars, and more—many contents await. That's why I want to reach max level as quickly as possible.

"Let's see. Pinkuberry is... ah, she's online!"

Thanks to Pinkuberry, I'm saving on potion costs and leveling up quickly. She also helps with confusing quests sometimes—she's a really good party member.

I still don't understand why she parties with me even though she has to adjust her level. She says it's fun, but I'd think having your level reduced wouldn't be enjoyable...

"Well, if she says it's fun, that's what matters!"

I sent a whisper to Pinkuberry.

Soon after, Pinkuberry the pure white Healer arrived. But she doesn't look well. She seems a bit sick, perhaps?

"Pinkuberry, did you not sleep well? Or did I contact you too late? Sorry. I forgot you had something today."

"No, it's fine. I woke up late too. But what happened to you suddenly?"

"Hmm... it's hard to explain, just various things I had to do?"

"Um... this might be rude to ask, but Arang, you're 15 years old, right?"

"That's right. I'm 15 now, right? How did you know? Oh..."

I was wondering how she knew, then looked down at my body.

Come to think of it, LoR is basically rated for ages 15 and up, and looking at my appearance now, anyone would think I'm 15.

"So you're in middle school, but you don't go to school?"

"School? I went to elementary school, but I'm not attending middle school."

"Huh? Really?"

"Yeah. I've never been to middle school."

Arang fell ill when she was about to graduate from elementary school, and not long after, her limbs began to rot and had to be amputated.

Since then, she hasn't left the hospital even once.

But now that I think about it, couldn't I go out now? My health condition is optimal.

Once I get used to Arang's body and emotions, I could wear prosthetic limbs and... oh, right. Come to think of it... was it difficult to use prosthetic limbs properly?

There's a memory in Arang's mind about how the nerves were damaged as her arms and legs became necrotic, making it difficult.

But now that I'm healthy, could I do it? No, why bother going outside with such difficulty? I can just stay in the Virtual World.

"Isn't middle school mandatory...?"

"Oh, really? Hey, who cares about middle school now! Leveling up is what matters! Let's go quickly!"

I grabbed Pinkuberry's hand and dashed off to the hunting grounds.

==

Ding!

[Level Up!]

While Pinkuberry went out for lunch, I was casually hunting and reached level 45.

At level 45, new skills were unlocked.

This time there were three active skills, and as I was about to open the skill window to see what awesome skills I'd received, the sky suddenly darkened.

"Huh?"

Looking up, I saw a large man.

With pomade hair and visuals that suggested he might be considered handsome somewhere, he had a one-handed sword equipped at his waist like me.

LV: 60 Kang Han-gil

Rather than being large, he just seems that way because I'm so short. He looks about 180cm tall.

"Who are you?"

I prepared to block him immediately.

Recently, after I appeared on the LoR Gallery and despite the misunderstanding being cleared by an official LoR notice, I became quite famous, and strange people kept approaching me.

Each time, I blocked them all with incredible reflexes, and I was preparing to do so again.

"Hello. I'm Kang Han-gil, a LoR streamer."

As the man bowed at a 90-degree angle, I lowered my guard.

"Hello. What brings you to me?"

"First, I came to apologize."

"Apologize?"

"The video that was uploaded to the LoR Gallery was due to my carelessness."

"Ah... I see."

So he's the one who recorded it.

From what he explained, all party members were recording to raid the Orc Chieftain, and when they saw me defeating the Orc Chieftain alone, they were so amazed that the video was accidentally leaked.

That's why I was suspected of being a hacker and received insults on the gallery, and he came to apologize for that.

I accepted the apology from streamer Kang Han-gil, who came all this way to apologize in person.

"It's okay. LoR officially cleared up the misunderstanding about me. I don't mind anymore."

"Then, if it's alright with you, could I interview you?"

"Interview?"

"Yes. The videos of Lee A-rang clearing the Orc Chieftain alone and clearing the Corrupted Judge with just one healer are still generating a lot of interest. I'd like to upload an interview with you on my Ryutube channel."

"Oh... how many subscribers do you have, Mr. Kang Han-gil?"

"1.2 million."

"1.2 million?!"

With 1.2 million Ryutube subscribers, he's truly a major influencer. No wonder the video spread so quickly and was seen by so many people—when such an incident happens during a stream by a major streamer with 1.2 million subscribers, it's bound to become famous.

"Okay. I'll do the interview."

"Really?! Thank you!"

I can't remember when my last interview was. In my world, I was interviewed by a site called Inven when I achieved a world first clear in an RPG game as famous as LoR.

But this time, I'm excited about being interviewed by a Ryutuber with 1.2 million subscribers.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Lee A-rang Interview]

(Video)

He actually went to apologize and even got an interview. Didn't notice from far away, but now that I see her, she's super cute. Hard to believe she's over 14 years old lolololol

[Wow, that face and body is 15 years old? Insane]
ㄴ[I want to say something really bad]
ㄴ[You crazy bastard, didn't you hear her nickname and name are the same?]
ㄴ[Officer! Over here!]

[Lolololol reason for being good at parrying: "It just worked when I tried?" lolololol]
ㄴ[Swordsman class rankers in tears]
ㄴ[Will Lee A-rang take rank 1 as soon as she hits max level?]
ㄴ[Does rank 1 look like a joke to you?]
ㄴ[Did that rank 1 clear the Orc Chieftain solo?]

[Wow that weapon is so enviable, isn't that the Sword of Ruined Judge?]
ㄴ[Yeah it is, she got it after defeating Ruined Judge]
ㄴ[Wow a level 45 has a weapon that even max level Swordsmen don't have lolololol]

[Is Arang from a rich family? That costume is super expensive from what I know]
ㄴ[Right lololol isn't that look really expensive? I can count on one hand how many people I've seen wearing it]
ㄴ[Yeah that's the costume you get for free after reaching 10 million mileage]
ㄴ[Really? How much do you have to spend to get 10 million mileage?]
ㄴ[100 million won]
ㄴ[Crazy, a 15-year-old spending 100 million won? Insane]

Ch.13 - Thumbs Up
"Hyah!"

With a battle cry, I dodged the poisonous fangs of the Field Boss Queen Spider right in front of me and used the Sword Master skill [Pentagon] that I learned after reaching level 45.

[Pentagon], which links with [Combo Strike], delivers five consecutive attacks, and all five hits count as attacks from the [Combo Strike] skill.

In other words, I can stack five attack speed buffs at once.

The instantaneous five consecutive attacks of [Pentagon] emitted a purple light as they slashed the spider's abdomen. Red blood sprayed out.

"KEEESHAAAAAAAK!!!"

The Queen Spider let out a roar of rage as the four legs on her back glowed red.

It was the Queen Spider's tank buster attack.

"Tank buster" is short for "tank burst," which simply means unleashing a devastating attack on the aggro target.

Normally, this is an attack that the tank should block while using defensive skills and receiving care from the healer. But right now, it's just me, the dealer, and Pinkuberry, the healer.

I have to block this attack. Usually, this attack would kill a dealer if they got hit, but...

Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

With my blue-glowing Judgment Sword, I parried all six consecutive attacks from the boss without missing a single one.

"That's it!"

My health barely remaining. I finally survived the Queen Spider's tank buster. Actually, I had died more than five times to this tank buster already.

After discussing and planning skill distribution with Pinkuberry, I became familiar with the Queen Spider's tank buster after seeing it about five times, and finally succeeded on the sixth try.

After getting past the tank buster, the Queen Spider wasn't much of a challenge.

The Corrupted Judge had powerful individual attacks that were difficult even when parried due to knockback and recovery delay, but the Queen Spider's concept was fast attacks and consecutive strikes, so if parrying was successful, she was easier than the Corrupted Judge.

The problem was the tank buster, but once you get past that, clearing the Queen Spider is practically guaranteed.

Not long after, the Queen Spider burst with a bright light.

Phew, I successfully cleared another regional Field Boss.

What I realized this time is that the synergy between [Combo Strike], [Pentagon], and the Judgment Sword's option of increasing attack and defense by 3% on normal attacks is quite significant.

I shook my head at the spot where the Queen Spider died.

"Nothing at all..."

Field Bosses normally have a very, very low item drop rate. But having experienced a drop once when defeating the Corrupted Judge, I can't help but expect something.

"Good job, Arang."

"Yay!"

I gave Pinkuberry a thumbs up as she approached.

"You're like an old man."

"Huh..."

Thud.

I was shocked by Pinkuberry's sudden comment.

Well, I was in my late twenties before entering Arang's body, but I didn't think I was old enough to be called an "old man."

But to suddenly hear that...

I'm a 15-year-old cute girl now! Even without limbs!

"Then how do people do it these days...?"

Even searching through Arang's memories, she's been in the hospital since she was 12, so she doesn't know anything about current trends.

Moreover, without the DeathBed Connector, she couldn't even use a phone by herself and only watched whatever was on TV, so she never saw social media or Ryutube.

"Hmm... these days, people make a V-sign with their hand and then bring it down like this."

"V-sign downward? What's that?"

"It's called 'gal peace.' It was popular a long time ago and now it's trending again."

"Ohh... you can just do a regular V-sign, so why do it upside down...?"

"Because it's cute?"

"Oho..."

==

Lee Ha-yan couldn't help taking screenshots of Arang as she earnestly practiced the gal peace sign she had taught her.

After taking the screenshots and considering Arang's situation and behavior up until now, she became certain.

The fact that Arang was isolated from society.

At 15, one is typically very sensitive to trends. To fit in with friends, people learn various things through social media or Ryutube, but Arang had none of that.

From Connector time to recently popular games, dramas, movies, and so on—she knew nothing about any of it.

As if she wasn't living in this world.

Arang said she wasn't attending middle school. Normally, if you don't attend middle school, which is compulsory education, you should be homeschooled.

But it had been about a week since meeting Arang, and she had always come into LoR and played with her for 16 hours.

Shouldn't her parents be stopping this by now?

But thinking about it differently changes the story.

Arang must be in a situation where she needs to stay in the virtual world.

The [MDB Medical DeathBed] Connector model is the only model in this world without connection restrictions.

Arang must be using an MDB.

There are only five of them in the world, and only one in Korea, which is at Seoul Asan Hospital, still the most famous hospital in Korea.

Arang must be very sick. A situation where she has no choice but to use an MDB.

Having deduced this much, Ha-yan wondered how she should treat Arang.

Beyond being sick, Arang must be in a very difficult situation to need an MDB, which is called a DeathBed Connector.

But was there anything she could do? Could she even help Arang at all?

She had only met Arang a week ago.

Of course, during that week, they had played games together for nearly 16 hours each day, clearing quests with the same excitement as when they first played LoR, going on adventures, and even raiding Field Bosses.

They had become close in just a week, and Arang had become someone more precious to Ha-yan than anyone else, as she had lived without friends.

And she was very, very cute.

Anyway, thinking that such a cute and bright girl with a beautiful smile who enjoyed playing games was going through such hardship made her heart ache.

She wondered how she could meet Arang and help her even a little.

She thought about visiting Seoul Asan Hospital, but decided that would be too intrusive. Arang might not want that.

It's difficult for anyone to show their sick self to others—

"Oh, right. Pinkuberry, want to meet up in person?"

"...Huh?"

"Since we just defeated the Queen Spider and reached max level. And we've become good friends too! Oh, is that burdensome?"

"Can we really meet up...?"

"Why not? There's no reason we can't."

Ha-yan was surprised by how naturally Arang suggested meeting in person.

"R-really?"

"Yeah. Let's eat something delicious together. Oh, but my sister will be there, is that okay?"

"Sister?"

"Yeah. I need my sister."

"Oh, um, sure. But is it really okay to meet up?"

"It's fine! Oh right! I had something else to tell you. I'll decide the place! Just bring yourself! My sister is calling me, so I'll log out first!"

After the conversation progressed like a whirlwind, Arang suddenly logged out and disappeared.

'What just happened...? Was I just imagining things?'

==

Meeting in person.

Usually, when playing games, people occasionally meet up in person.

Just because I like games doesn't mean I dislike meeting people. I just don't like meaningless conversations.

I really enjoy meeting people who share the same hobby of gaming and talking about games.

So I thought about suggesting a meetup to Pinkuberry, whom I'd become friends with while playing LoR together for a week.

Before, I would gather with both men and women to chat and have fun, but now I can't do that.

The reason is simple.

Sister Anna strongly opposed it.

When I first talked to Sister Anna about meeting up, she was worried but also happy.

She was glad that I, who had always been confined to this hospital room without friends, had finally made one.

The problem was that Sister Anna didn't know much about games or Pinkuberry, and had no way of knowing what kind of person she was, so she was concerned.

So one condition emerged: to meet with Sister Anna present.

And while she permitted meeting with women, she absolutely forbade meeting with men.

At first I wondered why, but then I looked at my current self and nodded.

I'm no longer a man.

I'm just a fragile 15-year-old girl, and a disabled person without limbs. Well, what matters is that in the virtual world, I'm now a named user in LoR.

When I create a guild later, many interesting people will join, right? I'm looking forward to it.

==

Three days later

Ha-yan, whose nickname was Pinkuberry, swallowed nervously as she looked at Seoul Asan Hospital in front of her.

When Arang had so casually suggested meeting up, she thought all her worries might have been unnecessary.

But when she received an email saying the meeting place was Seoul Asan Hospital, she realized her findings were true.

Meetups.

Ha-yan initially liked meetups, but after an unpleasant incident, she came to dislike them.

But she wanted to meet Arang. The 10 days she spent with Arang were truly enjoyable and happy.

Even hunting small monsters was fun, and when they raided Field Bosses together, she felt tension, thrill, and a sense of achievement that made her heart pound.

To meet Arang in person, she entered Seoul Asan Hospital.

Ch.14 - Off Meeting
"I'll make you look pretty, Arang."

"...Okay."

Anna is helping me change my clothes.

Today is the day of my offline meeting with Pinkuberry.

I thoughtlessly suggested an offline meeting after hitting max level, and although Pinkuberry was momentarily taken aback, she nodded in agreement, so we set a date.

In reality, I'm gradually improving, but I've only evolved from a doll to a doll that can speak a little. I still can't speak as freely as I want to.

Wait, come to think of it, I won't be able to talk to Pinkuberry in this state. I should connect through the DeathBed Connector to meet her.

After all, meeting someone you play games with isn't fun if you can't talk about the game.

Wow... thinking about it, I've been to many offline meetings, but this is the first time I'm having one in a hospital.

And the person who organized it is actually in the Virtual World.

This offline meeting isn't really offline. Pinkuberry will be dumbfounded when she sees me.

"All done! You look pretty, Arang!"

At Anna's words, I lowered my head to look at myself.

I was dressed in a pure white short-sleeved shirt and what looked like dolphin shorts.

I know they're pretty clothes, but without arms and legs, they don't look pretty on me.

The arm parts are loose and floppy, and the cut-off legs dangle in the pants, making me look truly incomplete.

'This is completely... hmm... no, I shouldn't think about it.'

With Anna's help, I lay down on the bed, put on the DeathBed Connector, and turned on the hospital room screen.

I looked at myself lying in bed among the numerous medical machines and the DeathBed Connector in the spacious hospital room.

Thanks to Anna, I at least look like a living person now. Until just now, I was wearing a patient gown and looked like a corpse.

Good. Now I just need to wait for Pinkuberry.

How long has it been since I had an offline meeting? And with Pinkuberry, who I'm enjoying playing LoR with!

I'm already excited.

==

As soon as I entered Seoul Asan Hospital, I felt slightly intimidated by its size.

Numerous people were hurriedly passing by. I first walked to the information desk.

"Excuse me..."

"Could you please take a number and wait?"

The receptionist glanced at me, sighed, and said.

"That's not it."

"Take a number and—"

The receptionist spoke with irritation.

"I'm here to see Arang!"

I urgently mentioned Arang's name, following the instructions she had given me by email on how to find her.

"Oh, are you referring to Arang?"

"Ah, yes, yes!"

"J-just a moment!!!"

The receptionist quickly changed her irritated expression and hurriedly stood up, running off somewhere.

'What, what's going on?'

Then I remembered that the MDB Connector Arang was using was one of only five in the entire world.

Why are there only five in the whole world?

'Come to think of it, Arang's costume... it's the one given for free when you reach 10 million mileage. 10 million mileage is... 100 million... wow...'

While I was lost in these thoughts, the receptionist who had disappeared earlier returned, panting, and spoke to me.

"Haa... haa... Please follow this doctor."

"Hello. I'm Kim Hye-seon, Arang's attending physician."

"Ah, hello."

'She's... beautiful...'

"Please follow me."

The doctor who introduced herself as Arang's attending physician was so beautiful I thought she was a celebrity.

As I followed the doctor, she asked if I was Arang's friend.

"Ah, yes. I'm Arang's friend."

"Really? I'm so glad Arang has made a friend."

"Is Arang currently hospitalized here?"

"Yes... It's been three years since I became Arang's doctor."

"Th-three years...?"

"Yes. Arang has been here for three years due to her illness."

"Illness..."

I had expected this.

I didn't think Arang would be using an MDB without reason.

But hearing it directly from Arang's doctor made it feel different.

After walking for a while, we arrived in front of a small building.

"This is where Arang stays."

"Is this also a hospital building? In such a small place...?"

"Ah, this building exists solely for Arang, so she's the only patient here."

"...What?"

I thought it was small for a building with patients, but considering it was just for Arang, it was actually quite large.

'Wait, a hospital using a building like this for just one patient... What exactly is Arang's identity?'

As soon as we reached the building entrance, the doctor stopped.

"From here, please follow my instructions carefully."

Various machines were visible from the entrance.

First, we sanitized our hands, and as we passed through the door, something went "whoosh!" and released what looked like smoke.

"Don't worry. It's just for disinfection."

After passing through various checkpoints, we entered the building.

"Let me tell you some precautions for meeting Arang. First, please don't talk about Arang's body."

"...Okay."

"Second, although Arang is ill, it's not contagious. So you don't need to worry. Lastly, I'd like you to treat Arang like a normal child, not like a sick person."

"Yes. I understand. I'll keep that in mind."

After listening to the doctor's words, I entered Arang's room.

The first things I saw were various medical devices. Walking past them, I came to a large glass window.

Beyond that glass was Arang, whom I had wanted to meet.

"Gasp...!"

I covered my mouth with both hands at the sight of Arang.

I had somewhat anticipated Arang's appearance based on the doctor's words and information about MDB, but...

Arang's condition was far more serious than I had expected, and my body trembled.

Arang lying on a king-sized bed.

Her appearance was shocking.

Arang without arms and legs. That alone was shocking, but the MDB was also shocking.

The size of the bed-integrated MDB Connector was completely different from the original choker-type connector. The MDB was as large as the bed.

Various machines extended from the MDB and were attached to Arang's body.

There were devices on her eyes and neck, and several lines went under her clothes on her upper body. They were probably sensors.

Medical machines I had only seen in movies and dramas were monitoring Arang's condition in real-time.

"What is this..."

"Are you Pinkuberry?"

"Wh-who are you?"

Turning my head at the female voice beside me, I saw a woman even more beautiful than the doctor calling my nickname.

"Hello. I'm Lee An-na, Arang's older sister. Thank you so much for coming here today for Arang."

"Hello... I'm Lee Ha-yan, the person using the Pinkuberry nickname."

"Welcome, Ha-yan. Arang has been really looking forward to meeting you."

"Really...? I hope I'm not being a burden..."

"Not at all. Arang has been talking about you so much. Please come in."

"Ah, yes, sure!"

As soon as I opened the door and entered, Arang's voice echoed through a machine.

[Ohhh! Pinkuberry, welcome! Or should I call you unnie since this is reality...?]

On the large screen visible as soon as I entered the room, Arang, whom I always saw in LoR, was smiling and waving.

Arang in her connector personal space looked exactly like she did in LoR. Cute and mischievous-looking Arang.

Looking at her and then lowering my gaze, I saw the real Arang, integrated with the massive machine.

Is this how Arang always lives...?

The original appearance of Arang on the bed and the active, bright Arang from LoR were complete opposites.

'Oops. I've been thinking too much...!'

[Pinkuberry unnie?]

'Ugh...!'

Arang calling me unnie and tilting her head slightly as she spoke was so cute it was lethal.

"Ah, hello Arang."

[Was it difficult getting here? Is there anything you want to eat? Let's have lunch right away.]

"Huh? Lunch? That Arang..."

I agreed to have lunch with Arang. But Arang suddenly asked what I wanted to eat. Is it okay to talk about this?

No matter how I looked at it, Arang's condition didn't seem like she could eat anything.

[Me? Why? Oh! I'll eat too, don't worry!]

"R-really...? Then how about we eat what you want, Arang?"

[Nah, it's okay. Pinkuberry unnie went through the trouble of coming here, so let's eat what you want.]

"Then..."

'What, what should I choose...!?'

I quickly thought of delivery foods in my head.

Looking at Arang's condition, food that would burden her stomach wouldn't work. So fried foods were naturally excluded.

Street food?

That wouldn't work either. Street food contains many seasonings.

'Ugh...! Wh-which one...!'

That's when a savior appeared.

"How about bossam?"

[Bossam sounds good! Is that okay with you, Pinkuberry unnie? Do you like bossam?]

"B-bossam is great!"

"Then I'll order bossam."

"Yes, sure!"

[Pinkuberry unnie. What's your name? I can't keep calling you Pinkuberry.]

"It's Lee Ha-yan. I'm 25 years old."

[Oh, so you're Ha-yan unnie.]

I was tense, worried, and anxious about how to talk to Arang, but Arang was as energetic as when we met in LoR, as if nothing was wrong.

But I know.

That she has to be this way to endure...

Arang, just 15 years old.

At an age when she should be going to school, running around with friends, and hanging out together, she's confined to a hospital, unable to go outside, living without arms and legs.

Is that all? No. Her physical condition is so bad that she needs to use an MDB, and she exists in the virtual world rather than reality.

Even a mentally healthy person would find it difficult to overcome this without scars. And a 15-year-old is going through all this...

Arang is enduring.

Trying to stay as bright as possible, because otherwise, she couldn't bear it...

And what confirmed this for me was what happened as soon as Arang came out of the virtual world.

Ch.15 - Character Customization
Offline meetups are always fun.

I talked with Pinkuberry, or rather, Ha-yan about what to do after reaching max level.

After today's offline meetup ends, I'll be able to enjoy max level content starting tomorrow. So I asked Ha-yan what I should do.

First thing is to get max level equipment.

The gear I'm currently wearing is either quest rewards or basic equipment from shops.

In LoR, item level is more important than character level. After reaching max level, the way to improve your specs is by increasing your item level.

So the first max level content to tackle is dungeons. Dungeons!

You recruit a party of four to run dungeons. The party composition is usually one Tanker, two Dealers, and one Healer.

The first max level dungeon we need to run is called the "Underground Cave."

Just hearing the name makes me think it'll be full of monsters I don't want to see.

Originally, ghosts were what scared me. Horror movies were something I wouldn't watch even if someone gave me free tickets.

I can handle gore just fine, but I can't handle jump scares.

But after becoming Arang, I've started disliking bugs too.

The Queen Spider was somewhat tolerable since it had spider legs attached to a human body.

The problem is that the Underground Cave dungeon supposedly has spiders, rats, and large bugs as monsters.

Ugh... I already hate it.

"Come to think of it, Unnie Ha-yan looks exactly like her character. Oh, except for the eye color."

Ha-yan, who looks like a Saintess in LoR with her equipment. When I first saw her, I thought she was pretty.

That pretty Pinkuberry and the real-life Pinkuberry, Ha-yan, look identical. The only differences are eye color and outfit?

It's impossible to wear LoR outfits in real life, after all.

[Oh, yeah. I was too lazy to customize my character, so I just started playing.]

"Character customization is definitely a hassle."

When I play games, I usually use presets others have made or don't stray far from the default presets.

But in LoR, when I woke up as Arang, everything from the nickname to character customization was already done.

"I also look exactly like my LoR character."

Wait a minute.

"No, thinking about it, I don't have limbs in real life, so are there actually a lot of differences between my character and reality?"

Since I don't have limbs but have them in-game, I guess about half of me is different.

[...]

Time flew by as we talked about LoR.

Before I knew it, I got a message from downstairs that the bossam we ordered had arrived.

"Ha-yan Unnie. Ha-yan Unnie."

[Uh, yes? What is it?]

"I have that hikikomori feeling where I can talk well in the Virtual World but not so well in reality, so don't be too surprised."

[Oh? Oh, okay.]

After Noona Anna returned and prepared the bossam on the table next to my bed, she came over and removed my DeathBed Connector.

My vision went pitch black, and when I opened my eyes, I saw the real-life Ha-yan Unnie instead of Pinkuberry on the screen.

Once again, my mind felt like it was trapped in the deep sea after sinking into a swamp.

But I can feel it getting a little better each time.

I nodded my head in greeting when I saw Ha-yan Unnie.

Ha-yan Unnie was startled when she saw me. She was surprised by my appearance.

It's a bit embarrassing to say myself, but Arang's appearance is so beautiful that she could put most child actors to shame.

I was so surprised when I first regained consciousness and saw Arang's face. Ha-yan Unnie had exactly the same reaction.

Anna Unnie cleaned everything attached to my body and picked me up.

Returning to being like a doll, I rested the back of my head against Anna Unnie's chest and looked at the delicious bossam.

"Shall we eat now?"

Anna Unnie spoke for me.

"Ah... yes, yes."

I ate the bossam that Anna Unnie fed me.

Like a real sister, she put what I wanted into my mouth whenever I wanted it.

Mmm~ the bossam is so delicious.

Bossam is best with shrimp sauce and kimchi.

While eating, I wondered why Anna Unnie and Ha-yan Unnie weren't talking, considering I'm still like a doll not used to emotions and can't speak.

Well, I guess it would be strange to suddenly talk like close friends when meeting for the first time.

Ha-yan Unnie must be shy.

But is the bossam that delicious? Ha-yan Unnie has tears in her eyes. Oh, maybe she accidentally bit into raw garlic?

"Arang, do you want some makguksu too?"

"...Yes."

The offline meetup was a success.

After enjoying the delicious bossam, I went back into the DeathBed Connector, and we ended the day laughing and talking enthusiastically about LoR.

I told Ha-yan we should have another offline meetup sometime, and then Ha-yan left the hospital room with Anna.

==

Lee Ha-yan collapsed to the floor as soon as she left Arang's hospital room.

"Thank you for your hard work, Ha-yan. Thank you for treating Arang well."

"Ah... I-I'm sorry. I tried not to show it to Arang..."

She almost burst into tears the moment Arang came out of the DeathBed Connector and was held by her sister Anna.

The lively eyes that Arang had were nowhere to be seen.

Arang's lifeless, lusterless eyes made her look like a dead person.

Seeing Arang without limbs reminded her of Arang's limbs in LoR.

She now realized why there were slight boundaries on Arang's limbs in-game—they marked where her limbs were amputated in real life.

"No, Ha-yan, you did really well. Thanks to you, Arang had a lot of fun. Thank you."

"Does Arang... does Arang have to live like this forever...?"

"...Yes. We don't know when her illness might relapse..."

"Ah..."

==

To go to my first "Underground Cave" dungeon, I first bought and equipped max level gear from the shop.

I spent almost all the gold I had earned from quests and monster hunting on the cheapest basic max level equipment. But it was nice that I could afford it all.

The snowball effect of saving potions thanks to Pinkuberry had really paid off.

Since Pinkuberry went home and it would be a while before she logged into LoR, I decided to try out the Sword Master's max level skills.

I entered the training grounds.

Unlike the early village training grounds, many people were using this facility.

Some users looked at me curiously.

Hehe, that's right! I'm the one who solo cleared the Orc Chieftain, the Corrupted Judge, and duo cleared the Queen Spider!

I carefully checked my skills as I reached max level.

Looking at the major ones, the passive skill [Revenge] suits me best.

[Revenge]
When parrying successfully, your next attack's final damage increases by 30% and is guaranteed to hit.

You might think it's simply a skill that increases damage by 30%, but the word "final" is important.

In LoR, final damage is applied as a multiplicative factor after all damage calculations are complete.

That's why it's important to stack as much "final" damage increase as possible.

Usually, other classes don't have "final" damage increase in their skills, so they have to get it from equipment options, but Sword Master is the only one with final damage in their skills.

The problem is that the condition—successful parrying—is extremely difficult, so not many people utilize it well.

But who am I?

I'm the Sword Master who's been killing field bosses with parrying all this time.

As Pinkuberry said, some Sword Masters deliberately try to trigger this skill by parrying with Tankers.

The reason is none other than this skill.

[Annihilation Strike]
Deals 1500% attack damage to the front.
Cast time: 3.0 seconds
Cooldown: 120 seconds

A simple yet brutally powerful damage skill. Despite having a massive 120-second cooldown, it has an enormous 1500% coefficient.

This is the Sword Master's most important skill and one that must hit. The base coefficient is so high that using it after triggering [Revenge] instantly increases your DPS.

The problem is that despite being a swordsman class, it has a 3-second cast time.

In raids, 3 seconds is a very long time. Since LoR is a virtual reality game, attacks and skills often get interrupted when hit by staggering attacks.

Having to stand still for 3 seconds to cast a skill makes it prone to mistakes unless you've completely mastered the mechanics.

Looking at strategy videos, there are two ways to use [Annihilation Strike].

First, use the [Pentagon] skill to stack 5 [Consecutive Attack] attack speed buffs and then use [Annihilation Strike] to reduce the cast time a bit.

Second, successfully parry to activate [Revenge] and then use [Annihilation Strike].

But I...

In the training room, I used [Pentagon] on the combat dummy to get 5 stacks of [Consecutive Attack], quickly gained 5 stacks, and then parried the dummy's attack.

Bang bang!

As soon as I succeeded in parrying, my sword flashed with a red light.

In that state, I immediately used [Annihilation Strike].

The cast time is 3 seconds, but with 10 stacks of 3% attack speed, the Sword Master's base 5% attack speed, and the additional 15% attack speed buff gained at max level, I had a whopping 50% attack speed increase, reducing my cast time to just:

2.0 seconds

I swung my sword as it erupted with pure white light.

18135

The damage that had been in the hundreds before reaching max level suddenly jumped to nearly 20,000 above the dummy's head.

Whew...! The skill satisfaction is incredible.

The problem is the 2-minute cooldown...

While I was having fun with skills in the training grounds, Pinkuberry logged in.

Ch.16 - Dungeon
"Arang."

"Huh? You're here!"

While I was busy practicing various skills to get a feel for them, Pinkuberry came looking for me.

"Did you get home okay?"

"Yeah, I got home fine. What about you, Arang?"

"Me? I came straight into LoR as soon as you left. Should we start recruiting for a party now?"

The level 60 dungeon [Underground Cave] is Leore's first dungeon and drops level 70 equipment. Unlike other RPGs, in LoR you don't play to level up your character, but to improve your gear level.

For that first farming session, [Underground Cave] is where you need to go as soon as you hit the max level of 60.

It's a 4-person dungeon that should be run with 1 tank, 2 DPS, and 1 healer. Of course, you don't absolutely have to clear it with exactly 4 people. You can have fewer or more.

But with fewer people, the dungeon takes longer to clear, and if you don't clear it within a certain time, the dungeon goes berserk and the boss becomes so strong that clearing becomes impossible.

On the other hand, bringing more people doesn't increase the amount of items that drop, so farming takes longer.

That's why people usually go with the standard 4-person party that LoR recommends.

Right now, our party has a DPS Sword Master and a healer White Mage. We still need one tank and one more DPS.

"Who should we recruit?"

There are many classes like Swordsman, Warrior, Fighter, Archer, Assassin, Mage, and so on. From these, various secondary specializations branch out, creating diverse job options.

"Since you're a melee dealer, it would be better to have a ranged dealer."

"That's true. So we'll only accept ranged classes... and then a tank."

There aren't many tank classes, and few people play them.

Usually in RPGs, the number of tank players is small, but in LoR, it's particularly scarce. Since it's a virtual reality game, you have to face monsters and bosses right in front of you, and the fear that comes from tanking is supposedly tremendous.

I completely understand.

I remember how creepy it was when I first saw the tank-buster from the field boss Queen Spider.

Thankfully, thanks to Pinkuberry, we don't need to recruit a healer, which is fortunate.

==

"No one's coming."

Thirty minutes had passed since we posted our recruitment notice. But no one had applied.

While many people run the first max-level dungeon, the problem seems to be that our party recruitment title includes [Blind Run Party].

"At this stage, hardly anyone does blind runs."

Pinkuberry is right. People usually avoid blind runs. They take too much time.

To explain what a blind run is, it means tackling content without looking at any guides, literally going in headfirst to figure things out.

The issue is that most Korean players don't like doing blind runs. They prefer to watch guide videos on Ryutube first, familiarize themselves with the strategies, and then join practice parties.

But I want to experience every dungeon and raid in this virtual world game LoR for the first time with my own eyes and body.

If I watch Ryutube guides beforehand, that feeling of discovery and excitement disappears.

"If this continues, we'll have a problem... hmm..."

We have a long way to go before reaching the final raid, and having long recruitment times for each dungeon is definitely an issue.

I need to use a workaround.

I need to find people like Pinkuberry who have plenty of time and are willing to join my blind runs.

Sometimes experienced players join blind runs too. They come just to watch newcomers figure things out. Even though they know the mechanics and strategies, they don't say anything until the blind runners ask for help.

At this point, I might as well look for people who can stick with us until we finish farming for raids.

I explained my thoughts to Pinkuberry.

"Do you know anyone, Arang?"

"Yeah, there's a streamer and Ryutuber named Kang Han-gil."

"Oh, the one who came for an interview last time?"

"Yeah. He told me to call him if I needed help, as thanks for the interview. Let's invite him and make him tank. I noticed he has a max-level tank too."

"But won't he be really busy?"

"We can at least try contacting him."

Plus, since he's famous, he might bring a DPS along too.

I sent a whisper to Kang Han-gil, whom I had added as a friend during the interview.

==

Kang Han-gil is one of the most famous streamers and Ryutubers in LoR. Already popular, he became even more famous after being the only one to interview Lee A-rang.

Recently, he had been going around challenging field bosses in a challenge created because of Lee A-rang.

While other field bosses had been cleared with healers, with some people managing to clear them by investing a lot of time, no one had yet solo-cleared the Orc Chieftain.

Today, after finishing his raids, Kang Han-gil was about to go fight the Orc Chieftain when he suddenly received a whisper notification.

Ding.

"Huh? A whisper?"

Kang Han-gil was so famous that he received countless whispers from viewers and strangers, so he had turned off all notifications by default.

However, he had set alerts for whispers from important people, so he immediately opened the chat window to check.

"Huh? Why is this person contacting me suddenly?"

-Who is it?
-Making forced content for Ryutube again
-Stop talking nonsense and go to the Orc Chieftain
-Time to get your head ripped off again
-Backing out now?
-No BS please

"No, no, wait a moment."

Kang Han-gil quickly read the message from Lee A-rang, who had suddenly contacted him. After the interview, she hadn't contacted him even once, and now she was asking him to be a tank slave.

"Everyone, the Orc Chieftain attempt will be postponed indefinitely."

-Scared?
-Running away now?
-What happened to your promise to viewers?

[Thank you for the 10,000 won donation, OO.]
-Running away? Running away? Running away? Running away? Running away? Running away?

-Just throwing away your promise to viewers

"Lee A-rang has reached max level and contacted me to run dungeons together."

-Lee A-rang? That middle school girl Lee A-rang?
-For real?
-Are you crazy? Go immediately, you idiot! What are you waiting for?
-Tell her yes quickly! She'll find someone else!

"I just replied that I'll do it right now. We're going to [Underground Cave]."

-Wow, but how did the middle school champion kill a field boss when she wasn't even max level?
-Level scaling doesn't matter for max level
-The important thing is that she did it despite being unfamiliar with the game
-Who would even think of trying to kill the Orc Chieftain at that level? lol

==

Rushing to [Underground Cave] as quickly as possible, Kang Han-gil approached Lee A-rang, who was waving her hands enthusiastically at him.

"You came really early!"

"I came running. Oh, and I'm streaming right now—is that okay? I've hidden the screen for now."

"That's fine. I was planning to run all the dungeons, and if I didn't want you to stream during that time, I wouldn't have called you out of consideration. Oh, this is my best friend and healer, Pinkuberry."

"Hello, I'm the White Mage Pinkuberry."

"Nice to meet you. I'm Berserker Kang Han-gil."

"Kang Han-gil, you did read that we're doing a blind run today, right?"

"Yes, I read it properly. What kind of tank would you prefer?"

"Let's go with whatever tank Pinkuberry wants rather than me."

"I'm confident in my healing, so any tank you want is fine, Kang Han-gil."

"Are you sure? All my tanks are max level, but they have just basic equipment, and I can't say my skill is particularly good."

Hearing Kang Han-gil's words, Lee A-rang laughed and said:

"Come on, we have a complete beginner here, so don't worry. Oh, and we need one more DPS. Do you know anyone who has a lot of time?"

"I'll ask someone from my guild."

-People are here!!!
-It's dark, Han-gil. Is this hell...
-Save me!!! Show me too!!!
-Show us the middle school champion!
-Kyaaaaa!

"Um... is it okay if I turn on the stream now?"

"Yes! Pinkuberry, you okay with that too?"

"Yeah, I'm fine with it."

"Then..."

"Oh, before that, Pinkuberry mentioned she's starting Ryutube too. Could you give her some tips later?"

"I can definitely do that. I'll turn it on now."

Kang Han-gil manipulated the menu, and a translucent round camera appeared above his head.

Lee A-rang immediately went to where the camera was pointing and waved her hands in greeting.

"Hi everyone."

-LOL
-Wahahaha
-How is she only 15 years old?
-This is rated 15+, right?
-How did those small hands rip off the Orc Chieftain's head...
-She's so cute
-LOL
-Wahahaha
-Wahahaha
-Wait, if our leader is tanking, won't we miss seeing our Arang?
-Oh!
-Wahahaha

"A-rang is a civilian. Everyone, be careful with your chat."

-OK OK
-Don't worry
-LOL

A DPS from Kang Han-gil's guild, a mage class specializing in fire and electricity called [Mage], arrived.

A hastily assembled 4-person party.

First, Kang Han-gil. Instead of his main job [Berserker], he decided to use his secondary tank job. Among main tanks, [Great Swordsman] has the best damage but is difficult to manage health-wise.

Melee DPS Lee A-rang. The most balanced job among swordsmen, [Sword Master].

Ranged DPS Mozza Whopper. Among mages, the pure damage dealer [Mage].

Healer Pinkuberry. Among healer jobs, the healing-focused [White Mage].

With this party, they entered [Underground Cave].

"Please take care of me!"

Lee A-rang was the first to enter the dungeon, jumping excitedly before drawing her weapon.

-Oh, the Sword of Ruined Judge... so jealous
-So it does drop there
-LOL a newbie who just hit max level has the new version of the sword LOL
-Doesn't solo clearing increase the drop rate?
-It's possible LOL

"Let's go!"

Kang Han-gil charged forward with his great sword that was as tall as himself.

Soon, dungeon mobs appeared. Four giant rats, easily 1 meter tall, flashed their red eyes, and Kang Han-gil used the tank-exclusive skill Roar to grab their aggro.

As soon as the aggro was secured, Lee A-rang immediately began stacking the [Combo] she had practiced today and building 10 stacks of her Sword of Ruined Judge.

She attacked one rat with [Pentagon], building 5 stacks, and then continued using Sword Master skills with perfect timing, unleashing AoE abilities while maintaining the [Combo] buff without a single moment of interruption.

Kang Han-gil was startled by the suddenly fluctuating aggro meter.

Even though he wasn't the best tank, he thought he was managing aggro well, but suddenly one of the mobs' aggro spiked.

"Watch out!"

Kang Han-gil shouted as a rat tried to attack Lee A-rang.

Clang!

The sound of parrying echoed, and Lee A-rang killed the rat in one stroke.

-Insane
-A Sword Master stealing aggro from a Great Swordsman?
-I've seen Mages steal aggro, but a Sword Master? LOL
-Maybe our leader just sucks? LOL
-That's more likely LOL
-Leader, open the damage meter

Ch.17 - Dungeon Conquest
It was clearly my fault.

I can't believe I stole aggro while attacking a monster. Fundamentally, aggro management is the tank's job, but it's the dealer's fault when they pull aggro with burst damage.

After finishing the first monster section, I approached Han-gil.

"I'm sorry. I dealt damage without thinking."

"No, it's my fault for underestimating Arang who solo-killed an Orc Chieftain. I never expected to lose aggro to a Great Swordsman."

"No, really! I'll be more careful!"

"Hey, Arang."

"Yes?"

"Would it be okay if I turn on the party damage meter? I think your damage might be high enough to make the rankings."

"Huh? I already turned mine on. Was I not supposed to do that?"

"Ah, if all party members agree, everyone can see each other's DPS. Right now, you can only see your own, right?"

"Oh, you're right! I agree, I agree."

I clicked the damage meter consent notification that appeared in my menu.

Immediately, the entire party's damage meter appeared before my eyes.

"Oh, I'm in first place!"

I felt great seeing my DPS higher than Mozza Whopper, who was a [Mage].

Damage meters have both advantages and disadvantages, but I really like them. I enjoy seeing my growth reflected immediately in the numbers.

"Wow... and Mozza Whopper is no slouch as a mage..."

Mozza Whopper looked at the meter, sent a crying emoticon, and then followed it with a fighting emoticon.

"Alright. Shall we continue?"

"Yes!"

Maybe because it was the first dungeon, we progressed smoothly without much difficulty. I thought there might be a mid-boss, but none appeared even after 15 minutes.

The problem was that the deeper we went into the dungeon, the more disgusting monsters appeared.

The giant spiders were especially creepy. Their eight eyes rotated independently, sending shivers down my spine.

After dealing with all the gross mobs, we arrived at the boss area.

"Ugh."

Right in front of us was a massive maggot occupying half of the boss area. The worst part was that its mouth was teeming with various bugs.

We didn't immediately engage the boss, taking a moment to reset our skill cooldowns, buffs, and potions.

==

"Wow... Arang is seriously insane?"

Han-gil watched as she slaughtered the monsters he was tanking.

-Can Sword Masters deal that much damage?
-She's crushing the Mage? Was this class always like this?
-Isn't this unbalanced? How is her DPS higher than a pure dealer?
-Is that MAX damage even possible? Can the Sword of Ruined Judge really output that much?

Arang's damage was so wild that Han-gil would lose aggro with even a moment's inattention.

And there was one more frightening aspect.

Usually, Great Swordsmen have lower defense than other tanks but deal more damage. Yet the health bar was barely moving, comparable to a Paladin with the best defensive capabilities.

The reason was simple.

Clang!

Whenever possible, Arang was parrying the strong attacks from mobs targeting Han-gil.

Breaking up painful attacks with well-timed parries kept the tank's health stable. Thanks to this, Pinkuberry could use fewer healing skills and more attack skills, allowing the dungeon to progress quickly.

-Parrying is truly the best in LoR
-Is she really 15? Is she really 15? Is she really 15?
-Hard to believe an old-timer has this level of skill
-Amazing, I wonder if she'll deal this much damage in raids too

When they reached the boss room, they took a short break.

"We still have the boss room left, but Mozza Whopper has completely lost."

Anyone could see that Arang's damage meter was definitely higher than Mozza Whopper's.

[Mage] is a pure dealer among magic classes.

A pure dealer means someone who solely focuses on dealing damage. They have no utility and don't provide party buffs.

Instead, they help the party with overwhelming damage.

In particular, [Mage] is one of the top pure dealers in LoR.

In contrast, [Sword Master] is a sustained damage dealer with some synergy.

Having a [Sword Master] in the party inherently boosts everyone's stats.

In terms of damage, they're mid-tier in LoR. Yet this dealer was overwhelming a [Mage] in damage.

Of course, this happens sometimes in dungeons and raids. But that's usually when the pure dealer is undergeared or unskilled.

However, Mozza Whopper has near-endgame specs, enough to run raids. So even with item level adjustments in the dungeon, they receive the best possible stats available.

And Mozza Whopper is no amateur.

They're in the top 10% of [Mage] players. Looking at their DPS, they're performing well.

It's just that Arang's DPS is abnormally high.

"How is such DPS possible? Is it because of parrying? Ah, is it the parrying skill [Revenge]?"

-Even so, that's only a 30% final damage boost, right?
-Even with 30%, that's way higher than the dungeon's #1 record lol. Insane DPS
-Why can't our Sword Masters deal this kind of damage?
-This is what an old-timer looks like lolol

==

[Abyssal Maggot]

I need to give orders to take down this boss.

I'm the only first-timer in this dungeon among our party. So I agreed to handle everything from briefing to giving orders.

I carefully examined the final dungeon boss, [Abyssal Maggot].

The boss occupied half the arena. I couldn't even tell where its weak points might be. And those bugs visible in its mouth...

Just looking at it, I could tell bugs would swarm out as a mechanic.

I wonder how the boss attacks and tank busters will work... hmm...

Even with my RPG experience, it's hard to predict based just on the boss's appearance.

"Let's go now!" I told my party members.

"Let's do this!"

Han-gil and I drew our swords energetically while Pinkuberry and Mozza Whopper readied their staves.

As soon as we entered the boss area, the tank used his aggro skill, Roar, to grab the boss's attention and start the fight.

I took my stance, raised my sword, and lowered my body slightly. A purple light symbolizing the Pentagon skill emanated from my sword.

As the boss was drawn to Han-gil and attacked him with its massive body, I kicked off the ground with all my might.

"GRAAAAARGH!"

I first used [Pentagon] on what looked like the weakest part, its belly. The boss shuddered greatly with a roar, then crouched to prepare for a wide swing.

I wanted to stack [Combo] to 10 immediately, but the boss's attack made it awkward.

I needed to dodge, but instead I shouted:

"Parry!"

Understanding immediately, Han-gil appeared from the left with his massive greatsword.

Judging by the boss's size, parrying alone seemed impossible.

So, two people it is.

"I'll give the signal! One, two... THREE!!!"

As the boss swung its body, Han-gil's greatsword and my Sword of Ruined Judge collided with the boss's body on my signal.

A crisp sound rang out.

CLANG!!!

"Whoa!?"

I was surprised by the attack being heavier than expected, but parrying together with Han-gil was definitely the right choice.

As the boss lost strength and slumped, Mozza Whopper's spell, which had been charging from behind, struck the boss.

Han-gil also unleashed his skills on the staggered boss.

I used [Annihilation Strike], the Sword Master's strongest skill, enhanced by [Revenge] gained from parrying, to slash the boss's belly.

CRASH! A heavy slashing sound echoed.

After continued exchanges, the boss's HP bar dropped to 50%.

Suddenly, the boss burrowed into the ground. The massive boss disappeared into the earth in an instant, and a large red circle appeared in the center of the map.

"Get away!"

Everyone moved outside the red circle, and shortly after, the boss's mouth emerged from the center.

The ground shook, and vibrations ran through my body.

Monsters we'd encountered throughout the dungeon poured out from the boss's mouth that had emerged from the ground.

Fortunately, though monsters appeared, the boss didn't attack simultaneously. Being the first dungeon, it wasn't the worst-case scenario I'd imagined.

After quickly dealing with the swarming monsters, the boss's entire body emerged from the floor.

As the normal strategy resumed, black light burst from the boss's mouth.

"Tank buster!"

At my call, Pinkuberry immediately cast shield and damage reduction skills on Han-gil, who took a defensive stance with his greatsword.

The boss charged toward Han-gil in his defensive stance.

Once Mozza Whopper and I confirmed the boss's aggro was firmly on Han-gil, we unleashed attacks without worrying about recovery delays.

Each time the boss's teeth struck Han-gil's greatsword in continuous attacks, thunderous sounds and defensive effects erupted. But Han-gil didn't fall.

Perfect defensive skills and perfect healing. He withstood it without taking any damage.

Just as I thought that, the boss retreated slightly and emitted black light again.

'A second one!?'

Realizing a second tank buster would be dangerous with defensive and healing skills depleted, I immediately jumped to Han-gil's side.

"Switch parry!"

It was still impossible to parry all the boss's attacks.

So we'd only do what we could!

When the tank buster came, I parried the first attack.

CLANG!!!

Instantly, half my HP vanished, and strong vibrations froze my body.

"Ugh...!"

Just as I was about to die from the next attack, Han-gil stepped forward and took the hit instead. Then when my recovery delay ended, I moved in front of Han-gil and parried the next attack.

CLANG!!!

Then Han-gil took the next hit, and we quickly alternated positions to survive the tank buster.

CLANG!!!

With each parry, our HP dropped, but Pinkuberry perfectly covered both my HP loss from parrying and Han-gil's from taking hits. I shouted "Nice!" to Pinkuberry, then unleashed skills on the boss, which was in recovery delay after two consecutive tank busters.

And then.

BOOOM!

The boss disappeared with a massive effect and particle burst.

Ch.18 - Chuunibyou
The first dungeon of LoR wasn't particularly difficult except for the last tank buster.

There weren't any "learn or die" mechanics, so we cleared it on the first try without issues.

"Wow... I just got goosebumps," Kang Han-gil said, clenching his fists with trembling hands.

"The thrill of blocking that final tank buster was incredible!"

When dealing with the second tank buster, Kang Han-gil used his tanker's body to absorb damage while I performed consecutive parries to protect each other—it was like a scene straight out of a manga.

Add to that the aggro management between the tank and melee dealer, plus the flashy magic from the ranged dealer [Mage], and it was a completely different experience from regular monsters or [Field Bosses].

It's incredibly fun to coordinate with party members to take down a dungeon boss with such overwhelming presence that would be impossible to defeat alone.

And doing it in a virtual reality game makes my heart pound as if my life were truly at stake.

"Arang! You were amazing!" Pinkuberry said with a smile, praising me.

"Hehehe! Praise me more!"

"Yes! You were super, super cool!"

"Arang, you're truly incredible. This is the first time I've seen a Sword Master pull this much DPS. And that parry when you blocked the attack earlier! It was amazing. Would it be okay if I upload this to Ryutube?"

"Of course!"

Great. Now it's time to check the dropped items.

With excitement, I opened the menu where notifications were ringing, and equipment items appeared in a row.

A total of 10 equipment pieces.

"Ah..."

"Oh..."

[Surprised emoticon]

As I read through the descriptions of the equipment before me, I realized why all my party members sighed.

Not a single Swordsman-class equipment had dropped.

"What the...?"

Even with the variety of equipment types, out of 10 drops, not one was for me.

"D-don't worry, Arang. For lower dungeons now, they make it easier to progress—when you clear a dungeon, at least one piece of equipment for your class goes into your inventory."

Equipment includes head, shoulders, upper body, waist, lower body, shoes, and weapon—7 pieces.

Accessories include 2 rings, 2 earrings, and 1 necklace—5 pieces total.

Since I already have the Sword of Ruined Judge, a near-endgame weapon, I'm fine there, but I still need 11 items.

Does this mean... if I'm unlucky, I'll have to run this dungeon 11 times?

This dungeon crawling with these disgusting monsters?

Ugh.

==

"Thank you for your help today."

I bowed my head in gratitude to Kang Han-gil and Mozza Whopper.

Without these two, this heart-pounding dungeon run wouldn't have been nearly as fun.

"Not at all. Thanks to you, Arang, I found a new kind of enjoyment. Today's dungeon run was really fun."

[Thumbs up emoticon]
[Next time I won't lose.]

That was the first time Mozza Whopper typed a chat message instead of using emoticons.

As everyone was about to disband, I quickly spoke up.

"Should we have a second round to celebrate our successful dungeon clear?"

"A second round?"

"Second round?"

"Yes. Just to chat and hang out!"

Everyone agreed with my suggestion.

After ending the broadcast, we went to Kang Han-gil's in-game house and chatted while eating in-game food.

As we laughed about what happened in the dungeon and the atmosphere livened up, Kang Han-gil focused his attention on my arms.

I had taken off my armor costume and was wearing a short-sleeved shirt and shorts like a beginner user.

"If you don't mind me asking, is there a reason for those boundary lines on your arms and legs?"

I raised my arm at Kang Han-gil's question. There was indeed a faint boundary line exactly where my arm would be missing.

From that point down, the skin of the lower arm was slightly different from the upper arm.

The reason for this is simple.

It's a phenomenon that occurs when the game automatically creates arms and legs for parts that don't exist in reality.

"Ah, this is—"

"W-wait a minute!"

Just as I was about to explain why I had these lines, Pinkuberry urgently interrupted me.

"This might be difficult to talk about..."

"Character customization that's difficult to talk about...?"

"Huh? It's not difficult to talk about though?"

"Arang!"

"Um, yes?"

"Is it really okay to talk about it...?"

"...Huh? If it's okay to talk about it?"

What's going on? Pinkuberry is looking at me with sad eyes. Why...?

Let me think. Did I do something wrong to Pinkuberry? Did she not enjoy our offline meeting today?

But we were laughing and talking about LoR, ate bossam, and parted ways...

No. Right now, Pinkuberry thinks I find it difficult to talk about these boundary lines.

Hmm... The reason she thinks it's difficult is probably because I don't have arms and legs in reality.

Certainly, people without limbs are likely to feel sad, struggle, be inconvenienced, and see the world as gloomy.

And Arang did feel that way too.

But I'm different. Is it because this wasn't originally my body, or am I just not accepting my current situation as reality yet?

When I leave LoR and open my eyes in the hospital room, I still get depressed as Arang's emotions overwhelm mine.

But those aren't my emotions, they're Arang's...

Wait a minute. I am Arang. So then... I don't know. This kind of serious contemplation is what I do when preparing for game raids.

What's the big deal about not having arms and legs? I have them here.

Of course, it's inconvenient and difficult in reality, but I spend most of my time in the virtual world, so I don't really think of it as uncomfortable.

Pinkuberry was the first person besides my family to know me, and she saw me today.

Just like my parents and Anna think I'm suffering and in pain even when I'm fine, Pinkuberry seems to be mistakenly thinking I'm struggling.

No, I'm extremely happy...

After spending my life sitting in front of a computer, clicking away with a mouse and keyboard on a small monitor, I'm now playing a virtual reality game indistinguishable from reality.

How could I not be happy playing a virtual reality game I've only seen in movies, comics, novels, and anime?

It doesn't even look like CG—it feels like I've been reincarnated into this world as I play by moving my actual body just like in reality!

The gamer spirit is burning within me!

"Arang... are you okay?"

"Arang... are you alright?"

"Ah, I'm fine. I was just thinking. Pinkuberry, don't worry! I'm feeling great today after clearing the dungeon!"

"Ah..."

Not hearing Pinkuberry's sigh, I explained to Kang Han-gil and Mozza Whopper that these lines appeared because Leore's character customization system created limbs for me that I don't have.

"I don't have arms and legs, so it turned out like this."

After hearing that, Kang Han-gil and Mozza Whopper...

"Ah, so that's your concept? There are certainly many people in LoR with unique concepts like that. Arang is 15 years old after all. Still at an age where some chuunibyou remains."

[Now I can believe Arang is 15 years old. So cute...]

"Huh?"

Suddenly, I've become a chuunibyou middle school girl.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Middle School Girl Lee A-rang's Underground Dungeon Clear Damage Meter] [213]

(Photo)

This is the damage meter from when I went to the underground dungeon with Kang Han-gil. Is something wrong with my eyes? The Sword Master has surpassed the Mage.

Was the Mage performing poorly? Not at all. Check the LoR Log for Mozza Whopper—he's a top-tier dealer. He showed up as top-tier for this dungeon too.

It's our middle school girl Lee A-rang's damage meter that's strange. Look at this.

She's way higher than the current #1 Sword Master in the underground dungeon.

Is this the same middle school girl who solo cleared the Orc Chieftain?

[??? Is that DPS for a Sword Master correct? Isn't it a hack?]
ㄴ[Still talking about hacks? They already said it's not a hack]
ㄴ[But have you ever seen a damage meter like that?]

[Is this balance for real? Can a Sword Master really do that much damage?]
ㄴ[For real, why would anyone bring a Mage with no party synergy?]
ㄴ[lol exactly, people would rather bring a Sword Master who buffs the whole party's stats and does more damage than a Mage]

[Is that clear time even correct? It's 5th place? Does it make sense with level 60 equipment?]
ㄴ[If she goes in with the dungeon's level adjustment, she'll probably take 1st place easily]

[Handling the Double Tank Buster Without Invincibility] [375]

(Video)

This is a video of handling two consecutive tank busters with parrying and defense skills instead of using the tank's invincibility skill.

It's just insane. Who would think of alternating between parrying and taking hits to endure tank busters? lol

[Could that really be done without invincibility?]
ㄴ[Since everyone just clicks invincibility to get through it, nobody thought to try other methods]

[Wow, making something so simple so complicated]
ㄴ[But it's so romantic~ Cheers!]

[lol it's impressive that the dealer doesn't die while tanking the tank buster]

[With parrying like that, her revenge meter must fill up super fast]
ㄴ[If you watch her run the dungeon from the beginning, she consistently parries]

[Middle School Girl Lee A-rang's Limb Customization] [34]

(Friend's screenshot)

I have a friend who lost an arm in a traffic accident, and if you look at their character, they have boundary lines just like middle school girl Lee A-rang.

So if you look at the customization from the middle school girl's videos:

(Photo)
(Photo)
(Photo)
(Photo)

You can see that these boundary lines just below the shoulder and inside the thigh are exactly the same as the ones my friend has.

This means it's not simply a customization change but a phenomenon that occurs in LoR when the game creates parts of the body that don't exist in reality.

[So you're saying middle school girl has no limbs in real life?]
ㄴ[Be careful what you say, she uses her real name so it could be dangerous]

[A 15-year-old with no arms or legs? BS. You can make that with character customization anyway]
ㄴ[Yeah, I just bought a customization change ticket and tried it, it's possible]

[She's 15~ She still has some chuunibyou left lol]
ㄴ[Just look at her equipment lol Black armor with a white cape, is that for real? lol]
ㄴ[For real lol Her costume is full of chuunibyou]

[From now on, not middle school girl Lee A-rang but chuunibyou Lee A-rang]

[Chuunibyou Lee A-rang Sword Master lol Her chuunibyou is severe]

Ch.19 - Matching
"Hmm..."

Today is one of my twice-weekly medical examinations.

Unlike yesterday evening when I was defeating a maggot boss that seemed like it could destroy the world, right now I can't do anything except wiggle around.

I wish this examination would end quickly.

I'm healthy, but the doctors don't understand why I've recovered. Of course, they can't help it.

I was originally dead, but suddenly I entered this body and became Arang. It's unavoidable that doctors would be confused by such a fantasy-like phenomenon.

The real world is a bit uncomfortable compared to the virtual world game LoR, but somehow I don't feel too bad about it.

Even when I do nothing, the pretty doctor Unnie takes care of me. She gives me massages, helps me bathe, and performs examinations gently.

It's like that comfortable, pleasant feeling you get when a hairdresser washes your hair at a salon.

There's one thing I feel sorry about regarding the doctor Unnie who takes care of me so diligently. I haven't been able to tell her that I'm okay after what happened last time.

She tries hard to talk to me and tells me interesting stories, but even though I want to respond, I can't.

When I come to reality, my emotions merge with Arang's, making it difficult to speak.

Doctor Unnie, thank you always!

After finishing today's examination, Anna Unnie came to see me.

"Arang, does anything hurt?"

"No... nothing..."

At least now I can speak a few words beyond just "yes" and "no." This is a huge improvement.

"Are you still enjoying the game?"

"Yes... it's fun..."

Anna Unnie talks with me like this in reality, even if just a little, to help me overcome my difficulties not just in the virtual world but in reality too.

Perhaps that's why I've become able to say different words like this. Still, I have a long way to go.

After chatting about various things with Unnie, I entered the virtual world to connect to LoR.

LoR didn't start right away.

Actually, there's a reason I had my examination today.

I specifically requested today's examination. The reason is that today is Leore's update day.

Since I wouldn't be able to play LoR during the update, I scheduled my examination for today.

After the examination, the timing was perfect. While the download was progressing, I checked the update notice posted on Leore's homepage.

Among what seemed to be minor bug fixes, something unexpected appeared near the end of the notice.

"Mom's Touch collaboration...?"

The news was that LoR was collaborating with Mom's Touch. I know this brand well.

It often collaborates with games, and I remember ordering delivery from them several times before I became Arang.

According to the notice, if you order a LoR set from Mom's Touch, you get a coupon. The coupon rewards weren't that appealing, but the issue was that certain stores would give out keyrings on a first-come, first-served basis.

The keyring features Ilmiho, Leore's representative monster, like how each game has its own representative monster. It's the cute monster that always appears on Leore's loading screen.

They were giving out Ilmiho keyrings.

When I was a man, I had no interest in getting such things, but now that I've become Arang, I desperately want one.

Hmm...

To get one, I need to go to a store in person and order the LoR set... which is very complicated. It wouldn't be complicated for normal people, but it is for me.

First, I need to leave the hospital room. This is already difficult.

Everyone is so worried that I'm not sure if they'll let me go out. I can't go out alone anyway. I can't roll there.

So even if I could go out, I'd need help from Anna or Pinkuberry.

Even if I clear the first problem, a second one arises. The second problem is authentication.

To prevent reselling, it says you need to authenticate with your fingerprint data stored in your Connector to get the keyring.

Fingerprint... I don't have fingerprints on any of my ten fingers... ugh... what should I do?

I don't even have arms, let alone fingers with fingerprints.

Should I buy one from resellers? Or ask Pinkuberry for help? No, that would be meaningless. This only has meaning if I get it myself.

But there's no way...

Even if I were crazy enough to roll to the store, I don't have fingerprints.

Isn't there a way to authenticate without fingerprints? There could be people in this world without fingerprints.

Let me inquire. I'll send an email first, and if that doesn't work, I'll try calling.

After writing and sending the email diligently, I noticed that the LoR download had finished.

==

"Whew~ LoR is the best after all."

With the cool air and pleasant natural sounds, I stretched comfortably and moved my body.

Today I have to play LoR alone. Pinkuberry said she has family matters to attend to at her parents' home and can't connect until tomorrow.

I told her not to worry and to take her time since we need to get at least half of the Underground Cave equipment before going to the next dungeon anyway.

Pinkuberry currently has end-game equipment, so she doesn't really need to farm with me.

So today I plan to go to the Underground Cave alone through matchmaking!

Until now, I've only played LoR with Pinkuberry, Kang Han-gil, and Mozza Whopper.

This is my first time playing with other users. With a pounding heart, I pressed the matchmaking button.

[Estimated wait time 23:00]

"Huh?"

Um... 23 minutes? 23 minutes? Did I see that right?

[Estimated wait time 22:55]

Ah... is this for real? What is this... Oh, I just remembered that LoR just updated. Is that why there are no Tankers and Healers?

What am I supposed to do for 23 minutes? This is quite troublesome. I've already cleared almost all the quests in the areas I can access.

"Hmm. Should I ask for help in the general chat?"

When I opened the general chat, I got dizzy from the enormous amount of messages scrolling by.

Indeed, LoR is an RPG game. There were all kinds of messages, from people wanting to buy equipment to guild promotions, raid team recruitment, party searches, and so on.

I typed a simple message in the chat.

Lee A-rang-[Please help with Underground Cave matchmaking]

I wondered if my message would even be visible with how fast the chat was moving, but shortly after posting, I heard a "cha-kang!" sound and entered the Underground Cave.

Finally, party play with users I've never met before.

I looked around. There were two men much larger than me and one woman. Funny thing is, the Tanker was the woman.

The party members who were looking around lowered their heads to look at me and were startled.

"Whoa!"

"Wow!"

"Oh my. It really is Arang."

"Hello."

I bowed politely to the party members.

"Wow... I wasn't sure, but I'm glad I joined matchmaking."

The female Tanker holding a huge axe knelt down to match my eye level and smiled broadly.

"How can a person be this cute...!?"

The other two male party members peeked at me from behind the woman and started taking screenshots.

Was I this famous?

I knew Kang Han-gil was famous, but I didn't know I was this well-known. Have I become a named character...!?

I drew my beloved sword, the Sword of Ruined Judge, and struck a cool pose.

"Ohhh!"

The party members circled around me enthusiastically taking screenshots. I showed them various cool poses.

I had no idea I was this popular.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[I matched with middle school Arang lolololol] [236]

(photo)
(photo)
(photo)

She's so damn cute, not from this world lololol. At first she bowed politely, then when we stared at her curiously and took screenshots, she drew her Sword of Ruined Judge and struck poses lolololol

[Lolololololol her smile is so damn cute]

[So jealous, is she still running Underground Cave?]
ㄴ[Yeah, seems like she'll keep going until she finishes farming]
ㄴ[Middle school Arang is a Dealer, so you need to queue as Tanker or Healer now]
ㄴ[Lololol Underground Cave has a shortage of Dealers now lololololol]
ㄴ[For real lolol]

[Wow, is the Dealer shortage real? lolol]
ㄴ[Everyone's switching to Tanker and Healer now lolol]
ㄴ[The courage to queue as Dealer at a time like this]
ㄴ[OK I met middle school Arang lololololol she's so damn cute it's crazy wow]

[Now's your chance to see middle school Arang! Queue up now!]

==

While farming the Underground Cave, the matchmaking time changed to 1-second matching. Despite being a Dealer, I got matched every time I queued.

All the party members who matched with me were users who switched roles just to meet me. Before tackling the dungeon, I had screenshot time with them.

I thought I didn't like people's attention, but maybe because there were only three people, it wasn't burdensome.

Not to brag, but after running it five times, I never lost in the damage competition. Is Soma this overpowered...? Or am I just good?

Well, today's Underground Cave farming ended without any problems. Thanks to that one chat message, I enjoyed 1-second matchmaking until I finished farming, so it ended quickly.

Ch.20 - Inquiry
After finishing farming, I logged out of LoR to go to sleep.

As soon as I returned to my room in the Virtual World, I jumped onto the bed. The moment I lay down on the soft mattress, drowsiness washed over me, but I opened the menu and went online.

It had been a while since I visited the LoR Gallery.

Most posts were about the game, but here and there I spotted mentions of me. With a racing heart, I clicked on the most upvoted post.

There were screenshots of me taken by people I'd met while farming in the dungeon today.

I knew I looked pretty and cute, but seeing myself in screenshots made me look even cooler.

The pitch-black armor contrasting with the pure white cape, and the stylish Sword of Ruined Judge. Anyone would think it looks cool.

But in the comments—

"Huh? Why? They think this looks tacky?"

Most comments called my avatar tacky. How could such awesome armor be tacky...?

The pitch-black armor, pure white cape, and the Sword of Ruined Judge with its reddish aura. How is that tacky? Don't they have eyes?

I immediately replied to the most upvoted comment.

Click-clack, click-clack.

[Anyone who calls this tacky has tacky eyes]

That should be enough. They won't know it's me, and I've pointed out that person's fashion sense is wrong.

If this is tacky, then what's supposed to look cool?

==

"Huh? You want to know about LoR? Really? You...?"

Yoo Eun-ji, Lee An-na's college friend, couldn't believe her ears when Anna brought up LoR.

"Yeah. You asked if I'd try it because it's fun. And I'm not saying I'll play it. I just want you to tell me about it."

"Hmm...? So you don't plan to play yet, but you want to know what kind of game it is? You, who's never played games?"

"Yes."

An-na took a sip of her americano before continuing.

"You couldn't play in college because you were studying, and after graduation you were too busy working. Why the sudden interest?"

Eun-ji thought back to their college days.

If you had to pick the most famous student at Seoul National University back then, it would definitely have been Lee An-na.

From her appearance to her figure, there wasn't a single thing about her that wasn't beautiful. On top of that, she didn't drink, didn't smoke, had no piercings or tattoos—the very definition of pure elegance.

Men tried every way possible to win her over, but she coldly rejected them all.

Both men and women found An-na intimidating, but one day, Eun-ji heard someone crying in an empty lecture hall and discovered An-na there.

She was so surprised that she approached and asked if everything was okay. Though she never learned why An-na was crying, she comforted her, and that became the beginning of their friendship.

Eun-ji had loved games since childhood.

She tried many times to share her hobby with An-na, whom she liked, but was always rejected.

And now, out of nowhere, An-na wanted to know about LoR.

"My relationship with my sibling improved thanks to LoR."

"...Huh? Sibling? You have a sibling?"

"Yes. So I'm really grateful to you, Eun-ji. If it weren't for you, I wouldn't even be talking to my sibling."

"What? I'm having trouble following. So you have a sibling, and you became closer because they started playing LoR? Did I hear that right?"

"Yes, that's right."

"So you weren't close with your sibling before?"

"Hmm... something like that."

An-na shared some information about A-rang, without mentioning her physical condition, just that their relationship had improved through LoR.

"Oh... so you want to know about LoR to get even closer to your sibling? To talk about LoR together!"

"...Yes."

"Wow. That's amazing. Did your sibling always like games?"

"Not really. They didn't play games before, but they really like LoR. They're always talking about it."

An-na thought about A-rang. In the Virtual World, A-rang was truly that pure and adorable A-rang from before.

The problem was reality. When A-rang returned to reality, she went back to how she was before she died.

A reality without limbs. No one would want that. But while playing LoR, A-rang returned to being the A-rang that An-na knew.

"My sibling seems to be famous in the game. They talk happily about what they've done and how people praise them."

"Famous? It's not easy to become famous in LoR since there are so many players. What's your sibling's name?"

An-na had barely played any games in her life except for a bit of mobile gaming. Not knowing how famous her sister A-rang actually was in LoR, she simply said her name.

"Lee A-rang. Cute name, right?"

"...? Lee A-rang? Lee A-raaaang?!"

Eun-ji slammed both hands on the table and jumped up.

"Huh? Oh. You know her? How do you know her?"

"An-na! Everyone in LoR knows Middle School A-rang!"

"Really...? My sister is that famous?"

"I'm telling you! Do you know how much impact Middle School A-rang has in LoR? A genius among geniuses who solo-killed field bosses and achieved world-first minimum-party clears on all low-level field bosses!"

Eun-ji frantically pulled out her phone and showed An-na screenshots of A-rang appearing in dungeons.

"This is A-rang, right?!"

"Oh, yes, that's A-rang. She wears that kind of armor."

"No way. I can't believe someone with your genes—who doesn't even know the basics of gaming—has a sibling with such talent."

"That sounds kind of offensive..."

"An-na, An-na...!"

Eun-ji grabbed An-na's shoulders, her eyes sparkling.

"Please introduce me to A-rang...!"

"Introduce you? In real life?"

"No, no, in the game! Wait...!"

Eun-ji took out a diary from her bag, quickly wrote down her LoR nickname, and carefully placed it in An-na's hand.

"This is my nickname...!? If it's not too much trouble, could you ask her to send me a friend request with this nickname...!? Please!?"

An-na thought about her friend.

Eun-ji was her only friend during university.

Now she ran a famous clothing store in Gangnam. Though it was annoying when she kept asking to play games together, she was truly a good person with a great personality.

An-na worried about what kind of people her sister might meet in the game, but if she had a friend like Eun-ji there...

*A-rang will have a better influence.*

Since An-na herself had learned better communication skills thanks to Eun-ji, she nodded.

"Okay. I'll tell A-rang."

"Really!? Thank you!"

==

A woman working at the Legacy of Raid customer service center sighed deeply as she examined the countless inquiry emails piling up.

Most were about accidentally deleted items requesting recovery, questions about the Mom's Touch collaboration, and balance and update issues.

She usually handled them with macro responses, but she noticed a strange inquiry about the Mom's Touch collaboration.

"I don't have fingerprints so I can't authenticate. Is there another authentication method?"

The woman frowned.

Basically, Connectors require fingerprint authentication from the user to be purchased or used.

But there are people in the world without fingerprints. Such people can purchase Connectors by going directly to a store with their family register and ID.

That's why it's written in small print at the bottom of the LoR Mom's Touch notice that authentication is possible with a Connector.

"People can't even read these notices. Sigh, I already have so many inquiries to check, why can't they read properly before asking?"

The woman sent the prepared macro response for Mom's Touch collaboration inquiries.

Then she opened the next inquiry.

==

"What is this!"

After waking up and before logging into LoR, I checked the response to my inquiry email.

But the response was just a formal macro reply.

"People who cannot authenticate with fingerprints can authenticate through their Connector. Please visit your preferred store and authenticate through the authentication system in your Connector to receive a keyring?"

Does this make any sense?

Carry a DeathBed Connector bigger than a king-size bed? Huh? How would that be possible!? I sent the inquiry because it's not possible!

Well, to be fair, the MDB DeathBed Connector is a very rare device with only five in the world.

Since most people around the world use regular choker Connectors, it's natural to receive such inquiries.

Hmm...

What should I do? If it's just an authentication issue, I could go with An-na.

No, this time it's not just an authentication issue but a Connector issue. Let me send another inquiry.

They handled my hacking and illegal modification incident well last time, so maybe they'll help this time too?

I wrote more carefully this time.

[Hello. I apologize for sending another inquiry.]

Starting with that, I continued:

[I have no limbs and a medical condition, so I don't use a standard Connector, making authentication through a Connector impossible.]

Good, good.

[I don't have an ID card as I'm not an adult yet, and I don't attend school so I don't have a student ID either. Could you tell me if a family relationship certificate or resident registration would work instead?]

Oh, right. I shouldn't forget this either.

[The Connector model I'm currently using is [MDB]. Thank you.]

Perfect! If they send another macro response after this, I'm going to call them.

Ch.21 - First, The Dungeon
"Here she comes again..."

The woman who had received Arang's inquiry email yesterday sighed as Arang sent another inquiry through the "Mother's Touch" system despite having already received a response.

*Sigh... She needs to make some sense.*

She had written at length about strange things like a "[MDB] Connector" that the woman had never heard of before.

"This is so annoying. These kids make this job miserable. Having to respond to each one of these. Ugh."

The woman sent the exact same macro response she had used last time.

The next day after work, during dinner time, she was eating with her colleagues when work-related conversation started flowing.

"Ah, everyone still remembers that, right?"

The topic was brought up by the oldest woman who had been working there the longest.

"Yes. The Director General mentioned it, so we remember."

As the work conversation continued naturally, the woman who had handled Arang's inquiry frowned. The reason was that her memory of the topic that just came up was rather hazy.

"That's right. I never expected the Director to make such a direct request to us. But it's strange, isn't it? He's not usually someone who manages specific users separately."

"The Director said it wasn't about giving benefits or special treatment."

"Still, isn't this the first time the Director has come to the customer service center because of a single user?"

"That's true."

As the conversation progressed, the woman remembered. The LoR Director General had personally come to the customer service team to speak directly.

The specific user's nickname that the Director mentioned was definitely Lee A-rang.

*Lee A-rang...? That name seems familiar... Why does it feel so familiar?*

The woman continued thinking without moving her spoon. It was definitely a name that remained in her memory.

*Is it because the Director mentioned it personally?*

Just as she was about to conclude that it was memorable simply because a high-ranking person like the LoR Director General had personally come to the customer service center to make a request...

Clatter.

"Huh? Are you okay? Why did you drop your spoon? Oh my! Did you forget something important?"

All her workplace colleagues turned to look at the woman as she dropped her spoon on the floor and stood up abruptly.

"We... we have a big problem...!"

The woman finally realized where she had seen the name Lee A-rang.

It was the nickname of the user who had sent the same inquiry twice, to whom she had irritably sent macro responses.

"What? What's the big problem? Why are you suddenly standing up like that?"

"Well... you see... that user the Director asked about... I just sent them a macro response..."

"...What? Is that true?"

"Y-yes..."

A few days ago, the LoR Director General had come and bowed his head while making a request.

He asked if they could let him know about any inquiry emails or calls from a user named Lee A-rang.

He even explained that since they couldn't give benefits or special treatment to specific users, they wouldn't manage them separately, but just wanted to know what inquiries they might have.

And yet she had been ignoring this until now.

"Hey! How can you just mention this now?! Wait, you didn't know about this until now?! Are you crazy?! Haa... No, I'll contact the team leader. Sigh..."

"Ah, well... you see..."

The woman could only bow her head deeply under the gaze of her colleagues.

The customer service team leader had just finished his day's work safely and returned home. He was enjoying dinner with his wife when his work phone suddenly rang, making him sigh.

"It's okay. Answer it."

"I'm sorry."

"No, if someone's calling at this hour, it must be important, right?"

"I know you hate getting calls at this hour. Ah, hello?"

The customer service team leader's eyes gradually widened.

"Ah, I understand. I'll contact them right away."

==

I'm annoyed.

I'm confused by the frustration and irritation rising in my chest—feelings I've never experienced while living as Arang.

After logging out of LoR, I lay down on the bed in my Virtual World room. I sighed while checking the inquiry response.

After reading it carefully, I re-read the response I had received last time.

It's identical.

There's not a single difference. Not one word or special character is different. It's the exact same macro response.

"Haaa..."

Although I haven't been living as Arang for long, this was the first time my emotions had become so intense.

Is it because my body, mind, and spirit have become younger? Or is it because I've become a woman? It was difficult to control negative emotions.

Normally, since all game customer service centers are pretty much the same, in the past I would have just sighed and let it go. But living as Arang, my emotions have naturally mixed with Arang's, and feelings I can't control rise up.

Like how I naturally think of Anna as "Anna unnie" in reality, or how I struggle to speak well.

"Hoo... Hoo..."

While taking deep breaths to cool my surging emotions, Anna entered the hospital room.

[Arang. Your unnie is here.]

"Yes. Welcome, unnie."

[Arang, did something happen?]

As soon as Anna heard my voice, she approached me, placed her hand on my stomach, and asked with concern what had happened.

"How did you know?"

[I'm your unnie, of course I know.]

"Actually..."

I explained to Anna what had been happening.

First, I told her about the collaboration, and then how I had submitted an inquiry about a problem but received macro responses twice, which upset me.

[I see...? Don't worry, Arang. Your unnie will help you.]

"Really? But I'm not looking for special treatment. I just want to participate in the collaboration event normally, like any regular user."

[Yes. I understand. Oh! And I met with a friend, and my friend knows about you, Arang.]

"Friend?"

[Yes. That friend recommended LoR to me, which is how you were able to play LoR.]

I felt grateful to Anna's friend after hearing this.

I don't know why I woke up in Arang's body, but it's certain that LoR was the trigger.

So Anna's friend is essentially my lifesaver.

[My friend said they wanted to be friends with you, so they gave me this.]

Anna showed a note to the camera that allowed me to see the hospital room.

[They said it's their game nickname. If you're comfortable with it, they asked if you could send them a friend request.]

"Cruise Chaser?"

I don't understand what the nickname means, but since this person has been helpful to me, I immediately opened the LoR friend window and sent a friend request.

Ding.

"What the—"

The friend request was accepted in less than a second after I sent it.

[Arang, don't worry about this problem and just enjoy the game comfortably. And that Mother's Touch collaboration? Do you want to go?]

"Yes. I want to go."

[Really...? Okay. I'll talk to the doctor about this. Is there anything else you need? Or anything you'd like your unnie to do for you?]

"No. I'm fine now. Thank you, unnie."

[Have fun playing games today too. I'll be back after resolving these issues.]

Anna, as always, gave my stomach a light kiss before leaving the hospital room.

Since there was nothing else I could do right now, I logged into LoR to erase my irritated feelings.

I opened the chat window to check a whisper that had already arrived.

[Arang! Hello! This is Sun-chu! If it's not too presumptuous, would it be okay if we farm dungeons together from now on!? I understand you've finished farming the Underground Cave!]

Sun-chu? Ah, I guess that's short for Cruise Chaser.

I immediately replied that it would be possible.

Not long after, someone approached at a frightening speed.

Riding a large tiger, the user had "Cruise Chaser" written above their head.

"Huh?"

I was surprised by Sun-chu's character model as she dismounted from the tiger.

"Hello. We've met before, right?"

It was the woman who had played the tank role when I first used the matching system to enter a dungeon with other users in the Underground Cave.

She was carrying the same huge axe as before.

"Hello. I never expected the tank to be unnie's friend. I'm surprised."

"I know, right? Suddenly Anna asked me to tell her about LoR, and I was wondering why, when she suddenly told me that Arang was her younger sister?! I was so shocked!"

Sun-chu spoke rapidly, pouring out words at high speed.

When I first saw her in the dungeon, she seemed like a calm person, but now she was the very definition of an extrovert.

She seems completely different from me, who has spent my entire life immersed in games.

Pinkuberry gave off the same vibe as me so I felt comfortable, but Sun-chu seems too much like a social butterfly, making me feel somewhat distant.

"Ah, I'm sorry. I'm just talking about myself, aren't I? I'm just so happy. To think I've become friends with the Chuuni-Arang!"

"Chuuni-Arang?"

"That's what everyone in the LoR Gallery calls you these days."

"Chuuni-Arang? But I don't even go to middle school."

"...Pardon?"

Chuunibyou, huh. What was I doing in middle school...?

Honestly, I think I did have a strong case of chuunibyou in middle school. But now my mental age is much older.

Besides, my current age is 15. I'm not in middle school. And Arang got sick before she could even develop chuunibyou...

Wait, now that my mind has returned, is chuunibyou just now setting in...?

But I'm definitely not suffering from chuunibyou right now. That's for sure.

"So... aren't you going to school today, Arang...?"

"Huh? Didn't I just say? I don't attend middle school. This conversation isn't necessary for playing the game. Let's prepare for the dungeon!"

Whether I'm called Chuuni-Arang doesn't really matter to me.

What's important now is the next dungeon.

This time, I hope the equipment drops quickly so I can graduate early.

Ch.22 - Next Meetup.
In Legacy of Raid, the second dungeon [Abyss Valley] marked the beginning of Leore's storyline.

Until now, I had just been an adventurer traveling around solving problems, but after defeating the boss [Abyssal Maggot] in the [Underground Cave], we discovered a massive entrance leading underground, and that's when the story truly began.

I usually don't take game stories seriously when playing RPGs. I'd just skim through them thinking, "Ah, I see." But LoR was different.

I was already completely immersed in LoR to the point where it felt real. After all, this was where I first opened my eyes and took my first steps.

Plus, this virtual world game delivers such perfect immersion that it's impossible not to get absorbed.

Though they say pain and suffering are converted to vibrations, everything else is identical to reality. My body moves according to my will, and everything I see is indistinguishable from the real world.

That's why virtual world connections have time limits. But thanks to the special MDB Connector made by the connector company, I can stay connected for 24 hours.

Anyway, I was pushing through the story with a serious expression to unlock the next dungeon, [Abyss Valley].

I was at the spot where we killed the [Underground Cave] boss, [Abyssal Maggot], along with my NPC—no, my other companions.

I unconsciously swallowed as I faced the massive entrance with no visible end. I don't have acrophobia, but peering into something so large with no visible bottom made me a little scared.

I grabbed a nearby stone and threw it in.

Whoooosh...

No matter how long I waited, I couldn't hear the stone hitting bottom.

According to the story, we had to descend here to access the next dungeon, [Abyss Valley].

After discussing with my companions, we concluded that our mage would use levitation magic to safely take us down, so we descended using that spell.

As we continued downward, the stories shared by my companions were fascinating enough to keep boredom at bay.

Even now, descending into the pitch-black abyss with no visible bottom was a bit frightening, but listening to my companions made it somewhat bearable.

Thud.

After some time, we stopped descending despite not reaching the bottom.

It felt like standing on invisible glass.

A barrier.

Woong.

The notification for [Abyss Valley] dungeon appeared before my eyes. I finally earned the right to enter the next dungeon.

As soon as the story ended, I naturally opened the menu and pressed the exit button to return to where I started the quest.

"Good job, Arang."

"Well done!"

Pinkuberry and Sun-chu were waiting for me.

This feels strange somehow. In a regular RPG, we'd just be typing in Discord or chat, but here they're speaking to me directly and waiting for me—it makes me feel good.

If this were just a PC RPG, we'd be nothing more than game friends, but meeting like this in the virtual world gives me a solid hero party feeling.

"Where's Kang Han-gil?"

"He sent a message saying he's almost done with the dungeon he's running."

"Really?"

Among Leore's chat systems, there's a group chat feature. For smooth dungeon blind runs, we have the Arang-Arang chat room.

I didn't create it—Sun-chu did. Social butterflies really are different; her initiative is incredible.

And I didn't know this before, but Sun-chu is quite the LoR veteran.

Curious about her, I searched her nickname on the LoR Log site and found she's an active raider with mostly orange damage meters and occasionally even pink ones.

To explain damage meters simply:

There's a scale from 0 to 100, with higher numbers indicating higher rankings.

0-24% is gray
25-49% is green
50-74% is blue
75-94% is purple
95-98% is orange
99% is pink, and 100% is yellow

100% means you're the #1 damage dealer of your class in that dungeon or raid.

So if I upload my [Underground Cave] meter and get 100% yellow, it means I ranked #1 among all [Sword Masters] in damage.

People often refer to these colors by adding "rank" after them.

Blue rank is average, purple rank is good, orange rank is very good, pink rank is elite, and yellow rank is #1.

There's a lot more to damage meters if you look closely, but knowing just this much is sufficient.

"Have you two talked much?"

I looked back and forth between Pinkuberry and Sun-chu as I spoke.

"Yes! Pinkuberry and I decided to speak casually! Why don't you do the same, Arang?"

They're already on casual terms? She's incredibly fast. While I don't mind using formal speech in this game world, casual speech is much more comfortable when adventuring together.

I was about to suggest it myself, but her bringing it up first makes things easier.

"Sounds good. Looking forward to working with you, Sun-chu."

"Eek."

"...What's wrong?"

As soon as I naturally raised my hand and called her Sun-chu, she was visibly startled.

"Um... call me unnie..."

Ah, right. We know each other's ages, and when you think about it, we've become acquaintances in real life too. Come to think of it, the same applies to Pinkuberry.

Let me think. If I were playing an RPG and a younger sibling I met in-game suddenly started speaking casually like "Hey, Arang!" it would definitely feel strange.

With Pinkuberry, I wasn't fully integrated with Arang's emotions yet, so I naturally called her Pinkuberry without thinking.

But now that I think about it, calling them unnie is appropriate.

"Sun-chu unnie. And Pinkuberry unnie."

I nodded and called them with "unnie." This feeling is both awkward and not awkward at the same time. I'm gradually getting used to being a woman now.

"Oh, right."

I almost forgot something important. LoR is so fun, and I got distracted by the word "unnie."

"What are you two planning for this collaboration event?"

"Collaboration? Oh! I'm going to the Songpa District location to get the keychain!"

"I'm thinking of going too... the Ilmiho keychain is so cute."

As I thought, they're both going for the keychains. Honestly, I don't think anyone could resist wanting the Ilmiho keychain after seeing it.

"Great! Then I'll organize the second Arang-Arang meetup!"

"Really? I can meet Arang in person!?"

"Uh...? Arang...?"

==

Kang Han-gil

[LIVE]
Arang-Arang Meetup. Clearing Abyss Valley. [3245]

"A meetup?"

Kang Han-gil was taken aback by Arang's words.

-Meetup? A MEETUP!?
-Han-gil, I wanted you to be happy, but not THIS happy
-Meeting with two crazy girls and chuuni Arang? A MEETUP!?
-Holy shit
-Wow, I'm so jealous

"Yes. When the Mother's Touch collaboration starts, I'm going to the Songpa District location to get the keychain. Let's all meet up and hang out. Or if that's too much, we can just have a meal and chat."

"I'm fine with it, but is Arang okay with this?"

"Why wouldn't I be?"

"You're still a minor. I'm worried your parents might be concerned if you suddenly meet strangers."

Kang Han-gil looked at the young girl Arang in front of him with concern. She looked extremely young.

If he had a daughter like Arang, he would absolutely forbid her from going.

-That's fair
-15 is really young
-I've seen 15-year-old boys play, but never a girl this young
-The monsters are pretty scary looking tbh
-True, from Underground Cave with spiders, rats, and maggots—even guys get nauseated seeing them for the first time lol

"It's fine. I've already met Pinkuberry unnie at a previous meetup, and I'll be going with my older sister."

"That should be okay then. Does your sister play LoR too?"

"No. She doesn't play, but she's coming along because she's worried about me."

"I completely understand. Let's discuss the details in the chat room."

"Sounds good. Shall we enter the dungeon now?"

==

For this [Abyss Valley] dungeon, our party composition changed.

Tank: Sun-chu. A [Warrior] who uses a massive axe and has more health than other tanks.

Melee Dealer: Me. [Sword Master]

Ranged Dealer: Kang Han-gil. A magic-based [Specialist] with good party synergy.

Healer: Pinkuberry. [White Mage]

Once again, Kang Han-gil agreed to fill the role we needed.

As soon as we entered [Abyss Valley], I couldn't help but gasp in amazement.

I expected a dark dungeon since it was called an abyss, but it looked like a space scene from a movie.

"Wow..."

I looked up and glanced around. It felt like I was actually in space.

But before long, space transformed into an abyss.

It's hard to explain, but my body felt chilled.

Splash.

Water beneath my feet.

Now I understand why "valley" is in the name.

I wonder what monsters and bosses await us in this dungeon.

I'm really looking forward to it.

Ch.23 - Paralysis System?
Of course, Sun-chu the Tanker takes the lead.

Sun-chu swung her massive axe, firmly grabbing the aggro from the mobs. Watching someone with her face and body swinging such a brutal axe looked kind of cool.

Once all the mobs were focused on Sun-chu, Han-gil and I started dealing damage, and the monsters quickly disappeared into particles.

Unless there were boss mechanics, the monsters couldn't withstand the damage from Han-gil and me, getting swept away as we progressed through the dungeon at a very fast pace.

Seeing the monsters being cleared without any issues, Sun-chu gradually increased the number of monsters she pulled.

Usually when using RPG dungeon matchmaking systems, according to the famous comic's Wise Master Jiroro, there's always one person who tries hard but lacks skill, has a fragile mentality, plays solo in a party game, or has a twisted personality.

But with a party of people who all know each other and are all skilled players in LoR, the trash mob sections were just a breeze.

As we deleted monsters and moved forward, a large area opened up before us.

If the previous area felt like an ominous space, this place felt like a cosmic swamp.

It was a field that looked like it would inflict movement speed debuffs, with a bizarre creature standing in the center.

[Abyss ???]

A boss whose name isn't even fully revealed.

It looked somewhat like a hunched human, but with an unnaturally large upper body. Where a face should be, there was nothing, and countless roots moved like tentacles.

"What's the plan?" Sun-chu spoke first.

Now we needed to be wary of mechanics. Like in the previous dungeon where we almost died from the boss's consecutive attacks, this dungeon would surely have dangerous mechanics too.

Especially what we needed to be most careful of was the tank buster. We had to block the boss's black energy attack patterns without mistakes.

"For the first tank buster, let's use a survival skill, and for the second one, an invulnerability skill."

"Okay~"

"Han-gil, please focus on maximum damage, and Pinkuberry unnie, prioritize healing over damage."

"Sure."

Everyone nodded at my words, checked their weapons, buffs, and potions, and then I shouted something I'd always wanted to say.

"Leeroy~"

"...?"

"What? Why are you all looking at me like that?"

Sun-chu looked at me incredulously.

"How does Arang know about that?"

"Ah..."

I had just thoughtlessly blurted it out as I rushed ahead of Sun-chu into the boss room.

"That meme is almost 50 years old. Wow, I saw it while browsing Ryutube."

"I-I also heard it while browsing Ryutube. It looked fun..."

"I guess that makes sense."

Sun-chu charged forward with her massive axe, and the boss let out a bizarre cry as it rushed toward her.

"Yahoo!"

Sun-chu easily blocked the root attacks coming at her.

"Got the aggro!"

At Sun-chu's signal, Han-gil and I rushed forward and started dealing damage.

While we were still cautiously dealing with the basic attack patterns...

"GWEOREREGE—!"

A roar so terrible it made our faces contort echoed through the wide space, and a debuff window appeared with a notification sound.

The floor became sticky, and a terrible -30% movement speed debuff was applied.

It wasn't direct damage, but it was quite uncomfortable not being able to move freely as before.

It seemed impossible to remove with just Pinkuberry's debuff cleanse skill. The boss hadn't applied a debuff to us; rather, the field itself had changed, causing the debuff.

The debuff duration wasn't decreasing but continuously extending. This meant we'd have to deal with this debuff until we left the field entirely.

But surely it wouldn't be as simple as just giving us a debuff. There must be a solution. We needed to find it.

==

Kang Han-gil

[LIVE]

Arang-Arang Gathering. Clearing Abyss Valley. [6421]

-What was that mechanic again?
-It's been so long I can't even remember lol
-But looking at Middle School Arang's damage meter, she's not human. How can she deal that much damage with Soma?
-For real, she uses parrying so well that Revenge procs constantly lol and maintaining combo is just insane
-How does she maintain combo? Was it even possible to stack 10 combos?

The boss's swamp pattern continued to maintain the debuff, and then the boss's head went into the swamp. Shortly after, Arang's entire party was forced to stop in place.

The swamp had suddenly hardened.

-Oh right, that was the pattern lol
-If you don't know that, you're dead lol
-Is this a wipe?
-Sure enough, it's a wipe lol

"Ughak!?"

Arang, who died from the boss's mechanic attack, screamed as she revived.

-Ughak lol her scream is so cute
-lolololololol
-Ughak Ughak Ughak Ughak Ughak lol

"Arang, what should we do!?"

"Hmm... give me a moment to think."

Arang stuck her sword into the ground and started thinking deeply. Seeing this, Sun-chu and Pinkuberry circled around her, taking screenshots.

-Look at how serious her expression is lol
-Middle School Raid Leader, how will she handle this mechanic!
-Was this the one where everyone lines up and the tank takes all the hits for the party?
-Yeah, it attacks each party member in a straight line, but someone can take the hit for them, so the tank uses invulnerability and takes all the hits

"The boss uses a line attack on each party member once... hmm... how about this?"

Arang's idea was to position tank Sun-chu and ranged dealer Han-gil at 12 o'clock from the boss, with herself at 6 o'clock.

If they all lined up in one place, she as a melee dealer wouldn't be able to deal damage, so she planned to separate from the main party and deal damage from the boss's side.

-lol trying to block an attack that kills even tanks without survival skills
-Ah~ there goes another one
-But can you even survive that with parrying? Even tanks die without support
-It's not just a single attack, it's a barrage of root attacks, is parrying even possible?
-Didn't you see Arang parrying the Spider Queen's tank buster?
-That was an 8-hit combo, but this is like shooting a gun, how would she do it lol

The try begins again.

Things went smoothly like before, and the boss raised its hands again. Sun-chu, Pinkuberry, and Han-gil quickly moved in a line to the front of the boss, while Arang stood behind the boss, slashing it with incredible attack speed.

The boss's attack first headed toward 12 o'clock.

Root-like tentacles from the boss's head poured out like arrows.

Sun-chu took the attacks head-on with her survival skill and the healer's care without much trouble. She took three consecutive attacks, one with her survival skill and the rest with invulnerability.

Then the boss turned to face Arang for the final attack and unleashed the same barrage.

At the moment everyone thought Arang would die...

Arang parried all the attacks coming from the right with the sword in her right hand, deliberately giving up on attacks she couldn't hit.

In a situation where she would certainly die if she just took the hits, Arang bent her left elbow to protect her head, heart, and upper body.

The root attacks pierced her lower body and left arm countless times, but all vital points were avoided, and her right arm holding the weapon remained intact.

Normally, allowing such attacks would cause rigidity in the body, freezing movement, but Arang didn't suffer from rigidity. She twisted her body to avoid the boss's final attack and immediately used Revenge to strike back.

-Is that even possible???
-What did I just see?
-It's surprising enough that she survived, but why didn't she get rigid?
-Is it a bug? Are there bugs in LoR besides text bugs?
-Is Arang really a 15-year-old middle schooler? Even if she doesn't feel pain, that impact would be no joke
-At this point, she must have been to another world and back

Rigidity System.

In LoR, there's a system called damage-induced rigidity.

When hit by an attack, vibrations occur in that body part, and with large damage, these vibrations increase, causing rigidity.

In Arang's case, vibrations should have spread from her left arm and leg, causing rigidity.

However, since Arang doesn't have a left arm or leg in reality, her brain couldn't recognize the rigidity coming from those limbs, effectively nullifying it.

The vibration and recovery delay from parrying affects her whole body, so Arang is affected by that, but she ignores rigidity that starts from specific body parts, specifically her limbs.

Arang can easily imagine moving her limbs from her brain, but she can't recognize rigidity that starts from her limbs and reaches her brain, creating a childish yet unfair rainbow reflex-like situation.

Ch.24 - Truth
[LOR Gallery]

[Analysis of Middle School Arang in Abyss Valley] [1684]

(Video)

As you can see in the video, this shows Middle School Arang getting hit by the Abyss Boss's gimmick attack but surviving without getting affected by rigidity.

Basically, in LoR, when you take damage exceeding 50% of your HP, you get caught in the rigidity system.

So except for tankers, everyone should avoid all attacks unless they're unavoidable. But Middle School Arang keeps moving even after taking nearly 95% HP damage.

The important thing here is that she protected her vital points with her left arm and leg while parrying everything on the right side. Normally, this would cause rigidity in the left limbs, making her unable to avoid the final attack and resulting in death.

But as you can see, Middle School Arang avoids it without getting caught in rigidity. I tested this myself.

(Video)

Despite having much better gear than Middle School Arang and overwhelmingly higher HP and defense, I still got caught in rigidity. As expected, when 55% of my HP was cut, I couldn't move due to rigidity.

So how did Middle School Arang avoid rigidity?

There are a few ways to avoid rigidity:

First is the toughness stat that tankers have—a passive that nullifies rigidity. But Middle School Arang is a Soma, so that's not it.

Second is equipment with toughness options. But to nullify rigidity when losing 95% HP, you'd need at least 1000 toughness stat. That's impossible. Besides, Middle School Arang's equipment is from the Underground Cave.

Third is hacking or illegal modifications.

But LoR officially announced that Middle School Arang is not using hacks or illegal mods.

[How can this not be illegal modding? There's no other explanation]
ㄴ[If dealers don't get caught in rigidity, who the hell would play tanker?]

[If this were possible, melee dealers would never dodge attacks lol]
ㄴ[For real lol but why doesn't she get rigidity?]
ㄴ[Has anyone experienced this? I always get hit once while dealing damage, can't dodge the next attack, die, and get cursed out lol]

[Isn't this just a bug?]
ㄴ[Are there even bugs in LoR? I don't think I've ever seen one]
ㄴ[There were text bugs]
ㄴ[There were dialogue and text bugs, but never system-related ones. AI technology is too advanced these days]

[What is this really? Maybe Arang isn't human? lol Maybe she was an NPC all along lol]
ㄴ[This makes more sense lol]
ㄴ[For real lol]

[Is Middle School Arang REALLY not using hacks or illegal mods?] [2041]

How can this be explained if it's not hacking or illegal modding?

If this were possible, veteran players and rankers would all be using it, and people would know about it.

Maybe LoR just can't catch her? Honestly, even her consecutive parrying and perfect parrying against field bosses didn't make sense.

This is definitely hacking or illegal modding. I can accept the parrying as crazy talent, but ignoring rigidity? No way.

LoR, do your job properly. I really hate seeing someone showing off their "skills" when they're cheating.

I bet my balls Middle School Arang is using hacks or illegal mods. Nullifying rigidity crosses the line. She should at least be subtle about it.

[lol true, there's no explanation if it's not hacking or illegal modding]

[Don't regret it later, gallery people. Stay neutral until there's an official statement]
ㄴ[Shut up, this is definitely hacking or illegal modding]

[Don't suspect our Gallery Master of hacking or illegal modding;;]
ㄴ[Are you a real-life con? Just get out and die]

==

LoR Director Kim Ji-hoon frowned at the report in front of him.

Despite personally going to make the request and bowing his head repeatedly, an incident had still occurred.

[MDB] Lee A-rang, a user of the Connector—a technological marvel with only five units existing worldwide.

Just using this Connector suggested how difficult this user's life must be. Reading the inquiry email that A-rang had sent to customer service made his heart ache even more.

An email asking for alternative authentication methods since fingerprint authentication was impossible and Connector authentication was unavailable.

He was furious that an employee had ignored such an inquiry and sent the same macro response twice.

And now there was another problem besides the collaboration inquiry—more questions about hacking and illegal modifications.

Despite officially stating that there was no hacking or illegal modding involved, the continuing inquiries were giving him a headache.

But he understood the users' concerns to some extent. It was about the rigidity issue.

He had some idea why A-rang could ignore rigidity. The answer was in the second inquiry—she had no arms, thus no fingerprints. Even if the Connector created rigidity in specific body parts, it would be useless if the user couldn't perceive it.

'What should I do about this?'

Simply announcing that A-rang had no issues wouldn't solve the problem this time.

While he was pondering, someone knocked on the door.

"Come in."

"Director, the representative of Marsble Korea is here to see you."

"...What? The Marsble Korea representative is looking for me?"

Marsble.

The company that created the Connectors used worldwide to enter virtual worlds.

With just one product, Marsble had amassed wealth from around the globe. Among its founders was a Korean couple, which was why the Korean branch was the largest. Their daughter was reportedly managing the Korean branch.

But why would the Marsble Korea representative suddenly visit him?

Since this was essentially a representative of the company dominating the virtual world market, Kim Ji-hoon quickly told his secretary to bring in the Korean branch representative.

==

After successfully completing the dungeon, we went for a second meeting.

The purpose was to discuss feedback on the dungeon clear and plans for the second offline meetup.

With over a week left until the Eomma's Touch collaboration, there was no problem coordinating our schedules.

"So everyone agrees on Wednesday, the day the collaboration starts?"

"Yes, that works."

"Yes!"

"Since we should line up before the 9 AM opening time, let's meet at 8 AM and queue together."

I'm really looking forward to the collaboration.

The problem is how I'll prove I'm a LoR game user. I sigh thinking about the two macro responses I received to my inquiry emails.

"Arang, is something wrong?"

Pinkuberry sat next to me and asked. Was it that obvious?

"It's just an authentication problem."

"Authentication problem? Isn't that simple—just do the fingerprint recognition when you get there?"

"Kang Han-gil!"

"Pinkuberry?"
"Pinkuberry?"

Both Kang Han-gil and Sun-chu were startled by Pinkuberry's outburst.

"Ah... sorry. Arang, are you sure you'll be okay at the meetup? It's not just anywhere—you're going outside."

"It's fine. I already told my sister, and she said the doctor gave permission to go together."

"Really...? Okay. Do you want to log off and rest now?"

"Huh? Why?"

"I need to talk with Kang Han-gil and Sun-chu unnie. Adult conversation."

"Oh? Alright. Then I'll see you all tomorrow. Bye bye~"

Without thinking much about it, I waved goodbye and logged out of LoR.

==

Kang Han-gil and Cruise Chaser were confused by Pinkuberry's sudden behavior.

"Did I say something wrong?"

Kang Han-gil cautiously asked Pinkuberry.

"A slip of the tongue... I'm not sure if that's what it was. My head is a mess because I might be overstepping."

"It's about Arang, isn't it?"

Pinkuberry nodded at Cruise Chaser's question.

"Actually, I've been suspicious too. Arang said she doesn't attend middle school."

"Ah, come to think of it. Arang is 15 years old but keeps playing LoR. Even today is a weekday, yet she's here in LoR..."

"Kang Han-gil. Do you remember when we came here after clearing the first dungeon, like today?"

"I do. That's when I learned Arang was a 15-year-old girl."

"Do you remember what Arang said then?"

"Ah. About the boundary lines on her limbs concept?"

"That... it's not a concept."

"...What?"

"Wait, wait, I can't follow. The limb boundary lines aren't a concept? Are you saying Arang really has in reality..."

"Yes..."

"..."

It was unbelievable. Until now, they had thought Arang was just playing a character with a concept.

But they had to believe it. Pinkuberry had seen Arang in person.

Ch.25 - Second Offline Meetup
Time flew by quickly, and the collaboration day between LoR and Mother's Touch was approaching.

During that time, I quickly cleared dungeons with the Arang-Arang party. With each clear, my equipment gradually took shape. Looking at my gear specs now, they're on a completely different level compared to when I first hit max level.

Just looking at my equipment makes me feel satisfied. But I've heard that even this gear is practically garbage compared to raid equipment.

Apparently, raid gear adds extra options to class skills or comes with built-in skills. So there's no fixed setup, and various different configurations exist.

They say LoR excels at customizing such equipment to suit one's taste. That's why I'm really looking forward to raiding.

Anna told me directly that she had resolved the Mother's Touch verification issue. So on the day of the collaboration, I just need to leave together with Anna and the doctor.

At this point, I'm getting curious about what Anna's family does for a living. Even for a rich person, I wonder how Anna managed to solve a connector verification issue at LoR. Are they not just rich but extremely wealthy?

Well, whatever it is, it's good for me. Anna said I just need to wear the choker necklace she prepared at the store, and the verification would happen automatically.

I wrote a message in the Arang-Arang chat room that Sun-chu had created.

[Notice for tomorrow's meetup at Mother's Touch collaboration]

We'll meet in front of Mother's Touch Songpa branch tomorrow at 8:00.

Please click the link below for the exact location.
(Link)

There are no specific things to prepare. Just make sure to arrive on time.

As soon as I posted in the chat room, Sun-chu read it and replied. It's not a guild meetup, but a party meetup with people I've done dungeons with. Plus, with the Mother's Touch collaboration, it's going to be quite a feast.

==

On the day of the meetup, I woke up and waited for Anna and the doctor without logging into LoR.

Shortly after waking up, Anna and the doctor arrived. Anna was beautiful as always, and the doctor was wearing casual clothes instead of a medical gown.

Come to think of it, it would be strange to go outside wearing a medical gown.

Perhaps because they were going out, Anna came in pulling a wheelchair.

But what's that?

There was something like a large box on the wheelchair.

Anna greeted me, shut down my connector, and brought me back to reality.

First, Anna and the doctor thoroughly washed me and helped me get ready.

"Arang, these are prosthetic limbs. You know about them, right?"

What came out of the box on the wheelchair was none other than prosthetic arms and legs. I was surprised to see them suddenly appear, but they looked quite high-quality.

The prosthetics looked like ball-jointed limbs. They weren't just mechanical-looking; from a distance, they really looked like human hands and feet. Of course, up close, all the joints were visible like a doll's.

"These are linked to the choker you'll wear for verification. So when you think about moving, you should be able to move. Could you try for me?"

Of course, with technology advanced enough for virtual worlds, it makes sense that such prosthetics exist.

Anna and the doctor carefully attached the prosthetic arms and legs to my amputation sites.

Originally, prosthetics were useless for Arang. Due to her illness, the nerves in her arms and legs were completely damaged, and even her brain knew this, so she couldn't even think about moving her limbs, which meant the prosthetics wouldn't move.

But now?

I could feel the choker on my neck and see the doll-like appearance of the prosthetic limbs.

"Would you like to try moving them...?"

At Anna's words, I tried to move the prosthetic arm by thinking about opening a menu like I did in LoR, but it still wouldn't move.

My brain recognized the command, but it felt like something was blocking it. The blockage was probably Arang's remaining emotions.

I ignored that and concentrated hard, squeezing my eyes shut to try to move the prosthetic arm.

At that moment.

A twitch.

Very slightly, barely moving less than 1cm, but it did move.

"Ah, Arang...!"

"It's a miracle..."

The problem was that even that tiny movement, less than 1cm, caused a strong pain in my brain.

It was similar to yet different from the pain I felt when overloading my brain with information while playing LoR.

"Ugh..."

"Arang, are you okay!? Don't, don't push yourself!"

"Arang. Take deep breaths."

The doctor adjusted the choker on my neck slightly, and the headache disappeared instantly. But at the same time, the feeling of being connected to the prosthetic limbs also vanished.

"Even moving just a tiny bit is a good sign. It seems the pain is coming because Arang's nerves haven't completely healed yet. I think she still needs more rest."

Hmm... it seems I'm still far from being able to use the prosthetics as I want. I can speak somewhat, but I have no idea when I'll be able to move these limbs.

Still, having prosthetic limbs made me start to look more human. Honestly, without arms and legs, I looked inhuman enough to make bad thoughts come to mind automatically.

Anna put black opera gloves that reached my shoulders and black stockings over the prosthetics.

Once I was fully dressed, I looked quite presentable. Now I didn't just look like a person; I really looked like a person.

But the last remaining issue was my face. Except for my face, I had become human, but looking at my facial expression, I was so expressionless that I could be mistaken for a doll.

After finishing preparations to go out, with help from Anna and the doctor, I sat in the wheelchair and headed outside the hospital for the first time since waking up as Arang.

==

The day of the LoR and Mother's Touch collaboration.

7:30 AM.

Kang Han-gil, who arrived 30 minutes early at the meeting place, checked his phone. He was looking for Sun-chu, who had already posted in the chat room that she had arrived.

Despite being an hour and a half before opening, there were already people lining up in front of the Mother's Touch store, probably because it was in Seoul.

While wondering how to find Sun-chu, someone tapped Han-gil on the shoulder.

When he turned around, there was a very beautiful woman. Her face seemed strangely familiar, and after tilting his head for a moment, he immediately recognized who she was.

"Are you Sun-chu?"

"Hello~ I'm Yoo Eun-ji! Nice to meet you, Han-gil!"

"Hello. How did you recognize me so easily?"

"Well, you look exactly like your character in LoR. Who wouldn't recognize you?"

"But I'm wearing sunglasses, a hat, and even a mask right now."

"That's why I recognized you even more! There aren't many people here with your build, Han-gil."

"Ah... you're right."

While Han-gil and Eun-ji were talking, Lee Ha-yan, who was Pinkuberry, approached them.

"Ah, hello..."

"Ah! Ha-yan, welcome!"

"Um, hello, unnie. Hello, Han-gil..."

"Hello."

Han-gil bowed his head in greeting and looked at Eun-ji and Ha-yan. They were all beautiful people.

They looked almost exactly the same as they did in LoR, with no significant differences. Especially the women, who often change their appearance when playing LoR, but these women looked identical in reality and in LoR.

'Viewers would be envious.'

Although Han-gil was famous as a streamer and Ryutube creator, he didn't have many connections with women.

Basically, the number of women who seriously create or join raid parties to play LoR raid content is very, very small.

Even this time, when the Arang-Arang meetup was announced, everyone was so angry.

Ding.

Everyone gathered there checked their phones as an alert sound rang from all their phones.

It was a message from Arang. But the sender was Arang's sister, Lee An-na. The message said they had almost arrived.

Han-gil and Eun-ji swallowed nervously at the message.

After the meetup was confirmed, they had heard about Arang's shocking situation from Ha-yan. It was still hard to accept that Arang was in such a condition.

That a 15-year-old girl was in such a painful, difficult, and terrible situation.

==

Wow... as soon as I left the hospital, I felt both amazement and familiarity.

Despite the years that had passed since I was here, the surrounding streets and people hadn't changed much.

What surprised me were the various electronic displays attached to buildings. They gave a clean, futuristic city feel. But apart from that, not much had changed, except maybe the cars?

All the passing cars were ones I had never seen before. Are those the cars of the future?

"We're here, Arang."

At Anna's words, I looked ahead.

One man and two women were in front of me.

Kang Han-gil, who looked even bigger than he did in LoR, Sun-chu, who was Anna's friend, and Ha-yan, whom I had met at the first meetup.

I tried my best to put on a bright expression.

"He... llo... ev... ery... one..."

I greeted them with the longest sentence I had spoken in reality so far, and the expressions of the Arang-Arang party members contorted at my greeting.

==
Reality


==
LoR

Ch.26 - Arang Arang Meetup
Yoo Eun-ji didn't immediately recognize that the young girl before her was Arang.

If it weren't for her friend Anna pushing Arang's wheelchair, she might not have recognized her at all—Arang's appearance, no, her condition, looked terrible.

Dead eyes, a body so small it was hard to believe she was fifteen, and so thin it made one wonder if she ate anything at all.

Everything looked awful, but the most disturbing part was her eyes.

They lacked any spark, focus, or will to live, making anyone who saw them feel heartache.

"He...llo... ev...ery...one..."

Arang's greeting. Eun-ji knew she should respond but didn't know how.

"Arang, was your journey here comfortable?"

"...Yes."

Thankfully, Lee Ha-yan, who had met Arang once before at a meetup, broke the awkward silence by speaking to her first.

Yoo Eun-ji quickly collected herself and approached Arang. Just like she would in LoR, she smiled brightly and took Arang's hand, which was resting demurely on her lap.

"Arang, it's great to see you! I'm—"

The moment she touched Arang's hand, Eun-ji remembered something she had forgotten.

The story about boundaries that Pinkuberry Lee Ha-yan, her party member, had told her about Arang to prevent her from being shocked.

From the hardness of Arang's hand and its cool temperature, completely lacking human warmth, Eun-ji realized she was holding a prosthetic arm, not Arang's real hand.

Naturally, Eun-ji's gaze shifted downward. Black stockings. Not ordinary stockings, but ones made of a material that completely concealed what was underneath. Which meant...

"Eun-ji."

*Oops!*

Snapped back to reality by her friend Anna's voice, Eun-ji continued her interrupted sentence.

"I'm Yoo Eun-ji, known as Cruise Chaser in the game. Arang, nice to meet you!"

"...Yes, nice... to meet... you..."

"Let's have fun today! Okay?"

"...Yes... fun..."

Eun-ji let go of Arang's prosthetic hand, stood up, and looked at Kang Han-gil, who still seemed to be in shock.

Han-gil pointed at himself, as if asking if he should introduce himself too.

*Of course you should...!*

Eun-ji quickly nodded toward Arang.

Kang Han-gil's mind was in complete disarray.

The moment he saw Arang, all the things he had said to her came rushing back.

The jokes they had shared while playing games together, teasing her about her "concept" when she mentioned her boundaries, calling her a chuunibyou, and many other things.

Han-gil liked Lee A-rang as a fellow gamer. Not romantically, but as someone who enjoyed the same game.

He had been impressed when he first saw Arang solo clear the Orc Chieftain, and when he watched videos of her happily clearing various field bosses, he wanted to play with her.

When A-rang first suggested they form a party, he was quite happy, and playing dungeons together in the Arang-Arang group was more fun than forming raid parties to clear regular dungeons.

As Han-gil became closer to A-rang, they got along very well. It didn't feel like talking to a 15-year-old girl while gaming, but like chatting with a male friend his own age.

Playing with A-rang was so enjoyable that he wondered if he had ever enjoyed gaming so purely since becoming famous as a streamer and Ryutuber.

And now that same A-rang was right in front of him.

In a form he could never have imagined.

On the day the meetup was scheduled, he had heard about Arang's condition from Pinkuberry, a member of the Arang-Arang group. But the news was so shocking that it didn't feel real.

But now...

Seeing Arang, he didn't know how to act.

All the times he had teased her about being a chuunibyou, or praised her for having such a well-crafted concept—he regretted it all at once.

*I need to stay calm. If I act awkwardly toward Arang now, it will only make her sad.*

Han-gil collected himself, approached Arang in her wheelchair, and greeted her the way he always did in the Arang-Arang group.

"Good to see you, Arang."

After clearing the second dungeon and running through several more, they had naturally started speaking informally. Han-gil tried to act as natural as possible, greeting Arang just as he would in LoR.

"Mi...ster... hello..."

"Huh?"

Han-gil was taken aback when Arang suddenly called him "Mister" instead of "Han-gil" as she naturally did in LoR.

Thinking about it, he realized that from Arang's perspective, there was nothing wrong with calling him "Mister."

After the Arang-Arang group somehow finished their greetings, they lined up in front of the Mom's Touch store.

One problem arose. The Arang-Arang group was simply too famous.

Kang Han-gil.

He was the most famous streamer and Ryutuber in LoR.

Though not known for his skill, he became famous for his entertaining commentary, his diligence, good character, and genuine enjoyment of LoR.

With Han-gil streaming every time the Arang-Arang group went into a dungeon, it was impossible for the group not to become famous.

Moreover, Pinkuberry Lee Ha-yan had become famous for uploading videos of field boss content with Arang and Arang's LoR gameplay to Ryutube.

Cruise Chaser, or Sun-chu Yoo Eun-ji, was rumored to be the most skilled female tank player at the forefront of LoR raids.

Additionally, since Ha-yan and Eun-ji looked almost identical to their in-game appearances, people couldn't help but recognize them as well as Han-gil.

Finally, there was Arang.

Lee A-rang. Currently one of the hottest figures in LoR. She suddenly appeared and solo cleared the field boss Orc Chieftain, then showed insane physical skills by clearing field bosses with just one healer in her party.

That wasn't all—her various controversies and extraordinary actions in clearing dungeons meant that about one-third of the posts in the LoR Gallery were about Arang.

At first, people didn't recognize Arang.

No matter how similar someone looks to their game appearance, one of the things that defines a person's appearance is their aura.

Instead of the confident, energetic Arang with bright, sparkling eyes who always played with a smile in LoR, they saw someone who looked like a lifeless corpse.

But with Han-gil, Pinkuberry, and Sun-chu present, and someone who looked like Arang among them, people couldn't help but figure out who she was.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[3 hours before collab starts] [42]

(Photo)

Is it for real that people are already lining up on a weekday, 3 hours before the collab starts?

[Don't you all have work? lol]
ㄴ[Everyone's unemployed~ lololol]

[How can you resist when there are Il-mi-ho keyrings and cosplayers coming? lol]
ㄴ[Agreed lol]

[1 hour before collab starts] [158]

(Photo)

Isn't this obviously Kang Han-gil? lol

With that build, hat, mask, and sunglasses, isn't it screaming "I'm Kang Han-gil"?

[Crazy lol, it's clearly Han-gil lol]

[Wait, Han-gil came to the Songpa branch? Didn't they say the Arang-Arang meetup would be on the collab launch day?]
ㄴ[Huh? That's right? So maybe he came for the meetup?]
ㄴ[If Han-gil came for the collab but isn't streaming, it's definitely for the meetup, right?]

[Arang-Arang meetup at Songpa branch confirmed] [311]

(Photo)
(Photo)
(Photo)

Sun-chu next to Han-gil. Looks exactly like in LoR. Just so pretty. Insane. Thought I was seeing a celebrity.

So I overcame my shyness and asked for a photo, and she took one with me. Said I didn't need to blur her face.

[Wow... so her LoR character was an untouched character creation? Isn't that crazy?]

[What the hell, how is she so pretty? Is she a celebrity? A model?]

[Just look at the brands she's wearing... all luxury items]
ㄴ[The clothes she's wearing must cost hundreds of thousands]

[This confirms the Arang-Arang meetup]

[Arang-Arang meetup at Songpa branch confirmed] [311]

Couldn't take a photo, but Pinkuberry was there too.

Pinkuberry also looked exactly like her LoR character. Just so damn pretty.

And we should really curse Kang Han-gil

He was just casually talking between Pinkuberry and Sun-chu, damn I'm so jealous

[I saw them too, and Pinkuberry was so pretty, she seemed like the saintess type, and Sun-chu had that popular school goddess vibe lol]
ㄴ[Look how detailed this description is]

[Wow, how pretty must they be to get such reactions? I'm curious]
ㄴ[Just incredibly pretty, like idols]

[But where's the owner of the Arang-Arang group, chuuni Arang?]

[Lee A-rang can't come to meetups because of hacks and illegal mods lol] [621]

Who would use such things and then show their face confidently at a meetup? Definitely a runner

[Stop talking nonsense]

[There's still time until the collab starts, stop the slander]
ㄴ[Definitely a runner lol]

[Probably got plastic surgery and ran]

[Chuuni Arang?] [1360]

The Arang-Arang group lined up at Mom's Touch, and there's a kid between two unknown women...

I don't know what to say...

I think it's chuuni Arang... but... sigh...

[??? What? Chuuni Arang came to the meetup?]
ㄴ[I saw her too, I think it's chuuni Arang... looks the same...]

[I just saw her too... sigh...]
ㄴ[??? What is it? Tell us!]

[Chuuni Arang...] [214]

Is this for real...? Sigh...

[Say something! What is it! Why!]
ㄴ[Even talking about it feels uncomfortable...]

[This is so frustrating. Just tell us already!!!]

Ch.27 - Middle Schooler Arang
Everyone looked almost identical to their appearances in LoR.

I guess I'm the only one who's different?

I could see the confusion on Mr. Kang Han-gil and Unnie Yoo Eun-ji's faces when they first saw me.

I completely understand.

In LoR, I'm so active and bright, but now I'm sitting in a wheelchair with an expressionless face like a doll. But not just any doll—a very, very pretty doll.

Half their confusion is probably due to my expressionless appearance, and the other half is definitely because I'm such a beauty.

Eun-ji unnie approached me with her usual greeting and reached for my hand, but she hesitated the moment she grabbed my prosthetic arm.

She probably didn't know since my prosthetic arms and legs are perfectly concealed right now. No matter how advanced the technology, prosthetics can't perfectly replicate real limbs.

I want to hold Eun-ji unnie's hand, but it's impossible since my prosthetic arms and legs are currently disconnected due to health concerns.

Mr. Kang Han-gil came all bundled up like a celebrity, which actually made him stand out more.

Later I learned it was to avoid being recognized by others, but thanks to Eun-ji unnie and Ha-yan unnie, people spotted us waiting in line at Mom's Touch.

Yes, I'm that Sword Master Lee A-rang who solo cleared the Orc Chieftain!

"Maybe I should have covered my face? More people recognize us than I expected."

"I know..."

"I'm sorry. It's because of me..."

Listening to their chatter, which was no different from our gatherings in LoR, made my mouth itch to speak. Wait a minute...

If I can't speak well, couldn't I just write messages on my phone to show them? Oh, but I don't have hands.

I want to speak, but my voice is so quiet, and since I'm in a wheelchair, I doubt they'd hear me anyway.

Noticing my frustration, Ha-yan unnie knelt down to look at me.

Her large chest, which wasn't visible under her robe in LoR, is intimidating every time I see it.

"Which set are you going to eat, Arang?"

Hmm... this is an extremely important decision. I haven't decided yet.

According to my doctor, with all the technology in my body, I could eat anything without problems, but it might put strain on my body, so it's better to avoid anything too stimulating.

There are three collaboration sets at Mom's Touch that come with keyrings.

Each set includes a hamburger, half a chicken, and a drink, with different types of hamburgers.

One is Mom's Touch's signature burger, another has cheese, and the third has spicy seasoning.

I'll skip the spicy one... so I need to choose between the cheese burger and the regular one.

Plus, for a small additional fee, you can change to various types of chicken, so there are many options.

This is why I have decision paralysis.

I'm confident choosing equipment and options in games, but I always struggle with food choices.

"...Don't...know..."

I've made tremendous progress from being like a response doll that just says "yes" or "no"—now I can speak more like a human. That means I can communicate not just in virtual reality but in the real world too.

"Other...people..."

"Should we do that?"

Ha-yan unnie understood my slow, quiet, simple words immediately, just like Anna unnie.

"Eun-ji unnie."

"Yes?"

"What set are you going to eat, Eun-ji unnie?"

"I'm going for the spicy seasoning! What about you and Ha-yan?"

"I'm going to have the cheese one."

Although we had an hour until the store opened, time flew by as we chatted while waiting.

The Mom's Touch store was quite large, and many people were just getting takeout rather than eating in, so the line moved quickly once the store opened.

Soon it was our turn, and we entered.

As soon as we went in, I was amazed.

I thought the collaboration would just be a Leore-named set with keyrings, but the entire store was filled with LoR elements.

What surprised me most were all the LoR props.

Various LoR items were placed throughout the store, and in the more spacious areas, there were even cosplayers dressed as NPCs from LoR stories.

I never imagined they would prepare to this extent, even for a collaboration.

Yes, this is what a proper collaboration should be like.

As everyone was about to order, we encountered a problem—there were no seats available on the first floor.

The building itself was large with three floors, but in my condition, going up to the second or third floor would be difficult.

Of course, with Anna unnie's help it wouldn't be a problem, but leaving my wheelchair behind would be challenging.

That's because my wheelchair isn't just an ordinary one—it contains simplified medical devices that monitor my condition in real-time.

Right now, there are sensors attached to my body that connect to the medical devices in the wheelchair.

This means that when I go out, I need to stay with my wheelchair to monitor my condition in real-time.

Of course, my body is in very good health, but the problem is that nobody knows that. Anna unnie and my doctor are worried about me, so I can't say anything about it.

Because of me, we had no choice but to get takeout and eat somewhere else.

We rented a large party room.

We spread out the sets we'd brought from Mom's Touch on a big table and enjoyed our meal.

Naturally, I ate little by little with Anna unnie's help. The hamburger was delicious—my first time eating one as Arang.

The problem was that no matter how delicious it was, Arang's body is so small that my stomach was small too.

After about two bites of hamburger and two pieces of chicken, I was too full to eat more.

I can feel everyone accommodating me. When I try to speak, everyone stops talking and listens to me.

I need to work hard on my speech so others can interact with me more comfortably.

We talked about LoR raids, and since we're all reaching max level soon, we need to create a guild and raid team.

With so much to do, we'll probably have more meetups.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Identity of 2 Unknown People at Arang-Arang Meetup] [416]

Found out who the two people behind Arang are

(Photo)
(Photo)

First, one is Lee An-na, the current representative of Marsble Korea.

(Photo)
(Photo)

The person next to her is Dr. Kim Hye-seon, who has been world-famous as a genius doctor and has appeared in the news several times.

What's important to note is that Middle School Arang's nickname is Lee A-rang, and the Korea branch representative's name is Lee An-na.

You can see their names are very, very similar. I think they might be sisters.

[I get the representative, but why is that doctor at the meetup?]
ㄴ[That's...]
ㄴ[That's what? Why? What? What is it?]

[Come to think of it, there are no photos of Middle School Arang from the Arang-Arang meetup. What's going on?]
ㄴ[For real, everyone's just saying "ah... this..." so I have no idea what's happening. Is she so ugly they were shocked?]

[So Arang's sister is the Korea branch representative, and the representative's parents are founding members of Marsble? Wow, what a golden spoon]
ㄴ[For real, no wonder she's wearing that outfit that requires 10 million mileage lol]

[So What's Up With Middle School Arang?] [426]

Tell us too, damn it. Why do only they know and not share?

We have the right to know about Middle School Arang! We want to see our Gallery Master! Someone take at least a side profile photo!

Why take photos of everyone except Middle School Arang?

I'm going to explode from curiosity!

[The Wheelchair Middle School Arang Is Using] [1432]

I looked up the wheelchair Middle School Arang is using.

It was hard to find since it's not yet available in our country, but I found it on a foreign website

(Photo)

It costs around $300,000, and looking at its features, there's a reason for the high price.

Expensive medical equipment has been minimized and mounted on the wheelchair. That's probably why Dr. Kim Hye-seon is participating in the Arang-Arang meetup.

In other words, Middle School Arang must be very sick...

[What? Middle School Arang showed up in a wheelchair...?]
ㄴ[Yeah... she really looked very sick]

[Wait, she's sick enough to need something like that? Really?]

[Stop lying]

[Someone so bright in LoR has a terminal illness in real life?]

[Middle School Arang Couldn't Eat in the Store Because of Her Wheelchair] [163]

The first floor was full, and she couldn't go upstairs because of the wheelchair, so they went out to eat

It was heartbreaking just to watch

People around seemed like they were going to get up when they saw Arang, but Arang's sister said Arang didn't want to inconvenience others, so they decided to leave

Her kind heart was truly amazing

[Everyone Watch What You Say] [832]

From the information that's come out, you all should know how much of a golden spoon Middle School Arang is.

Basically, spending 100 million won on the game is nothing to laugh at.

Just the fact that the Marsble Korea representative, presumed to be Arang's sister, is with Arang like that shows how much power she has.

If you say something wrong, you could get globally banned

[Lololol this guy's talking nonsense, this is perfect]
ㄴ[If you look at this guy's post history, it's all just insulting Arang... Just die already and prepare to get sued]
ㄴ[You absolutely can't do that lol I'd be too embarrassed if I were you]

[Here's Exactly Why Middle School Arang Uses Hacks and Illegal Mods] [351]

Someone sick enough to use such an expensive wheelchair plays like that in LoR? Doing parrying that no one else can do? Lol

Definitely using hacks and illegal mods.

And they say the Marsble Korea representative is next to Middle School Arang, which means they're very close.

It's obvious that she's covering up Middle School Arang's use of hacks and illegal mods, they're probably in cahoots lololol

[This guy is really hopeless, just die already]
ㄴ[For real lol this guy still can't read the situation]

[Goodbye and good luck to you]

Ch.28 - Korean Branch Representative
I was eating a bit of the basic hamburger "Mom's Touch" set and having a drink that was delivered for dessert.

I realized over time that these prosthetic arms and legs, while they look nice, are quite uncomfortable. No matter how light they were made, since I've been without arms and legs for a long time and lost a lot of muscle, the devices that secure the prosthetics to my amputation surfaces were really bothering me and causing pain.

I carefully called out to Unnie Anna.

"...Unnie."

"What is it, Arang?"

"Can I... take off the prosthetics...? It hurts..."

"Ah, you're not used to them yet? But will you be okay? Everyone's here."

"It's... fine..."

"Alright."

Unnie Anna and the doctor carefully removed my prosthetic arms and legs one by one.

As soon as they were all off, I went limp with relief.

"Are you tired?"

"I think... I'm a little... tired..."

With my full stomach, the relief in my limbs, and Anna Unnie stroking my head, I closed my eyes right there.

==

When Arang fell asleep, everyone stopped talking and looked at her sleeping peacefully.

They all smiled fondly at the face of a young girl sleeping, so different from her usual corpse-like expressionless face.

But those smiles didn't last long.

Everyone knew that Arang's limbs were prosthetics. But knowing it and seeing it directly were completely different things.

Everyone had known about Arang's limbs that hadn't moved once since meeting her, but they all fell silent seeing how her arms and legs came off without any resistance.

Anna carefully picked Arang up, carried her to the bedroom, and laid her on the bed. Kim Hye-seon, the doctor, would stay by Arang's side.

Originally Anna was going to do it, but this time she got up from Arang's side to talk with the people who were playing the game with Arang.

After firmly closing the door, only silence filled the air.

Lee An-na was the first to break that silence.

"Thank you all. Thank you again for talking with Arang and playing the game with her."

"Anna, I was really surprised. I never imagined you were hiding such a cute little sister like Arang."

Yoo Eun-ji smiled as if it was nothing and spoke to her friend.

"Eun-ji. I'm really grateful to you. Arang regaining consciousness and getting out of the hospital like this—it's all because you recommended the game LoR."

"Oh, come on. Arang is so brave! I'm sure she would have gotten up even without LoR."

"And Ha-yan, thank you again. I'm so glad you were the first person Arang met and played the game with."

"N-no...! I've received so much comfort thanks to Arang...!"

"Kang Han-gil, thank you for treating Arang as a person and acknowledging her. After the interview with you, she talked about it so proudly and was really happy."

"I'm glad. I made so many verbal mistakes with Arang that I thought she would hate me."

"Not at all. Arang really likes all of you. It's truly moving to see Arang playing LoR with such enthusiasm and spirit when she used to have neither."

While the Arang-Arang gathering was talking about Arang, Kang Han-gil frowned as he looked at his phone with an alert.

The reason was that one of his editors had informed him about what was happening in the LoR Gallery right now.

It was none other than some people deliberately posting malicious comments—no, terrible things—about Arang.

"There's something you all should know."

Kang Han-gil showed his phone to everyone.

It contained all kinds of sexual harassment, criticism, and false rumors being spread about Arang.

"What is this...! Oppa Han-gil! Can't you do something about this?!"

Yoo Eun-ji, who had become close with Kang Han-gil, called him by name and expressed her anger at the situation where terrible things were being said that were too awful to look at with a sane mind.

"I know the site was created through Marsble, so it uses American IPs, making it hard to track people down. That's why they write these posts without hesitation."

"That's right... that's what I understand too..."

"How could they... wait, just a moment...!?"

Yoo Eun-ji, who was about to get angry, urgently looked up at her friend Anna, who was looking at her own phone through the link she received from Kang Han-gil.

At first glance, she might be mistaken for a celebrity—elegant, cold, and beautiful—but in reality, Anna is the representative of Marsble's Korean branch, which is currently raking in money worldwide.

Among Marsble's various country branches, the Korean branch is the largest and most influential, and its representative is none other than her friend, Lee An-na.

"Anna. You're the representative of Marsble Korea. Can't something be done?"

"...What?!"

"...W-what did you say?!"

At Yoo Eun-ji's words, Kang Han-gil and Lee Ha-yan were startled and looked at Lee An-na.

Seeing Lee An-na with a serious expression holding Kang Han-gil's phone, Kang Han-gil and Lee Ha-yan realized why they had doubts when they first met her.

They knew Arang's family was wealthy since she used a ten million mileage avatar, but they never imagined she was the sister of Marsble Korea's representative.

"This... I'll handle this for sure. Definitely..."

Everyone swallowed hard as they saw Lee An-na, who was already a charismatic and cold woman, showing her serious face while trying to contain her anger.

"I will contact my parents directly about this."

Lee An-na immediately stood up, returned the phone to Kang Han-gil, and picked up her own phone.

"I'll go make a call for a moment."

As soon as Lee An-na left, Kang Han-gil and Lee Ha-yan urgently searched for "Marsble Korea representative" on their phones.

The Lee An-na they had just seen was embedded on the internet in ID photos.

"I had no idea Lee An-na was the representative of Marsble Korea... I'm shocked."

"I-I'm shocked too."

"But it's fortunate. If I remember correctly, the Korean branch representative's parents are the founders of Marsble. That means cooperation is possible."

"Great! This is why you need good friends! Those bastards are dead now! How dare they badmouth Arang like that?! Damn it!"

Yoo Eun-ji jumped up and waved her hands wildly in the air. Then she sat down and spoke to Kang Han-gil.

"By the way, what are you going to do, Oppa Han-gil?"

"About what?"

"Arang said she's creating a guild. Ha-yan and I don't have guilds right now, so we're planning to join Arang's guild right away."

"Since I already have a guild with my viewers, I'm planning to cooperate with her guild instead, though it's a shame."

"That makes sense. What about raids?"

"We must go on raids together. We never know what amazing and wonderful things Arang will show us."

"Right, right! I'm so curious~"

"Yes. I was so excited when we first defeated the Corrupted Judge with Arang."

The Arang-Arang gathering naturally moved on to talking about LoR.

==

Virtual World Connector.

In modern times, there are hardly any people who don't use a virtual world connector—it has become integrated into modern life.

There are several reasons for this.

First, obviously, because it allows entry into the dream world of virtual reality.

Marsble created the connector and released a free game engine that could create virtual worlds, taking a commission from the money earned in those games.

Because of this, numerous game companies jumped in to create virtual world games in the virtual world made by Marsble.

Thanks to this, many virtual world games appeared, and many gamers bought connectors to enjoy these games.

Second is convenience.

The connector, which might seem to require overwhelming technology to enter the virtual world, came out as a simple choker type worn around the neck, and was so lightweight that even a 10-year-old child could wear it comfortably.

Finally, versatility.

The virtual world wasn't just for games.

Anyone could use it because of its many conveniences, such as trying on clothes you wanted to wear in the virtual world, or using a huge movie theater all by yourself.

Not only gamers but also ordinary people gradually began to use connectors, and many things entered the virtual world to the point where people couldn't do anything without a connector—it deeply penetrated people's daily lives.

Now, people don't buy phones based on how well they function as phones, but rather on how well they sync with connectors.

It's no exaggeration to say that all information, certificates, and everything else are now in connectors.

A man returning home after finishing work at his company.

After buying a boxed meal for dinner at a convenience store and arriving home, the man put the meal in the microwave and took out his phone.

"Sigh... this is really ridiculous. Ridiculous. Are they all lolicons? What's so good about that girl that they're all sucking up to her?"

Ding!

"And what? Marsble Korea representative? What nonsense. If that's true, it's definitely rigged. Do these kids have no brains? No parents? Can't they think?"

The man took the convenience store meal out of the microwave and continued writing posts on the LoR Gallery while eating.

After finishing dinner, he put on his connector and lay down on the bed to play LoR.

He pressed the power button on the connector and closed his eyes.

As he was sucked into the darkness and arrived in his customized virtual world room, something felt strange.

"What's this? Why can't I move my body? This is really getting on my nerves."

Just as he was about to exit to turn the connector off and on again, a window popped up in front of the man's eyes.

[Connector Temporary Suspension Notice]

[Your connector has been temporarily suspended and cannot be used.]

[Please check your email for details.]

"Uh... what the hell...?"

Ch.29 - Filling The Inner Chamber
The man frantically exited the Virtual World, shut down his Connector, and restarted it. But the suspension notice remained.

No matter how hard he tried, he couldn't move his body. The suspension screen displayed briefly before automatically logging him out to the real world.

"Damn it, what the hell is this!"

The man grabbed his phone and checked his email. Among the countless spam messages, there was one from Marsble, the company that made his Connector.

His hands trembling, he opened the email which explained the situation in detail. But he couldn't focus on it because of an SNS notification on his phone:

"Tomorrow's project presentation...!"

Tomorrow was an important project presentation at his company. The problem was that the presentation materials were stored inside his Connector.

Backup files? None. He'd never bothered with backups since he started using the Virtual World Connector.

The man quickly tried to log back into the Virtual World, but was forcibly logged out again. He attempted to download his project files to his phone, but that was impossible too.

"I'm screwed..."

He searched online about Connector suspensions and found numerous posts—all from today. Strangely, everyone who got suspended today was a LoR player.

Apparently, they were also being sued by the police.

"Sued? But I haven't—"

Ring ring ring!

The internet screen suddenly changed to an incoming call. With trembling hands, he answered.

The voice and content of the call made his mind go blank. Yet he clearly heard: "Is this Kim Jin-woo? Marsble Company has filed a defamation lawsuit against you. You'll need to come to the police station for questioning."

The man could only respond with, "Ah, yes... yes..." before hanging up.

Shortly after, his direct supervisor called.

"Is everything ready for tomorrow's project presentation? You know how important this is, so don't stay up too late and come in with your best condition tomorrow. Why aren't you saying anything? Hey. Hello? Is something wrong with your phone?"

The man couldn't think anymore.

==

When I woke up, quite some time had passed.

It was time to wrap up our meetup. Though I felt sad, we had formed a guild and everyone had become friends, so the next meetup would be much easier.

"Everyone... see you... next time..."

I couldn't wave my hand, but everyone smiled and said goodbye to me. After the meetup, we took pictures together in the party room and happily parted ways.

After finishing the meetup, I closed and opened my eyes to find myself back at the hospital.

Anna unnie and the doctor washed me again, checked my condition, and laid me back in bed.

The first thing I did after logging into the Virtual World was to go to sleep.

After a good rest, I stretched my newly regained arms upward. It feels great to have limbs that move according to my will. I need to learn how to use my prosthetic arms and legs quickly, though it'll probably take a long time.

With fingers that moved at my command, I opened the menu and logged into LoR after a day away.

As soon as I entered LoR, I saw a notification alert. Thinking it might be an event announcement, I checked it and found it was a patch notice.

"Is this so urgent they had to make an official announcement?"

I slowly read the notice.

"We've discovered an issue where the Rigidity system doesn't function properly in certain situations?"

This notice was clearly written because of me.

I had been wondering how I moved so easily in that dungeon. After checking a few times, I realized that damage to body parts I didn't have in reality would nullify the Rigidity effect.

"That's a shame. It was so convenient."

The reason dealers couldn't trade hits was because of Rigidity.

It was fun to block small attacks with arms and legs to nullify Rigidity, but now that's being fixed. What a pity.

Shortly after reading the notice, Pinkuberry appeared before me. I immediately raised my hand and waved.

"Welcome! You're early today! Let's shake hands!"

"Yeah. Arang, did you sleep well? You seem in a good mood today. I don't think you've ever greeted me this enthusiastically before."

"Ah~ I was disappointed I couldn't wave or shake hands when we met yesterday!"

"Oh..."

I grabbed Pinkuberry's momentarily frozen hand and shook it.

Pinkuberry seemed touched by my enthusiastic welcome.

Today I have just one thing to do in LoR.

It's time for content that builds my foundation. Before going to raids, I need to work on the foundation content I've been putting off.

In LoR, foundation content isn't just for achievements—it significantly helps improve your specs, so it's essential.

So today, I plan to build my foundation with Pinkuberry while creating a guild.

"Arang, to your left!"

When Pinkuberry shouted, I dodged the skeleton monster's attack by moving to the right.

A massive skeleton sword slashed through the air on my left and embedded itself vertically into the ground.

As the skeleton in front of me raised its sword to strike again—

"Hnnnngh!"

I used the Sword Master skill [Square Quadrupler] right after completing my dodge motion.

While [Pentagon] is a 5-hit combo, [Square Quadrupler] is a 4-hit technique. Damage-wise, [Pentagon] with its extra hit is naturally stronger, but [Square Quadrupler] is lighter.

Its startup and recovery delays are significantly shorter than [Pentagon]. That's why it's a skill used in emergencies or when there's limited time to deal damage.

Moreover, with my [Combo] skill buff at 10 stacks, the startup and recovery delays of [Square Quadrupler] are barely noticeable.

Landing four direct hits on the skeleton's weak point—its core—with [Square Quadrupler] instantly depleted its remaining HP.

Once the skeleton in front died, the remaining ones were no challenge.

Soon after, I quickly eliminated the remaining skeletons' HP, and they disappeared in a burst of particles.

The reason I'm suddenly hunting skeletons is because they drop items needed for foundation content.

What I need from skeletons is [Soul of the Dead]. The foundation content I'm working on involves collecting drops from specific monsters and delivering them to a laboratory in the city.

By gathering these specific monster drops, you can obtain various resources and, most importantly, skill points.

This is one of the main reasons to do foundation content.

Skill points are typically gained by leveling up or completing main quests. But I'm already at max level and have finished all main quests.

So the remaining skill points must come from foundation content. Each skill point increases skill damage coefficients by at least 10%, making them extremely important.

But...

"Nothing dropped..."

After killing 50 skeletons without getting a single [Soul of the Dead], I slumped down in defeat.

"Usually you get one after killing two or three... that's strange..."

Pinkuberry's comment shocked me even more. If it normally drops after killing 2-3 monsters, that means the drop rate is roughly 50%.

Yet not a single one dropped after killing 50 monsters?

Ah... this is infuriating.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Where did all the people bashing Middle School Arang go?] [327]

There were tons of them until yesterday, but today they've all disappeared. What's going on?

People who insulted the Gallery Master every single day suddenly stopped being active today.

Plus, posts and comments in the LoR Gallery have all vanished...

This is scary. What is this? Have I been seeing things all this time?

Was I dreaming? Was I just punching the air by myself?

[For real, they disappeared in an instant. What's going on?]

[Was this even possible? The gallery has never been like this before. What's happening?]
↳[Wasn't this using a US IP that couldn't be touched from our country? What's going on?]

[People who bashed Middle School Arang got suspended lol] [1421]

Looks like all those who suddenly disappeared got suspended.

Try searching "Connector suspension" on Google now lol. There are tons of posts about temporary Connector suspensions that appeared today lol.

I think everyone can guess what happened lol.

They used to call Middle School Arang the LoR Gallery Master, and it turns out that was true lol.

[Not just LoR Gallery Master, but THE Gallery Master lol]
↳[For real lol. THE Gallery Master]

[Her sister is the head of Marsble's Korean branch lol]
↳[Now we just need to worship her lol]

[But this is the first time I've seen Connector suspensions, wow]
↳[Would you let people use your Connector to insult and sexually harass your daughter? I'd suspend them too lol]

[How do you live with a suspended Connector? These days everything uses Connector servers—cards, files, certificates, everything]
↳[They're screwed lol. Apparently they're not just suspended but also being sued]

[What happens when your Connector is suspended] [524]

First, you have to reapply for everything from public certificates to financial certificates. That's hell from the start.

And if you work at a company or have a job, you know.

Connector servers are currently the best in the world, automatically backing up and saving in real-time with incredible performance.

But if your Connector itself is suspended, you can't use any data on the Connector servers.

Phones, computers, laptops—everything is linked to Connectors and uses their servers. If you can't use your Connector...

Daily life becomes practically impossible.

[There's nothing these days that doesn't use Connector servers. The fact that it's free is a big factor]
↳[This still amazes me. I don't understand why they offer it for free lol]
↳[They're already raking in money from around the world lol]

[Honestly, Marsble must have aliens captured underground to steal their technology lol]
↳[For real lol. Their technology is unbelievable lol]

Ch.30 - Guild Establishment
In LoR, there are many guild activities.

There's both PVE and PVP content, as well as various lifestyle activities.

Among these, the content most people play is naturally PVE and PVP.

In PVE, you can earn guild points by defeating bosses in guild subjugation battles, and you can also earn guild points through PVP guild wars.

With guild points, you can purchase various potions, doping materials, and ingredients needed for crafting equipment from the guild shop.

So to properly enjoy LoR, I'm going to create a guild.

I went with Pinkuberry and Cruise Chaser to find the guild NPC in the big city to create a guild.

Creating a guild requires about 100,000 gold, which Pinkuberry and Cruise Chaser agreed to contribute.

Standing in front of the guild NPC, I spoke to them, and they handed me a piece of paper.

It contained all the necessary information for creating a guild, but a major problem arose.

Namely, what to name the guild.

"Arang! Do you have a guild name in mind?"

"Hmm... I haven't thought about it at all..."

I fell into serious contemplation at Cruise Chaser's question. Starting with nicknames, whenever I have to come up with a name, my head starts to hurt.

I don't want something ordinary, but it should catch people's eyes, be cool, and not tacky. But coming up with such a name is quite difficult.

"If you haven't thought of anything, should we decide together?"

"That seems like a good idea."

"How about something with four characters? Like an idiom, or something that represents you, Arang. Anything should be fine as long as it's not too weird."

"A word that represents me... hmm... Limb Severance? Is that too much? Is it too unpleasant a term?"

I scratched my head and looked at Pinkuberry and Cruise Chaser. Their eyes filled with pity as they looked at me.

"Let's think of a different guild name. Okay."

"Yeah, let's do that, Arang. This doesn't seem right."

I nodded at their immediate criticism and accepted their opinion.

Was it really that shocking?

Well, in a fantasy RPG game, a guild named "Limb Severance" might make people think it's not a good guild.

"Arang-Arang would be much better."

"How about food names, or characters you like, or maybe something from manga or an object?"

"It's tough. Is there a word that represents Arang? People call me 'Chunni Arang,' but that doesn't seem right."

"I never even went to middle school, so 'Chunni Arang' doesn't make sense."

I don't understand why people call my armor "chunni." Well, it's partly because of the boundary lines on my limbs that make me look like I'm playing a character, but it still makes me a bit angry that my armor is included in the reasons.

"Should I wear a different costume..."

I stroked the handle of my sword, lost in thought about the guild name.

A word that symbolizes me. I'm a 15-year-old pretty girl. Plus, due to illness, I couldn't grow properly, and my limbs are missing.

No, not missing, but short.

I tried to think of something that, like me, has short limbs but is cute and pretty, and then it came to me.

Munchkin Cat.

I immediately wrote it on the form and submitted it.

Ding!

The guild was created right away, meaning the name wasn't taken.

I turned my head to look at Pinkuberry and Cruise Chaser.

[Munchkin Cat] [Munchkin Cat]
LV: 60           LV: 60
Pinkuberry     Cruise Chaser

The guild name looked cuter than I expected.

"Oh? The guild name is cuter than I thought! I like it!"

"It's much better than Limb Severance. Munchkin Cat is perfect for pretty and cute Arang."

"Right? Munchkin Cat Guild. I like it too."

Though it was a spontaneous guild name, it's cute and suits me well.

With the guild created, now I need to decide how to set it up. First, I set the guild joining conditions to require approval from me, Pinkuberry, and Cruise Chaser.

Next is the guild emblem.

To match the guild name "Munchkin Cat," I chose a photo of a Munchkin cat with a chubby face.

The square guild emblem to the left of the guild name was filled with the cute Munchkin cat face, making it quite adorable.

"Mmm~"

"Arang, how are you planning to grow the guild?"

"First, I want to gather enough people to run raids together. I want to wipe together, try together, and feel that sense of achievement together!"

"Then we need people of a certain skill level, right?"

"I think so. At least people who can pull their own weight so we can clear raids."

First, I need to check if they're decent people by checking the Gallery's incident board to see if they've been archived there, then check if they have normal gaming skills by looking at their damage meter saved in the LoR Log.

You might wonder why I'm being so picky about guild members, but guilds can fall apart for the smallest reasons, so we need to start with good people from the beginning.

Having played many RPGs, I've seen many guilds collapse, so we need to be thorough from the start.

Of course, this doesn't mean I'll only accept people who do amazing damage.

As long as they're in the top 50% of damage dealers, they pass the cut. Regular damage dealers are enough to clear content. In other words, they just need to pull their weight.

"How should we recruit guild members? Should we make a guild promotional material?"

I want at least enough guild members to do 8-person raids. Currently, including Mr. Kang Han-gil, the Arang-Arang group has 4 members.

So we need at least 4 more guild members.

"I'm really good at making promotional materials."

Promotional materials need to attract attention and focus.

In that regard, I remember something famous. That legendary PPT.

==

Lee Ha-yan checked the notification on her phone and saw it was from the Arang-Arang chat room.

It was a message from Arang saying she had completed the guild promotional material and uploaded it to the chat.

But...

"...Huh?"

The result was utterly disastrous.

The background was a flashing rainbow color, with a cute blue otter-like character (or was it a sea otter?) that she had never seen before.

Because of this, the guild promotion text was barely visible.

In short, it was chaos, destruction, and oblivion.

Lee Ha-yan sighed.

Arang had been so confident, saying she was really good at making these, and Ha-yan had found it endearing and trusted her.

But now, the result before her eyes...

It was a terrible disaster she had never seen before in her life.

Ha-yan immediately asked via chat if Arang had already posted the promotion.

Ding!

Seeing Arang's reply that she had already posted it to the Gallery, Ha-yan sighed and covered her face with her hands.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Munchkin Cat Guild Promotion] [632]

I created a guild and am here to promote it. Please read carefully and apply if interested.

(Photo)
(Photo)
(Photo)
(Photo)
(Photo)

[....What is this?]
ㄴ[LOLOLOLOL I can't believe this]

[What kind of terrible promotional material is this]

[Why the rainbow background? And what's that blue otter in the back?]
ㄴ[Not an otter, it's a sea otter]
ㄴ[What kind of weird character is that anyway]
ㄴ[It's a really old character called Bonobono]

[I don't know what this is, but it's so ridiculous I don't know how to react LOLOL]

[The attention-grabbing is on point though! LOLOL]

[Wait, the guild leader's nickname is Lee A-rang...?]
ㄴ[!? It really is! What the heck!?]
ㄴ[Huh? What? Our Gallery Master created a guild!?]
ㄴ[Wait, did our Gallery Master actually make this? LOLOL]

[Gallery Master's Guild Creation: Munchkin Cat] [632]

(Photo)

I saw the Gallery Master in LoR with this name above her LOLOL

Guild name is Munchkin Cat. It's a cute name that suits our Gallery Master LOLOL. Munchkin cats are really cute.

[They're small like our Gallery Master too LOLOL]
ㄴ[LOLOLOL really small and cute]

[Is everyone going to apply for the guild?]
ㄴ[Of course we should LOLOLOL]

[But what was our Gallery Master thinking when she made that promotional material? LOLOL]

[Is this what's trendy with the younger generation? I can't keep up]
ㄴ[No way LOLOL. It's just our Gallery Master being weird LOLOL]

==

As expected, my guild promotional material was incredibly effective.

Not long after posting it, guild applications started pouring in like crazy.

Pinkuberry and Cruise Chaser were standing beside me with incredulous expressions.

"People actually want to join after seeing this?"

"I guess your name carries weight, unnie."

What's with their reactions?

This isn't because of me, but because people were moved by my guild promotional material.

Of course, the important text in the guild promotion lacks readability, but the most important thing in promotion is attention and focus.

Many people who see the promotional material and truly want to join our guild will read even this illegible text carefully.

That's what I believe.

Ch.31 - Guild Member Recruitment
I was surprised by the number of guild member applications, which was more than expected.

When about 100 people joined, I thought my promotional material was effective, but I started to get flustered when 500 people applied.

The problem was that 500 wasn't the end of it.

Eventually, we reached the maximum number of applications allowed—999 people—and only then did they stop coming in. Or rather, people couldn't apply anymore.

"Was Arang this famous?"

Cruise Chaser was amazed at how the guild application page was completely filled.

I knew I was quite famous in the LoR Gallery, but I didn't expect this many people to gather in such a short time.

"How am I supposed to check all of these?"

"I know, Unnie. This is way too many..."

"Well, there's one way to handle this."

I thought of a good method.

"What method could possibly help check this many people...?"

"A method that can verify luck, skill, and the mental fortitude to endure numerous tries."

"Arang, does such a thing exist...?"

I opened the guild settings window and quickly set up the guild ranks.

First, I created a rank with all permissions for myself, Pinkuberry, and Cruise Chaser. Then I made another ordinary rank for regular guild members.

Finally, I created a rank with no permissions that new members would automatically be assigned to when joining the guild.

After finishing the guild settings, I started accepting the numerous applications that had come in.

Ding! Ding! Ding! Ding! Ding! Ding! Ding! Ding!

"A-Arang!?"

Cruise Chaser widened her eyes at my actions and tried to grab my hand, but I quickly dodged and continued accepting applications.

I accepted exactly 100 people.

Then I posted the coordinates of a location I had checked out earlier in the guild chat and announced as Guild Master for everyone to come quickly.

"Now, let's hurry there too!"

Pinkuberry and Cruise Chaser, still unable to predict my actions, had question marks floating above their heads.

When we arrived at the survival location where large-scale PVP could be enjoyed, many people with our guild name "Munchkin Cat" above their heads were waiting and chatting with each other.

"Oh! It's Arang!"

When one person spotted me and called out, everyone started looking at me.

"Wow... it really is Arang."

"I love you, Arang!"

"Thank you for accepting me into the guild!"

It's amazing. So many people came after seeing my promotional material.

My promotional material and my popularity in LoR must be quite significant. This is a very satisfying situation.

I gave a 15-year-old's belly button bow to the crowd.

"Hello, everyone. Thank you all for applying to our guild."

Everyone applauded and cheered at my polite greeting.

"Arang, what are you trying to do...!?"

Cruise Chaser whispered but almost shouted next to me, and I told her it was fine as I continued speaking.

"Since we received too many guild applications, I've decided that only the TOP 3 from a 100-person survival match will get interviews."

"What...?"

"Huh...?"

Many people in the crowd started showing various reactions to my words.

I immediately opened the menu that could only be used at the survival location, created a custom room, and sent invitations to all 100 guild members who belonged to the lowest rank.

"If you don't want to participate, you're free to leave~"

I quickly identified guild members who didn't accept the invitation and kicked them out.

93 people accepted the custom game, and I immediately set up the game settings and pressed the start button.

"Now, kill each other~"

Everyone couldn't understand what was happening with this sudden PVP survival, but the survival match started immediately.

All the people who had gathered to become guild members disappeared in a flash of light, and our view suddenly changed.

We were now in a space where spectators could comfortably watch the survival scene through cameras.

"A-Arang, what are you trying to do...!"

Pinkuberry urgently approached me.

"Why? This is convenient and good. How else would we check 999 people?"

"You could have just done first-come, first-served..."

"That's still too many. This isn't forcing anyone—only those who really want to join our guild will participate. Plus, being in the TOP 3 out of 100 means they'll have both skill and mental strength."

"Wow... our Arang is scarier than I thought?"

Cruise Chaser picked me up.

"Huh?"

She went to the spot with the best view of the main screen, sat down with me on her lap, and hugged me like a teddy bear.

"Shall we watch and see who makes it to the TOP 3?"

I relaxed completely in Cruise Chaser's embrace, surrendering to the huge cushiony feeling behind me.

Cruise Chaser operated the spectator screen and started watching the prospective guild members who were now getting their bearings and beginning to move.

"Unnie...!"

"What's done is done, and Arang is our Guild Master, so what does it matter? We just need to find good guild members."

"That's right. And we're not necessarily picking just the TOP 3—if we see someone good while watching, let's recruit them."

"Oh! Arang has it all figured out!?"

"Pinkuberry Unnie, if you see someone who seems good, let me know. Okay?"

"Argh... I don't know about this...!"

The PVP 100-person survival battle royale mode that exists in LoR.

Everyone chooses their desired class and starts randomly on a large map. The terrain gradually narrows randomly, forcing people to gather, fight, and determine a winner in this PVP mode.

It's a very fun PVP where players can obtain equipment that provides various buffs and options while playing, or hunt neutral monsters to get buffs and level up in the battle royale mode to become stronger and eliminate other players.

Everyone starts without equipment, stats, or skill points, making it a very well-balanced PVP that many people enjoy.

When I was researching about LoR, it looked quite fun, so I even looked up how to play it.

That's why I thought of it for guild member selection.

Basically, in LoR, being a good dealer isn't just about executing damage cycles well.

Since it's a virtual world game, good physical abilities, judgment, calmness, and the ability to maintain a cool mind are very important—not just having good fingers.

And I think this battle royale mode is perfect for immediately assessing those qualities. Kind of like auto-hunting.

"Huh? Why is that person here?"

Cruise Chaser pointed at someone who looked like they were playing an assassin class, busily eliminating people on the screen.

"Do you know who that is?"

"Yes. That person was in my raid party this time."

"Oh... that means they're skilled. But their nickname..."

"It used to be a normal nickname..."

"It was normal?"

"Yeah. I think it was something like Horolo? before."

The nickname of the person who was in Cruise Chaser's party really stands out.
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The scary part is that it's not a man but a woman. Does she have some kind of foot fetish? But I feel sorry for her.

I don't have feet...

==

[LOR Gallery]

[Middle School Arang Selects Guild Members Through Battle Royale Mode] [1441]

(Video)

Gallery Master had too many guild applications, so she said only those who make it to TOP 3 in survival battle royale mode get interviews lol

I proudly made it to TOP 88 damn it

Was farming and suddenly died damn it

[LOLOLOLOL The promotional material was ridiculous, and the guild member selection criteria is ridiculous too]
ㄴ[Our Gallery Master is really crazy, absolutely crazy]

[Middle School Arang is going to drive me insane lol What is she thinking?]

[I saw some famous people but they died without doing anything;;]

[Is Middle School Arang okay?] [841]

Those who went to Mom's Touch Songpa Branch will know. The state of our Gallery Master.

I'm not trying to say anything bad, but I'm genuinely worried.

If she needs a wheelchair and has a doctor by her side, how serious is her illness?

Our Gallery Master is okay, right?

[When I first saw our Gallery Master, I doubted my eyes...]
ㄴ[It's definitely the same as in the game, but that atmosphere...]

[Ah, what did you see that makes you say that? Please tell me, I'm going crazy with curiosity]
ㄴ[We need to be careful about mentioning Gallery Master's real life, really careful]
ㄴ[Wow, seriously]

[But if she's able to come out and enjoy collaborations, it can't be that dangerous, right?]
ㄴ[I hope so? It has to be...]
ㄴ[I really hope that's the case...]

[Next time there's a collaboration, I'm definitely going to see our Gallery Master]
ㄴ[It might be better not to see...]
ㄴ[Seriously... stop with the red pill...]

[Is this about our Gallery Master?] [435]

From yesterday's LoR announcement about discovering an issue where the rigidity system doesn't work properly in certain situations.

[Yeah, seems like it]
ㄴ[So LoR does have bugs]

[But it doesn't make sense—a dealer with no rigidity would be too overpowered]
ㄴ[For real, then everyone would just try to trade hits]

Ch.32 - Foot Wiper
Despite loving feet, [Arang's Footrest] approached other users without making a sound, wielding a dagger smaller than a one-handed sword. The user who looked like a mage couldn't even detect [Arang's Footrest], let alone cast defensive or evasive spells, before turning into particles and disappearing. The equipment the poor mage had worked hard to farm scattered everywhere. The mage had been eliminated without even realizing they had died.

[Arang's Footrest] quickly selected only the necessary items from what the mage had dropped and moved on. Every action was efficient—from skill allocation to erasing presence and perfectly targeting vital points—clearly showing expert skill.

I immediately went to the LoR Log website and searched for [Arang's Footrest].

"Wow, what the..."

They ranked first overall among Grim Reapers, the assassin class. An All-Star top-tier dealer who ranked first in every raid damage meter.

"Not just good, but literally the best in their class."

"They're not Horolo anymore, now they're, um... what should I call them? Anyway, they're really skilled. I knew they had a unique personality, but to choose such a nickname..."

[Arang's Footrest] swept through the battlefield at high speed using the assassin class's special traits.

This time, [Arang's Footrest] targeted a three-person party aiming for TOP3. They first rushed at a female swordsman who was farming slightly apart from her two teammates.

"Assassin—!"

Before the female swordsman could draw her sword, [Arang's Footrest] closed the distance and stabbed her neck multiple times with the short dagger at a speed I could barely follow.

The swordsman's HP disappeared at an insane rate. The healer behind her desperately tried to heal, but the swordsman had already taken fatal damage and couldn't escape the stagger effect. Unable to counter [Arang's Footrest]'s continuous attacks, she died.

"Damn it! How can anyone move that fast! How much farming did they do?!"

The male tanker, seeing his teammate die instantly, felt his morale crumble but couldn't give up. He unleashed his ultimate skill without hesitation.

Swinging his massive sword in an area-wide attack, the tanker was left speechless.

CLANG!!!

"Th-that's impossible?!"

Blinking repeatedly, realizing what had just happened was real, the tanker screamed.

The greatswordsman's ultimate skill had been parried by the assassin's short dagger.

And only the tanker was affected by the stagger effect.

This would never happen in a normal PVP, but this was a battle royale. There were tiered equipment and extraordinary options available.

After killing numerous users and achieving optimal farming status, [Arang's Footrest] had strength stats higher than a greatswordsman despite being an assassin.

That's why the parry succeeded, and [Arang's Footrest] left the staggered tanker to rush at the healer supporting him from behind.

The healer desperately tried to use protective magic, but [Arang's Footrest] was much faster. Unable to block the attack from the fully farmed [Arang's Footrest], the entire party was wiped out.

"That person is really amazing..."

Even Pinkuberry, who had been anxious about what I'd done, was impressed by [Arang's Footrest]'s skill.

People were quickly eliminated by [Arang's Footrest]'s overwhelming ability, and soon the TOP10 were determined.

With seven people remaining to compete for TOP3, everyone was trying to avoid fights and watching each other cautiously when [Arang's Footrest] raised their right hand and snapped their fingers.

Black shadows appeared around the necks of all surviving users except [Arang's Footrest], piercing into their throats.

"Ugh?!"

"Kyaah!"

"Damn it!"

WINNER!

The game was supposed to end automatically when three users remained, but [Arang's Footrest] eliminated everyone at once, achieving a solo victory in the 100-person survival battle royale mode.

As soon as the game ended, we spectators and [Arang's Footrest] from the battlefield entered the winner's room.

[Arang's Footrest], wearing an assassin-appropriate full-body costume resembling tights with holes in various places, cheered and then approached me as if teleporting.

"Hello! I won, so I can have the interview now, right?!"

The woman who had seemed cold and emotionless while killing people just moments ago now displayed such excitement that I could almost imagine her wagging a tail like a propeller.

Does [Arang's Footrest] like my feet that much? I'm really sorry I can't fulfill that dream.

But that's for later. Right now, the guild interview is important.

"First, Sun-chu Unnie. Were there any problems in the raid party?"

When I asked Sun-chu, who had raided with me, [Arang's Footrest] swallowed nervously and looked at her.

"No. I thought she was a real assassin. She didn't say a word except when feedback was needed. She only spoke briefly when discussing raid tactics or giving feedback. And her skill was beyond question."

"Phew..."

"But why did you change your nickname from Horolo to... ugh, seriously, why choose such a nickname?!"

"Ah, well, I actually really, really love cute things."

I tilted my head at [Arang's Footrest]'s explanation.

"What does that have to do with being a footrest?"

"Oh! That's because I like small, soft, squishy things... Ah, maybe I shouldn't say this..."

She's a pervert. This woman is definitely a pervert.

So she chose [Arang's Footrest] as her nickname because she thought my feet would be small, soft, and squishy?

"Ms. Arang's Footrest."

"Yes..."

"You won't do anything weird to other people, right?"

"O-of course not! No one else catches my eye except Arang! That's why I really want to join the guild!"

"Arang, I think... that person seems dangerous."

Pinkuberry stepped between [Arang's Footrest] and me, blocking my view.

"N-no! I'm not dangerous! I'm just... just someone who likes cute things...!"

"Arang, despite that nickname, she wasn't a bad person. She was really reliable during raid tries."

"S-Sun-chu...!"

"Hmm..."

Honestly, it's not a problem.

The nickname is a bit disturbing, but checking LoR Log shows she's a top-tier dealer, one of the best in LoR who appears on the All-Star rankings.

She clearly demonstrated her impact in the battle royale.

And she doesn't seem malicious—her expression is as pure as a child's. She just has a strange fetish.

But what if she goes dark when she finds out I don't have feet in real life?

Still, I decided to accept her because she would help our guild and didn't seem likely to have a negative influence.

I opened the guild window, went to settings, and promoted Arang's Footrest—Footrest—from provisional guild member to full member, then removed all the other provisional members.

"Oh! Th-thank you! If it's not too presumptuous, c-could I... hug you...?"

As Footrest approached me cautiously, swallowing nervously, Pinkuberry blocked her.

"Is a hug okay? You could touch her feet instead."

"A-Arang! You shouldn't!"

"Huh? It's fine."

They're not even real feet anyway, just virtual ones automatically generated by the game.

"Oh! Th-thank you!"

I sat on the sofa where Sun-chu and I had been sitting earlier and unequipped my shoe gear.

My non-existent feet were revealed. Feet I'd never seen in reality appeared small and dainty.

'They're pretty.'

Indeed, my feet were pretty despite being just polygons automatically generated by LoR.

"Th-these are Arang's feet...! Since you said you didn't change your character customization at all... *gulp*"

I didn't change the customization. LoR just automatically created them.

"H-how do they fit in my hand so perfectly...!"

Footrest carefully touched the illusory feet automatically created by the LoR AI system, grinning with happiness.

Sun-chu shook her head, and Pinkuberry looked at me with concern, making an "ugh" sound.

After the first survival battle royale ended, I accepted guild members again until we reached 100, explained everything to them, and started another survival battle royale.

We continued filtering people this way and accepted eight more guild members, bringing the [Munchkin Cat] guild to twelve members.

Ch.33 - Guild
Through a survival battle royale and interviews, the elite guild [Munchkin Cat] completed its first recruitment. Without a guild house yet, they rented a room in LoR.

The guild consisted of six men and six women.

"Hello everyone. Thank you all for joining my guild," I said.

As soon as everyone sat down, I explained the guild policies.

"First, feel free to use the guild chat, but creating separate chat rooms among guild members is prohibited. While I can't monitor this, I'll trust your conscience."

The biggest concern in running a guild is faction formation. When that happens, guild members only hang out with their own groups and avoid others.

Eventually, disagreements lead to fights. Although all members joined because of me, establishing rules early helps enforce discipline when problems arise.

Next:

"Please be careful about incidents. To do this, everyone should keep their black box on."

Black box.

In RPGs, "black box" refers to two things.

First is video recording.

The chance of avoiding incidents in MMORPGs is very small. With so many players, including strange ones, confrontations and scams happen frequently, making video evidence essential.

Fortunately, LoR allows video recording within the game. There's a storage limit requiring weekly resets, which is why many people don't record. But given the unpredictable nature of RPGs, recording is necessary.

Second is the damage meter.

The damage meter isn't just for checking DPS.

Its powerful feature is recording what you and your party did at specific times. It shows your movements, skill usage, damage output, boss damage taken, and mechanic handling—everything in detail.

This clearly reveals who made mistakes in raids.

"I'm not saying don't make mistakes. Everyone makes mistakes. You might curse or fight. Just recognize your mistakes and fix them."

I cleared my throat. My speech was getting long. It seemed like it would be longer than a principal's final address, so I wrapped it up quickly.

"I've talked too much. Anyway, everyone please enjoy yourselves in the [Munchkin Cat] guild."

After I finished and sat down, everyone stared at me blankly before Cruise Chaser spoke up.

"Arang, are you really 15?"

"Yes, I'm 15."

"I thought you were someone who'd played RPGs for like 20 years. I was planning to help you manage the guild, but it doesn't seem necessary?"

"N-no way."

Maybe because I was excited about creating a guild after so long, I spoke without thinking. Looking back, what I said probably wasn't typical for a 15-year-old girl.

"Does anyone have questions?"

"Me!"

Arang's Footrest raised her hand quickly, true to her assassin nature.

"Yes, what would you like to know?"

"Do you have plans for in-person meetups?"

"Of course! I love meetups!"

"Wow! Nice...!"

Everyone nodded in admiration while Footrest clenched her fist in excitement. I feel bad—she seems to be thinking about touching my feet at the meetup. I'm not sure.

After Footrest's question, someone else raised their hand.

[Munchkin Cat]
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He was an older man whose main job class was boxer. With excellent skills and character, he was someone Pinkuberry really liked.

"Yes, go ahead."

"You mentioned preparing for raids after completing all dungeons. I'd like to know if I can participate."

"Ah, right. I'll make a guild announcement. We'll be doing the [Entrance to Abyss] raid in three days. Currently, we have four confirmed members: myself, Pinkuberry, Cruise Chaser, and Kang Han-gil. We need four more."

"Will the remaining spots be filled from guild members?"

"Yes. We need one tank, two dealers, and one healer. You should know that I'll be doing the raid without looking at guides. I'll be the raid leader, so it might be frustrating. If you're still interested, please whisper me—"

Before I could finish, whispers flooded in.

"—seems like everyone here wants to join. But we only have four spots... Hmm... Let's divide by job class first."

Everyone could play tank, DPS, and healer roles.

Since we recruited only skilled players, everyone was serious about LoR and had maxed out at least one character in each role with proper gear.

Alright, the final method:

"I'll decide by drawing lots. Those who aren't selected this time will get priority next time!"

"Sounds good."

"Great!"

The raid party after the lottery:

Party 1
Tank - Cruise Chaser
DPS - Lee A-rang, Kang Han-gil
Healer - Pinkuberry

Party 2
Tank - Arm Length 10cm
DPS - Arang's Footrest, Myeongbang
Healer - Silver Moon

A very solid raid group. I'm looking forward to three days from now.

==

Today is rehabilitation training day.

After briefly wearing prosthetic limbs for the previous meetup, I realized my nerves were starting to respond, so I agreed to gradual rehabilitation training.

Though unnecessary in the virtual world, I figured it would help for meetups and collaborations that require going outside.

But.

The road is still long. The traces of Arang's body are strong since she lived as herself longer than I've lived as her.

My prosthetic fingers tremble slightly.

I try to imagine casting [Pentagon] while gripping the bar in front of me, but it doesn't move as I intend.

Although I agreed to rehabilitation, it's boring.

With a headache coming on, it's hard to concentrate.

"Good work today! You're getting better!"

I nodded at the doctor's words. Though I couldn't see any improvement, she always praises and comforts me. She's probably trying to keep my motivation up.

The doctor carefully removed the prosthetic arms and legs from my body.

Whew... the feeling of sandbags being removed from my body. It feels refreshing.

With prosthetics, my whole body feels heavy and constricted.

Since I woke up as Arang and continued living without limbs, I'm used to not having arms and legs.

Plus, securing them to my body makes it harder. Normally bones and muscles support arms, but I don't have those and need to secure them to my shoulders and remaining limbs, which is quite difficult.

Despite technological advances, the devices that detect brain signals and move accordingly aren't extremely light, making it more challenging.

Honestly, I want to give up and just stay in the virtual world. But I'm working hard because I want to attend meetups, collaborations, and festivals later.

My goal is to eventually attend meetups without Anna's sister's help.

For that, I need to train diligently.

Rehabilitation is tough, but the massage at the end feels good.

With the doctor's help, I shower and take a half-body bath, then receive a massage to prevent muscle weakening, which is heavenly.

I used to enjoy having my hair washed at salons, but full-body massages make me drowsy.

In reality, I used to struggle with sleep due to negative emotions, but now I can sleep.

==

When I wake up in the morning, I stretch and enter LoR.

Today's task is gathering potions, food, and buffs for raids and personal improvement.

Since I know nothing about life skills, my first friend Pinkuberry agreed to help.

"You do this like this. Then combine it like this..."

"Ah! I understand perfectly!"

"Really? Try it once."

"...I failed!"

"Pfft, I see."

Unfortunately, I know nothing about life skills in both my previous and current life.

With Pinkuberry's help, I was able to prepare various necessities for the raid.

Now I can truly enjoy Leore's highlight—raiding!

I'm excited to see how fun it will be.

Ch.34 - Raid Start
The three days passed by quickly, and the day of my first raid debut arrived.

I came 30 minutes earlier than the promised time and prepared for the raid while watching the guild members who were also getting ready.

I checked the buffs and food that I had prepared with Pinkuberry for today's raid.

[Entrance to Abyss] is the first raid released in LoR.

For those who aren't familiar, [Entrance to Abyss] is an 8-person raid with just one boss.

In other words, it's a raid that's cleared once you defeat that single boss.

Since it's been out for a while, DPS isn't that crucial, but I prepared thoroughly because my equipment is completely newbie gear.

"Is everyone ready? Does anyone need more time?"

"We're all ready!"

Sun-chu nodded with a smile.

"Great. Then let's go!"

We all took the portal to the front of [Entrance to Abyss].

After passing through a cave, valley, and entrance, the raid map that appeared looked like a corrupted Uyuni Salt Flat.

A clear red sky and calm, shallow water reflecting that sky. It was spectacular.

If I had come just to see nature, I would have admired the scenery, but this is a raid location.

That means there's a boss.

Looking around, I couldn't see any boss. What's going on? Is it the type that appears when we get closer?

The raid members were silent and just standing still. That means there's no problem.

While I was wondering what to do, a huge vibration shook the area.

Boom.

I looked up toward where I thought the vibration was coming from and saw a crack in the sky.

Another vibration, louder this time.

BOOM!

A larger vibration than before and an ominous sound echoed.

CRACK!

The crack in the sky spread like branches and then shattered. A hole appeared in the sky. From that broken hole, a huge hand emerged, grabbed both sides of the hole, and forcibly widened it.

CREEEEAK!

From the enlarged hole, a grotesque giant raid boss crawled out like something from the horror movie "Ring" I'd seen before.

I quickly examined the raid boss.

Usually, you can infer the raid's concept, the boss's abilities, attacks, and gimmicks from the boss's appearance.

Like the previous maggot boss, this boss has no legs. It doesn't seem to have much related to movement, but I'm not sure how to describe it.

It looks somewhat like a Moai statue, but instead of stone, it's made of intertwined tree roots.

It seems like there might be a gimmick where the tree roots move like tentacles again.

Since there doesn't seem to be any more information to gather, we need to start the raid.

I immediately used the system that checks if everyone is ready for battle in the raid.

With a ding! sound, I checked battle readiness for all raid members.

When everyone pressed the confirm button, "Combat Ready: 8 members" appeared before my eyes.

As soon as preparations were complete, Sun-chu, the tank of party 1, charged forward.

She immediately used a taunt skill on the raid boss [Abyss Gatekeeper], and the boss turned to face her and moved.

I quickly closed the distance with the boss, stretched my right foot forward, and raised my sword.

I used the ultra-fast [Combo Attack] buff stacking technique I had learned for this raid, aiming for 10 stacks.

First, I used [Square Quadrupler], which has short startup and recovery delays, to build 4 stacks, and then immediately used [Pentagon] to launch 5 combo attacks, bringing me to 9 stacks.

Now comes the crucial part. I need to cancel [Pentagon]'s recovery delay with a normal attack and then use [Annihilation Strike].

By now, I've become completely familiar with Leore's system.

LoR doesn't give you complete freedom of movement like in reality. There are rigidity systems, vibration systems, and startup and recovery delays.

It's not like a regular RPG where skills activate immediately when you press them.

This is where recovery delay canceling comes in.

It happens when the posture at the end of one action's recovery delay matches the startup posture of the next action, allowing both to proceed simultaneously.

This means you can use time very efficiently.

This is one of the skills frequently used in PVP. I didn't know about it before, but I found this information while watching various PVP videos on Ryutube.

In PVP, every second counts, and even the briefest moment is crucial because it can determine victory or defeat.

That's why recovery delay canceling is so important. But while it's called "canceling," applying it is extremely difficult.

The reason is that you have to turn off [Combat Assist].

With [Combat Assist], when you cast a skill, it's used consistently at predetermined locations like in a PC RPG.

But the moment you turn off [Combat Assist], you have to use skills entirely according to your own will from start to finish.

The problem is that if you exceed the area recognized by the system when using a skill, the skill automatically disappears.

So to perform recovery delay canceling, you need to make attacks that don't deviate from the system. And you need to intentionally match the finishing posture of that attack with the startup of another skill, which is incredibly difficult.

For these reasons, even veteran players typically only chain together about two skills with recovery delay canceling.

But I was different.

Lee A-rang's body—no, my body—had different sensations. Is it because my limbs are gone, concentrating those sensations elsewhere?

I can see information before me in detail and in slow motion, and I can even feel the limitations of Leore's system.

Since I can sense how far the system allows skill movements, I was able to cancel all recovery delays from [Square Quadrupler] to [Pentagon] and finally to [Annihilation Strike], flowing naturally like water as I unleashed them on the boss.

My graph on the damage meter shot up as if it would break through the top. And at that moment.

The boss turned around and looked at me.

"Eek?"

And then it fired a tank buster at me.

The boss fired not just a single attack but a large fan-shaped beam, killing seven raid members including me, except for Sun-chu who was on the opposite side as the main tank.

==

"Wow... Arang, you're insane. How can you deal that much damage?"

Sun-chu couldn't believe she lost aggro despite using all her aggro-related skills.

She was even more surprised because she had never lost aggro while running raids until now.

"As expected of Miss Arang. I never imagined I would lose in an opening damage competition."

Arang's Footrest couldn't believe that she had lost in raid opening damage to a regular dealer like Sword Master, not even a pure dealer like Grim Reaper or Mage.

"I'm sorry... I tried a new damage cycle I created, and the burst damage was stronger than I expected."

"I'll use an aggro skill and then transfer aggro to Sun-chu. It would be a shame not to use this level of damage."

"That's right, that's right!"

Arm Length 10cm explained the tactic for the first opening, and everyone nodded.

-This is unbelievable. Just unbelievable.
-At this point, Soma should be nerfed, right? Is that opening damage even fair? lol
-Was Soma actually a pure dealer all along?
-If Soma gives bonus stats to the whole party AND deals strong damage... lol

The raid progressed smoothly.

Since only intuitive gimmicks had appeared so far, Arang's raid group made steady progress.

Basically, Arang's raid members were skilled enough to have completed farming the latest raids, so they executed Arang's instructions without a single mistake, which naturally led to fast progress.

-Arang is so cute, it's crazy
-Honestly, she's really pretty
-Good at games, pretty, and young too, it's insane
-The reason Kang Han-gil has been rising lately is thanks to our Arang lol
-At this rate, we'll reach the latest raid in no time?

As time passed and the boss's HP dropped to 1%, the boss stopped and used a gimmick, scattering tree seeds around.

After a while, the seeds bloomed into flowers, and the flowers moved and crawled toward the boss.

-This is the final wipe mechanic
-If you're seeing this for the first time, you wouldn't know what to do
-If you don't know, you die lol

Arang ordered the raid members to remove as many flowers as possible. But the members trying to remove the flowers collapsed and died one by one, eventually leading to a total wipe.

Seeing the wipe mechanic for the first time, Arang, unlike during the first try, said nothing, stuck her sword in the ground, and fell into deep thought.

Everyone remained silent and watched Arang in thought.

A completely serious expression. But everyone was looking at Arang with adoration.

At that moment, Arang's Footrest was thinking...

*You're too cute...! H-how, how! Standing just like that and wiggling your feet...! I must make a good impression on Arang so I can ask to touch her feet when we meet at the offline gathering.*

Of course, she had no intention of forcing anything. Arang's Footrest respected Arang and intended to follow Arang's choices.

That's why Arang's Footrest wanted to meet Arang even more.

Ch.35 - Boring Raid
The raid party was wiped out by the last raid boss's desperate pattern.

This boss is quite annoying. A wipe mechanic at 1% HP? That means even when farming later, failing here means starting over from the beginning.

This kind of raid can definitely be considered a pain.

Let me think about the boss's mechanics first.

The worm-like boss made of tree roots suddenly scattered seeds everywhere from its roots, and flowers bloomed from them.

They weren't just ordinary flowers—the root parts of the flowers began moving and walking toward the boss.

It seemed obvious that those flowers shouldn't reach the boss, so I told the raid members to deal with the flowers.

But as the raid members attacked the flowers, they suddenly collapsed and died.

Should we not kill the flowers? But it really looked like a mechanic where we needed to kill them.

I can't figure it out in our current state. The next thing to check would be the recorded video.

But there's something much easier than stopping the recording, saving it, and reviewing what just happened.

I ran over to Kang Han-gil.

"Mister."

"Yeah? What is it? Need something?"

"Let me check the livestream for a moment."

"Sure. I'll give you access."

When you're livestreaming, it's really convenient to easily go back a few seconds or minutes.

I grabbed the camera above Kang Han-gil and pulled it toward me.

-Arang! Arang! Arang! Arang! Arang!
-Wow, Great Arang!
-lol she's so cute
-Just looking at her makes me laugh lol
-From now on, this broadcast belongs to Lee A-rang! lol
-Good good
-Arang, marry me!
-This is it for today! lol
-Her face is cheating

The viewer chat suddenly exploded, probably because my face filled the entire broadcast.

"Hello everyone~ It's been a while, right?"

-Yes!
-Arang, hi~
-Hello!
-ArangLoveArangLoveArangLove

I briefly greeted the viewers, then opened the broadcast menu and rewound the video.

I went back to when the last mechanic occurred and examined it carefully.

The moment the seeds were scattered, something like an aura burst from the boss's body, very subtly.

When I saw the debuff that appeared in the status window at Kang Han-gil's 11 o'clock view, I nodded.

This is it.

The funny thing is that Kang Han-gil kindly checked the debuff and opened the debuff window on screen.

[Abyssal Red]
[Death occurs at 3 stacks.]

A simple and concise debuff description: death at 3 stacks. As I continued watching the video, I realized the flowers the boss scattered were both red and blue.

Following my order, Kang Han-gil attacked a red flower, and then:

[Abyssal Red] X2

The debuff increased, and after attacking another red flower, it reached 3 stacks and he died immediately.

I put down the camera, ended my video, and checked the recorded footage.

Looking at when the debuff appeared, I saw that my status window showed a blue debuff, different from Kang Han-gil's.

As I thought, my debuff stacks increased when I killed blue flowers, and disappeared when I killed red flowers.

So this mechanic requires attacking and killing only flowers of the opposite color to your debuff.

You can attack flowers of the same color as your debuff, but only twice.

At least we don't die immediately, which is fortunate.

I explained my solution to the raid members and we started another raid attempt.

We already remembered all the minor attack patterns we'd become familiar with, and everyone knew them, so we progressed smoothly to 1%.

The boss used the same wipe mechanic again, and I quickly checked my debuff and started eliminating flowers of the opposite color.

The raid members quickly cleared them too, preventing any flowers from reaching the boss.

As soon as the mechanic ended, the boss collapsed to the ground.

"Did we defeat it? Oh...!"

I immediately covered my mouth with my left hand after speaking. As if responding to my unintentional words, the boss started squirming and rapidly extended tree roots in all directions.

*I'm incredibly fast at collecting death flags!*

"Everyone, defend!"

I immediately raised my beloved sword, the Sword of Ruined Judge.

Despite the boss being far away, its tree root attack surged right in front of me.

I slightly bent my knees to lower my center of gravity and firmly planted my feet—the feet that Arang's Footrest loves—on the solid ground.

The boss's tree roots attacked me.

"Hnngh...!"

I took a deep breath and tightly gripped my right hand. The moment the tree roots reached me, I focused my eyes.

Time flowed slowly, and detailed information entered my brain.

My brain throbbed from the unexpectedly large amount of information, but I had no intention of giving up.

I first moved my body greatly to the right to avoid the mass of tree root attacks, then forcibly wedged the Sword of Ruined Judge between the attack trajectories of the tree roots that had reached right in front of me.

CLANG! A powerful parrying sound and effect erupted, enough to shake my brain. Just as I tried to attempt parrying the next attack...

My right arm wouldn't move due to the vibration.

"Ah, right. The Rigidity system...!"

I tried to make my next move, but was startled by my immobile right arm as the next attack rapidly approached.

In this state, if I tried to dodge or sacrifice my limbs as I often did, I wouldn't be able to avoid the boss's attack and would die.

Simply put, I was going to die.

Despite the announcement about changes to the Rigidity system, I mindlessly tried to handle the boss's attack alone.

The Rigidity wasn't going away, probably because of the huge spec difference between the boss and my newbie equipment.

As I was about to close my eyes tightly at the approaching tree roots trying to kill me, a holy and warm light embraced me.

BOOM!!!

At the moment I thought I would die, Arm Length 10cm's skill entered me and I survived.

My HP didn't drop at all, while half of Arm Length's HP disappeared. He must have used a Paladin skill that takes damage in place of others.

Thanks to that, I survived and rushed toward the boss.



A blue impact enveloped the Sword of Ruined Judge, and I used the revenge buff that remained from my forced parrying to plunge my sword into the body of the struggling boss.

Unlike before, the now weakened boss withered and shriveled as soon as it was attacked, and the remaining 1% HP disappeared.

[Entrance to Abyss] Complete

The first raid ended more anticlimactically than I expected.

Even for a first raid, they made it too simple. But then again, it would be strange if the first raid in a virtual world game was difficult.

I think I need to change my perspective.

No matter how much I pretend not to know, the raid members have run this raid so many times that they naturally avoid patterns, attack well, and follow my instructions perfectly, making it feel trivial.

It would be much more fun if we all went to a raid where none of us knew anything.

I originally planned to progress gradually from the first raid, but I think I'll just skip ahead to the latest raids.

==

Beyond the glass wall, visible only from the outside, was a massive rectangular Connector merged with a bed, tall enough to reach the ceiling.

Lee An-na looked at her sister Arang, who was lying on the bed connected to the Connector.

Numerous monitoring electrodes checking Arang's condition and the Connector covering Arang's eyes and throat.

Anyone else might think this was a state where death wouldn't be surprising, but An-na was happier than ever before.

Arang had been like a doll, motionless all day in a pure white space in the virtual world.

But starting with LoR, Arang began to open her eyes and move. Not just moving, but starting to regain her former self.

At some point, she wanted to go outside on her own and was working hard at rehabilitation training.

On the large screen hanging on the wall, An-na could see Arang nestled in her friend Eun-ji's arms, laughing and talking with people.

Seeing Eun-ji patting Arang's head, hugging her tightly, and so on, An-na felt slightly angry.

She could only meet Arang in reality. In the real world, Arang was still not used to her limbless condition and became depressed, making such interactions difficult.

*Arang is my sister, but...*

Looking at the screen now, it seemed like her friend Eun-ji was the real sister, not her, which made her slightly jealous.

*Should I play LoR too...*

But she had too many things to do right now.

There were many tasks she needed to complete to ensure Arang could be happy without worries in that world.

*It's just... just entrusting her temporarily.*

An-na resolved to finish her work quickly and definitely reclaim Arang, imprinting the image of her happy sister in her mind before leaving the hospital room to return to work.

Ch.36 - Promise
After the raid ended, we all headed to Mr. Kang Han-gil's house.

I feel like we should get a Guild House soon since it's impolite to keep coming to his place.

"Arang, so you're planning to buy equipment?"

"Yeah. I checked and found out there's crafted equipment that's slightly lower level than the previous raid gear."

Legacy of Raid is basically a game where you increase your equipment level rather than your character level.

There are four ways to increase equipment level.

First is obviously using equipment obtained from clearing raids. Second is using seasonal equipment purchased with resources earned from daily and weekly quests. Third is using equipment made by players with life professions.

And lastly, there are unique equipment items like my Sword of Ruined Judge that you get from defeating specific bosses or completing certain quests.

With every season update, three types of equipment are released: raid, seasonal, and crafted.

Naturally, the strongest equipment goes in this order: raid, seasonal, and crafted. Currently in LoR, raid equipment is level 430, seasonal is 420, and crafted is 410.

Unique equipment automatically adjusts to the highest level of the current season. So unless you need different options, there's no reason to replace it.

Thanks to this system, LoR isn't just about enjoying raids—you can play the game in various ways and still enjoy the diverse content that comes with each update.

Of course, this system isn't perfect.

LoR has a soft reset with each season update. That's because even if you match your average equipment level to 430 with raid gear, in the next season, seasonal equipment will reach the same level as raid equipment.

In other words, even if you do the highest raid now, by the season after next, your level will be lower than seasonal equipment.

The positive way to look at it is that you can enjoy LoR whenever you join, but the negative perspective is that the equipment you've worked for becomes relatively weaker over time.

"The crafted equipment just came out, so it'll be quite expensive... will that be okay?"

"That is a problem."

"I only leveled cooking and alchemy, so for crafting... I haven't developed any skills..."

Pinkuberry spoke apologetically, but she doesn't need to feel sorry about this.

In LoR, crafting professions are especially valuable.

They require more materials than other professions and take so much gold and time to level up that even people who reach max level often don't complete their life equipment.

I knew buying crafted equipment directly from the auction house would be expensive.

The basic way to convert real money to gold is through player-to-player cash transactions, but since it's not officially supported by the game company, I don't want to do that.

So I have no choice but to earn gold myself to buy crafted equipment.

But then a problem arose.

There wasn't a single crafted item for "Sword Master" in the auction house.

No matter how much gold I have, I can't buy anything if there's nothing in the auction house.

"This is bad..."

I knew the Sword Master class wasn't very popular. But still, no crafted equipment in the auction house?

"The crafted equipment was just released, and there aren't many people with life equipment yet, so that's probably why."

Just as I was about to despair at Sun-chu's words, Arang's Footrest raised her hand.

"What is it?"

"I've maxed out all my life crafting professions with end-game equipment! If you have the materials, I can make equipment for you anytime, Arang—I mean, Guild Master!"

"You really have max-level crafting equipment? You can really do it if I just provide the materials?"

"Of course!"

"Wow... thank you so much, Footrest. I'll quickly gather the materials and gold."

"Oh, um... I don't need materials or gold."

"What? I know crafted equipment requires extremely expensive materials and takes a lot of time and money to make. You don't have to do that just because I'm the Guild Master."

"I'm not saying I won't take anything, but could I ask for something else instead of materials and gold?"

"You want to ask for something else?"

Arang's Footrest nodded.

"What do you want? If it's something trivial, I'm just going to mail you the material costs and crafting gold."

"Actually, could you grant me a favor when we have our offline meetup?"

"At the meetup? Well... okay."

"R-really!? Hey, you promised, right!?"

"Yes. I'm the Guild Master. I don't lie. But only within reason, of course."

"Of course! It's not even that difficult...!"

It's pretty obvious what favor Arang's Footrest will ask for at the meetup.

I looked at Footrest, who clearly likes me.

[Munchkin Cat]
LV: 60
Arang's Footrest

Judging by the nickname, the favor at the meetup will probably be asking to touch my feet. What else would someone with that nickname ask for?

Am I getting crafted equipment too easily?

Even if I converted gold to cash, the money needed for crafted equipment would be in the hundreds.

Originally, if you gather materials slowly and craft equipment at a leisurely pace, it doesn't cost that much gold. But if you try to get everything in a short time, it costs a lot of gold.

Since you have to buy materials with money too.

But I feel bad that she's offering to make it just for letting her touch my feet.

Come to think of it, Anna and my parents often touch my stomach. Well, there's not much else to touch. My face is covered by the Connector, I have no limbs, and they can't touch my chest, so only my stomach remains.

So maybe at the meetup, since I don't have feet, I could let her touch my stomach instead. She might like that.

It's a little embarrassing, though.

==

"Hyah!"

I slashed several times with my Sword of Ruined Judge at the body of a wild boar peacefully eating grass in the meadow.

Since it wasn't just an ordinary boar, it looked at me with glowing red eyes.

I was slightly surprised by the damage, which was less than I expected.

"Arang!"

With Pinkuberry's shout and the protective shield skill that came to me, I fearlessly blocked the boar's attack with my sword.

Clang!

Now at max level and equipped with several raid items that increased my strength stat, I had no problem parrying. While the boar was staggered, I poured in damage like crazy.

The boar collapsed to the side, turned into particles, and disappeared.

"Got it!"

I saw a tusk item where the boar had fallen, rushed over to grab it, and put it in my inventory, almost shedding tears of joy.

What I'm doing now is hunting monsters that drop materials with Pinkuberry so I can give crafting materials to Footrest.

The problem is that I need many different materials, and worse, my luck is absolutely terrible.

"That's a relief. This one dropped quickly. We don't have much left, so let's hang in there a bit longer."

"Yeah! Let's go!"

Like before, Arang's body now has insane physical abilities.

It's like something out of fantasy—time slowing down before my eyes, feeling every movement of my body in detail, and being so precise and sharp that I can even feel the system's hit detection.

I think it might be because the sensations from my arms and legs haven't disappeared but have been condensed into pure physical ability.

But there's one drawback to Arang's incredible body: luck.

My luck is beyond terrible.

I didn't notice at first.

I thought I was lucky when I got the Sword of Ruined Judge, but I think it started with the first dungeon.

No matter how many times I ran dungeons, my equipment never dropped, and I had to hit pity to get my gear.

And when gathering buff materials for raids or other materials, I took several times longer than average due to ridiculous probability battles.

Starting from that, gathering materials now is taking forever.

Honestly, I almost gave up and went to Anna to say, "Please give me money so I can buy gold!"

But thinking "this is part of the fun too"? Yeah, right.

It's infuriating.

20-30% probability? Absolutely not. This is clearly a 1% chance.

"Unnie, how much do we have left?"

"Hmm... we still need 15 more materials..."

"15? Not 5, but 15...?"

"Yeah... Should we take a break?"

"Yeah. Let's rest a bit."

At my words, Pinkuberry took out a mat from her inventory, spread it in front of me, and sat down stretching her legs. I naturally lay down with my head on her thigh.

"Unnie, is your Ryutube channel doing well lately?"

"Yes. Thanks to you, it's doing well. But are you really okay with this? Appearing on my channel constantly...?"

"Yeah. I don't see any problem. There's nothing saying I can't appear."

"You're so kind that I worry about you. If someone later tries to make a contract or deal with you, make sure to call me, okay? Promise?"

"Yes, I got it. But don't worry. I know about these things."

From playing many RPG games, I've seen all kinds of people.

I can immediately sense what kind of person someone is when they talk, not to mention those who try to scam others.

I understand why Pinkuberry worries about me.

From her perspective, I'm just a 15-year-old girl who doesn't go to school and has lived in a hospital her whole life.

Pinkuberry strokes my hair while looking at me with concerned eyes.

Ch.37 - Guild House
"Wow, you gathered them really quickly, didn't you?"

"...What?"

After sacrificing time instead of having luck, I felt irritated by Footrest's comment.

"Ahem... shall we make the equipment then?"

Noticing my reaction, Footrest quickly changed the subject and headed toward her workshop.

Footrest seemed surprisingly serious about LoR, even owning a house and workshop that were supposedly difficult to acquire.

It was fascinating to see Footrest take off her assassin outfit and put on blacksmith attire as soon as we entered the workshop.

Anna was the proud, charismatic type; Pinkuberry gave off pure library big sister vibes; Sun-chu was like the rumored prettiest university goddess; but Footrest without her mask had a gentle puppy-like quality.

Yet she was tall with an athletic figure that suggested she worked out. Of course, you could modify appearances with character customization, but physical attributes couldn't be drastically changed, meaning she must maintain that physique in real life too.

"Do you like working out, Footrest?"

"I used to do track and field."

"You did track and field? That's impressive."

"I even went to the Olympics as a national representative. Though I didn't win any medals."

"You went to the Olympics!? Wow... you're more normal than I thought...?"

"W-wait a minute. What did you think I was!?"

"A pervert?"

"Eck."

Honestly, I couldn't consider someone with a username like "Arang's Footrest" to be normal.

But I was surprised. I thought she might just enjoy exercise, but she was actually an Olympic-level track and field athlete who represented her country.

There was definitely a reason she ranked first among assassin classes. It was because of her real-life physical abilities.

But why is she like this as a person?

"I'm not a pervert..."

"If someone who chose 'Arang's Footrest' as their username isn't a pervert, then who is?"

"I just like feet!"

"That's what makes you a pervert."

"Oh... could it be..."

Did she seriously not realize she was a pervert? This person is stranger than I thought.

Even while talking with me, Footrest wasn't looking at me but was busy crafting equipment with the materials in front of her.

"This doesn't just come together easily, does it?"

"No. It's not made by simply pressing a button. You have to process each material like playing mini-games and then craft the equipment."

"Wow... sounds tedious just hearing about it..."

"That's why not many people choose blacksmith as their life skill profession. But it does earn a lot of gold."

Footrest started diligently crafting the equipment I would wear.

I had many questions, but her expression was so serious that I couldn't bring myself to interrupt.

Looking at her like this, she really was an impressive person...

After some time, the crafted equipment for me was completed.

Though I didn't particularly like any of the appearances, those could be replaced with costumes. Right now, what mattered was thanking Footrest for working so hard to make them for me.

"Hehe. It's nothing! But um... at the meetup..."

"Yes. Of course."

"Thank you!!!"

"I should be thanking you for making my equipment. I'll definitely repay you."

"If you need enhancements or crafted equipment in the future, please ask me! Definitely! Oh, especially shoes!"

"Shoes?"

"Yes!"

"Is there something special about them?"

"Ah, would you like to see the crafted equipment I made?"

[Echo Shoes]

Level: 410
Physical Defense + 680
Magic Resistance + 1220
Health + 3000
Stamina + 10

When hit by magic attacks, gain a magic shield equal to 10% of maximum health for 30 seconds. (120 second cooldown)

Crafter: Arang's Footrest

Maybe because it was the latest equipment, but the specs were clearly in a different league compared to dungeon gear. The options were quite substantial too.

As I read through the specs, the last line caught my eye.

Crafter: Arang's Footrest

So that's why.

"The crafter's name gets engraved on it."

"Yes. That's what makes me proud as a blacksmith!"

"Thank you. I'll come to you again if I need anything."

"Yes! Please ask me anytime!"

==

There's still plenty of time until the next season update.

What I need to do now is grow the guild well. First, I need a guild house to make the guild more cohesive.

The problem is that finding a house in LoR is difficult.

The issue isn't that it requires a lot of money, but that there aren't many available spots.

It's ironic that even in a game world, finding a house is difficult.

In typical RPG games, housing systems are designed to be easily accessible to everyone, but LoR was different.

LoR emphasizes realism in its virtual world, making it almost identical to reality.

It's simply a fantasy world in itself.

Therefore, housing isn't infinite but finite. So the issue with houses isn't gold but availability.

So how does one acquire a house?

From what I found, if a user who owns a house doesn't log in for a month, or fails to pay the property tax for two months, the house automatically gets repossessed.

Then that vacant house becomes sealed, and after a week, the seal randomly breaks, allowing someone new to move in.

Originally, houses were immediately available after repossession, but there were too many people doing cash transactions, so they implemented this system.

Because of this, when a house becomes available, many users gather in front of it, waiting.

They wait in front of a house that could open anytime within a week, hoping to claim it.

And now I'm also heading to a house that has just become available, to join the wait.

Of course, I'm not planning to wait the entire week. What's important is that five out of seven days have already passed for this house.

Meaning I only need to wait for two days to potentially get it.

Plus, it's a large house, perfect for a guild house. That's why I went with an excited heart to this large house situated in an open space on the outskirts of the big city.

As soon as I arrived, numerous people were already waiting for the seal on this house to break.

I need to get through all those people and buy the house as soon as the seal breaks.

There are over 30 people already.

Just as I was naturally trying to blend into the crowd...

"Oh!? It's Arang!"

A user recognized me and shouted. With that shout, people around started looking at me.

"Wow, she's so cute... incredible!"

People suddenly rushed toward me, which startled me a bit, but by now I've gotten somewhat used to this kind of attention while playing LoR.

"Hello."

"Are you here to buy a house too, Arang?"

A user asked me.

"Yes. I'm looking for a guild house."

"Ah, right. You created a guild recently! I applied but got rejected..."

"Oh, I see."

People were eagerly taking screenshots of me, looking at me almost like they were ogling. But even in the midst of this, I was focused on opening the house settings and repeatedly pressing the purchase button.

The seal could break at any moment, so I had to be careful.

But I still needed to talk to people as much as possible.

Why? To make them let their guard down. If they're talking with me, they'll obviously pay less attention to buying the house, increasing my chances of getting it.

"What are you all planning to do with this house if you get it?"

"I just want to decorate it!"

"I also want to use it as a guild house."

In this sudden fan meeting-like situation, I inwardly grinned. Good, everyone focus on me like this.

Because I'm going to buy this house.

While smiling and talking with people, I moved my right hand behind my back and pressed the purchase button, closed the "purchase not available" message, went back in, and pressed the purchase button again, moving my right hand at an almost macro-like speed.

This would have been unimaginable before, but now with my top-tier physical abilities, I could press the buttons to buy the house without even looking at the settings screen.

After two hours with the seal still not broken, it was starting to get boring.

People had already lost interest in me, and everyone was just sitting anywhere, diligently pressing buttons with their fingers.

"Arang~"

While I was sprawled on the floor like an octopus, still moving my fingers diligently, I heard Sun-chu's voice.

"Still not open?"

"No. Nothing has happened ye—!?"

"Arang?"

I suddenly sensed it.

The feeling when managing the startup and recovery delays of skills, that sense of whether the system recognizes the skill or not—that sensation opened up.

I maximized my senses.

I stopped my fingers, placed my hand over the purchase button, and waited.

Trusting the sensation in my body, the moment I felt the system opening in my brain, I pressed the purchase button with a reaction time of less than 0.1 seconds.

-Ding.

With a cheerful notification sound rather than a negative alarm, I grinned.

"Hehehe."

"No!? It can't be!"

"Ah!!! I just went to the bathroom!"

"What! It suddenly opened here!? This is ridiculous!"

"I couldn't afford to miss this! Haa... I'm going crazy."

Smiling, I showed Sun-chu the so-called "gal peace sign" that Pinkuberry had taught me.

"Gasp. Did you succeed, Arang?"

"Yes. Who do you think I am! I'm the Munchkin Cat Guild Master!"

Ch.38 - Sudden Meetup Plan
After successfully signing the contract for the large three-story house including the basement, I moved to enter the home with Sun-chu.

"Congratulations!"

"Thank you."

As the property deed changed to my username, people around me offered their congratulations, and I bowed politely as I entered the house.

Though the house—or rather, mansion—was completely empty, just looking at it made me happy.

I had spent every last gold piece I'd saved to buy this place, but thinking about using it as our Guild House made the cost irrelevant.

"Wow. This really was an amazing property listing."

"Yeah. I like it even more than I expected."

The first floor was so spacious it couldn't be taken in at a single glance, and the staircase in the center leading to the second floor confirmed this wasn't just a house but a mansion.

"There's a staircase to the basement here!"

The basement wasn't as open as the first floor, but it was divided into large sections. Since Footrest and other guild members had production professions, this would make a perfect workshop area.

For the first floor, we'd decorate it as impressively as possible to show everyone what an amazing guild we were. The second floor would be perfect for individual rooms for each member.

First, I opened the guild settings and designated the house under my name for guild use.

As soon as the address was entered in the previously empty guild house field, a notification appeared in the guild chat announcing that a Guild House had been designated.

[Wow, we have a Guild House now?]

[Amazing, isn't this the hot property everyone was talking about?]

[As expected of our Guild Master!]

I was about to type in guild chat inviting everyone to come visit the Guild House when guild members started arriving.

"It's so spacious!?"

Footrest, probably because she was an Assassin, arrived faster than anyone else.

Starting with Footrest, guild members entered one by one, all expressing amazement, which made me proud.

This is the power of being a Guild Master!

First, we discussed how to decorate the Guild House. I assigned workshop spaces in the basement for members with production professions, set up individual rooms on the second floor, and then we shared ideas about the first floor.

After various discussions, we decided to decorate it like a fantasy mansion to match the atmosphere of LoR.

==

[Regular Maintenance Notice]

Hello, this is Legacy of Raid.

We would like to inform you about the regular maintenance schedule for the game and website services on Thursday, July 25th.

Next week's regular maintenance will be for the Legacy of Raid season update and will start at 00:00 and continue until 16:00.

Please check the maintenance schedule to avoid any inconvenience.

[Maintenance Period]
2024-07-25 (Thu) 00:00 ~ 2024-07-25 (Thu) 16:00 (16 hours)

[Maintenance Details]
Regular maintenance for Legacy of Raid season update
Regular maintenance of Legacy of Raid website

[Precautions]
During maintenance, game services and website will be unavailable. Maintenance may end earlier than scheduled.
Please log out in a safe location before maintenance begins.

I was shocked reading the notice.

I knew the season update was coming soon and was looking forward to it. I wanted to participate in the next raid as an active player and do it together with all our guild members.

That's how much I was looking forward to the next season update, but I never imagined the maintenance would take a full 16 hours.

Of course, if I go to sleep around midnight and wake up around 8 AM, I'd still have to wait another 8 hours.

This was a serious problem. Having nothing to do for 8 hours.

Nothing to do? Then what's the solution?

A meetup.

[For this reason, we'll have a guild meetup next Thursday.]

I immediately posted in the guild notice that we'd have a meetup next Thursday.

The location would be Seoul Asan Hospital.

Going outside would require too much effort, and both Anna and the doctor would have a hard time, so I thought it would be better to just meet inside the hospital.

Now that I can leave my room, there's a large lounge on the first floor of this building that would be perfect for our meetup.

Plus, I heard there are lots of games in the lounge for me to use when I recover.

Although I posted it as a guild notice, there were definitely issues with such a sudden meetup.

Everyone wanted to meet up, but with the sudden announcement and fixed date, many said they couldn't make it due to scheduling conflicts.

However.

"I can make it...!"

Footrest rushed into the Guild House, shouting urgently.

I was happy when Footrest came looking for me while I was alone in the Guild House. The problem was that among all guild members, only Footrest could attend.

Even Sun-chu and Pinkuberry said they couldn't come because of work. Out of 11 guild members, only Footrest said she could attend the meetup.

"Oh... so the meetup is canceled?"

"Should we just meet, the two of us?"

"Eh? Would that be okay?"

"If Footrest doesn't mind, I'm fine with it. I won't have anything to do during the LoR update anyway."

"Huh? Don't you go to school?"

"I don't attend school."

"What? Isn't middle school mandatory education?"

"By that logic, I shouldn't be playing LoR right now either, right?"

"Ah. That's true. Huh? What's going on?"

"Anyway, let's make this guild meetup just the two of us hanging out together!"

"Whatever, sounds good!"

And so our suddenly arranged guild meetup was set.

We created a chat room for just the two of us attending the meetup and discussed in detail where and how we would meet.

==

Kwon Mi-ae, who played LoR under the username Arang's Footrest, widened her eyes at the sudden guild notice.

Guild meetups were usually rare. Since the guild was newly formed, she thought a meetup wouldn't happen for at least a month.

But suddenly, a guild meetup notice appeared.

She first saw Arang in a Ryutube video.

When Arang first appeared in Kang Han-gil's videos that she enjoyed watching, Mi-ae was struck by how such an adorable creature could exist.

From then on, she consistently watched videos of Arang playing LoR with a user named Pinkuberry on Ryutube and became Arang's fan.

While eagerly searching for Arang on Ryutube, Kwon Mi-ae boldly changed her username to Arang's Footrest.

The reason Mi-ae liked feet wasn't complicated. It was because her own feet weren't pretty.

She had always liked cute things since childhood.

She started track and field because she developed faster and was bigger than others, and she actually enjoyed it. She had talent for it too.

But she hid her love for cute things because people thought it was strange for a big girl to like such things. After hiding it and focusing only on track and field, at some point she couldn't take it anymore.

Perhaps because her feet were damaged from track and field and weren't pretty, Mi-ae became more interested in feet than others.

Mi-ae, who came to appreciate pretty shoes and pretty feet more than others, loved Arang's cuteness and Arang's small feet.

Of course, she didn't have any bad intentions; she genuinely liked them.

Arang's Footrest remembered measuring Arang's dimensions with her hands when they first met, and had already favorited shoes online that would suit Arang well.

She planned to give those shoes as a gift if they ever met up.

And now the opportunity had arrived.

Since Arang had promised to grant her a favor before, Kwon Mi-ae was determined to give the shoes as a gift and touch Arang's small, cute, soft feet. She smiled happily at the chat room she created with Arang.

[By the way, where do you live, Footrest? You didn't even ask where the meetup would be, is anywhere okay?]

Mi-ae immediately replied to Arang's message.

[I don't mind anywhere! I'll take a plane if I have to!]

[That dedicated? Well, it's in Seoul, is that okay?]

[Seoul? That's even better! I live in Seoul too!]

[Really? That's fortunate. The meetup location is Seoul Asan Hospital. When you arrive at the hospital, tell the receptionist my name and they'll guide you to our meetup location.]

[...What?]

[July 25th, Thursday, location: Seoul Asan Hospital! Do you have any questions?]

[Um... so the meetup location is a hospital...?]

[Yes, I'm currently hospitalized at Seoul Asan Hospital, so it's difficult for me to go out]

Kwon Mi-ae, who had never visited the LoR Gallery and only knew Arang through Ryutube, was shocked by Arang's words.

[Oh, is it inconvenient for you to come? Should we reschedule?]

[No! I can come! I'll be there!]

[That's a relief. I was worried I'd have to be alone on update day.]

[Alone?]

[My family all have work that day, so I'll be alone at the hospital]

[I'll definitely come...!]

[Since next Thursday is still more than a week away, let's talk in this chat room the day before the meetup]

[Okay!]

That child is hospitalized and their family isn't staying with them!?

How could they do that!

But wait, can someone use a Connector while hospitalized...?

Ch.39 - Meeting In A Week
About a week remained until the guild meetup.

What should I do until then? Prepare for the next season update, of course.

Based on Leore's update patterns, when a new season launches, they don't immediately release raids. First comes story and quests, then raids follow in the next update.

In LoR, clearing raids early grants special titles for players ranking 1st through 10th. I'd love to earn one, but it seems unlikely this season.

I don't even have the current season's final gear, which makes it harder. And I'd feel bad pulling guild members who are aiming for world-first clears toward my team.

I should recruit guild members who aren't targeting world-first but will still try hard.

Since raids typically come at least two weeks after story updates, I should first complete all the LoR storylines released so far. That way I can tackle the new story content coming next Thursday.

The current LoR storyline goes like this:

From level 1 to 60, you're a rookie adventurer active on the Perde continent.

Upon reaching the level 60 cap, you travel to Ardea, the largest nation in Perde, where you discover a strange cave while adventuring. Inside, you find an entrance to the Abyss that leads to a new region.

Horrifying monsters begin crawling out from this Abyss entrance, and you must stop them.

All current raids involve defeating Abyss bosses.

This season update is the final one for this expansion, and they say the upcoming raid boss will be the final boss of the Abyss.

Looking back, the storyline wasn't particularly heart-pounding or thrilling, but playing through it is genuinely fun.

Maybe it's because this is a virtual reality game, but experiencing the story provides a level of immersion completely different from watching movies, dramas, comics, or anime. My heart races with excitement.

The story I need to see now is about exploring what kind of world the Abyss is, after defeating the Abyss boss at the entrance.

The quest starting point was the Entrance to Abyss.

I was supposed to meet up with the NPCs who had been accompanying me so far at the Abyss entrance.

As soon as I arrived, I looked around while walking, taking in the surroundings.

The scenery resembling Bolivia's Uyuni Salt Flats, which I'd always wanted to visit, is breathtaking every time I see it.

The ground has a subtle reddish glow like sunset, and countless stars visible in the sky are reflected in the still water below, creating a mirror effect.

It gives me the sensation of walking through the middle of space—absolutely mesmerizing.

"Arang, you're here?"

The mage companion greeted me with a smile.

"Yeah, I'm here."

"Welcome, we've been waiting for you."

The tanker companion said, tapping his shield with his sword.

What's amazing about LoR is that companion classes adjust to match your class, ensuring you always have a tank-DPS-DPS-healer composition, which is quite convenient.

Maybe because it's set in the future, the AI is so advanced that conversations feel completely natural, like talking with real people. That's why they don't feel like mere NPCs but actual companions.

[Explore the Abyss Zone]
Exploration Rate 50% Achievement 1/50%

After receiving buffs from the healer companion, I slowly walked around exploring the Abyss Zone.

The initial part of the Abyss appears to be just a plain.

While the shapes resemble ordinary plants spread across the area, their blackish color suggests they aren't normal vegetation.

While exploring and increasing my exploration rate, something crawled up from beneath the ground.

It was clearly an Abyss Zone monster.

It looked like a maggot with tree roots attached all around it like centipede legs—the sight alone made me want to gag.

*This is way too disgusting!*

For the first time, I wondered if LoR was really appropriate for ages 15 and up—it was hard to even look at.

If I were seeing this on a monitor, I might have just shrugged it off, but in the Virtual World, the disgust was amplified.

Plus, it was so realistic—the twenty or so tree-root legs made crackling sounds as they moved, sending chills down my spine.

Not wanting to get close, I used a throwing skill I normally only use in PVP to hurl my Sword of Ruined Judge at the monster.

THWACK!

"KEEEEEK!"

Due to my equipment level being far higher than this story quest required, I expected the maggot-centipede monster to die instantly, but it remained intact.

However, looking at its HP, it was at 0. It was dead.

"What's going on? Why isn't the corpse disappearing?"

This is bad. I need to retrieve my sword, but the corpse is still there. And why is the blood green? That's annoying.

Groaning, I approached the maggot-centipede.

Ugh... they made this too realistic. As I pulled my beloved Sword of Ruined Judge from the maggot-centipede, sticky green blood came out with it.

"Ah..."

Even though it was my favorite Sword of Ruined Judge, seeing its condition made me want to throw it away immediately—it looked terrible.

But why wasn't this monster's corpse disappearing like normal monsters? Could it be...

Ding.

[Explore the Abyss Zone]
Exploration Rate 50% Achievement 25/50%
Examine the suspicious monster corpse

Ah... please, no!

"This is a monster we've never seen before. Let's check it out."

At the healer's words, all my companions gathered around the maggot-centipede.

I wanted to go somewhere else immediately, but story-wise, I had to examine it.

I covered my eyes with my hands and waited for the story segment to pass, only opening them when I heard the alert sound.

[Explore the Abyss Zone]
Exploration Rate 50% Achievement 50/50%

I nodded at the exploration percentage that jumped up all at once. It was a bit gross, but filling half the bar at once was good enough.

As soon as I reached 50% exploration rate, the quest updated.

[Explore the Abyss Zone]
Find a suitable location for a temporary base.

I walked diligently toward the area where we needed to establish a base, but every monster that appeared along the way was equally disgusting.

After dealing with monsters here and there, I found an open space without even plants. We set up temporary tents there and made it our base.

After that, I connected a portal to the city and finally cleared the Abyss Zone quest.

After completing that quest, the remaining quests were all dialogue quests, so they went by quickly.

After establishing a base in the Abyss area and continuing to explore Abyss monsters, I discovered that Abyss monsters had built nests in specific areas—each of these nests was a past raid.

Since the raids were from previous seasons, it didn't matter now. I kept destroying nests as I progressed, until finally discovering that all these nests were tributes to one place—the next season's raid boss that will be updated next week.

From the story, I can tell that since this is where all the Abyss Zone nests converge, the raid boss is likely to be either a king or Queen. Since we're talking about nests, it's probably insect-related, making the Queen more likely.

I'm curious about what it will look like.

So far, all the bosses have had an Abyss concept, making them somewhat unpleasant to look at. If it's a Queen, it might be either worse or actually cool-looking—one of the two.

Honestly, being the final raid boss of the expansion, I expect it to look impressive.

I'm also curious about what concept the next expansion will have after this Abyss expansion ends. I wish time would pass more quickly.

Ding.

Hearing the whisper notification sound, I opened the chat window.

[Arang's Footrest]
ㄴArang, Arang. Are your hands and feet usually cold?

Hmm... since they're prosthetics, they are very cold.

[Lee A-rang]
ㄴYes. They're quite cold.

[Arang's Footrest]
ㄴOh! I understand!

What was that about? Why did she ask?

Cold hands and feet, huh.

Thinking of them as prosthetics, they are cold, and if I say I don't have them, that means they have no temperature, so describing them as cold is accurate.

I'm not sure what she's planning, but Footrest probably asked for a reason, though I feel like whatever it is might not be necessary for me.

The meetup reminds me—I wonder what Arang's Footrest and I should do for fun when we meet.

Maybe I should look for board games that two people can play?

Times have changed a lot—there might be amazing high-tech holographic board games now.

Like that wizard chess from those old magic movies—that would be really fun.

==

Kwon Mi-ae had already finished farming this season's raids and completed preparations for the next season, so she had nothing left to do.

Instead of logging into LoR, she was preparing for next week's meetup with Arang.

While thinking about what to prepare for the hospitalized Arang, she decided on pretty gloves and socks to prepare for winter, even though it was summer.

Pretty socks to match pretty shoes, and gloves to protect those small, chubby hands.

Kwon Mi-ae, fully prepared to meet Arang, wished next Thursday would come quickly.

"I'm sure they'll look great on her!"

Ch.40 - Meeting
Unlike her usual routine, Kwon Mi-ae woke up early in the morning and took a shower to quickly clear her mind.

After washing herself thoroughly, Kwon Mi-ae applied light makeup and contemplated what clothes to wear.

For her one-on-one meetup with Guild Master Arang, she chose slightly oversized clothes to hide her tall and large build, wanting to make a good first impression.

After checking herself in the mirror for any issues, Kwon Mi-ae put on socks to hide her feet, which she considered unattractive. Though the socks didn't match her outfit, she smiled regardless.

The reason for her smile was the identical but much smaller pair of socks in front of her. Not just socks, but also a pair of small, cute shoes about the same size as those socks.

Clean and cute pink canvas shoes. If she had been small and cute like others, these would have been shoes she'd definitely want to wear.

With a happy smile, Kwon Mi-ae carefully wrapped the socks and shoes, double-checked that she hadn't forgotten anything, and completed her preparations for the meetup.

"I've packed the socks, gloves, and shoes... Let's see..."

After checking her phone for the notes she'd made about what Arang might need during her hospital stay, Kwon Mi-ae left her apartment.

"I never expected to have an offline meeting this quickly."

It wasn't that she had never attended offline gatherings while playing LoR.

During her long time playing LoR, she had joined guilds and had memories of meeting raid members she'd grown close to, drinking together and having fun.

Since those were all good memories, she had been looking forward to offline meetings with the "Munchkin Cat" guild as well.

She liked all twelve guild members including Arang, and thought it would be plenty of fun if everyone gathered together.

She had expected they would have a guild meetup after playing together for a while and clearing raids together, but the announcement of a meetup came suddenly.

Naturally, Kwon Mi-ae quickly responded to Arang that she would attend.

However, with the sudden scheduling of the meetup, adults with regular lives found it difficult to make time. Moreover, the meetup was scheduled for a weekday, during maintenance hours from morning until evening, making it even more challenging.

But Kwon Mi-ae, working as a track and field coach with no major competitions coming up in August, had plenty of free time and could easily commit to attending.

The problem was that out of the twelve guild members, only Arang and herself had agreed to attend.

At first, she was disappointed thinking the meetup might be canceled, but then Arang casually said:

"Should we just meet up, the two of us?"

Kwon Mi-ae was startled by this suggestion.

She was excited about the meetup that had materialized this way.

Her heart fluttered at the thought of meeting and hanging out with Arang, who embodied everything she had ever aspired to be.

Despite being only 15 years old, Arang was small, cute, and soft-looking like a character from a manga. But was she just pretty? No.

Watching her field boss clear videos on Ryutube filled Kwon Mi-ae with admiration.

Overwhelming physical abilities that even top rankers admired. And that haughty, confident expression with the slight fangs that showed when she smiled were among Arang's trademarks.

She couldn't count how many times she had watched those videos on Ryutube.

Kwon Mi-ae checked her phone again for the bus she needed to take.

Seoul Asan Hospital was marked on her phone's navigation.

On the bus, Kwon Mi-ae thought about Arang.

Seoul Asan Hospital. From the past until now, if asked to name the largest and most famous hospital in Korea, one would say Seoul Asan Hospital.

She was shocked to hear that Arang was hospitalized there, but she was determined to have fun with Arang who was alone in the hospital.

"I'll have lots of fun with Arang. Plus, there's what I promised Arang... to touch Arang's feet as long as she's comfortable with it... hehehehehe."

If Arang was so pretty in LoR, she couldn't imagine how pretty she would be in real life.

Soft, fluffy, fair—it was hard to picture even in her imagination.

"It's fortunate that Arang is in a private room, so we can play comfortably without worrying about others."

Though an only child, Kwon Mi-ae had many younger cousins from both sides of her family and was confident in her ability to have fun with children. She was filled with thoughts of meeting and playing with Arang.

Finally, she arrived at Seoul Asan Hospital.

The size of Seoul Asan Hospital, which she had never visited before, was enormous—larger than most universities.

The entrance itself was overwhelming, with numerous people and ambulances constantly coming and going, making it clear that this was Korea's top hospital.

She entered the building next to the emergency room visible from the entrance.

The reception desk was busy.

Many people were waiting with numbered tickets, and various individuals were moving around for their own reasons.

Kwon Mi-ae checked her phone for her conversation with Arang.

"She told me to speak directly to a staff member without taking a number, but..."

Even on a weekday morning, Seoul Asan Hospital was so crowded that the staff seemed too busy, and she felt uncomfortable bypassing the people waiting in line.

So instead of approaching the busy reception staff, she went to a large security guard standing nearby.

"Hello."

"Hello. Is there a problem?"

Relieved by the security guard's friendly response, Kwon Mi-ae spoke.

"I'm here to visit a patient, but I don't know where to go..."

"You don't know where the patient is hospitalized? We don't have the authority to provide that information. You need to ask the patient directly. Even if you're a relative or friend, we're not allowed to give information about hospitalized patients."

"But I was told that if I speak to the staff here, they would kindly tell me."

The security guard nodded, saying, "Ah."

"Are you here to visit Lee A-rang?"

"Yes! I'm here to visit Arang."

"I understand. Just a moment. I'll speak to the staff in charge. Could you wait here briefly?"

"Yes."

The security guard spoke kindly while communicating with someone via radio.

Shortly after, Kim Hye-seon, Arang's attending physician, approached.

"Hello. You're here to visit Arang?"

"Hello. I came to have fun with Arang today!"

"Is that so? Arang will be very happy. Please follow me."

As Kwon Mi-ae looked around while walking, Kim Hye-seon spoke to her.

"Are you a member of Arang's guild?"

"Oh! Yes! How did you know?"

"Arang was bragging about creating a guild and mentioned having a meetup. She was really excited about it."

"Oh, really? Arang is looking forward to it...!"

Kwon Mi-ae was pleased to hear from Kim Hye-seon that not only was she excited about this meetup, but Arang was too.

Unlike with Pinkuberry and Lee Ha-yan, Kim Hye-seon didn't tell Kwon Mi-ae about Arang's condition.

It wasn't because she couldn't be bothered.

Kim Hye-seon knew Arang well by now and was familiar with LoR, the game Arang played.

She had attended Arang-Arang gatherings and had seen Arang playing games on monitors many times.

Since it was a guild with Pinkuberry and Cruise Chaser, and Arang was no longer sad about her condition and had a positive attitude, Kim Hye-seon assumed the guild members naturally knew about Arang's situation.

So instead of explaining much about Arang, she only mentioned precautions.

The issue was that these precautions were simply about disinfection when entering the building.

"Wow... this building is different from the others?"

"Yes. And you must keep this with you at all times."

Kwon Mi-ae received a small, round pager with a button that fit in one hand and an ID badge lanyard.

"What is this?"

While she understood the ID badge lanyard, which was commonly used elsewhere, Kwon Mi-ae asked about the small device with a button.

"This is a pager. If anything happens, it sends a signal to us immediately. It probably won't be necessary, but just in case something happens, press this button."

"Oh... I understand...!"

"You don't need to be so nervous."

After receiving various instructions, Kwon Mi-ae stood alone in front of the lounge door where Arang was waiting, her heart pounding at Kim Hye-seon's words that Arang was waiting.

She quickly opened the lounge door.

"Arang! I'm here!"

Arang, who had been waiting for "Arang's Footrest" in the lounge, looked up at the bright and cheerful voice and greeted "Arang's Footrest" with a wide smile.

Of course, Arang's face remained unchanged.

Ch.41 - Accident
I smiled brightly at Arang's Footrest, who looked exactly the same in reality as in LoR.

"Nice to... see... you..."

I greeted Arang's Footrest with the slow speech I'd developed from my long conversations with Unnie Anna and the doctor during my prosthetic rehabilitation.

Perhaps because of the difference between my appearance in LoR versus reality? Arang's Footrest had the same reaction as people seeing me for the first time, but quickly collected herself and approached me.

"Hello, Guild Master! Have you been waiting long?"

"Umm... no..."

"Really? That's good!"

Arang's Footrest looked at me with sparkling eyes, spinning around with that puppy-like behavior she only showed to me.

"You're so cute! So pretty! I'm going crazy! Oh, am I being too forward...?"

Seeing no reaction from me, Arang's Footrest flinched, but I shook my head to indicate it was fine.

"Hiki... komo... ri... hard to... talk... in real life..."

"Oh! I understand! Don't worry! I have a younger cousin who has trouble speaking, so I can understand even with just key words! Your real name is the same as your LoR nickname, right?"

I nodded.

"Then would it be okay if I speak casually to you...?"

I nodded.

"Hehe. Nice to meet you, Arang. Of course, I'll use formal speech in LoR! We can't lower the Guild Master's authority in front of other guild members!"

I quite liked how Arang's Footrest spoke to me the same way both in LoR and reality.

"So Arang. Actually... about what I mentioned... before... that..."

Arang's Footrest was watching my reaction carefully as she brought up the topic.

I immediately understood what she wanted. Last time, we had agreed that in exchange for crafting equipment, I would grant her a favor when we met in real life.

I nodded.

I nodded toward Arang's Footrest.

From her nickname, I could guess what favor she might ask, but since she had come all this way, I thought she probably knew about me and wouldn't make such a request.

"Then! I brought a gift for Arang! So my request is to let me give Arang this gift—"

I nodded.

Though I wasn't sure what the request was, I nodded again at the mention of a gift, and Arang's Footrest showed a happy expression, knelt in front of me, and before I could say anything, grabbed my prosthetic leg.

"...Huh?"

Arang's Footrest froze as if time had stopped.

Fortunately, she soon came to her senses and continued touching my prosthetic leg, her hands trembling as she kept checking if what she felt was real.

From Arang's Footrest's reaction, I realized she knew nothing about me.

Her severely trembling hands created a problem.

Although I was doing rehabilitation with my prosthetic limbs, my muscle mass was truly pitiful and my body had weakened considerably, making it quite uncomfortable to wear prosthetics.

Unnie Anna wanted me to adapt well to my prosthetic limbs, and I was also working hard on rehabilitation to prepare for events or collaborations in real life.

Unnie Anna didn't stop there—she insisted I wear prosthetics whenever I got up in real life, saying I needed to get used to them to live normally like others.

That's why I wore my prosthetics when meeting Arang's Footrest today.

And that's where the problem arose.

Normally, when doing rehabilitation or going out, I would have securely fastened the prosthetics to my amputated limbs so they wouldn't fall off.

But this was a hospital. Specifically, the lounge in the building where I was hospitalized alone.

Everyone in this building was here for me, genuinely concerned and helping me.

So because securely fastening the prosthetics was too uncomfortable and difficult, Unnie Anna had loosened them to accommodate me.

Arang's Footrest's hands trembled more severely than expected, and as she kept checking what she was feeling, my right prosthetic leg fell pathetically to the floor like a slice of bread.

Thud.

The thigh part of my right prosthetic leg fell limply. The foot part remained in Arang's Footrest's hand.

To anyone watching, it would look like Arang's Footrest had torn off my leg.

I later found out that Pinkuberry and Sun-chu, who knew about my condition, mistakenly thought the guild meetup had been postponed because no one had said they were coming in the guild chat.

Additionally, the doctor assumed Arang's Footrest would have heard about me from Pinkuberry and Sun-chu.

==

When I first saw Arang, I was shocked.

Gone was the cute, adorable Arang from LoR who was dignified and confident during raids. Instead, I saw Arang with half-closed lifeless eyes and an expression so dead it seemed to darken her surroundings.

It was the ultimate gap moe.

If in LoR she was a beloved cute princess, in reality Arang was like a fallen princess who had become a hikikomori, unwilling to get close to anyone or trust anyone.

Seeing these completely contrasting sides made me like Arang even more.

She was the ultimate cute Guild Master with two different flavors.

At first, I thought she might have forced herself to meet up because of me, but I could feel that Arang didn't dislike me—she actually liked me.

She just had difficulty speaking.

Since I have a younger cousin who struggles with talking to people, I could immediately understand Arang's feelings and what she wanted to say.

After chatting about various things and seeing Arang relax a bit, I tightly gripped the bag in my left hand and brought up the favor we had discussed.

Fortunately, Arang nodded readily, giving her permission.

I had been holding back since the moment I saw Arang.

The urge to touch Arang's feet, which I imagined would be cute, soft, squishy, and warmly alive.

The moment I knelt before Arang and touched her real feet after getting her permission—

A sensation completely different from what I had imagined struck my brain through my hands.

Nothing like the cute, soft, squishy warmth I had expected.

It was scary, hard yet slightly soft in an unpleasant way, with a chilling coldness that pierced through my hands, feeling nothing like a human.

My hands trembled.

What am I touching right now?

Not a person's leg. Not Arang's foot.

This is... this is...

Snap.

Thud.

As if proving my thoughts correct, Arang's right leg separated from her and fell limply to the floor.

Now I understood why Arang wore thick high socks that didn't show any skin on this hot summer day.

The small part of the leg visible above the high socks showed that this wasn't Arang's real leg.

"What have I been doing all this time...?"

Memories flashed through my mind in an instant.

In LoR, I touched Arang's feet and even changed my nickname because I wanted to touch her feet.

But all those actions had been hurting Arang.

"Socks... shoes...?"

"Oh no!"

As Arang's prosthetic leg came off, the gift bag I had prepared tipped over, and the socks and shoes inside spilled out.

I hurriedly stuffed them back into the bag.

"You crazy fool. How could you prepare socks and shoes as gifts...!!!"

I carefully raised my head to check Arang's reaction.

Though I expected her to be crying, Arang's expression hadn't changed at all.

As if she had no emotions. And that made my heart ache even more.

"It's... okay..."

No, I'm not okay.

I could notice something was wrong. Arang being in a hospital, being in this building, having a doctor in charge who personally escorted me to where Arang was.

Thinking about it now, everything was strange.

Why didn't I notice...!?

I felt pathetic.

"Socks... shoes... pretty... put them... on... me..."

At Arang's words trying to comfort me, I squeezed my eyes shut.

It was obvious Arang must be in terrible pain, but it hurt so much that she was saying such things for my sake.

"Won't you... do it? I'll... get... mad..."

"No! I'll do it!"

I urgently picked up Arang's prosthetic leg and placed it against her right thigh, securing it with the easy-to-understand fastening mechanism.

Yet even in this situation, I felt disgusted with myself for touching Arang's thigh and thinking it felt soft.

After restoring the prosthetic leg, I carefully put the socks I had brought onto Arang's prosthetic leg, then the shoes.

Arang's mouth moved slightly.

She showed a small smile.

And seeing her trademark snaggleteeth in that small smile, I finally came to my senses.

Ch.42 - Even Your Hand...?
I honestly never imagined that Arang's legs were prosthetics.

Maybe it was because I was so excited about being able to touch those small, cute, and soft feet from LoR in real life, but when Arang's prosthetic leg fell to the floor by my hand, my heart dropped too.

When Arang saw the socks and shoes, it felt like the world was collapsing rather than just my heart, but fortunately, Arang wasn't too hurt by it.

I put the socks I was wearing and the shoes I personally picked out on Arang's prosthetic leg.

As expected, they matched perfectly with Arang's radiant appearance. My taste was spot on after all.

"Cu...te... than...k you..."

Thankfully, Arang liked my gift. Even with prosthetic legs, people still wear socks and shoes. I heard they wear them to look like everyone else and for fashion purposes too.

Perhaps that's why Arang smiled ever so slightly when seeing the socks and shoes I gifted.

That's good.

It seems like the awkward atmosphere caused by the prosthetic leg incident has completely dissipated.

Unlike appearances, Arang just has trouble speaking well, but the Arang inside isn't much different from the Arang in LoR.

"Another... request..."

Arang told me it was okay to make another request, perhaps because I wanted to touch her feet but couldn't.

If feet are difficult, what else is there? The answer is simple.

"Ah, if feet are difficult... then hands!!!"

I spoke loudly to lift the mood and firmly grabbed Arang's hands that were resting demurely on her knees, wanting to savor them thoroughly since I couldn't touch her feet—

Crack.

An ominous sound reached my ears.

A sound no different from what I'd heard just before.

The same sensation as when I touched Arang's feet.

Arang's two hands dangling lifelessly.

"........................"

I stopped thinking. No, I couldn't think at all.

==

Arang's Footrest was more impatient than I thought.

They should listen to what I say before moving.

Just as I was about to tell them to touch my stomach, Arang's Footrest strongly grabbed both my hands, and from the impact, both my prosthetic arms fell off my arms and collapsed helplessly onto my knees.

Anna Unnie made them looser than I expected.

"........................"

Arang's Footrest opened their mouth wide, gaping.

"No, I, I mean... I, well, hands, I mean... ah... I can't take it anymore...!!!!"

Clutching my prosthetic arms, Arang's Footrest cried out as if wailing and suddenly hugged me tightly, beginning to sob loudly.

I wanted to wipe away their tears, but I had no hands to do so, so I couldn't comfort them.

After some time passed, Arang's Footrest finally calmed down.

Now Arang's Footrest is kneeling on the floor with their head buried in my chest, sniffling.

"Are you... calm now...?"

"... Yes."

"Shall we... play now...?"

"... Yes."

Somehow it feels like my relationship with Arang's Footrest has reversed, but now playing is more urgent.

The reason is:

The board games here.

I knew that the latest board games were in this lounge, so I looked up how to play them on Ryutube, and I was dying to try them out.

As I thought, recent board games have impressive technology.

Nowadays, there are traditional board games with components in boxes, but there are also versions that connect with tables featuring hologram functions.

Today, what I want to play with Arang's Footrest is a board game using the hologram table in the lounge.

Board games using hologram tables don't have physical components like before; they work by plugging a USB into a computer.

There are so many types and various genres that time will fly by.

Swish. Swish.

As Arang's Footrest's head slightly brushed against my thigh and stomach, it felt ticklish due to my sensitive body.

"That's... enough..."

"Okay!"

Arang's Footrest quickly recovered.

Come to think of it, what's Arang's Footrest's name?

"Ah, sorry. I haven't introduced myself yet. I'm Kwon Mi-ae. Feel free to call me Mi-ae Unnie."

"Okay... Mi-ae Unnie..."

==

I wanted to enjoy playing with Arang without worrying, but it wasn't that easy.

However, my heart melted seeing Arang's expressionless face gradually change as she became interested in the board game, like a child experiencing games for the first time.

Every slight movement of her lips, revealing a glimpse of her cute canine teeth, was enough to make my heart stop.

"Unnie... your turn..."

"Sorry! Hmm... I wonder what Arang wants~"

The board game we're playing now is called Splendor.

It's a simple board game where you use gems to collect cards with points, and the first person to reach 15 points wins.

As someone who loved board games since childhood, I know Splendor well and take pride in my skill.

Even now, I can predict everything Arang is thinking, as she's using rather simple strategies.

Well, she's only 15, and from what she said earlier, she spent most of her time in hospitals, so games requiring strategic thinking would be quite challenging for her.

She's more about physical ability than mental strategy.

"Now~ I'll take this one! It's your turn, Arang!"

So Arang and I continued taking turns playing the board game...

"Huh?"

Something's strange.

The situation where I had an overwhelming advantage started to flip every time it was Arang's turn.

Cards I was planning to take were snatched by Arang one turn earlier, and cards I tried to reserve to block Arang turned out to be a waste of turns.

The gap gradually widened, and unable to close it, I ended up helplessly losing to Arang, who was playing Splendor for the first time.

It was as if she knew exactly what I was thinking and defeated me with superior strategy.

Next is chess, which I'm more confident in than Splendor.

Chess became one of the most popular board games after hologram tables became commercialized.

The reason is simple: it's visually spectacular.

Chess is basically a board game where each player uses their pieces to capture the opponent's king. Why did it become famous?

First, it's a board game many people have known for a long time, and it's the most compatible with hologram tables.

The attacking chess pieces from a famous wizard movie based on a popular novel from long ago have been realized thanks to hologram tables.

On the table screen are traditional chess pieces, while customized chess pieces appear as holograms above the table.

You can customize the basic shape of chess pieces, their movement animations, execution animations, and death animations, making it visually appealing and popular among many people.

"This time I absolutely won't lose!"

Splendor was just a warm-up. My skills were rusty because it's been so long since I played.

I've been playing chess since childhood and still play it in the Virtual World whenever LoR updates or when I have some awkward free time.

My skill level is in the top 0.4 percent of the rankings.

Of course, I won't go all out.

If I show my fearsome chess skills to 15-year-old Arang, she'll obviously lose interest.

==

"..............."

How did it come to this...?

Feeling uneasy midway through, just like with Splendor earlier, I gave it my all.

Every time Arang moved her chess pieces through the choker on her neck, I felt as if my own neck was being squeezed, her chess play was so sharp and frightening.

When I first saw Arang, I thought she was like a cute princess from a fallen kingdom who had become a shut-in,

But now, with the same expressionless face, Arang seemed to emit a killing intent as if she wanted to murder me, playing chess so fiercely.

She clearly seemed like a beginner at first, but as she made move after move, she transformed. Even when I had an overwhelming advantage, Arang played chess to kill me with each move.

In the end, I played with all my might and won.

But it wasn't a perfect victory.

I could see that Arang couldn't fully concentrate as the chess game dragged on.

"Unnie... you're... so good..."

"I'm more surprised! Arang, how are you so good at chess...?"

"Am I... good...?"

"Of course! I'm not a pro, but I'm almost the strongest among amateurs...!? Arang, are you a genius!?"

"Oh... really...? But... this is... too tiring..."

"Should we take a break then?"

"... Yes. Hug me..."

"Huh? Really?"

"Yes... over there... bed..."

Arang gestured toward a small cot where we could rest lightly.

*Can I really hug this cute, soft Arang? Even after causing so much trouble...?*

I gulped.

"Before that... take these... off..."

"Eh? R-really...? F-for real...?"

"Yes..."

Arang's eyes turned toward her prosthetic arms and legs.

Since Arang asked, I gathered my courage and helped remove her prosthetic arms and legs, then carefully picked her up.

The weight of the 15-year-old girl didn't feel like that of a young girl at all.

I carefully laid Arang down on the bed.

"Chess... fun..."

"Really? Arang, I was so surprised by how well you played from the middle."

"At first... difficult... but as I played..."

"Not only physically capable but smart too...! As expected of our Guild Master!"

"Hehe... this is who I am..."

While talking and playing with Arang, I realized that she's truly amazing.

Even in this situation, she enjoys LoR, meets people without hesitation, and has fun playing.

The problem is...

My heart aches...

In both good and bad ways...

Ch.43 - Update
[Update Notice]

Hello, this is Legacy of Raid.

The regular maintenance on Thursday, July 25th has been completed.

Please find below the updates that have been implemented after the regular maintenance on Thursday, July 25th.

We hope this information helps you enjoy Legacy of Raid without any inconvenience.

[New Updates]
- New content update
- New equipment
- New items
- New system
- Revisions
- Event information
- Balance patch
- Bug fixes

After having fun with our guild member Mi-ae, Arang's Footrest, I logged into the connector and immediately saw the notice.

Since this was the final season update for the expansion, there was quite a lot of content. Since the raid itself wasn't coming out yet—only the preliminary quests—there was no rush, so I decided to look through the updates slowly.

First, the new content obviously included new stories and quests for the next raid. I'd do those as soon as I entered LoR, so I skipped that part.

The new equipment would be crafting gear and raid gear, but since that required clearing the raid, it wasn't immediately relevant.

The new items were important—new buff items needed for the upcoming raid. But since I hadn't leveled any life skills, I skipped that too.

The revisions didn't interest me much since I hadn't been playing LoR for very long.

The event information was just about rewards from daily quests, weekly quests, and raids in Leore—basically, playing normally would earn various goodies.

And then the most important part of this update: the balance patch.

If you ask what's most frightening in an RPG, it's definitely the balance patch.

The balance patch.

It's where they judge each class's strengths and weaknesses and buff or nerf them accordingly.

Even people who don't care about patches have to pay attention to balance patches.

This was my first LoR balance patch since I started playing. With a pounding heart, I jumped to that section.

[Balance Patch]

I immediately went to the Sword Master section, my only max-level class.

Currently, Sword Master is considered a solid, reliable class. The damage isn't particularly low, and it provides party synergy by slightly boosting everyone's stats, effectively increasing the entire party's damage output. As a result, it has a pretty good employment rate.

Given that situation, I didn't think they'd make major changes in the balance patch.

But...

"Huh?"

The Sword Master section was surprisingly long.

First, the developer comment at the top:

[As Sword Master adventurers have steadily increased their growth and proficiency, they've been showing outstanding damage metrics across various content.

Recently, Sword Master damage metrics have been judged significantly higher than other classes.

However, the damage variance between Sword Master players is currently much larger than other classes.

Therefore, we've adjusted Sword Master skills to reduce the damage disparity between Sword Master adventurers.]

Wait, is this balance patch because of me...?

Before this update, I'd been running various content and uploading my damage meter to the LoR Log site.

After getting crafted gear, I proudly ranked first in most Sword Master logs, even without final equipment.

The gap between me and second place was quite significant too.

I was pulling almost the same damage as pure DPS classes.

To be honest, it was a bit strange for a synergy dealer to compete with pure DPS classes.

I had been expecting a balance patch.

I was curious to see what would change.

[Sword Master]

[Consecutive Strike]

Swing your sword to attack in front of you. Each successful attack increases attack speed by 3% for 3 seconds. Maximum 10 stacks possible.
Attacks with 110% damage

→ Changed to:
Swing your sword to attack in front of you. Each successful attack increases attack speed by 5% for 5 seconds. Maximum 5 stacks possible.
Attacks with 115% damage

Many adventurers find it difficult to maintain [Consecutive Strike], and the damage variance based on maintaining it is very high. We've restructured [Consecutive Strike] to make it easier to maintain.

First, Consecutive Strike's maximum stack count was cut in half. In exchange, the attack speed increase was buffed by 2%.

Calculating the maximum stacks, it's a 5% nerf, but the damage was increased from 110% to 115%, so it doesn't look too bad.

Basically, when using the Sword Master skill [Pentagon], you can maintain maximum Consecutive Strike stacks, so it seems they wanted to make using [Consecutive Strike] easier.

Come to think of it, I was the only Sword Master who could maintain 10 stacks, which was quite difficult, but now it seems anyone can maintain it.

The next change was the problem:

[Vengeance]

After parrying, your next attack has 30% increased final damage and cannot miss.

→ [Vengeance] skill deleted.

New active skill [Aspiration] added.

[Aspiration]
When used, your next attack has 10% increased final damage and cannot miss. (20 seconds)

As more end-game content has been added, parrying has become more difficult, and the [Vengeance] skill usage frequency has decreased, becoming a skill used only by certain adventurers. We've deleted [Vengeance] and added [Aspiration] to ease the conditions.

This... this is a really painful nerf.

Other Sword Master users might be happy that the [Vengeance] skill they never used is gone and replaced with an active skill, but for me who constantly parried and used [Vengeance], it's a huge nerf.

Overall, it's quite a good patch for average or below-average Sword Master users.

They completely eased the difficulty of maintaining [Consecutive Strike] so anyone can achieve full stacks. Just use the skill [Pentagon] for full stacks.

Plus, [Vengeance], which was hard to use because parrying was difficult, is gone and replaced with an active skill that can be used whenever desired, which is good for users.

It's like suddenly receiving a skill that increases final damage by 10%.

But from my perspective, my damage suddenly dropped by 20%.

Actually, it's probably worse. The Sword Master ultimate skill [Annihilation Strike] pulled out insane damage when combined with various buffs and [Vengeance]'s 30% final damage increase. A 20% nerf means the actual damage drop is much greater.

Thinking about it makes me angry.

I really liked and enjoyed Sword Master.

The satisfaction of maintaining the [Consecutive Strike] buff while parrying and cramming in damage was exquisite...

Hmm...

Should I switch to a class that got buffed in this patch?

Having seen most of the patch notes, I logged into LoR.

Did Mi-ae get home safely and log into LoR?

I immediately searched for [Arang's Footrest] in the player search.

Ding!

[Arang's Footrest] user not found.

"Huh...?"

What's going on?

Usually, when someone is logged out, it says "User is currently logged out," not "User not found."

This means there's no user with the nickname [Arang's Footrest].

Wait, did she delete her character because she didn't like meeting me in person...?

As I was thinking this, I saw [Arang's Footrest] noticing I was online and running toward me.

[Munchkin Cat]
LV: 60
Arang's Tummy Cover

Huh...? Did she like my stomach that much when she touched it today...?

After having fun with Arang, on her way home...

Kwon Mi-ae clenched and unclenched her right hand, remembering Arang's stomach that she had touched before they parted.

She didn't just suddenly touch Arang's stomach.

After playing board games for a long time and getting tired from chess, she moved Arang to the bed and while talking, Arang brought it up first.

Arang asked if she was disappointed that she couldn't touch her feet. And if she was sad that she couldn't touch her hands either.

Honestly, who could admit "Yes, I wanted to touch them!"?

Not knowing Arang's condition, she might have said things that could hurt Arang without realizing it, and even her nickname might have been hurtful to Arang, but Arang played with her sincerely and liked her without any reservations.

Arang wasn't much different in LoR and reality.

Of course, her appearance in reality was objectively desperate, but her personality was exactly the same as in LoR.

Because of that, Mi-ae didn't focus on Arang's appearance and had fun just like they did in LoR, talking and playing together.

So while she had adjusted to Arang's real appearance, seeing Arang lying in bed without her prosthetic arms and legs was beautiful, cute, and heartbreaking.

Arang said she still couldn't fulfill her request to let her touch her hands or feet, but she could touch her stomach if she wanted.

Mi-ae was about to refuse, but suddenly the desire to touch welled up, and she couldn't bring herself to say no.

Because of that, Arang twisted her body downward, causing her top to naturally ride up, revealing her stomach.

At that moment.

She couldn't resist.

The feeling of Arang's stomach still lingered.

All this time, she thought she liked feet.

But that wasn't it.

As soon as she got home, she logged into LoR.

Since she had pre-downloaded the update, she didn't need to wait.

Normally, she would have checked the update notice after a major season update, but that wasn't important now.

She immediately went to the store and bought a nickname change token.

It cost 20,000 won to change a nickname once, but that wasn't important right now.

[Arang's Footrest] → [Arang's Tummy Cover]. Do you want to change?

[Accept] [Decline]

Without a second of hesitation, she pressed Accept.

Ch.44 - Class Change?
[LOR Gallery]

[This Soma Rework]

Currently, the damage metrics for Sword Masters show much greater variance compared to other classes.

lol anyone who sees this can only think of one person

[lolololol our Gallery Master's damage was insane]
ㄴ[It was ridiculous damage lol. They must have been shocked when their previously stable metrics suddenly broke]
ㄴ[When using Revenge with Annihilation, the damage was like twice ours lol]

[Honestly, nobody except our Gallery Master used the Revenge skill in raids lol. It was basically an abandoned skill in LoR, just for fun]
ㄴ[For real lol. It was a skill you'd only use when killing monsters in the field for quests lol]

[They really targeted this with a nerf patch]

[Soma Training Dummy Damage Test]

(photo)
(photo)
(video)
(video)

As you can see from the photos, I'm currently ranked 10th in Soma.

After this Soma rework, my damage testing shows about an 8% increase in overall damage.

Since the Revenge skill itself has too much risk in raids and isn't used, this change can only be seen as positive.

Even when there were sections where you could Parry, you had to do it with the Tanker and awkwardly fit in the Annihilation skill, which made the damage cycle rigid and uncomfortable. With this new Prayer skill, I can use it when I want, which feels really good.

Of course, theoretically the maximum potential of Soma has decreased, but our Gallery Master who could reach that maximum was abnormal anyway.

[I also tried raiding after the update, and my damage increased lol]

[Our Gallery Master's damage was truly ridiculous lol]
ㄴ[Our Gallery Master must be crying now. They were so good at Parrying, but now there's no reason to Parry]

[Honestly, who uses the Revenge skill in raids? lol It's a hundred times better to just play it safe]
ㄴ[The risk was huge with almost no return]

[It would have been better if they just made Parrying easier, that's a shame]
ㄴ[No, this is much better. If Parrying gets any easier, melee classes would become too overpowered]

==

I don't like it.

I tried out the changed Soma in the training area, and it feels completely dead.

The satisfaction of building and maintaining combo stacks has decreased. Before the patch, there was a certain pleasure in canceling skill startup and recovery delays while maintaining combos and fitting in skills, but now you just breeze through it.

With the removal of the Revenge skill, Parrying now only has risk with no reward.

The reason I used Parrying in raids was because of the Revenge skill. I took the risk and relied on the Healer's help because of the huge 30% final damage buff from Revenge, but now there's no reason to Parry anymore.

Even if you Parry, all you get is increased stagger value and taking less damage at the risk of your life. That's it.

With this change, there's no reason to Parry as a melee dealer.

"This is boring..."

That's my conclusion about this Soma rework.

Now I have no choice but to change my class.

Fortunately, a new season raid is coming soon.

A new raid means new equipment. In other words, it's the perfect timing to switch classes.

Usually when a new raid comes out, you replace your gear with equipment that drops from clearing the raid, which increases your raid clear speed.

But this time, I'll find a new class and get equipment for it.

This way, I can naturally switch classes without spending gold. Though I won't be able to run raids with the new class until I've fully geared up with raid equipment.

This creates another problem.

Which class should I choose? Quite a few classes received buffs in this patch.

First, there's the Assassin class line, which is basically considered a troll pick in LoR. Then there are the ranged physical dealer classes.

"Hmm... what should I play?"

Since I've already tried melee, should I try ranged? Or should I try one of the romantic Assassin classes?

I'll think about it later since there's still time before the raid update.

There aren't any restrictions on changing classes anyway.

I sent a message in the guild chat to find someone to do daily quests with.

[Lee A-rang] - Anyone want to do daily dungeons today?

[Arang's Tummy Cover] - Me! Me! Me!

[Arm Length 10cm] - There's a new dungeon, so it would be good to do the main quest first and then run it.

[Arang's Tummy Cover] - Huh? You haven't finished the main quest yet?

Oh, right.

There's a new main quest and a new dungeon, isn't there?

[Lee A-rang] - I haven't done it yet. I'll quickly push through it.

[Arang's Tummy Cover] - Take your time. The main quest is fun this time.

[Lee A-rang] - Okay.

I still can't get used to this. Just because I touched their stomach once, they went from Footrest to Tummy Cover.

They seemed like a completely normal person in real life...

The main quest started in Ardea.

When I used a return scroll to arrive in Ardea, there were crowds of people everywhere.

When I first started playing, it was the end of the season so there weren't many people, but now that the season has started, there seem to be at least five times more people than usual.

Most people were moving in one direction. I joined the flow of people to do my main quest.

Fortunately, after receiving the quest, they made it so you go a different way instead of turning back, preventing confusion.

Thanks to that, I could easily receive the main quest.

The main quest was naturally about the final battle in the Abyss Zone.

After completing various raids and finishing the nests established in the Abyss Zone, we need to enter the massive nest we've finally reached.

I wonder what kind of disgusting monsters will be there this time.

First, I entered the story dungeon and started scouting the nest with my companions.

It was an infiltration-style mission where we had to navigate through winding, maze-like paths without getting caught by monsters.

This is one of the things I'm good at. I smoothly used the monsters' aggro system to reach the target area in one go.

In a room filled with pitch darkness, the mage companion cast a glow buff on us so we could see in the dark, and I almost made a sound.

There was a giant ant, easily over 5 meters tall, with its face torn off.

The problem was that this ant wasn't just any ant, but the queen ant that ruled this nest.

Its appearance screamed "I'm the boss here," but it was dead.

Oh, is that it?

Actually, this boss wasn't the final boss.

Even as a headless corpse, the queen ant had an impressive presence.

It reminded me of the Alien movies I used to love. If this queen ant had been a raid boss, I would have nodded and said it was cool and stylish.

But the fact that the queen ant's head was missing meant someone had killed it.

And that someone must be the final boss.

According to the story, we needed to inform the Adventurer's Guild about the current situation, so we escaped from the nest.

The next part of the quest took place at the Adventurer's Guild in Ardea.

As soon as we arrived at the Adventurer's Guild, we reported everything we had seen in the nest without missing any details.

As we talked, a dungeon opened up to fully investigate the nest.

As soon as the dungeon opened, I messaged the guild chat.

[Lee A-rang] - It's open. Are you coming, Tummy Cover and Arm Length?

[Arang's Tummy Cover] - Invite me right away!

[Arm Length 10cm] - I'm available immediately.

[Cruise Chaser] - Arang, me too!

A four-person party was quickly formed.

==

Screech!

The new dungeon, Nest of Sin, featured a variety of monsters.

All the monsters we had seen in every nest so far were there, and each one was disgustingly designed.

I don't understand who thought of combining insects with tree roots.

Arm Length jumped forward as the Tanker to grab the monsters' aggro, while Cruise Chaser and I quickly cleared the monsters, and Tummy Cover perfectly cared for us as the Healer.

I wonder what the dungeon boss will be.

This is the nest that serves as the stage for the final raid of the season. The queen ant, which I thought would be the boss, has already been killed by someone, so I was excited to see who would appear as the boss in this nest.

We arrived at the room where the queen ant was.

Just like in the story, the headless corpse of the queen ant was still there.

"What's going on here?" Cruise Chaser tilted her head.

"Yeah, the corpse can't be the boss."

While everyone was off guard, I noticed the queen ant's body moving.

"Everyone, battle positions."

"Huh? What's wrong?"

"The queen ant isn't dead."

"What?"

As I finished speaking, the queen ant awkwardly stood up, despite having no head.

"Ugh, what is that?"

Something yellowish began to emerge from the severed neck where the queen ant's head should have been.

I realized immediately what it was.

'Cordyceps.'

[Controlled Queen Ant]
[■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■]

It seems the final boss of this season's raid is related to parasites.

Ch.45 - Problematic Class
The headless queen ant began charging wildly toward me.

I gripped the Sword of Ruined Judge in my hand and rushed toward the charging queen ant alongside Arm Length.

At the perfect moment, my Sword of Ruined Judge and Arm Length's shield collided with the queen ant's attacking limb.

CLANG!!!

As the impact from the collision between sword, shield, and the queen ant's sharp claws threatened to send me flying due to my lacking Strength stat, Arm Length's hand supported my waist.

"Thank you!"

Seeing the queen ant up close made my heart pound heavily.

I've always liked aliens.

While I disliked horror movies, I really loved monster films.

Among many monster movies, I thought Alien was the coolest. I regretted not being able to see it in theaters since it was an older film, but I remember enjoying watching the later Alien sequels in theaters.

That's how much I liked them, and this queen ant's design resembled an alien, which I found quite appealing. It was just a bit disappointing that it had no head.

I wonder how cool its head would have been if it had one.

But what's in front of me now is this dungeon's boss.

Now, [Annihilation Persona] through [Revenge]!

As I raised the Sword of Ruined Judge to my right shoulder, the black light effect of [Annihilation Persona] enveloped the sword.

"Hnngh...!!!"

With a force that even I could barely handle, I slashed at the queen ant's arm.

The intense black effect of [Annihilation Persona] wrapped around the queen ant's arm.

13200!

"Huh?"

The damage from [Annihilation Persona] with full buffs should easily exceed 20,000, but it only did 13,200—almost half of what it should be...

Ah, the [Revenge] skill disappeared, right? With 30% of the final damage gone, this number makes sense.

"Arang!"

While I was confused by the lower-than-expected damage, I failed to notice the queen ant's incoming attack.

WHAM!

A powerful hit struck me, causing my entire body to vibrate intensely. The damage was enough to deplete half my HP in an instant.

I couldn't dodge the queen ant's next attack due to the stagger, but I wasn't worried as I thought about my next move.

A pure white effect enveloped my body as Arm Length appeared in front of me, magnificently blocking the queen ant's attack.

I took a deep breath and, as soon as the stagger effect wore off, moved to Arm Length's side.

Since Arm Length had perfectly maintained the queen ant's aggro, I could easily get behind it.

Now the normal party boss strategy began.

Arm Length, the main tank, took the queen ant's attacks while maintaining aggro.

Tummy Cover, the healer, took care of Pal-Dari the tank, while Sun-chu and I attacked the queen ant.

Being a main quest dungeon, there weren't any difficult mechanics.

The regular ants that occasionally rushed in to protect the queen ant were annoying, but they posed no significant threat to our strategy.

[Mind-Controlled Queen Ant]
[■■■□□□□□□□□□□□□]

The queen ant's HP was nearly depleted.

As its health decreased, the queen ant's body began to collapse. Its once-impressive body parts fell to the ground one by one.

I thought it wouldn't end like this, and I was right.

The Cordyceps at its severed neck began to multiply, and small tendrils started controlling the queen ant's body like a puppet.

With stronger attacks and increased speed, Arm Length's health began to drop rapidly.

Tummy Cover, surprised by Arm Length's quickly depleting health, focused all her care on him.

As a result, her mana visibly decreased.

"I can't hold out much longer! Arm Length, please focus only on defense!"

"Understood!"

As the queen ant rampaged like it had gone berserk, the nest shook violently, causing all the monsters in the nest to rush in to protect their queen.

At this rate, it was clear that Tummy Cover's mana would be depleted in less than a minute.

This meant the current mechanic was simple yet difficult.

The tank had to withstand attacks from the queen ant and numerous monsters while maintaining aggro. The healer had to protect the tank.

And we dealers had to defeat the queen ant before the tank and healer collapsed.

With the intention of canceling all startup and recovery delays, I unleashed all my skills on the queen ant's body without a single second of delay.

As its health disappeared, the queen ant thrashed more violently, and the thin bundles of Cordyceps writhed, transforming into sharp tentacles that dominated the surroundings.

Sun-chu, the ranged dealer, quickly backed away while continuing her attacks.

But I didn't dodge. Nothing short of a boss's powerful attack could harm me.

I just needed to deflect everything.

The Sword of Ruined Judge in my right hand emitted a blue light as it deflected all the wildly thrashing Cordyceps tentacles, and in between, I thrust my sword into the queen ant's body.

The blade tip tore through the center of the queen ant's body, destroyed the thick root mass that appeared to be the Cordyceps' center, and blew away the core inside.

As I destroyed the core of the Cordyceps controlling the queen ant, a massive storm arose, emitting an intense light and dazzling particles.

"Wow... that was close."

"That was literally my last bit of mana...! Ugh..."

"Good job, Arang~"

I high-fived Sun-chu as she approached, then opened the system window to check the equipment we obtained after clearing the dungeon.

[Carapace Gauntlets]

Level: 400
Physical Defense + 650
Magic Resistance + 1100
Health + 2500
Attack Power + 500

The equipment level was 10 levels lower than what Tummy Cover had crafted for me. The overall stats were slightly lower too.

Being a regular dungeon, the items weren't particularly appealing.

==

After successfully completing the dungeon and disbanding the party, I entered the Guild House that I had purchased with my own money.

Lying on the sofa on the first floor, I checked the damage meter from the dungeon we just cleared.

Despite all that parrying, I wasn't satisfied with my damage output on the meter.

Without [Revenge], my damage had definitely decreased.

Without the [Revenge] effect and that satisfying feeling with each parry, everything felt somewhat sluggish.

What I realized during this dungeon run was that Soma had now left my hands.

I needed to prepare to switch to another class right away. I should level up to max so I could immediately equip any gear obtained from raids.

What I'm considering is none other than [Assassin], regarded as the most problematic class among all classes in LoR.

It's a back-attack dealer that must attack from behind, and it has the lowest HP and defense among all classes, making survival difficult.

Its damage output is strong as a pure dealer, and it uses daggers with cool skill effects like red blood and a red moon, making it a popular class among many players.

The problem is the restriction of having to attack from behind, combined with its fragile health that can lead to instant death, making [Assassin] the class with the most deaths in all raids, which has given it a terrible reputation among users.

Users even call them "assassin bugs."

And that's exactly what I'm planning to become.

An assassin with daggers, blood, and a red moon—honestly, it's the coolest in terms of style. That's why so many people play it despite all the "assassin bug" jokes.

I went to the city to receive the [Assassin] class.

After receiving the first-tier Assassin job in the city, I returned to the Guild House and equipped the dagger I received.

Instantly, all my max-level equipment was removed.

I was left in my underwear.

Being a 15+ rated game, I was completely covered up.

I quickly equipped level 1 gear.

Being level 1 adventurer gear, it was just an ordinary skirt and a plain t-shirt, not stylish at all.

Even the dagger looked like something picked up from somewhere, which made me sigh.

While leveling is important, style comes first.

For an assassin, the black armor costume I had wasn't suitable. If I was going to do this, I needed to wear tights like a proper assassin.

I immediately opened the shop and went costume shopping.

As I scrolled through, it seemed like LoR really couldn't make good costumes.

I felt this when choosing my Soma costume too—it's hard to find something I like. After spending a lot of time, I finally found a costume I liked.

It was a sexy costume befitting an assassin.

A leotard with short shorts (probably due to the 15+ rating) that slightly covered the sexiness, along with a cool coat and a red scarf as an accent—a costume I really liked.

It wasn't the perfect assassin outfit that balanced sexiness and style, but it was quite suitable.

Being a legendary costume, it was quite expensive.

A costume with no stats cost 150,000 won. In the past, I would have cursed and refused to buy it, but...

With 100 million won in my shop account, it was pocket change. I pressed the purchase button without hesitation.

I immediately took out the costume from my inventory and put it on.

"Oh..."

I liked it when I just saw it in the window, but I liked it even more after trying it on.

And I thought it had shorts because of the 15+ rating, but this costume didn't have attached shorts—they could be removed separately.

Should I try taking them off?

Ding.

As the shorts came off and I examined myself...

Even for someone like me who enjoys sexy things, this seemed too revealing. No, beyond sexy—it felt like something that shouldn't be done.

Just as I was about to put the shorts back on—

Click. Click.

The sound of screenshots echoed through the Guild House.

I immediately turned my head toward the sound, and there was Tummy Cover, covering her mouth with her hand while having a nosebleed.

Ch.46 - [Assassin]
Tummy Cover.

To be honest, looking at her current appearance, you might think she's just some random pervert, but Tummy Cover is actually the number one Grim Reaper in our country, an assassin class similar to the Assassin job I'm trying to level up now.

Being number one in a virtual world game is already extraordinary.

It requires both physical skill and strong mental fortitude. And equally important is understanding.

You need to study extensively about how well you understand your job, skills, motions, cooldowns, buffs, and so on.

In other words, Tummy Cover is a genius who lacks nothing.

Unlike the Assassin class that uses blood and moon, the Grim Reaper uses stealth and shadows.

I was debating between choosing Grim Reaper or Assassin, but ultimately chose Assassin because having duplicate jobs in a raid would be suboptimal for synergy.

Since I'm completely clueless about assassin jobs at level 1, I may not seem reliable, but I should ask Tummy Cover to teach me about assassins.

Click! Click! Click! Click! Click!

This should be okay, right?

==

"Because of the common passive skill [Stealth] that all assassin classes have—"

Contrary to what I expected, Tummy Cover is seriously explaining the assassin job to me.

She says the most important thing when leveling an assassin class is survival.

Among all jobs, assassins have the worst HP and defense, so-called "HP-DEF," to the point where they might be the only ones to die when hit by an area attack.

"That's why armor equipment is more important than for other jobs. It's crucial to barely survive and have one more life rather than dying from a single mistake."

"Definitely. There's a big difference between dying in one hit versus two."

"As if that's not hard enough, it gets tricky because you need to attack from behind whenever possible due to [Ambush]."

[Ambush]
When attacking from behind, critical hit rate increases by 5% and damage increases by 5%.

It seems like a significant effect yet not that significant, but it's also the skill that determines an assassin's proficiency.

She says there's about a 10% difference in total damage between landing 50% of attacks from behind versus 90%.

"It's already hard enough to survive with a fragile body, but having to move behind the boss every time it moves to attack is quite challenging."

"Then what about when there are mechanics or when you absolutely need to be in front?"

"That's when you have to think. Is it better to just attack and get the skill cooldown going, or not use the skill and wait until you can definitely attack from behind?"

"Hmm..."

It's definitely complicated.

With Soma, I just had to maintain my combo and use all skills on the boss as they came off cooldown, but assassin classes require actual decision-making.

"I think that's enough explanation about common assassin skills for now."

"Yeah. Thanks, Unnie. I think I'll get used to it easily thanks to you."

"Then... now for my request..."

"Ah. Got it."

Tummy Cover sat on the sofa first, and I laid down on the sofa with my head on her lap.

The sensation, no different from reality, combined with the soft sofa makes my body feel languid.

I closed my eyes and sighed at Tummy Cover's touch, full of personal interest.

==

[LOR Gallery]

[Gallery Master Job Change] [97]

(photo)
(photo)
(photo)

Looks like the Gallery Master is abandoning Soma and switching to Assassin?

I matched with the Gallery Master in a daily dungeon today lol

I have a lot to say but I won't.

[LOLOLOLOL]

[Wow, she's going for Assassin. She was already insanely good with Soma, I wonder how good she'll be with Assassin. Scary.]
ㄴ[Seems like she's determined to break the damage meter lol]

[Wait, is Assassin going to get nerfed too? lol]
ㄴ[lol 100% possibility]
ㄴ[But is there anything to do with Assassin?]
ㄴ[There's a ton. First of all, LoR has many difficult skills]

[Soma's radical change for Assassin users (long post)] [952]

You probably know that Assassin users are afraid of balance patches right now.

Due to the back attack mechanic, a characteristic of assassin classes, there's a big gap between users.

Soma also had user variance despite being a melee dealer, but our Gallery Master nearly doubled that variance, resulting in a job rework in the recent balance patch.

It's not officially acknowledged, but everyone knows it.

(photo)

Looking at the Gallery Master's Soma logs, you can see there's almost a 50% damage difference compared to other Soma users.

A balance patch was inevitable.

(photo)
(photo)
(photo)

After Soma got balanced and restructured, if you look at the current LoR logs, you can see that overall damage for Soma users has increased by 5%.

Especially top-tier Soma users have seen nearly a 10% damage increase.

Soma has improved by reworking unreasonable skills that only someone with insane talent like our Gallery Master could use, making them more user-friendly.

In my opinion, since our Gallery Master is using the Assassin class, the user damage variance will likely become extreme, increasing the probability that Assassin will also receive buffs.

I think they'll implement a balance patch that raises the lower threshold.

[Honestly, I don't want to accept an Assassin in raid applications lol]
ㄴ[There are so many Assassins that you can pick and choose lol]

[But will the Gallery Master be good at Assassin too?]
ㄴ[Have you seen those insane physical skills? She'll definitely be good]
ㄴ[She'll definitely be #1 in the logs this season]

[I still remember that video where she was like level 5? Parrying the Orc Chief's attack and taking his head off. Makes me wet myself]
ㄴ[For real lol. Those physical skills are impossible]

[Our Gallery Master's condition] [62]

Our Gallery Master hasn't said anything about this since the last meetup.

What's going on? Just tell us. I'm about to die from frustration.

[Umm....]
ㄴ[Stop messing around and just say it]

[It's natural that there are no comments on a post that's going to disappear anyway]
ㄴ[?]

[Our Gallery Master's condition] [X]

This post has been deleted.

==

I quickly leveled up the assassin to level 30 and changed to the second job advancement, [Assassin].

Unlike [Grim Reaper], [Assassin] uses two daggers, known as dual daggers.

"Oh, there's an interesting skill right from the start?"

[Assassination]

You receive additional buffs depending on how you hold your daggers.

Normal grip: Attack speed +10%, Skill acceleration +10%
Reverse grip: Attack power +5%, Critical damage +5%

I naturally held the daggers in a normal grip. A buff icon with a normal moon appeared in my buff window.

When I switched to a reverse grip, a red moon buff appeared instead.

It seems the [Assassin] job is about switching between normal and reverse grips depending on the situation.

Looking at the skills, each one has additional effects depending on which grip is used.

This job seems more fun than I expected. I really like it.

After completing the [Assassin] job advancement, I immediately logged out of LoR.

I was originally planning to go to sleep after finishing LoR, but Anna Unnie came to see me, so I went out to the real world in the evening for the first time in a while.

For some reason, Anna Unnie hugged me more tightly than usual today.

"Arang. Should I try playing LoR too...?"

"LOR...?"

I tilted my head at Anna Unnie's sudden suggestion to try LoR.

As far as I remember, Anna Unnie didn't particularly like games.

The reason she gave me the connector and had me play games was just because I couldn't do anything with my body, so she connected me to the virtual world, and I started playing LoR because of Cruise Chaser Unnie.

But now Anna Unnie suddenly wants to play LoR.

"Yes. I want to share the same hobby as Arang..."

Ah, I see.

It's true that Anna Unnie and I don't have any common interests. Our conversations are limited to "Did you sleep well?", "Did you wake up well?", "Did you eat well?" and not much else.

We barely exchange enough words to be considered family.

I always feel grateful and loving toward Anna Unnie and my parents.

I can't express how thankful I am to my family who have taken care of me all this time, believing that I am Arang.

If I could play LoR with Anna Unnie, it would definitely be more fun.

"Yes. Let's... play... together..."

"Yes!"

But since Anna Unnie doesn't seem to have talent for games, I'll have her take up a life skill profession to make buff materials for me. Yes.

==

After finishing her daily routine, Tummy Cover didn't shut down her connector but stayed in her virtual room.

Kwon Mi-ae opened the menu by lowering two fingers in the air and opened the LoR screenshot file.

It was naturally filled with screenshots of Arang.

Most of them were screenshots of Arang wearing assassin-exclusive costumes after changing her job to assassin.

The combination of Arang's already cute appearance with the sexy costume was quite harmonious.

Who knew cuteness and sexiness could coexist?

"As expected of Arang!"

The costume itself was pretty, but that moment when Arang took off her shorts...

"This is definitely worth saving."

Kwon Mi-ae backed up the screenshot of Arang in the leotard costume without shorts from the LoR screenshot folder to her connector's storage folder.

Ch.47 - Raid Start
One week had passed since the update of the final season of this expansion pack.

During that week, I had reached max level with my [Assassin].

I didn't max out by studying the [Assassin] class properly—I just grinded dungeons repeatedly. So I don't really know much about the [Assassin] class, just using skills left and right while running dungeons.

I plan to study the [Assassin] class properly after I run the final raid as [Soma] and get all the gear I need.

The announcement for the season's final raid has already been posted. The raid will be released next Thursday.

It was time to check on the raid team for the upcoming raid.

This raid would be a 12-person raid.

From our guild, a total of 10 people would be participating. The two who couldn't join the raid unfortunately had real-life commitments that prevented them from participating in the try.

So the remaining two spots would be filled by my friend, Kang Han-gil, and a member of his guild, Mozza Whopper, who had run dungeons with us before.

This raid requires three 4-person parties.

That means 3 Tankers, 6 Dealers, and 3 Healers. In raid gameplay, what matters is how many 4-person parties are needed. Once you exceed two parties, it becomes a raid team.

They say Legacy of Raid used to have 16-person, 20-person, and even 24-person raids in the past, but now 12-person and 16-person raids are pretty much standard.

For this raid team, our main Tanker is obviously Sun-chu Unnie. The main Healer is Pinkuberry Unnie. And the main Dealer is Kang Han-gil.

And of course, I ended up being the Raid Leader.

Sure, it's the guild I created and the people I gathered, but honestly, the role of Raid Leader is extremely important, difficult, and crucial when trying a raid.

It's absurd that they would entrust such an important position to a 15-year-old like me without any hesitation. Sometimes I think they're all crazy.

To be honest, our raid team doesn't have the best composition. We have few classes with party synergy, and we have too many pure dealers.

Out of our 6 dealers, 3 are pure dealers—a truly fantastic combination. Normally, raid teams use at most 2 pure dealers, with the standard composition using just 1.

But we have 3.

And to make matters worse, Kang Han-gil and I are both going as [Soma], so our classes overlap.

Usually, in situations like this, there are only two possibilities:

Either all the pure dealers are insanely good and we have plenty of DPS, or if even one of them underperforms, we'll be short on DPS.

But I'm not worried about this raid team.

Our pure dealers are [Grim Reaper] Tummy Cover, [White Mage] Mozza Whopper, and [Berserker] Normalization of Shin Chang-seop.

They're all dealers who regularly top the damage meters on LoR Log, so I'm not worried about DPS at all.

The problem comes when we need specific classes for certain mechanics. We'll just have to make do if we don't have them.

Thursday, August 8th, 4:00 PM.

When the LoR raid update finished, we all gathered at the raid starting location.

Of course, I could see numerous raid teams that had gathered to enjoy the raid.

Among them, I spotted some famous raid teams.

LoR currently has the most overwhelming user base among virtual world RPG games.

And this isn't just in Korea—it has a large user base worldwide.

Although the servers aren't connected, all patches and updates are released on the same day across all servers worldwide, based on Korean time.

The titles given to ranks 1 through 10 aren't awarded by country server but are given to just 10 teams across all servers worldwide, so raid teams from every country race to earn these titles.

Because of this, many people watch to see which raid team will achieve the first clear and earn the titles.

The viewership is surprisingly high, so raid teams often stream and receive sponsorships or advertisements.

Of course, our raid team doesn't have any of that!

After all, this is a newly formed raid team for this raid, so we won't be getting any of those things.

I'm not thinking about going for WFK, World First Kill, in this raid.

WFK isn't something you can achieve just because you want to.

My current goal is to place within the top 10. The raid teams that achieve WFK are people who truly put everything into the game.

They use all 16 hours they can be connected to try the raid, then spend the remaining time eating and sleeping, only to repeat another 16 hours of tries until they clear it.

We had very little time to prepare for this raid, and this is our first time raiding with these members, so we haven't even coordinated properly.

Of course, I'm not saying I don't desire WFK. But not right now.

Currently, most WFKs come from Europe.

Because of this, Korean users feel disappointed that WFKs don't come from Korea despite LoR being a Korean game.

Korea has only achieved WFK once, shortly after LoR was released when there weren't many overseas users.

After LoR became famous and many people worldwide started playing, Korea hasn't been able to achieve it again.

Many Korean raid teams have tried to aim for WFK, but it hasn't been easy.

The biggest factor is real life.

Can you make a living just from LoR? No matter how much games have developed and become famous, Korea's perception hasn't changed much.

People don't have a very positive perception of gaming.

European LoR raid teams have grown to the point where they can be called professional gaming teams.

They receive money from sponsors and play the game like true professional gamers. But Korean raid teams don't have sponsors.

There are quite a few games in the virtual world with professional gamers.

Among the most famous games, there's the RTS genre game Cosmic War 5, which was around when the profession of pro gamer first emerged.

There's also the AOS genre game Chaota, which is still loved by many people.

And then there's the MMORPG LoR.

While there are sponsored professional gaming teams for Cosmic War and Chaota in Korea, there aren't any for LoR.

Many people say the reason is the seasonal nature of LoR.

Cosmic War and Chaota always have tournaments and leagues.

Because of this, people always enjoy watching teams or pro gamers play through broadcasts.

But what about LoR?

People only watch for a short period—as little as two weeks or as long as a month—from when a raid is released until a WFK is achieved.

And the moment a WFK is achieved by another raid team, people's interest drops significantly. And once you've cleared it once, there's no reason to watch again.

Korean sponsors don't prefer LoR because it's only exposed to people for a short period of one month per season, rather than being something people watch regularly.

Because of this, very few users can set aside a long time to play LoR for WFK.

So Korean raid teams focus more on enjoying and playing the raid rather than aiming for WFK.

Of course, there are Korean raid teams that aim for WFK, but the reality is they haven't seen much success.

Well, WFK isn't what's important.

What's important is enjoying the game. Though I must admit, I do covet the title a bit.

That's why I'm aiming for the top 10.

"Is everyone ready?"

In front of the massive hole formed by the yellow cordyceps wriggling on the queen ant's neck, I stood before the members of the newly formed [Arang-Arang] raid team, hands on my hips, chest thrust forward.

"Yes!!!"

The raid members nodded with smiles.

At the raid entrance location, which other raid teams had already left to clear the raid, I opened the menu and pressed the enter button.

==

According to the update notes, this raid has a total of 4 bosses.

Raids reset once a week. So our raid team's goal for this week is to clear 2 bosses.

As soon as we entered the raid, there was a time limit that wasn't there before.

16:00
15:59

Looking at the time, we have 16 hours, so there doesn't seem to be any problem.

"Why was this added?"

The reaction from the raid members.

I suspect it might have been added because of me.

The first boss immediately revealed itself.

Without any trash mob section, there was a massive tree in the center of the huge map as soon as we entered the raid.

If it weren't for the boss indicator visible on the tree, it would have looked just like a regular tree.

[Parasite Hatchery]
[■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■]

Just looking at this, it's obvious that the seemingly ordinary giant tree is teeming with the cordyceps that controlled the queen ant.

It's been less than 30 minutes since the raid was released.

There's no information available, and I didn't bother looking for any. Everyone's at the same starting line right now anyway.

"Everyone, check your buffs, potions, and food."

I checked all my class buffs, stat-boosting alchemy potions, and food buffs before pressing ready for attack.

Ding.

After confirming everyone had pressed the ready button, Sun-chu set a 15-second countdown.

Tick. Tick.

The time ticked down in front of everyone's view.

When it reached 1 second and then showed START!, everyone, led by Sun-chu, charged toward the boss.

Ch.48 - Rescue
The first boss, [Parasite Hatchery], didn't have particularly difficult mechanics or patterns.

It felt like a warm-up boss, with mechanics and patterns similar to those from Abyss dungeons and various raid bosses this season, just with slight additions.

When it came to strategy, determining the group survival skills and individual survival skills tactics was straightforward.

To explain those terms simply:

Group survival skills are buffs that affect the entire raid.

Individual survival skills are buffs that only affect one person.

These survival skills become extremely important when starting a raid. The presence or absence of one can determine whether the raid lives or dies.

If all the raid's damage dealers die after taking one hit?

Then you use group survival skills that affect the entire raid.

If you do that but the more fragile damage dealers still die? Then you use individual survival skills that only affect one person.

Determining when to use these group and individual survival skills during mechanics and patterns is what we call tactics.

Our Arang-Arang raid was steadily clearing the boss.

The first day went smoothly, and by the second day, we could see a path to victory.

Since the boss's mechanics and patterns were similar to those in other dungeons and raids, everyone became proficient quickly.

After depleting the boss's HP to a certain point, we encountered the Four Squares Four Lines pattern.

The first time we faced it, I simply directed the damage dealers to go to the four cardinal directions, but during the subsequent Four Lines pattern, four damage dealers died and were resurrected as clones, wiping our raid.

"Damage dealers who received the floor markers, please check your recorded footage."

Nods.

"Raid Leader."

Tummy Cover raised her hand first.

"Yes."

"After checking—"

As expected of the world's #1 Grim Reaper, Tummy Cover's assessment was quick.

She had recorded all the debuffs that affected her and identified what each one was.

After understanding the situation completely, I determined that this mechanic wasn't particularly difficult.

"Couldn't we survive if the remaining people shared all the line attacks?"

Everyone nodded at this raid member's suggestion.

That was correct.

Another raid member spoke up.

"But then the damage dealers would have to stop dealing damage. Looking at the mechanic's duration, they'd have to stop for quite a while, which increases our chance of hitting the wipe mechanic."

"Shouldn't we try to get past this mechanic first?"

"That makes sense too."

As various opinions were gently shared, I pondered deeply.

The final line attack.

It was identical to the wooden spike attack from a boss we'd faced before.

Back then, the Rigidity system hadn't been revised, so I took the attack with my left arm and left leg, ignored the rigidity, and got through it with parrying.

'If the Rigidity system hadn't been revised, I could have parried through it... Ah!'

At that moment, something occurred to me.

I raised my Sword of Ruined Judge.

I remembered what happened when fighting the field boss, the Corrupted Judge.

When Pinkuberry rescued me with her rescue skill.

When I was completely immobilized by Stagger, Pinkuberry pulled me with her rescue skill, forcibly removing the rigidity effect.

"Pinkuberry."

"Yes?"

"Use your rescue skill when I give the signal."

"Hmm? Okay."

I deliberately ran toward the boss alone to trigger the rigidity effect.

"Arang?!"

Naturally, the boss attacked me when I approached alone.

With a damage dealer's fragile body, one hit from the boss reduced my HP by about 70% and inflicted rigidity.

I gritted my teeth and tried to move, but couldn't.

"Now!"

FWANG!!!

As Pinkuberry's rescue skill activated on me at my signal, the rigidity was removed, and I parried the boss's incoming attack without difficulty.

Of course, I still took reduced damage from the parry and died immediately, but the experiment was a huge success.

I grinned as I explained how to counter the Four Squares Four Lines pattern.

==

[LOR Gallery]

[Abyss of Penetration Raid WFK Race Begins] [1739]

(Photo)
(Photo)
(Photo)

The Abyss of Penetration Raid World First Kill race has begun.

Obviously, the Meard raid group that achieved the previous WFK is the favorite. With Meard's capital and number of reserve members in their training room, they're dominating from the start.

Since it hasn't even been an hour since the start, there's no point comparing which group has the advantage or is making better progress.

This time, there's a raid group that's garnered attention just in Korea.

-Arang-Arang Raid Group-

It's the raid group our Gallery Master created.

A new raid group with no reserve members and a seemingly chaotic composition—why is it getting attention?

Simple.

Our Gallery Master has unbelievable skills.

(Photo)
(Photo)

The logs tell the whole story.

Looking at the logs before the Soma revision, you can see an overwhelming DPS difference that crushes other Somas with superior mechanics.

What's scary is that the second-place player is a damage dealer in that Meard raid group.

And not only do they have the #1 Soma, but also the #1 Grim Reaper. The Gallery Master's raid group has two of the world's top damage dealers.

[But honestly, healers are more important than damage dealers in raids lol]
ㄴ[Agreed lol. For progress to happen, healers must be good]

[No matter what, can a raid with a 15-year-old raid leader really function properly? lol]
ㄴ[Being good at damage and leading a raid are different things]
ㄴ[No matter how good your damage is, it means nothing if you can't solve mechanics]

[If this were a raid with known strategies rather than a WFK, they might do well, but this requires pure blind progression which is completely different.]

[Is our Gallery Master's raid streaming?] [62]

???

[Yes, they are. Go to Kang Han-gil]
ㄴ[OK thanks]

[Why is our Gallery Master so good...?] [127]

What is this? Is he really 15? Not a 30-year-old man?

Analysis, judgment, damage—he's missing nothing;;;

I'm watching their stream alongside European raid groups, and there's hardly any difference?

[He's the ideal raid leader. Seeing mechanics, analyzing, judging, and giving directions—everything is perfect.]
ㄴ[And a 15-year-old middle schooler is doing this? lol He's insane]

[Breaking: Meard clears first boss, Parasite Hatchery]

As expected, Meard cleared the first boss.

Meard solved the most difficult pattern of this boss, the Four Squares Four Lines.

The boss places four deadly floor markers on four damage dealers, and when they explode, it launches deadly line attacks at those four damage dealers. Tanks need to take those attacks instead.

Since there are only three tanks, one damage dealer would inevitably die.

You might think they could just die and be resurrected, but this boss summons a clone of dead users. So this boss must be cleared without anyone dying.

Meard solved the Four Squares Four Lines pattern by placing three tanks in front of three damage dealers.

For the remaining damage dealer, all damage dealers and healers stood in front of the target, taking one tick of the line attack before moving away, then the next person taking a tick, and so on.

The problem is that during this process, they couldn't deal any damage to the boss.

So other raid groups kept hitting the wipe mechanic, but Meard cleared it with the bold composition of bringing three pure damage dealers.

[Meard is Meard indeed.]

[Wait, they brought three pure damage dealers to a 12-person raid? lol How confident are their damage dealers?]
ㄴ[Since they succeeded, it's even more impressive lol]

[Wow, three pure damage dealers? Damn, pure damage dealer fanboys are going to be insufferable after this raid]
ㄴ[In reality, most groups will just wipe due to insufficient damage lol]
ㄴ[For real lol. It's because Meard's damage dealers are exceptionally good, not something public groups can do lol]

[Breaking: After Meard, the Gallery Master's group cleared the first boss] [910]

The Gallery Master's group [Arang-Arang] cleared the first boss right after Meard.

(Photo)
(Video)

What is this?

[What? Is this a dream?]

[A Korean raid group is in second place? lol]
ㄴ[Wow, has this ever happened before?]

[lol How is a new raid group in second place?]

[Wow, this is crazy. A Korean raid group is currently in second place? I'm going to watch their stream right now.]

[Arang-Arang raid stream link] [160]

(Link)

[Thanks]

[Arang-Arang raid Four Squares Four Lines pattern solution video] [1273]

(Video)

First, here's the video of Meard's raid group, who solved the pattern first.

They had the remaining damage dealers and healers distribute the line attacks among themselves, excluding three damage dealers and three tanks.

(Video)

Here's our Gallery Master's Arang-Arang raid solution video.

Other damage dealers and healers taking the hits instead? Nope.

Our Gallery Master just parried all the attacks by himself while receiving care from just one healer lol

The rest of the damage dealers and healers kept dealing damage to the boss, avoiding the wipe mechanic and clearing it lol. This is ridiculous.

[He's truly the world's best at parrying;;]
ㄴ[Parrying a boss mechanic attack in a raid? Is that even possible?]

[And looking at the damage meter, his damage isn't lacking either—it's top-tier]
ㄴ[The reason Soma got revised lol]

[But why is the healer sticking so close behind the Gallery Master? Is that necessary?]
ㄴ[Yeah, was that intentional?]

[Analysis of Gallery Master's Four Squares Four Lines pattern solution] [162]

(Video)
Here you can see the healer sticking close behind the Gallery Master. Why would the healer stick so close?

(Video)
Here you can see the Gallery Master parrying when the healer behind him throws a rope.

(Video)
And then the Gallery Master parried the remaining attacks to get through.

There's only one rope skill. That's rescue.

So why did the healer use rescue instead of a healing skill? Rescue is originally a skill to pull distant raid members closer.

But why use it when they're already close behind? Why bother?

If you watch the video carefully, you'll find the answer.

(Video)

In slow motion, you can see the Gallery Master flinch and get caught in rigidity, but the healer's rescue skill removes the rigidity.

[I've never used rescue, so I didn't know it could do that lol]
ㄴ[I don't remember experiencing that either lol]

[The Gallery Master and one other person solving a mechanic that other raids need five people for lol]
ㄴ[He's gone crazy lol]

[No wonder they have excess damage with the remaining damage dealers able to keep attacking lol]

Ch.49 - Raid Status
What's the most important thing when attempting a raid?

Analysis? Judgment? DPS? None of these.

Raid attempts take a lot of time. They can last from two weeks to a month, sometimes even longer.

Playing games for 16 hours a day during these extended periods? That's enough playtime to make even people with good stamina feel like their bodies are being overworked.

So what's important when attempting raids is physical and mental endurance.

The time available to use the Connector is 16 hours.

After subtracting time for eating and sleeping, you can play for about 14-15 hours.

But if you spend all that time attempting raids, your motivation will break before long.

That's why you definitely need time to rest your mind and body in between.

What? You think sleeping is enough? Absolutely not.

That's why I scheduled 50 minutes of attempts followed by 10 minutes of rest, with a one-hour break at lunchtime.

And right now is break time.

Lunchtime is an hour, but Tummy Cover came back after just 10 minutes.

"Huh?"

Seeing me, Tummy Cover immediately rushed over, picked me up, and held me like a teddy bear while resting.

Naturally, her hands positioned themselves on my stomach.

That's Tummy Cover for you.

"Unnie, what did you eat for lunch that you came back so quickly?"

"I ate frozen fried rice!"

"Is that enough? You should eat something more substantial."

"Being like this makes me feel more substantial."

Well, she's the pervert who changed her nickname from "Arang's Footrest" to "Arang's Tummy Cover," so being like this probably has a much greater effect on her mental recovery.

Fair enough.

While resting in Tummy Cover's arms, one of our raid members logged in.

[Munchkin Cat]
LV: 60
Mara Jjamppong

"Ah... I'm late!"

It was Mara Jjamppong, the shield healer in our raid team.

Seeing Tummy Cover and me together, she expressed disappointment.

It seems she came early to talk with me. She must have noticed I don't usually leave LoR during lunch breaks, so she ate quickly and returned as fast as possible.

Mara Jjamppong is a healer, but instead of wearing a robe or typical healer attire, she wears revealing clothing similar to a sorceress from that old game Dragons.

Her outfit exposes her upper chest and shoulders, and her skirt is slit on the sides, showing her legs completely.

Whenever I see outfits like that, I wonder if LoR really is rated for ages 15 and up.

"Welcome, Jjamppong. Here, I'll let you have her."

Tummy Cover stood up while still holding me, grabbed me by the armpits, and offered me to Mara Jjamppong.

"Huh?"

"Um... is that okay?"

"Of course it is!"

Mara Jjamppong was obviously asking me, but Tummy Cover answered for me without hesitation.

Seeing Mara Jjamppong looking back and forth between us, unsure if it was really okay, I nodded to give my permission.

With trembling hands, Mara Jjamppong took me and held me.

"Wow..."

She sat down and carefully touched my cheek with an expression of wonder.

Come to think of it, when I created the guild, all the current members joined to play the game with me.

But although we've chatted a lot in guild chat, we haven't really done much content together or had proper conversations beyond running a few daily dungeons.

Thinking about it makes me feel a bit sorry.

I should help restore the mental health of my guild members like this.

I've gotten so used to being held by others since becoming Arang that I now find it comfortable.

I relaxed my body and completely settled into Mara Jjamppong's arms.

The soft chest against my head.

In the past, I might have thought "wow, breasts..." but after getting used to Arang's body and having my mind somewhat integrated, I now just think "big chest" without much excitement.

Resting against Mara Jjamppong's soft chest, I remembered something important.

When playing RPGs, I always chose female characters and spent a lot of time on character customization.

Most men choose female characters when selecting their character's gender, though many choose male characters too.

If someone asked me why I choose female characters, I could say this:

Whether it's tens or thousands of hours of gameplay, I prefer female characters because I don't particularly enjoy staring at the sweaty back of a male character.

Typically, when playing RPG games, I pour affection into developing my character. But if that affection goes to a male character, it feels a bit...

So I choose female characters and dress them in pretty clothes. In summer seasons, I put them in bikinis or sexy outfits, which I consider one of the enjoyable aspects of playing RPG games.

But my current body is... well...

Like that assassin costume from before, no matter how I look at it, there's not a trace of sexiness in my current body. No matter what clothes I wear, I'm small with practically no figure, so I'm just cute.

When wearing armor, I looked cool and it was nice, but now even if I wear a bikini or similar costume, it's not sexy... which is a bit disappointing.

"I wonder if I'll grow now that I've come to my senses and started eating and rehabilitation training?"

I sighed deeply while touching my flat chest.

As I touched my chest, something else occurred to me.

"Wait, come to think of it..."

Becoming a woman didn't make me interested in men.

Whenever I see Mr. Kang Han-gil, I just feel like he's a close gaming friend. But thinking about it now, when I see women, I don't feel anything either because I'm a woman too. Just friendship feelings?

"Am I completely hybrid...?"

I feel nothing for women because I'm a woman. I feel nothing for men because I was a man. There's no solution here.

No, wait. Since I have nothing else to do outside the Virtual World anyway, I might as well marry the game.

With the Virtual World available, I should try not just LoR but all other games too.

==

The raid is progressing smoothly.

Having experienced almost every raid in PC RPG games, I quickly understood and found solutions when similar gimmicks and patterns appeared.

You might think it would be boring and tedious when familiar gimmicks and patterns appear, but that's not the case.

This virtual reality is completely different from PC RPGs where you just hit bosses from a third-person perspective and press keyboard and mouse buttons for gimmicks and patterns.

With an impressively large raid boss standing coolly right in front of you, and everyone working together as one body to progress through the raid, it really feels like being in a hero party from webtoons, dramas, or anime.

I can feel why LoR is famous worldwide and makes people love raiding, even though it's an RPG game.

Of course, difficult is still difficult.

BOOM!!!

Due to a healer's mistake, the raid team was wiped out.

Ten days have passed since the season's final raid was updated. Our Arang-Arang raid team is currently attempting the third boss.

The current problem is a section that tests the healers' skills.

It's a gimmick I've experienced before.

The boss's health increases by the amount the healers heal.

This means healers must absolutely avoid overhealing raid members.

The boss's health increases with each heal, and if overhealing happens several times, the boss's health rapidly fills up. Eventually, time runs out, you fail to defeat the boss, and die from the boss's wipe mechanic.

This was considered a very difficult gimmick even in PC RPGs, and it's particularly challenging in the virtual world where healers, already the busiest and most important role, have to manage the HP of all raid members while avoiding other gimmicks.

Pinkuberry is trying hard to coordinate with the healers, but the virtual world keeps creating different situations that make it difficult to control healing.

Our current healers are [Pinkuberry], [Mara Jjamppong], and a male guild member named [Baemyu]. The healers are now reviewing the tactics again to avoid further mistakes.

If we can just get past this gimmick, we can clear the third boss without any problems.

I thought hard about how to encourage the struggling healers.

"Alright. If we clear this, I'll grant one wish to each healer."

"A wish?!"

Mara Jjamppong was startled, Pinkuberry put her hand on her forehead with a sigh, and Baemyu's eyes widened.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[WFK Day 10 Status] [1624]

1st: Europe Meade Raid Team - Final Boss 4 at 88%
2nd: Korea Arang-Arang Raid Team - Boss 3 Cleared
3rd: Europe Encidara Raid Team - Boss 3 at 5%
4th: USA Paragon Raid Team - Boss 3 at 70%
...

[Wow, why is our Gallery Master ranked like that?]
ㄴ[I know right? She's insane]

[Is there a possibility of getting WFK? I'm really excited at this point]
ㄴ[Yeah, I'm watching the stream right now]

[But why is our Gallery Master so good? I'm genuinely curious. Is she really 15?]
ㄴ[Her gimmick analysis and solutions are incredible]
ㄴ[Honestly, if they had prepared their composition and practiced together, they'd be in 1st place now]

[If they just switched healers with the Meade raid team, they'd be 1st right now]
ㄴ[The healers are definitely a bit lacking in skill]
ㄴ[It's a shame. But it's just called a raid team - it's actually made up of guild members, so getting this far is amazing]
ㄴ[That's true]
ㄴ[Still, reaching this point makes WFK seem possible, which makes it more disappointing]

Ch.50 - Clash
"Hmm..."

I stuck my sword into the ground and fell into thought.

The final raid boss of this season. It's more difficult than I expected.

The last boss turned out to be the Cordyceps that had been controlling all the previous bosses.

When we first entered the boss room, it appeared as a sphere made of Cordyceps, which honestly looked rather unimpressive. But as we fought, it kept transforming into all the forms it had previously parasitized, which made it somewhat cooler.

The raid was going smoothly until we hit the 30% HP mark. That's when the problems started.

The boss combined all its previous parasitized forms into something like a chimera and went berserk.

It started unleashing attacks so powerful they made you gasp involuntarily, spraying them in all directions with no concept of aggro, randomly switching targets as it attacked.

Because of this, healers had to heal DPS players whose health was dropping randomly, while tanks had to predict the boss's movements as much as possible and block attacks meant for the DPS.

"This is too complicated and intense...!"

After the raid team wiped and revived, Sun-chu, our main tank, sighed deeply and slumped down.

"Here's some water."

"Thank you, Arm Length."

We'd been trying all day to get past this 30% HP pattern.

But we weren't making any progress.

If the pattern were fixed, it might be different, but this so-called "batshit crazy pattern" seemed random each time we started, making it hard to get used to.

As Sun-chu said, it was a complicated and difficult pattern.

Tanks had to follow the boss to protect DPS and healers.

Healers had to watch everyone because of the boss's indiscriminate attacks.

DPS had to dodge the boss's attacks as much as possible and take less damage when hit.

The batshit crazy pattern seemed to be one that tested pure physical skill rather than requiring strategic thinking.

The problem was that it demanded extreme physical ability beyond what we expected.

I spoke to the raid team as they prepared for the next try.

"Even though we have an hour left, let's call it a day."

Despite having an hour remaining, everyone nodded and sat down.

They were all exhausted, both mentally and physically.

"Everyone get a good night's sleep, eat something delicious, and we'll start again tomorrow."

"Good work everyone."

They all began logging out with tired expressions, but I naturally didn't log out and instead teleported to the Guild House I had purchased.

"Whew..."

Lying on the sofa on the first floor, I thought about the final boss, [Abyssal Artamin].

From the gimmicks to the patterns, everything was tricky and difficult. But we were doing well together, helping each other through mistakes and pushing forward.

However, the batshit crazy pattern didn't forgive anyone's mistakes.

If someone missed the boss's attack even slightly, they'd get hit immediately and the whole raid team would start to crumble.

It wouldn't be this hard if getting hit was the end of it. The problem was that each time you got hit by the boss's attack, a debuff stacked, and once it reached 5 stacks...

You'd lose control of your body and become the boss's ally, attacking us.

That's why tanks with high fortitude stats needed to take the hits instead. While DPS and healers would become enemies at 5 stacks, tanks could handle at least 10 stacks.

As I was lying on the sofa lost in thought, a shadow fell across my face.

Looking up, I saw Pinkuberry and Sun-chu.

"Huh? Why didn't you two log out?"

"How could we log out when our Guild Master and Raid Leader Arang hasn't logged out?"

"That's right...!"

"I have to stay here because I have no choice. You two should hurry and get some rest. I'm much more comfortable here."

"But you need to sleep well~ Anna will worry!"

"I guess so..."

I definitely hadn't been able to talk with Anna lately because of raid attempts and rehabilitation training.

"Maybe I'll go to bed early tonight..."

"Yes, let's do that!"

"Then I'll go to sleep too. You two should sleep early as well so we can try hard tomorrow."

"Good night, Arang...!"

"Good night, Pinkuberry unnie."

After saying goodbye to Pinkuberry and Sun-chu, I opened the settings menu and logged out of LoR.

I dove onto the huge bed in the center of the pure white space.

I thought I'd fall asleep quickly on the soft bed, but sleep didn't come. Maybe because I always had a set sleeping time, logging out an hour early didn't mean I'd fall asleep an hour early.

I entered the LoR Gallery after a long time.

The most popular post at the top was, of course, about the WFK situation.

"Oh? What's this."

I was a bit anxious about being stuck at the final boss's 30% HP batshit crazy pattern, but we were at exactly the same progress as the #1 raid team.

Plus, the teams ranked 3rd and below were still stuck at the 3rd boss.

"At this rate... we might have a shot?"

I slowly browsed through the LoR Gallery.

As I looked at various popular posts from interesting to funny ones, I naturally came across posts about me.

I was more famous on the LoR Gallery than I thought.

"Why am I the Gallery Master anyway?"

I'd only posted once on the LoR Gallery. Just once to post a guild recruitment notice. But suddenly I became the LoR Gallery Master.

"The Gallery Master's true identity?"

The post content was discussing my identity. Saying I was a man in my 30s. Calling me a catfish.

The post claimed I must be an older man who had played RPGs for a long time because I was too good at the Raid Leader role and understood gimmicks and patterns too well.

"That's accurate...?"

Of course, the comments were busy criticizing the poster. Since there were people who had seen me in person at the Mom's Touch collab store last time, the post was quickly deleted by the administrators.

Honestly, if I weren't Arang, I would have felt called out.

Not a single word the poster said was wrong. Everything they said about me was accurate. The only issue was that I had become Arang.

The next thing I saw was a video of me and Pinkuberry beautifully parrying the final gimmick, the 4-chapter-4-job, at the first boss.

It seemed someone had edited footage from Mr. Kang Han-gil's stream showing how I handled the gimmick.

Holding the Sword of Ruined Judge, I parried attacks aimed at the head and torso which dealt high damage, while tree roots struck my limbs. But the moment I was about to be stunned, Pinkuberry pulled me with a perfect rescue timing, preventing the stun.

Even I have to admit it looked pretty cool.

I immediately saved the video the creator had made. Then I wrote a comment.

[Thank you for making this great video.]

==

Day 11 of attempts.

Unlike when we finished yesterday's attempts, everyone was fully charged with motivation.

The reason was the link posted in our raid team chat.

It was the WFK status link I had seen before going to bed.

Everyone had been focusing only on our raid team, but when they realized we were close to achieving WFK, everyone was filled with fighting spirit.

"Let's begin!!!"

Kuuuung!

[Abyssal Artamin]
[■■■□□□□□□□]

The moment the boss's HP dropped to 30%.

The boss's body suddenly swelled up and transformed into a chimera combining all the bosses that had appeared in the Abyss raid so far.

And then the batshit crazy pattern began.

The boss didn't look at Sun-chu but surveyed the raid members with eyes scattered all over its body, then charged at me.

'Nice!'

The boss's first attack was aimed at me. This was the best scenario.

I placed my sword on my right shoulder and rushed forward. The sword emitted a clear blue light.

The boss's grotesque scythe-shaped arm perfectly aligned with the trajectory of my swinging sword.

As the sword tip and the boss's scythe collided, a refreshing and crisp parrying sound erupted.

The recoil from the parry sent the Sword of Ruined Judge flying back widely, and I was stunned by the attack powered by the boss's strong stats.

Twinge.

Unlike me, who couldn't do anything because of the stun, the boss effortlessly launched its next attack.

"Hiyaaaah!"

Sun-chu ran from afar and blocked the boss's attack aimed at me with her axe.

BOOM!!!

But Sun-chu, who had rushed over hastily without even finding her center of balance, was sent flying sideways by the boss's attack.

During the brief time Sun-chu had bought me, I gritted my teeth and exerted all my strength to break free from the stun even 0.1 seconds faster.

Now...!

KAAAAANG!

Second parry.

Although debuffs weren't stacking thanks to the parry, the consequences of parrying the boss's attacks twice were quite severe.

'I can't move a finger...!'

It wasn't just a simple stun—I felt as if I'd been petrified, unable to control my body at all.

True to its batshit crazy pattern, the boss kept attacking.

Its attack speed had also increased, so if we allowed even one hit, it was obvious we'd instantly get 5 stacks and lose control of our bodies.

"Hiyat!"

KAAAAANG!

A dagger smaller than the one-handed sword I was holding appeared behind me as Tummy Cover rushed in and parried the boss's attack.

Perfect timing, precise trajectory.

But the parry from an assassin class with inherently low strength stats wasn't very effective. Still, at least no debuff stacked.

"Urgh!?"

The boss ignored its stunned scythe and struck Tummy Cover with another arm holding a sword.

KUUUUNG!

The massive sword and the dagger interlocked.

Soon, the jet-black light surrounding Tummy Cover's dagger disappeared and she started to be pushed back.

At that moment, I, freed from the major stun, stepped in front of Tummy Cover and added my Sword of Ruined Judge to her dagger that was holding back the boss's sword.

KUGUGUGUGUNG!

"Arang-!?"

"Hold on!!!"

"Okay!!!"

'It's heavy...!'

KUWNG!

As if the boss wanted to split me and Tummy Cover in half, it used another arm holding a massive sword to press down on its own sword, crushing us with its strength.

I realized that if we relaxed our strength even slightly, Tummy Cover and I would die instantly.

'Not enough strength...!'

The boss, annoyed that we were blocking its sword, created another greatsword with yet another arm and was about to strike us down, but—

KWAAAANG!

"Huah!"

This time, Arm Length blocked it with a huge shield.

And so began our clash with the boss.

At this moment, I realized that the boss, which had been rampaging like crazy, had now stopped to try to crush me, Tummy Cover, and Arm Length with sheer force.

'It's a gimmick...!'

"Everyone, don't hold back your skills! Use all buffs and focus fire on the boss!!!"

Ch.51 - Clear
"Hyaaaaaah!"

I squeezed every ounce of strength from my body, crying out as I withstood the clash with the boss. Tummy Cover and Arm Length were also enduring, their lips tightly clenched.

Seemingly displeased with the situation, a new arm sprouted from the boss's body. Naturally, it held a sword.

"--------!!!"

As the boss roared and prepared to swing its massive greatsword down, I quickly assessed the situation.

The boss's remaining HP. The current opportunity to deal significant damage. The clash mechanic.

No matter how I looked at it, this was the perfect timing to clear the boss.

The problem was that everyone except me, Tummy Cover, and Arm Length needed to deal damage to take down the boss. But in our current situation, it seemed impossible to block the incoming attack.

*I just need a little more time...!*

The three of us were blocking the boss's attack, but we were gradually being pushed back. If the boss's next attack came while we were barely holding on, we'd be wiped out in an instant.

So then!

While still clashing, I twisted my body and the Sword of Ruined Judge. Though my posture wasn't perfect, a black effect emanated from the sword.

Meeting the minimum conditions to activate [Extinction Strike], Soma's highest damage skill, I shouted:

"Parrying!!!"

KAAAAANG!!!

Understanding my command, Tummy Cover and Arm Length used their skills while exerting force with me to deflect the boss's sword and scythe.

"-------!?"

Greatly surprised, the boss was pushed far back, then combined all its weapons into one and raised it high above its head.

"...Ready!"

I raised the Sword of Ruined Judge above my right shoulder and prepared.

The three of us charged forward at the same time as the boss, pushing off from the ground.

In that brief moment, all the raid members' buffs had already been applied to us.

The massive greatsword that looked like it could cut through anything clashed with my one-handed sword, Tummy Cover's dagger, and Arm Length's shield.

KWAAAANG!!!

A tremendous sound reverberated, shaking the ground as a storm raged around us.

Second clash.

Despite receiving all the buffs, my health instantly dropped to 10%. The healers frantically poured healing into us.

I checked the boss's health.

[Abyssal Artamin]
[■□□□□□□□□□]

We had reduced the boss's health to a level we'd never reached before. During the chaotic pattern phase, the boss went completely berserk, preventing us from dealing proper damage.

But during the clash pattern, everyone except those involved in the clash could deal stationary damage, causing the boss's health to drop at an overwhelmingly faster rate than usual.

*We have to finish it this time*

This was our best chance. If we missed this opportunity, it would take a long time before we got another one like this.

The condition that the first person targeted by the boss during the chaotic pattern phase must parry the initial attack.

It was an extremely difficult condition. Parrying itself was already challenging, and with our current equipment, one person couldn't withstand it alone—at least three people needed to parry together.

We were lucky to get this far. Among all the raid members, the boss attacked me first.

And with Cruise Chaser's help buying time, Tummy Cover and Arm Length were able to help me successfully parry.

That successful clash brought us to our current situation.

"We're being pushed back...!"

As Arm Length said, despite all three healers focusing on us, our health was visibly dropping under the boss's attack.

Moreover, the healers were pouring out powerful healing, causing their mana to disappear at an alarming rate.

But the boss's HP was rapidly vanishing.

In this state, it was certain the boss would die before the healers ran out of mana and we died, when an unexpected situation occurred.

When the boss's health reached 3%, a massive pouch emitting brilliant yellow light began to appear in the giant cave where we were fighting.

Tentacles emerged from the boss's body and began rushing toward the pouch.

"Cruise Chaser unnie, block it!!!"

The moment I saw the boss's movement, I instinctively knew it would eat that thing to recover health.

Cruise Chaser stopped attacking the boss and immediately ran toward the pouch, clashing with the boss's tentacle.

"Forced clash system! I can't do anything but endure!"

Cruise Chaser immediately explained her situation.

*Oh no, don't tell me...*

As I feared, the boss's tentacles didn't end with just one.

When another tentacle appeared, I shouted:

"Block the tentacles in order of lowest DPS!!!"

After Cruise Chaser, the last remaining tank blocked a tentacle.

And so the boss's mechanic began.

One by one, tentacles emerged, and raid members started blocking them one after another.

The problem was that each time, our damage output decreased.

Now only one person remained to deal damage.

The boss's remaining HP was just 1%.

Each time the boss extended a tentacle, its attack power decreased, and there was no more health reduction during the clash.

The problem was that all the healers had already gone to block tentacles, and among the damage dealers, only Mozza Whopper remained, pouring out insane amounts of damage.

But even at 1% HP, the boss's 1% was completely different from other monsters' 1%.

This damn boss pulled out yet another tentacle.

"Are you kidding me? It just keeps going!?"

Mozza Whopper shouted as if screaming.

The tentacles were getting thinner and weaker, but knowing that if even one of them reached that brilliantly glowing yellow pouch, the boss would recover, Mozza Whopper pushed all his damage, applied all his DoT effects, and blocked the tentacle.

Now only me, Tummy Cover, and Arm Length remained blocking the boss.

"KWARARAAA!!!"

The boss, weaker than before, broke the clash and, as if using its last strength, sent two feeble tentacles rushing toward the pouch.

Having seen this tentacle pattern enough times, Arm Length and Tummy Cover ran to block them.

[Abyssal Artamin]
[■□□□□□□□□□] (0.3%)

The boss's body began to split. As its body couldn't hold together and was collapsing, the boss's gaze turned to me.

No, to the largest pouch behind me.

I don't know if this was what LoR intended or if it was just coincidence.

But they really made this raid fun.

The boss, seemingly unable to maintain its massive form any longer, began to shrink. But it wasn't just shrinking...

It shrank into my exact form. A boss that looked identical to me. It seems it transforms to match the appearance of the last remaining user.

"Wow! Two cute Arangs!?"

Ignoring Tummy Cover's voice from the side, I prepared for the final battle with the boss.

The boss was now holding a one-handed Sword of Ruined Judge, just like me.

LoR probably designed the pattern to match the class of the last remaining user.

In this case, it would use Soma's skills. The same skills. The same height as me.

Then I absolutely won't lose.

The boss, wearing my appearance, raised its sword to its right shoulder with exactly the same movement as me.

Both Swords of Ruined Judge emitted a purple light.

The first skill to use after Soma's skill rework: the 5-hit combo attack that immediately stacks 5 combo points, [Pentagon].

The boss's [Pentagon] and my [Pentagon].

The trajectories of our [Pentagon] attacks were completely identical. Purple light burst throughout the cave with identical attacks, identical timing, identical trajectories, identical effects.

There was absolutely no difference between the best [Pentagon] the system AI could produce and my [Pentagon].

The crisp sound of two swords clashing echoed.

As my [Pentagon] and the boss's [Pentagon] clashed, our swords were greatly deflected.

Again, the boss and I moved identically. Soma's dash skill with green light, [Convergence].

Our swords collided, not deflecting but interlocking as they crossed.

In a situation where whoever loses strength first would die, the impact of our skills gradually faded.

The moment the skill ended, it would become an extremely close-quarters fight.

As the [Convergence] effect surrounding our interlocked Swords of Ruined Judge disappeared, the boss momentarily paused due to skill recovery delay.

I overlapped [Convergence]'s recovery delay with [Square Quadrupler]'s startup delay and naturally swung my Sword of Ruined Judge at the boss's body-!

KANG!

"KUOOOOO!!!"

The boss roared and completely deflected my [Square Quadrupler] with its own [Square Quadrupler].

*Are you kidding me!?*

Even for a final season boss, what just happened was truly insane.

I activated my [Square Quadrupler] about 1 second before the boss. Yet the boss somehow managed to deflect all my attacks.

This definitely wasn't human movement.

Oh, I guess the boss isn't human... did you think I'd say that!? In a 1-on-1 situation, how can anyone win if the boss does that!?

I need to stay calm.

Looking at the situation, the boss is mimicking my skills exactly.

Then I'll fight without relying on skills, using only basic attacks.

The boss used its system AI to counter my attacks—no skills, no combat assist, no form, no technique—just primitive strikes.

*This is seriously unfair...!*

Our swords began to graze each other's bodies.

More perfectly, more certainly!

The scenery before my eyes gradually slowed down.

The trajectory of the sword became more visible.

Frowning from the headache, I endured and focused more to end this decisively.

The moment the boss's Sword of Ruined Judge was about to strike my head, I blocked its attack with the cross guard near the blade of my sword and twisted my hand to deflect the attack.

The boss's Sword of Ruined Judge barely missed the right side of my head and stuck into the ground, and I stepped on it with my right foot.

The boss experienced a slight delay in retrieving its sword, and in that brief moment, I slashed the boss's neck with my Sword of Ruined Judge.

[Abyssal Artamin]
[■□□□□□□□□□] (0.1%)

[Abyssal Artamin]
[□□□□□□□□□□] (0.0%)

As the boss's body collapsed, [Abyssal Artamin Complete] appeared, indicating we had cleared the raid.

==

I found out later that the final 1-on-1 mechanic was actually designed for the boss's HP to gradually decrease, so any tank or healer could have just endured to clear it. Realizing this made me feel so ridiculous...

Ch.52 - WFK Achievement
The raid was complete, but it wasn't just a simple completion message that appeared.

A system window naturally appeared showing I'd earned a title. And the title I received was "Abyss WORLD FIRST KILL."

The raid members were about to cheer for clearing the raid when they realized we hadn't just cleared it—we'd achieved a WFK. Their cheers grew even louder.

"Woooooooah!!!"

"Holy crap, we got WFK!? This is insane, absolutely insane!"

"I actually received a WFK title?!"

How did this even work out?

We got incredibly lucky.

The concept of this raid was perfect for parrying, making it extremely useful and effective.

Most of the boss's attacks weren't powerful single hits but rather weak and fast attacks that were ideal for parrying.

Moreover, the second-to-last pattern of the final boss—the "Berserk Pattern"—actually required parrying to initiate.

Parrying hadn't been used much in raids until now. Even the little parrying that was done was because of Soma's "Revenge" skill. After the rework that removed the "Revenge" skill because of me, I thought parrying would disappear from the system entirely.

But who would have thought they'd forcibly incorporate the parrying system into the raid?

"Arang-a!~~~~"

Sun-chu ran toward me, put her hands under my armpits, and lifted me up. Then she raised me high so all the raid members could see me.

Just like that scene from The Lion King.

"Woooooah!!! Arang! Arang! Arang!"

==

I still can't believe we cleared the raid.

And that we achieved WFK.

I never managed to get a WFK in my previous life. Back then, the Korean server was updated later than the global server, or we lacked the time and people to even attempt it.

But this time, we just tried our best and achieved WFK.

WFK. We were the very first raid group in the entire world to clear it.

Whew... my heart is still pounding.

"Everyone, equip your titles quickly! Let's take screenshots! Screenshots!"

Sun-chu was the first to come to her senses and shouted. At her words, everyone hurriedly began equipping their titles.

[Munchkin Cat]
LV: 60
Abyss The WFK: Lee A-rang

Damn... the title itself oozes coolness. It's so eye-catching that anyone who sees it will think, "Wow, that person achieved WFK!"

All the raid members equipped their titles and began gathering in the center of the map. Everyone's expressions still couldn't hide the excitement of clearing the raid.

"Arang, come quickly!"

They all gathered, leaving the central spot—the protagonist's position—empty as they called out.

I trotted over and stood in the center.

Everyone smiled happily at the screenshot camera in front of us, each holding their weapons in cool poses as we took the picture.

Now for the most important part.

The final boss's equipment.

Though I said it's important, it's not a difficult issue. We just need to distribute the equipment to the strongest dealers.

Fortunately, the LoR raid drops two random pieces and two boxed pieces upon clearing.

The boxes can be opened for a specific class to get equipment for that class.

The worst-case scenario is getting only tank and healer equipment, the middle ground is getting one dealer equipment, and the best is getting only dealer equipment.

This time, we fortunately got mage dealer equipment and tank equipment.

The tank equipment went to Sun-chu, our main tank, and the dealer equipment went to Tummy Cover, who currently had the highest DPS.

The boxed equipment went to the other two of our three pure dealers (excluding Tummy Cover), so out of the four pieces of equipment from the final raid boss, three went to pure dealers.

By giving most of the equipment from bosses 1 through 4 to pure dealers, we should be able to clear next week's raid much more comfortably.

I plan to receive equipment last this time.

I'm going to abandon Soma and switch to the super cool "Assassin" class.

If assassin equipment drops, Tummy Cover, who's the only one with the assassin job, will get it first. Once she completes her set, I'll take what comes next.

I think the "Assassin" equipment farming will be done in about two months.

I wanted to have a debriefing about our WFK achievement with everyone, but unfortunately, we were out of Connector time from all our attempts.

We decided to have the debriefing the next day and everyone logged out of LoR.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[WFK Day 11 Status] [3272]

1st: Europe Meard Raid - Final Boss 4 at 21%
2nd: Korea Arang-Arang Raid - Final Boss 4 at 27%
3rd: USA Paragon Raid - Boss 3 at 5%
4th: Europe Encidara Raid - Boss 3 at 1%
...

[Can they catch up? Is the Gallery Master a god?]

[Insane. A Korean raid group is in the top 10?]
ㄴ[And not just in the top 10, but in 2nd place lolololol]

[Wow, they've almost caught up!]
ㄴ[A 6% difference is nothing. There's a real possibility!]

[Berserk Pattern] [165]

Is that pattern even meant to be cleared?

Tank's taunt skills don't work and it just attacks however it wants, plus debuffs stack and when they burst you immediately turn hostile? lololol

Both 1st place Meard and 2nd place Arang-Arang are stuck at the Berserk pattern lolol

No matter how you look at it, there seems to be no solution?

What were they thinking when they made this? It's completely impossible!

[It attacks in all directions and you can't get hit. lololol What kind of BS is this?]

[It's a ridiculously absurd pattern.]
ㄴ[For real lolol]

[Maybe you're just supposed to do insane DPS and push through?]
ㄴ[But how can you DPS if you can't get hit?]

[Seems like you shouldn't bring mage classes. They can't cast while moving]
ㄴ[Yeah, that makes sense]

[Likely WFK Contenders] [1412]

Looking at the current situation, Meard and Arang-Arang are the likely contenders.

Both raid groups are stuck at the Berserk pattern that appears at 30% health.

Neither group has found the solution yet.

Whoever solves the Berserk pattern first will probably get WFK?

[I really have no idea how that pattern is supposed to be cleared]
ㄴ[That's why it's called the Berserk pattern lolol]
ㄴ[Don't know who named it, but it's perfect lololol]

[I really hope our country gets WFK again...]
ㄴ[For real, it's a Korean game but we've never gotten WFK? That makes no sense]
ㄴ[We got it once]
ㄴ[That was when foreign players were 1/20th of what they are now;;]

[Breaking News!!! Arang-Arang Raid Solves Berserk Pattern!!!] [2235]

(video)
(video)
(video)

If two people parry the Berserk pattern attacks together, a special "Clash" system activates.

When at least 2 people clash with the boss, it stops attacking randomly and focuses on those clashing.

Boss HP down to 19%

First time breaking the 20% mark.

[Wow, a Clash system? What's that now?]

[They killed parrying but now bring it back through clashing?]
ㄴ[They made parrying useless but now they do this]

[Arang-Arang Raid at 8%] [3121]

(video)

Making steady progress...!

Using the Clash system to stop the boss and deal massive damage.

This is looking good.

Meard still hasn't broken past 20% HP.

Let's all witness our country's WFK moment.

(link)

[Look at the viewer count!]
ㄴ[It's not just our country watching, but the whole world lololol]

[41,000 viewers, is that for real? lololol]
ㄴ[Meard has 35,000 too lol. Everyone's watching to see who clears first?]
ㄴ[I have both streams open lololol]

[Please Gallery Master, please!]

[Arang-Arang Raid Achieves WFK!!!] [4282]

(photo)
(video)

Our gallery's pride, Gallery Master's raid group Arang-Arang achieves WFK!!!

[Holy!!! Scream!!!]

[Arang!Arang!Arang!Arang!Arang!Arang!Arang!Arang!]
ㄴ[Nong!Nong!Nong!Nong!Nong!Nong!Nong!Nong!]

==

Kang Han-gil checked the remaining Connector time and looked at his stream.

Even though some time had passed since achieving WFK, 300,000 people were still watching. A viewer count never achieved before.

Usually, he'd have at most 10,000 viewers, occasionally reaching 20,000 for major content, but 300,000 was unprecedented.

Most viewers were foreign, making Korean comments hard to find. Though he wasn't great at English, AI translation technology had improved so much that almost everything was translated, making it easy to read.

Looking at the comments now, half were congratulations and half were discussing the final boss's mechanics.

"That final mechanic... it really was incredible."

Kang Han-gil recalled the final Makgora mechanic.

The boss transformed into the appearance of the last user who hadn't clashed with its tentacles and forced a one-on-one duel.

The one-on-one battle Arang showed against the boss was something anyone would admire.

Like looking in a mirror, the boss and Arang looked identical, from skill activation to movement and finishing moments.

It was incredibly cool.

Kang Han-gil messaged Arang to ask permission to talk about the raid group with the viewers. Arang, who wasn't asleep, immediately gave permission, and Kang Han-gil began sharing stories about the raid with the remaining 300,000 viewers.

Ch.53 - Reviewing
The next morning. Everyone woke up early and logged into LoR.

All the raid members gathered at the Guild House that I purchased with my own fingers.

In the massive hall on the first floor, we had set up chairs, sofas, beds, and other furniture. Everyone had changed into comfortable costumes.

Everyone was watching the video of us clearing the final boss of [Abyss Artamin].

"Wow... Arang, how did you even do that?"

Sun-chu asked me as I lay between her and Tummy Cover.

The video showed me fighting one-on-one against the boss.

It was fascinating even to me, seeing the boss that looked exactly like me mirroring my movements and skills like a reflection.

"I don't really know either. I just thought I had to win this try."

"Whew. Arang, you're so cool. So cool!"

The mirror-like battle was impressive, but the next part was even more overwhelming.

The part where the boss and I fought purely with physical skill, without using any special abilities.

Swordplay without even thinking about swordsmanship, just swinging my sword with the sole purpose of killing the boss in front of me.

The boss and I fought like madmen, not caring about our own bodies, just trying to kill each other.

Our swords clashed frantically, deflecting and grazing past each other's bodies—a palm-sweating battle scene straight out of a movie.

"Wow..."

Everyone expressed their admiration. I hadn't realized it while fighting the boss, but watching myself in third-person on the video was pretty impressive.

Especially the final scene where I dodged the boss's attack, stepped on its sword, and sliced its neck—it deserved applause.

But watching it now feels strange.

I already don't have limbs in real life, and now seeing myself cutting off the head of someone who looks like me... well... let's not think about that anymore.

At the end, we all took a screenshot with our titles displayed—absolutely perfect.

"Whew. Everyone, look at this. We even made it into the news!"

Kang Han-gil excitedly showed us the articles he found.

Everyone marveled and took screenshots of the articles. I quietly took one too and saved it.

"I never thought I'd achieve a World First Kill. Arang is truly a genius among geniuses. As expected of the best lo—I mean, player I've chosen."

Arm Length nodded and complimented me. But...

"Loli?"

"Ah, no, no. Please forget what I just said."

"Come to think of it, why is your nickname 'Arm Length 10cm'?"

"Well... when I first saw Arang, you were so tiny and cute with short stubby arms, so I chose that nickname. Are you... uncomfortable with it?"

Hmm... well, I am definitely cute.

"I'm not uncomfortable. I just thought you might know me in real life."

"Me?"

"Yes. My arm length is actually about 10cm, you know?"

"...What? Ah! You mean the concept?"

At Arm Length's response, Pinkuberry, Sun-chu, and Kang Han-gil sighed heavily, while Tummy Cover smiled subtly.

Mara Jjamppong raised her hand.

"Yes, Mara Jjamppong."

"About that wish coupon you mentioned before..."

"Ah, right. I forgot about that. Is there something you want?"

"We just got a World First Kill! How about a meetup!!! I was so disappointed I couldn't make it to the sudden meetup last time... I want to squish Arang's limbs and tummy like Tummy Cover did!"

Mara Jjamppong looked at Tummy Cover enviously.

When I looked at Tummy Cover, she turned her head away, avoiding my gaze.

What did she say to make Mara Jjamppong talk like that?

Tummy Cover, you didn't...

"Let's set a proper date for the meetup and all get together."

I was already planning to have a meetup after clearing this raid anyway.

"Yay!"

"Excellent!"

I've been to many guild meetups and offline gatherings, but this one will be truly special.

A meetup after achieving a World First Kill.

A meetup after our raid team achieved a WFK in the world's most famous MMORPG—a game so popular that about 400,000 people watched us clear it.

Just thinking about meeting everyone and talking about the raid makes me excited already.

==

"Wow. They're using that strategy?"

After reviewing our own raid and chatting, we decided to watch the broadcast of the Meade raid team, who still hadn't cleared the boss.

"Yeah. Thinking about it now, that approach makes sense."

"But since the first target is random, there's probably no guaranteed way to do that strategy."

"That's true."

The Meade raid team was currently dealing with the insane collision mechanic.

In our team, I handled the collision along with Tummy Cover and Arm Length, but the Meade team had three Tankers doing it.

Since the boss only focuses on the collision targets during that phase, it makes sense to use Tankers who have lower DPS but more durability compared to dealers.

They're definitely pushing DPS better than we did.

The problem is the final one-on-one mechanic.

One by one, they prevent the tentacles from reaching the pouch, and the last person remaining has to face the boss one-on-one.

The Meade team naturally left their strongest pure dealer, a Berserker, to maximize damage to the boss.

"I wonder if that Berserker can succeed like our Arang."

Wow... this feels different from watching my own footage earlier.

All eleven raid members are watching the Berserker, cheering him on.

Typically, raids are about the entire team working together to clear content.

But this one-on-one mechanic requires a single person to face the boss alone.

The terrifying part is that one mistake means resetting the boss from 1% back to 100% health.

Oh man. The pressure must be immense.

The Berserker charged toward the boss that looked exactly like him.

"Fighting!!!"

We all cheered for the Meade team, especially for the lone Berserker, and I silently cheered as someone who had been in that position.

But...

"Oh no..."

"Ouch..."

"Ugh..."

The Berserker died after just two exchanges with the boss.

It happened in an instant. The Berserker used a charge skill to rush at the boss, and the boss used the same charge skill to rush at the Berserker.

The problem occurred when their swords clashed. The Berserker's charge skill ended first, causing him to lose momentum and get hit by the boss's charge skill.

The Berserker was startled and tried to back away, but the boss didn't miss the opportunity.

The crucial one-on-one 1% mechanic ended in just five seconds.

As soon as the Berserker died, the boss ran to the pouch and devoured it.

Its health instantly shot up to 100%.

Then the strengthened tentacles killed all the Meade team members who were handling the collision in a single moment.

The broadcast went black, then brightened to show the boss's orb form and the respawned Meade team members.

Everyone looked disappointed, and the Berserker was particularly dejected.

Ugh... I feel terrible just watching this.

"Wow... that boss is really something else. Arang, how did you even fight against it?"

"Hmm, I just fought. I can't really explain it."

The Meade team continued to try.

Perfect healing, precise buff timing, and flawless tactics.

They were perfect in bringing the boss down to 1% health, showing the prowess that had earned them many World First Kills.

The problem was the one-on-one mechanic.

The Berserker, considered the highest DPS pure dealer in the best raid team in LoR, kept getting crushed by the boss.

Other dealers took turns facing the boss, but all of them were easily killed, like adults fighting children.

Eventually, they removed one dealer and added a [Soma] to the team.

Then they went to Kang Han-gil's Ryutube channel and watched the live broadcast recording.

"Oh... amazing."

All the raid members started watching the video of my one-on-one fight, with the [Soma] team member analyzing it carefully.

"Wow, the Meade team is studying our raid footage?"

Kang Han-gil had an expression of such pride that he looked like he might cry.

The Meade team started the raid with the Soma and reached the one-on-one mechanic again.

They tried to use the [Pentagon] skill just like I did to fight the boss, but...

The boss's [Pentagon] easily sent them straight to heaven.

After all the dealers failed, the Meade team decided to leave a Tanker for the final phase.

And they cleared it ridiculously easily.

"What...? It was that easy? Wait, you just had to survive?"

I thought it was this epic mechanic where I had to use my abilities to the point of mental exhaustion to coolly decapitate the boss...!

But it turns out a Tanker could just use survival skills and tank the damage?

They need to patch this! Normalize it!

Keep the game healthy! What?

How does that make any sense!?

Ch.54 - Setting A Date For The Meetup
After achieving the World First Kill, my daily life in LoR changed.

Before, people would recognize me maybe once in ten dungeon runs when I went in for daily or weekly quests. Now, I get recognized almost every single run.

People ask to take screenshots with me when they meet me, making me feel like a celebrity. Of course, it's thanks to that cool "The WFK" title next to my nickname, but it definitely makes me feel proud.

After spending 11 days focused solely on the WFK race, I started catching up on everything I'd put aside during that time.

First, I resumed my rehabilitation training that I'd neglected while claiming I needed to raid. Honestly, I even thought showering was a waste of time, but my doctor wouldn't even go home—she'd visit in the evening and help me shower after my raids ended, taking such good care of me.

Even now, the doctor is helping with my rehabilitation and carrying me into the bathroom.

Prosthetic arm and leg rehabilitation. Last time, I'd improved enough to wiggle a finger, but after 11 days of the LoR WFK race, all that progress was undone.

That's strange. In novels and comics, moving around in virtual reality games usually helps with this kind of thing, doesn't it?

The doctor tells me that since I've been taking quick showers lately due to lack of time, today we'll have a proper full-course bath.

But I've always wondered—isn't this something a caregiver should do rather than a doctor?

Since I would obviously drown if I took a bath alone, I always bathe with the doctor. So I asked her as she held me in the tub.

I slowly opened my mouth, which still doesn't move well. "Why... doctor... un...nie... not... other... care...giver..."

Before I could finish, the doctor hugged me tightly.

"Ah... um... that's because the doctor really likes Arang!"

Hmm... this is certainly difficult and challenging work.

It's been quite a while since I started living as Arang. About two months? During those two months, outside of playing LoR, I've spent half my time with the doctor and half with Unnie Anna.

Taking care of someone without limbs is difficult, even I can see that. It's hard even if you really like the person—no, it's hard even if you love them.

Yet the doctor takes such good care of me, treats me, and invests most of her time in me.

Does she even go home after work?

She's so pretty and young, I feel a bit sorry that she spends so much time with me.

Or maybe she gets paid so much that it doesn't matter?

That seems likely.

==

Kang Han-gil is experiencing the busiest period of his life as a Ryutuber and streamer.

Since achieving the WFK, his inbox has been absolutely flooded with messages.

No, not just his email—every contact method he's ever left anywhere is being hit with a tsunami of messages.

Normally, these emails should go to Arang as the raid leader, but Arang's contact information is nowhere to be found.

Moreover, after the initial hacking and illegal modification incident, Arang set her messages to friends-only, making it impossible to contact her except by meeting directly in LoR.

As a result, Han-gil, who was broadcasting, ended up fielding all the interview and coverage requests about the Arang-Arang raid team that defeated the MARS raid team, which had achieved three consecutive WFKs.

Han-gil and his manager were overwhelmed trying to figure out how to handle the flood of requests.

First, he obviously needed to consult with Arang.

As soon as he logged in that morning, he met with Arang to discuss the revenue earned from Ryutube during the WFK race and all the contact requests.

"I'll leave everything to you, Mister! I absolutely hate dealing with annoying stuff!" she said before quickly running off to do dungeons, leaving Han-gil sighing deeply.

"This is a disaster..."

All his regular work had been completely paralyzed by WFK-related contacts.

His phone number had been leaked, forcing him to keep his phone turned off for three days.

"How am I supposed to handle all this..."

He couldn't even tell which messages were important.

As he was trying to go through everything one by one to make the most of the global attention they'd received, while messages continued to pour in real-time...

"Han-gil."

Mozza Whopper, his friend who had participated in the WFK race with him, arrived.

"What? You're early. Hey, perfect timing. Help me out."

"With what?"

"Look at this."

Han-gil showed him how at least 30 new emails appeared every time he refreshed the page.

"Wow. Is this the power of WFK? Man... I still get fired up thinking about when Arang said she'd handle the one-on-one fight."

"So help me read through these emails."

"Ah, sorry, but I actually came to add one more to that pile of messages."

"What... you're not serious? Wait, don't tell me..."

"That's exactly it. You know I have an acquaintance in the MARS raid team, right?"

"Don't tell me the MARS team is asking us for something?"

"Reina, the MARS raid leader, wants to meet Arang."

"Meet her? The servers haven't even been merged yet. How would they meet? Oh, is she coming to Korea to use a Korean connector?"

"No. She wants to meet Arang in person, directly."

"W-wait, meet in person?"

"Yeah. She wants to meet Arang. Haven't you met Arang a few times?"

"Once."

"She's planning to visit Korea anyway and wants to meet Arang while she's here. She's not forcing it, just asking if you could pass along the message."

This is bad.

That was Han-gil's immediate thought after hearing Mozza Whopper's story.

Now that he'd heard this, he had to tell Arang. Making decisions on his own without consulting her would be absolutely wrong.

And based on what he knew about Arang from playing with her, her response would definitely be...

"Really!? I'd love to!" That was obvious.

Meeting and hanging out with Arang? Of course, seeing the cute, squishy Mallang—no, Arang—would heal his heart.

But the feeling he got when he first met Arang... even thinking about it now gave him chills.

"Hmm... I should express my condolences to Reina."

"Alright. I'll talk to Arang directly and let you know if she agrees."

"Really? Thanks. And good luck with those emails!"

"Hey! Where are you going? Hey!!!"

Han-gil grabbed the back of his neck in frustration as Mozza Whopper ran off after delivering his message.

==

[WFK Celebration Arang-Arang Guild Meetup Announcement]

Hello everyone,

Our raid team was created to enjoy raiding together, and thanks to everyone's efforts, we achieved WFK.

I'm truly happy and delighted!

To celebrate, I'm writing this post hoping we can all meet up to share the fun experiences we had during the WFK and other enjoyable moments we've had together in the guild, so we can become even closer!

This time, to accommodate those who live far away, I'd like to set a date and time for our meetup.

The location has already been decided!

[Meetup Date Poll]
[Meetup Time Poll]

We'll have an attendance poll once the date and time are set.

"I hope everyone can make it..."

Lying on the sofa on the first floor of the Guild House, I double-checked the post I'd made in the guild chat.

It's unfortunate that not everyone can attend the meetup since everyone has real lives and we have so many members now.

For this raid, I actually wanted to go with all our guild members, but it was disappointing that some couldn't join because of real-life commitments.

So I really hope there's a date that works for everyone this time.

Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding.

The guild chat notifications started going off.

Everyone's reading and talking about the meetup. I set the dates generously from early to mid-September so even guild members with jobs could make time.

Since we need to accommodate many people, I naturally chose the lounge on the first floor of my building, where I met with Tummy Cover before.

It's actually quite large for a lounge with plenty of entertainment options, enough to comfortably fit Kang Han-gil, Mozza Whopper, and all our guild members.

I can't wait for the meetup day~

Ding.

A slightly different notification sound alerted me to a whisper from Kang Han-gil.

He said he needed to talk to me about something.

Oh no, is he mad because I ran away earlier and left everything to him? Fortunately, that wasn't it.

A user named Reina, the leader of the MARS raid team, is coming to Korea and wants to meet me, the raid leader of the Arang-Arang raid team that achieved WFK.

Kang Han-gil was asking what I wanted to do.

Of course I welcome it!

The leader of the MARS raid team that achieved WFK five times is a female player? I'm curious.

Watching them try yesterday, their tactics and pattern-breaking skills were truly impressive.

Honestly, we got the WFK this time because of the parrying buff—without it, the MARS raid team would definitely have gotten it.

I immediately said I'd love to meet her.

Ch.55 - Reina And Emma
This season's final Abyss raid.

The MEAD raid team had prepared more thoroughly than ever before.

Since it was the season's final raid, everyone was highly motivated to end the season with a grand finale.

The sponsor had also promised bonuses if they achieved this WFK, so they made every possible preparation.

They started raiding as soon as the patch finished, carefully managing their stamina by distributing the daily 16-hour connection time meticulously.

They progressed through bosses 1, 2, and 3 faster and more perfectly than ever before.

Once they understood the gimmicks and patterns, their quick judgment and precise calculations allowed them to progress without mistakes.

After clearing the third boss in the WFK race, everyone took a long break before tackling the final boss.

LoR always made the final season boss much more difficult than usual, so they took a slightly longer rest period.

During this time, they checked how far other raid teams had progressed.

Reina naturally assumed that their MEAD raid team would be far ahead of the others.

After all, they had achieved WFK three times in a row, and the MEAD team was currently in peak condition.

But reality was slightly different from expectations.

"A... rang... A... rang?"

It was a raid team name she'd never seen before.

The name seemed somewhat unsophisticated, but contrary to its rustic name, their skill was considerable.

"They're almost tied with us?"

A raid team she'd never seen before. Most of the usernames in the team were unfamiliar.

Only one or two names had appeared on LoR Log before, but she had never seen the user [Lee A-rang] who was listed as the raid leader.

"Oh, this person is a Soma Special who suddenly appeared."

"Soma Special?"

Sam, who was currently in MEAD and specialized in gimmicks, patterns, and briefings while Reina was the actual raid leader, recognized the A-rang user.

"Yeah. A user who started LoR about two months ago? They've raised the Soma damage meter by almost 50%. People are saying Soma was revamped because of this user."

"Soma was suddenly revamped because of this user?"

"Yeah. Looking at their damage meter, you'd mistake them for a pure dealer because the difference is so overwhelming."

"I only knew the username, but looking at their character model, they seem young. Judging by their height, they must be around 15, right at Leore's age limit? Wow. Someone that young is leading a raid team? And they're chasing us so fiercely?"

*How cute...*

Seeing A-rang running around energetically with such a small body and short legs, Reina thought she was adorable.

Despite being almost 30, Reina's room was filled with cute dolls and various adorable LoR merchandise, showing her obsession with cuteness.

A-rang had just entered Reina's radar.

She wanted to meet A-rang, but now wasn't the time.

Both A-rang and Reina were racing for the WFK.

"What the fuck..."

"This gimmick is absolute garbage."

The 30% gimmick. The MEAD raid team couldn't get a handle on this insanity.

Aggro was grabbed randomly, suddenly changing targets and attacking indiscriminately, making it impossible to respond properly.

If that were all, they might have forced their way through, but the accumulating debuffs made it hopeless.

As they continued wasting time...

News came that the Arang-Arang raid team had figured out the insane mechanic.

They had already passed the dreaded 20% mark and were approaching 10%.

But MEAD didn't watch the Arang-Arang team's broadcast.

If Arang-Arang had solved this insanity, it meant it was possible. They judged that the MEAD team could surely figure it out themselves.

So the MEAD team eventually found the solution using only their own strength.

By then, of course, Arang-Arang had already achieved the WFK.

The MEAD team eventually solved the insane pattern, proving that their three consecutive WFKs weren't a fluke.

But the problem was the final one-on-one Makgora.

Unable to see any possibility of clearing it, they finally looked up the Arang-Arang team's broadcast.

And there, Reina saw A-rang's Makgora video.

She was serious and exuding charisma, but with her soft face and small, chubby body, she looked less intimidating and more like a cute girl performing adorable antics.

However, contrary to her cute appearance, she displayed such perfect physical control that the other raid members' jaws dropped.

All the dealers here had tried Makgora themselves, proving that A-rang's insane physical control was beyond comprehension.

In particular, a Soma raid member who tried it himself, wondering if the Soma class was advantageous for Makgora, said he still couldn't understand A-rang's Makgora video no matter how many times he watched it.

Reina usually maintained perfect concentration during raid attempts no matter what, but this time, seeing A-rang, her focus wavered slightly.

*I want to meet her. I want to dress her up in all the different outfits I have!*

Reina started thinking about how to meet A-rang. And those thoughts didn't last long.

Because there were many plausible reasons to meet.

Realizing from the Arang-Arang team's broadcast that the user named A-rang lived in Korea, Reina thought this situation was destiny.

*This is fate telling me to meet A-rang!*

She had already planned to visit Korea, Leore's homeland, after this raid to buy lots of LoR merchandise, and now A-rang lived in Korea.

As the MEAD leader, Reina decided to meet with A-rang, the leader of the Arang-Arang team that had beaten them, under the pretext of learning what they could improve or change.

As soon as they cleared the raid, she asked a raid member who knew someone in Korea if they could contact A-rang.

Fortunately, they reached A-rang, who agreed to Reina's request, and the meeting was arranged.

As soon as the meeting with A-rang was confirmed, Reina immediately added to her luggage for Korea.

She bought another suitcase and started filling it with clothes that would suit A-rang.

Having diligently collected pretty and cute clothes, Reina's suitcase filled up quickly.

The clothes for A-rang became heavier than Reina's own luggage for Korea.

Only after packing everything did Reina come to her senses.

*If I give her clothes as a gift when we first meet and ask her to wear them and take photos... wouldn't that be burdensome?*

Reina, who normally went around taking photos of cute people in cosplay, smiled naturally as she fantasized about dressing A-rang in the clothes she'd collected and taking photos of cute A-rang in cute locations.

*I must get her permission. Absolutely. I know it's quite inconsiderate, but I must succeed.*

Emma, Reina's housemate, best friend, and fellow MEAD raid member, sighed as she watched Reina grinning.

While going to Korea was exciting and joyful, Emma was slightly annoyed seeing her friend Reina just smiling about meeting the raid leader who had snatched their WFK.

*We lost the WFK to a newly formed raid team... sigh... Reina has always been unable to think straight when it comes to cute things...*

In reality, while LoR didn't allow much customization of body type, faces could be changed to the level of plastic surgery.

The person behind that avatar might not even be cute at all, despite the customized appearance.

==

The meeting with Reina, the MEAD raid team leader, was arranged more quickly than expected.

Apparently, Reina had already planned to travel to Korea after this WFK ended, even before the message reached me.

She had already finished preparing for her departure to Korea and had booked her flight tickets, so it only depended on my availability.

Reina said she would arrive in Korea this Friday and suggested meeting the next day, Saturday.

I naturally agreed.

Oh, and she asked if she could bring her friend who was also part of the raid team, and I said that was fine.

She reassured me that her friend was also female.

Well, it wouldn't have mattered if they were male either.

One thing I realized during this raid is that today's technology is more amazing than I thought.

Of course, creating a virtual world already represents the pinnacle of technology.

But what surprised me despite knowing this was the AI. When talking to NPCs during main and sub-quests, it's impossible to think they're AI.

They're perceived as people living in this LoR world.

The reason I'm mentioning this is because of the translation AI.

We each speak in our own languages, but the translation is so smooth that we understand each other without any difficulty.

It seems like Reina is writing to me directly in Korean.

Hmm...

What should I ask Reina when we meet?

Actually, the problem is I have too many questions.

She must have a lot of know-how from running the world's number one raid team.

Unlike the professional LoL teams from my time, which had few members, the MEAD raid team has 24 members.

Managing and leading so many people, plus discussing raid tactics and solving gimmicks and patterns—it all looked so clean and impressive.

I can't do that. As I thought before, if it weren't for my parrying obsession in this raid, MEAD would have achieved the WFK.

I'll ask Reina about all these techniques when we meet, absorb her knowledge, make it my own, and achieve the next season's WFK not because of parrying, but through perfect execution.

Ch.56 - Guild Master
The relationship between Reina and Emma goes back a very long time.

They had been next-door neighbors since childhood, naturally becoming close friends who spent years together.

Though they attended different high schools, living right next door kept their friendship strong.

After becoming adults, they enrolled in the same university and decided to live together.

Reina and Emma were similar yet different.

They both loved LoR, formed a guild together while playing, and grew into the MARS raid team that rose to become world number one.

But in real life, their preferences were distinctly different. Reina liked cute, small things, while Emma preferred ordinary tall, cool guys.

They visited Korea, the birthplace of LoR, at least once a year. Reina would buy LoR merchandise, while Emma purchased K-pop goods.

They had planned to go to Korea after happily achieving a World First Kill in this final season raid.

But a problem arose.

They lost their WFK. Having achieved three consecutive WFKs before, they naturally assumed they would get this one too.

And things had been going that way.

But they lost to an unfamiliar raid team with an unfamiliar raid leader.

It was infuriating and frustrating.

Yet...

Her friend Reina was inexplicably happy, giggling with a silly expression that replaced her usually charismatic demeanor.

Reina had been obsessed with cute things since childhood. Even approaching her thirties, her room was still pink all over, showing her genuine love for such things.

From LOR's mascot merchandise to various cute mascots and stuffed animals decorating her bed, it was pathetic that she still behaved this way, but Emma just accepted it as Reina being Reina.

"Reina... do you realize your expression looks extremely dangerous right now?"

"Huh? Why? What's dangerous about it?"

Reina was thoughtlessly looking for clothes to dress Arang in when she realized the clothes were too big for Arang.

So she searched for and analyzed all videos featuring Arang.

Being interested in cosplay, Reina had no difficulty figuring out Arang's height and three measurements from LoR.

Even Emma, Reina's childhood friend, frowned at such obsessive behavior.

Looking at Reina now, she seemed no different from a child kidnapper.

"Sigh... never mind. Forget it."

Emma understood Reina's obsession with cute things, but this was about the final season WFK, their fourth consecutive WFK, their perfect MARS raid team.

Why was she so happy about meeting the enemy who had scratched so much of what they had?

Why did she even want to meet them in the first place?

Did she know how much Reddit was tearing our raid team apart?

Of course, Emma knew those posts and comments were just mindless attacks meant to disparage them, but seeing them still made her angry.

Whether Reina knew this or not, Emma couldn't help but sigh at her friend who had fallen in love with a strange user named Arang whom she'd never even met.

*I don't understand why she wants to meet someone just because they look cute in a game with character customization. Sigh... I shouldn't keep sighing, but I can't help it.*

Emma double-checked her packed luggage for tomorrow's trip to Korea, then went to find Reina to see if she was ready too.

"Reina?"

Seeing Reina's state, Emma approached and smacked her hard on the back.

WHACK!

"Ouch! What, what is it?!"

It was unbelievable. Truly unbelievable.

Despite being upset about not achieving the WFK, Emma had entered Reina's room with excitement about their Korean trip together.

But.

Reina, who should have finished preparing for the trip and been researching their travel plans in Korea, was still picking out clothes—not even for herself, but for their enemy.

"Reina. You haven't forgotten that you're traveling with me, right?"

"Ah, sorry... Arang is just so cute and pretty that I got carried away..."

At Reina's straightforward response, Emma exhaled deeply and put her hands on her hips.

She knew Reina had a weakness for cute things... but seeing Reina so interested in Arang hurt Emma's pride.

She'd known Reina for almost 20 years, yet Reina had never shown this much affection toward her, which made Emma a little angry.

"Emma...!"

The perceptive Reina quickly ran to Emma and hugged her.

As Emma stroked the Reina who had embraced her, she thought:

This user named Lee Arang must definitely be someone who adjusted their character model and build to look cute.

Otherwise, how could someone with that appearance and build be the raid leader who first cleared and achieved WFK in what's considered a difficult raid in the current RPG game—the final season raid, no less?

It doesn't make sense. No matter how you look at it, with that appearance and build, she's at most 15 years old. How could such a young girl be a raid leader in an RPG game?

Absolutely impossible.

There must be a grown man behind that cute face and body.

Emma resolved that when she met Arang, she would expose all of Arang's flaws.

How dare they steal her childhood friend of 20 years? Unforgivable.

And she would comfort her friend Reina so she wouldn't be shocked.

==

The appointment with Reina was on Saturday.

Today was Thursday. Thursday was LOR's reset day, meaning the raid reset and they had to go.

After trying for almost 12 days, they now cleared the raid smoothly enough to call it farm status.

Being the third raid, the three pure dealers including Tummy Cover had all matched their raid gear. So rather than raiding, their damage increased by 30%, and it didn't take much time.

Of course, the final fourth boss was so difficult that they wiped twice, but they cleared all bosses in one day and finished distributing the equipment.

The guild atmosphere was excellent these days.

As the first Korean raid team to achieve WFK since the global server launched, they had become so famous that anyone who played LoR knew about their raid team.

People gathered in front of the Guild House to see me, taking numerous screenshots when they spotted me.

I had already done several interviews.

LoR Gallery, LoR Inven, and more. According to Mr. Kang Han-gil, there were many interview requests from abroad as well.

They were especially curious about me.

While I enjoyed doing interviews, I didn't like doing them constantly. It reduced my time to play LoR.

Moreover, these weren't interviews within LoR like the Gallery or Inven.

I heard they required the troublesome method of creating a server in the Virtual World and meeting there, so I declined all requests unless they were coming to our country's server.

Enjoying LoR in various ways, Saturday approached—the day to meet the leader of the MARS raid team.

Today I woke up in reality with my sister's help.

"Arang, are you uncomfortable?"

"... No. I'm fine."

"Aww, our Arang is speaking well now, I'm so proud!"

"... Yes. I've... improved a lot...?"

Now I could speak at the level of a 3-4 year old child. Some might not think this is impressive, but when I first became Arang, I could only say "yes" and "no."

But now, after diligent rehabilitation and speech training, my speaking has improved.

The problem is that I still can't handle my prosthetic arms and legs well.

It feels like Arang's remaining negative emotions are still blocking progress, so I'm not rushing and taking it slowly.

My sister came today because of the meeting with Reina.

Until now, I'd only met with people I played games with, but this time I was meeting a foreigner I'd never seen before, so my sister decided to accompany me.

Additionally.

I slightly turned my head to look at the bodyguard behind my sister.

She was definitely female... but with a build that made it difficult to call her a woman.

Her face was feminine, but below that was a truly sturdy physique.

Even though Anna was tall, the bodyguard was about a head taller and had muscles visible even through her clothes, like an athlete.

Perhaps that's why I felt I could entrust my life to this bodyguard.

That's how a bodyguard should be.

This bodyguard was brought by my sister, who made thorough preparations because we were meeting foreigners.

Actually, she wasn't hired just for this occasion but was Anna's dedicated bodyguard. She came along this time because she was worried about me.

And apparently, she had been protecting us from behind during the Mother's Touch collaboration.

She was more reliable than I thought.

Today's meeting place with Reina was a large café my sister had arranged. She said she had rented the entire place so we could spend time without pressure.

Originally, we planned to meet at the hospital, but my sister suggested we go out together, so that's how it was decided.

My heart is pounding.

As the leader of the world's number one MARS raid team, Reina must be someone with considerable charisma, serious and cool.

I wonder how amazing she will be.

Ch.57 - Meeting
Reina and Emma arrived at the meeting place with different feelings.

Reina was excited about meeting the cute Arang, while Emma was suspicious of Arang and determined to protect Reina.

"Is this the place?"

Emma checked her phone again to confirm they were at the right location. Despite following the GPS, they found themselves in the middle of a street.

"There's nothing here."

"I know, right? Did I get it wrong? I'll ask Arang."

"What if we're being tricked?"

"Arang would never do that."

"How would you know? You've never even talked to each other or seen each other's faces. You haven't even met in the Virtual World."

Emma sighed, thinking she knew this would happen, and took out her phone to look for somewhere else to go.

Just then, a woman's voice called out to them.

"Hello. Are you Miss Reina and Miss Emma?"

They turned toward the polite voice speaking perfect English.

"Huh...? A-rang...? Is that Arang?"

Reina, who had memorized Arang's appearance from watching all her videos, tilted her head as she looked at the woman before her.

The woman looked similar to Arang at first glance, but also completely different. She looked like what Arang might become if she grew into a beautiful career woman ten years later.

"Are you Miss Reina and Miss Emma?"

"Ah, yes! Are you... Arang?"

"Hello. I'm Anna, Arang's older sister. Please call me Anna."

Reina breathed a sigh of relief at Anna's words.

Anna resembled Arang so much that Reina had momentarily wondered if this was actually Arang, using her body type and character customization to look like herself.

All her plans for meeting Arang had crumbled in an instant, and she'd even felt murderous toward Anna for a moment, but she finally regained her composure at Anna's words.

*Phew... no wonder she looked similar. Thank goodness. She's Arang's sister. That's why they look alike. That person wasn't Arang.*

As Reina's expression changed and she was about to greet Anna with a bright smile—

"Wait a minute. Why are you here? We were supposed to meet someone else."

"E-Emma...!"

"My sister Arang isn't feeling well, so it was difficult for her to come here. We came to pick up Miss Reina and Miss Emma."

Anna pointed to a limousine behind her.

"What?"

Reina was surprised by the sight of a luxury limousine, the kind rarely seen even in America.

Emma felt even more uneasy about the situation.

The atmosphere was already intimidating, but the scary-looking security guard opening the limousine door made it even more frightening.

She had a feeling that once they got in that car, they would be crossing a point of no return.

Emma's mind flashed through countless crime dramas she had watched.

No matter how safe Korea was said to be, this was still a foreign country, not America.

"Reina, Reina."

Emma tapped Reina's arm beside her, signaling.

Let's run away quickly.

But Emma's hand was already hitting empty air.

"Huh?"

"Emma, what are you doing? Hurry up! This is amazing! The limousine is decorated with LoR merchandise!!!"

Reina had already gotten into the limousine and was exclaiming like a child over the LOR-themed interior.

Seeing Reina's childish behavior, Emma sighed as usual and entered the limousine to join her.

"Oh... what is this...?"

"Isn't it incredible!? This is amazing! Wait, is that an Ilmiho Ultimate Figure!? Wow, they only made 100 of these, I've only seen pictures of it! Wow...!"

Emma was also impressed by the limousine's interior.

The limousine itself was decorated as if it had been made for a child who loved LoR.

The quality surpassed that of any collaboration stores she had seen before.

*It feels like I'm in the LoR universe inside this limousine. I'm surprised and amazed, but Reina is...*

Looking at the various LOR-related decorations inside the limousine, all traces of the charismatic, world's top raid leader were gone, replaced by a child.

"Where did you get this!? I haven't even seen this on the LoR website...!"

"This was a gift from the LoR company."

"A gift from the LoR company? Wait, are you an employee of LoR!?"

"No. I'm just close with the LoR company."

"Wow... I'm so jealous."

Emma ignored the conversation between Reina and Anna, focusing instead on looking out the window to see where they were heading.

She grew increasingly anxious as buildings and people started to disappear from view.

A deserted place, a place where no one would notice if someone disappeared.

*Should I try to escape by opening the door at this slow speed? But what about Reina?*

While she was thinking, the limousine stopped.

"We've arrived."

The limousine door opened smoothly. Fortunately, there were no scary people or oil drums waiting outside.

Instead, a pretty two-story building came into view. Thankfully, her imagination hadn't become reality.

"Wow. What a pretty cafe!"

Reina, oblivious to Emma's concerns, just smiled and followed Anna's guidance.

"Emma, hurry up!"

"Sigh... alright."

Finally, Reina and Emma entered the cafe before them.

The inside of the cafe was also filled with LOR—no, it was LoR itself.

"Whaaaaat!? This is the restaurant from Ardea in the game! What is this? Emma, look at this! Wow, what is this!? Amazing, amazing! Amazing!"

Reina ran off to explore the cafe as soon as they entered.

"Your name is Anna, right?"

"Yes, Miss Emma."

"I haven't heard about any LoR collaborations, and LoR is very strict about copyright, so wouldn't there be legal issues with something like this?"

"LOR gave permission."

"...What? That LoR? You're not lying?"

"No."

"Then everything in the limousine too?"

"Yes."

"Who exactly are you...?"

"It sounds strange to call it my identity, but I'm currently the representative of Marsble's Korean branch."

"Whaaaaat!?"

Emma screamed for the first time since coming to Korea.

==

A table that looked like it was made of wood. Although the building was modern, the interior looked like it was from the medieval era.

Everything was identical to a restaurant in LoR. It felt like they were actually inside LoR.

Reina glanced around and pressed her index and middle fingers together, drawing in the air.

Of course, nothing happened.

Reina was looking around with a silly smile when she was startled by Emma's scream from behind.

"Emma, what's wrong!"

"N-nothing... haha..."

"We're running a bit late. Arang is waiting upstairs."

"Oh! It's time already...!"

Reina grabbed Emma's hand, which looked like her soul had left her body, and quickly climbed the stairs.

Emma came to her senses while climbing the stairs.

*I can't believe that woman is a Marsble employee, and not just any employee but a representative in charge of an entire country! No wonder everything seemed suspicious from the limousine!*

Emma patted her cheeks with one hand.

Reina was already too excited about the LoR merchandise and cafe to think clearly.

That meant Emma was the only one who could assess the situation accurately.

Emma, determined not to lose her mind like Reina no matter what happened, immediately noticed a girl when they reached the second floor.

She instantly recognized her as the user Lee A-rang, the raid leader of the guild that had taken their World First Kill.

*She has the same face as in LoR, but the atmosphere is completely different.*

To Emma, while she seemed mischievous in LoR, in reality, she looked like a soulless doll.

*Is she the type who becomes more active in the game?*

Emma was slightly taken aback by the girl's gloomy aura, which made it difficult to approach her.

*No. Get it together. She might be deliberately appearing weak right now.*

The girl, who had been looking down, seemed to sense their presence and raised her head to look at them.

Empty eyes that showed nothing. Her slightly downcast eyes gave off a sense of emptiness that was almost frightening.

Although Emma knew the person before her was a young girl, she felt a slight chill.

*She's definitely not an ordinary person...!*

"Reina, be careful. You need to stay alert—"

"E-electrifying..."

As expected, Reina was not in her right mind.

==

As Reina came up to the second floor, I welcomed them.

Two women arrived, just as Reina had described to me. I wasn't sure which one was Reina and which was her friend, but I greeted them anyway.

I nodded slightly.

I wanted to speak, but the problem was that the two of them didn't know Korean, and I didn't know English.

I could manage simple English greetings, but unfortunately, it seemed Arang's body couldn't do more than that.

Even though I was gradually becoming able to speak, English wasn't coming out well.

But greetings should be fine as long as we understand each other, right?

Ch.58 - Misunderstanding
The music playing from a restaurant in LoR, identical to this cafe, was softening the girl's intimidating atmosphere.

Up close, the girl bore no resemblance to her LoR persona. From a distance, she might have seemed like the same person with a different vibe, but the girl before me now was completely different from the Lee A-rang user in LoR.

*Twin sister? Did someone else come on purpose? This was suspicious from the start. Even if Reina is the Melee Dealer Raid Leader, suddenly arranging this meeting—everything about this is strange.*

"Ah, Arang? Hello?"

Reina, oblivious to my uneasy feelings, approached the girl and waved her hand in greeting.

Reina naturally spoke in English. Despite the language barrier, the girl slowly nodded in response to Reina's wave.

*No matter how I look at it, I can't believe they're the same person. Is she even human?*

Reina was just standing there with her mouth open, muttering, "S, S-sub, submission...! M-masochism...!"

Since Reina is an idiot, I'll ignore her and thoroughly assess whether this girl is really the Lee A-rang user, and whether she's a good or bad person—someone who might negatively influence Reina.

I slowly examined the girl.

Lee A-rang in LoR. Lee A-rang in reality. In both cases, the eyes stand out first.

The eyes of the LoR Lee A-rang user—eyes that brighten their surroundings and make anyone think of a Raid Leader who confidently leads raid groups.

Though I dislike the Lee A-rang user, even I have to admit that her one-on-one video from the last raid was heart-pounding—as any LoR player would agree.

Even three weeks after the raid's release, no one had cleared the one-on-one mechanic as a dealer.

The boss's attacks, executed by a perfect system AI with zero margin for error, couldn't be beaten by anyone using the same class and skills.

All dealers were inspired by the Lee A-rang user's video and tried to replicate it, but they could only finish by having tanks use survival skills—and since tanks have low attack power, it just wasted time.

But what about the eyes of the girl standing before me now?

Is she even a living human? Is she human at all?

Just making eye contact with her gives me goosebumps. And for whatever twisted reason, everything about her is black, black, black, black.

Her hair, eyes, clothes, gloves, stockings—all black.

The only visible parts were her face, neck, and the white collar around her neck. Everything else was shrouded in pitch darkness.

I can't understand why she's wearing thick gloves in summer, or stockings so thick they can barely be called stockings, made of material that doesn't even allow ventilation.

And there's something unsettling about her.

Looking at the girl, I feel a sense of dissonance. Why don't I recognize this child as a person? Why doesn't she feel alive to me?

First, it's obviously her eyes.

Eyes without focus or vitality, showing no will to live—though we're in a bright, hopeful LoR restaurant, looking into the girl's eyes makes it feel like shadows are consuming everything around us.

Second is...

I don't know.

There's clearly something different about her compared to other people.

But I can't pinpoint it.

No matter how I look at it, the girl standing before me now is not a normal girl.

She's dangerous somehow. This person is supposed to be the LoR Lee A-rang user? Don't make me laugh.

This must be some kind of prank set up to fool us.

"Reina. Let's just go."

Emma grabbed Reina's wrist as she hovered around the ominous girl, trying to get away from her as quickly as possible.

"Huh? Why?"

"That's... not right. I don't think she should be here."

"Why? After coming all this way? I want to talk with Arang."

"How are you going to talk when you don't even speak the same language?"

"Why? We have this."

Reina tapped the Connector on her neck.

As expected, clueless Reina doesn't understand the situation at all. That woman and her scary bodyguards have already taken positions on the second floor.

*I knew this was a trap...! To prevent Reina, the main tank of the world's best Melee Dealer raid group, and me from playing LoR...!?*

Should I scream for help now? Impossible.

There's nothing around this building. Even if I screamed, no one would hear me.

"Yes... Connector... Virtual... World..."

"Wow...! Arang's voice is amazing...! So cute!"

*Using a Connector to meet in the Virtual World... dangerous... this is dangerous...!*

The Virtual World through a Connector.

Everyone was excited when the Virtual World first appeared. You could do anything there that you couldn't do in reality.

But crimes involving Connectors increased like crazy.

A Connector simply blocks signals traveling from the brain to the body through the device on your neck, and captures that information.

So no matter how much you move your body in the Virtual World, your physical body doesn't move in reality.

We usually call people in the Virtual World "soulless."

In other words, they're defenseless.

Of course, if there's external impact, the Connector sends a signal alerting you to the emergency.

However, it can't protect against sudden actions—instant death.

This situation is clearly manipulated.

They're using this broken, dead girl before us to lure us in, making us connect to the Virtual World through our Connectors to talk with her.

And then they'll kill our defenseless bodies, stuff us into drums, and throw us into the sea...!?

But even knowing their plan, what can we do?

Nothing.

No matter how Reina and I might be the world's best Melee Dealer raid group in LoR, in reality, we're just women.

Reina was grinning as she connected her Connector to the girl's with a cable.

"Emma, here!"

"You go first."

"Huh? Why?"

"The Raid Leaders should talk first."

"Oh! Got it!"

Reina placed a chair next to the girl, pressed the button on her Connector, and her head dropped forward.

My first plan:

Don't enter the Virtual World.

If anything seems suspicious, I'll shake Reina's body vigorously to activate the emergency call function built into her Connector.

"Ms. Emma isn't going in?"

So that's their approach...!

"Ah, no. This is a conversation between Raid Leaders."

"Hmm... I see. I have a question, if you don't mind?"

"Ugh...! Yes...!"

What could she possibly want to ask? Is she trying to get our family contacts to demand money!?

"Besides equipment crafting, what other life skills are useful in LoR?"

"...Excuse me?"

==

I knew it was Arang the moment I saw her.

And I knew Arang wasn't an ordinary girl.

But having conquered all forms of cuteness, I saw Arang in that girl's eyes.

The reason Arang readily accepted my request despite looking like this in reality must be because she wants to overcome her current appearance.

With judgment honed from playing with many children, I could speak to Arang without hesitation.

For comfortable communication, we connected our Connectors via cable and entered the Virtual World.

"Hello!"

The Arang I'd seen in LoR videos greeted me with a bright face, waving her hand.

*Ah... I think I might cry...*

How long has it been since I last saw Arang? Two weeks ago? Such a short time.

This is my first time seeing Arang in reality, and my first time seeing her in the Virtual World.

Seeing the Virtual World Arang after seeing the real-world Arang makes my heart swell.

How much sadness must she have experienced to make such an expression? How hard must she have worked to overcome it? And is her bright expression in this world genuine happiness?

Thousands of thoughts raced through my mind, but what's important now is raising Arang's affection level.

Cosplay activities will surely become a great hobby for Arang, just like LoR.

Then the real-world Arang will quickly regain her bright smile.

Plus, if she comes to enjoy cosplay... I could help her with various things... Ahem.

No.

I need to have a serious conversation with Arang now.

Still, this is a meeting between our Melee Dealer raid group, still recognized as world number one, and the Arang-Arang raid group, which has become famous as a rising power after achieving World First Kill this season!

And Arang said she had many questions. Of course, I have many questions about Arang too.

Even though Arang is a 15-year-old girl, her skills make her a top-tier user in LoR right now.

No, her physical abilities are number one.

"Wow! Reina is Reina in reality too? You were so beautiful!"

Hearing Arang's naturally translated voice, Reina smiled and said:

"Arang is pretty too! When I first saw you, I was so surprised~ Like a cute doll sitting there!"

"Thank you. I know my eyes look dead, so I do look like a doll. Maybe that's why you like it."

Ack... did I just step on a landmine...?

Ch.59 - Cosplay?
I couldn't help but be amazed at the café Anna unnie had created for me.

Currently, the level cap in LoR is 60, and the main setting is the nation of Ardea.

Once you hit max level, there's usually no reason to leave Ardea. After all, why would you need to visit lower-level areas?

In LoR, there are two types of food.

There's regular food just for taste, and there's buff food that provides stat boosts. Both types are sold at restaurants.

The food that provides the highest stat boosts isn't sold in restaurants but can only be made by players with the Chef life skill.

Usually, players eat user-made food for raids, while for daily dungeons or weekly quests, they grab something simple from restaurants.

You might wonder if food becomes unnecessary once you have all your gear, but the important thing is that it doesn't just increase stats—it also boosts gold acquisition by a whopping 5%.

That's why restaurants in Ardea are always crowded. Plus, the background music in restaurants is so well-chosen that some people spend time there just to enjoy the atmosphere.

So when I saw a restaurant like that inside the café, I couldn't help but be surprised.

Anna unnie said she made it just for me, and while I was touched that she'd go to such lengths just for me, it was also a little scary.

I should be careful when asking her for favors in the future. Anna unnie's generosity is almost too much.

Reina and her friend entered the café.

Reina waved at me, looking almost identical to how she appears in LoR.

It's a game with complete freedom in character customization, but among the people I've met so far, nobody has changed their appearance that drastically. How interesting.

Is it because they're all confident in their looks? Or is it to immerse themselves more deeply in LoR?

Since my character looks exactly like my real self, I definitely feel like I'm truly living in the world of LoR, which makes the game more enjoyable for me.

We entered the Virtual World for a comfortable chat.

Only Reina came in, not her friend. Well, I didn't really have anything to discuss with her friend anyway.

Besides, the way her friend looked at me didn't suggest she was particularly eager to meet me.

She was probably dragged along by Reina. After all, they came all the way from overseas not to sightsee but to see me.

"So when planning overall tactics, what do you focus on checking first?" I asked.

"Well, it depends on the skills that certain classes have—"

Reina shared information about raid management more generously than I had expected, holding nothing back even when it came to what could be considered crucial information.

She freely shared insights that individuals or small groups couldn't discover on their own—data that could only be gathered from large numbers of players.

I was surprised at how much she was willing to reveal.

What amazed me most was the information about class tiers, meta, and skill comprehension.

No matter how amazing LoR is, it's still a game made by humans.

A game with many classes and raids inevitably comes with balance issues.

Reina was rattling off information that MARS raid team had carefully analyzed and understood, like a child excitedly explaining their favorite cartoon.

Of course, class tiers weren't that important to me since my guild doesn't have many members!

I observed Reina, who looked identical to how she appeared on the MARS raid broadcasts, yet somehow different.

Blonde hair. Distinct facial features. Light gray eyes and an overwhelming figure. If I saw her on the street, I might mistake her for a model.

While on broadcasts she led raids with strong charisma and a powerful voice, the Reina before me now was more like... a retriever.

Thanks to Reina, I gained a lot of information and tips about raid management. Now I opened my mouth to ask about the Assassin class I was planning to switch to.

"Reina-nim."

"Ah, Arang-ah!"

"Pardon?"

"Could you... drop the 'nim'? It makes me feel like there's a distance between us!"

"Alright. Reina. Um... Reina unnie. I'm planning to switch to the Assassin class—"

"Ah! Assassin! That's—"

My time with Reina was very rewarding.

I learned a lot about how overseas players play LoR and various aspects of the MARS raid team.

After finishing our LoR discussion, we were just chatting casually when Reina suddenly brought up something unexpected.

"Arang, are you... interested in cosplay?"

"Cosplay?"

"Yes, cosplay."

Cosplay, huh.

I've seen many cosplayers at gaming events. People who love games often come dressed as characters.

Some with high-quality costumes, some not so much. Some who suit their characters, others who don't.

The important thing is that everyone's love for the game is visible, which I appreciate.

But I've never had any interest in doing it myself.

Cosplay seems expensive and time-consuming. I'd rather spend that money and time on gaming.

"I guess I'm interested in the sense that it's nice to see pretty people in costumes?"

"Really?!"

It is fascinating to see professional cosplayers hired by game companies. Their faces, makeup, accessories, and equipment look exactly like the game characters.

"So would you... want to try cosplaying yourself?"

Hmm... wanting to cosplay.

Come to think of it, I do have money and time now.

And not just money and time—I also have a body. A beautiful girl's body. Sometimes when I look at my face, I can't help but compliment myself on how cute and pretty I am.

But wouldn't cosplay be impossible for me?

First of all, I don't have arms or legs.

That seems like the biggest obstacle. What's the point of cosplaying if I can only sit or lie down? Though I suppose it would feel nice to see myself dressed up.

There's not much I could do even if I cosplayed.

"No! You don't have to do anything special when cosplaying! What matters is becoming the character you love!"

"Huh? Did I say that out loud?"

"Yes!"

Cosplay. A character I love.

What comes to mind is a male character I liked in the past. An alchemist character, the older of two brothers.

I enjoyed that manga so much that I thought about cosplaying him when I was in middle school.

The character was missing his left leg and right arm, using steel prosthetics instead.

'That's similar to me now. But I still don't want to do anything troublesome, so I'll pass.'

"I think cosplay is nice, but there's a reason I can't do it."

"Can't do it...? Can you tell me why? Oh, is it too personal...?"

"You saw me earlier, so you probably know that my body is... different."

"Oh no, are you sick? Do you have some kind of illness...?"

"No, my body is healthy. It's just..."

I just don't have limbs.

"It's just?"

"I'll show you in the real world after we finish talking."

"...?"

Anna lifted Arang from her chair, concerned about her waist after using the Connector.

"W-what are you doing! Wait, huh?"

Emma was surprised by the silence of the Connector.

Normally, when someone touches a person using a Connector, an alarm sounds, and if there's a large movement like this, the police are automatically notified.

But Arang's Connector showed no reaction.

"It's okay. I need to care for Arang often, so we've temporarily disabled that function on her Connector."

"Is that even possi— Oh, right."

The woman before her wasn't just an ordinary person but the Korean representative of Marsble.

While such functions couldn't normally be disabled, Emma realized it would certainly be possible for someone like Anna.

Anna carefully laid Arang down on a makeshift bed prepared on the second floor.

Clank.

Emma noticed something strange about the sound that reached her ears.

It was the sound of something hard hitting against something else.

But it was a sound that shouldn't have been heard at that moment.

From Anna's next movements and the sounds that followed, Emma finally understood the source of the discomfort she'd felt while observing Arang.

'The reason that girl didn't feel quite human... it's because her arms and legs didn't move even a millimeter...'

Emma had a friend who wore prosthetics, so she recognized the sound of prosthetic limbs when Arang was laid on the bed.

Once she realized the source of her discomfort, Emma understood why Arang had that look in her eyes.

'What kind of misconception have I been harboring all this time...? What have I done to that child...?'

She had misunderstood, made assumptions, thought of her as a bad person, and even showed hostility right in front of her.

'The reason she appears so bright in LoR wasn't because she was wearing a mask to receive affection from people...'

It was to survive.

'I'm such a fool. She's not a child, and yet I harbored such feelings toward a girl like her...'

After losing the World First Kill and seeing all the hateful comments, she had become sensitive.

Because of that, she had developed negative feelings.

"The Arang user must be trash." "The Arang user must have changed her face with character customization." And so on.

While she didn't express it outwardly, she had been looking down on the Arang user internally.

But the Arang user—no, the girl—was simply someone who couldn't do anything in reality and genuinely loved and enjoyed LoR.

And yet she had... internally belittled such a girl.

Emma turned on her Connector and sat down next to Reina.

"Are you going in?"

"Yes. I need to apologize."

Emma connected with Reina and entered the Virtual World.

Ch.60 - Conquest
"I'm sorry."

"???"

While I was talking with Reina about cosplay, her friend suddenly came in, approached me, bowed at a 90-degree angle, and apologized.

Why so suddenly?

"Emma? What's going on?"

"I jumped to conclusions and belittled you, thinking you were a bad person."

"...?"

She suddenly came in, made a big fuss, and apologized—I have no idea what this is about.

At first, she looked at me with narrowed eyes, but now she's wearing a guilty expression and offering what seems like a sincere apology.

Since Reina doesn't seem to understand her friend's behavior either, something must have happened in the real world while I was talking with Reina in the Virtual World.

Oh, is that it?

After I got the WFK, I checked the Gallery a few times and saw scattered posts criticizing the MARS raid team.

If that happens in Korea, I can only imagine how much worse the hate comments must be overseas.

Maybe she got worked up about that. It's understandable to be jealous when seeing someone as perfect as me.

"I am pretty, cute, and good at LoR. It's natural to be jealous."

"...?"

Emma looked at me with a confused expression.

Wait, that's not it?

==

Emma explained everything about why she was apologizing.

As soon as I heard it, I understood.

There's definitely a huge difference between my appearance in the Virtual World and how I look in the LoR world.

The lingering emotions of Arang make me look like a living corpse.

Eyes with absolutely no life in them.

Arms and legs amputated due to illness.

Force-fed medication after refusing to eat for a long time.

Even with the highest-performance medication, my body is skin and bones because Arang rejected it and couldn't absorb it properly.

Anyone looking at me wouldn't think I was a living person.

Of course, I'm much better now. At least I think so.

My eyes, which wouldn't open properly before, now open enough to not be uncomfortable. My body, which used to reject prosthetic limbs, has started to move little by little.

During LoR sessions, I'm gaining weight from the perfect nutrients in high-performance medication and the luxurious meals I eat with Anna and the doctor. I'm hoping my chest will grow too.

Reina's friend, who was making a big fuss all by herself, initially glared at me, giving a bad impression. But her serious expression and sincere apology improved my opinion of her.

"I accept your apology. I didn't even know about this, yet you went out of your way to apologize."

"Thank you. And I'm sorry. I shouldn't judge people by their appearance—I forgot something so important."

"Come on. Let's end this. I don't like this heavy atmosphere. As a condition for accepting your apology..."

I swallowed as I looked at Emma bowing toward me.

She was bending at a 90-degree angle, and while her red hair partially covered her, her chest was still making its presence known.

That enormous size, hardly believable as a human chest, drew my attention despite having become a woman myself.

"As a condition...?"

"Hug me."

"W-what?!"

I opened my arms toward Emma. She seemed surprised but quickly collected herself, came over, and hugged me.

This size. This softness.

Approved.

While enjoying the embracing power of Emma's chest, I caught sight of Reina. Come to think of it, Reina hadn't said anything since Emma came in.

'She doesn't look happy. Is it because Emma and I suddenly hugged?'

"Um, Arang, how long are you going to...?"

Hmm... I pulled away from Emma's embrace, sat her down in the chair next to me, and then sat on her lap.

"Forever."

"Eh?"

"It's your punishment."

"Oh, okay."

In reality, I spend most of my time in Anna's or the doctor's arms.

I have no choice since I don't have arms or legs. I can't eat or shower by myself.

Maybe that's why being in someone's arms gives me a sense of security. Especially the overwhelming softness against the back of my head greatly enhances that feeling of security.

I looked over at Reina, who seemed to have lost her soul in the opposite chair.

Her shoulders were trembling as if her hands were shaking. She was also sweating.

"Reina Unnie."

No response from Reina.

I called her again.

"Reina Unnie."

"...Oh! Uh, yes! A-Arang!"

Hmm...

Even though I called her, her pupils were still shaking.

Emma must have told her about me, and that's why she's acting like this.

Is it because of the talk about prosthetic limbs after she'd been chatting with me just fine until now?

"Unnie. Shall we try cosplaying?"

"Huh...? Oh, no! That... you might find it difficult..."

Gone was her vibrant voice from earlier, replaced by a voice on the verge of tears. To lighten the mood, I decided to tease her a bit.

"Why would I find it difficult?"

"Huh? Ah... because... your b-body might be un-uncomfortable..."

"Which part is uncomfortable? Arms? Legs? Or my expression?"

"Eh... ah... um..."

Reina looked like a drenched retriever.

I teased her a little, and she completely wilted.

Is this not right...?

Pinkuberry, Sun-chu, and Tummy Cover bounced back quickly, but Reina couldn't pull herself together.

Is her mental fortitude weak? No way. A Raid Leader can't be like that.

A Raid Leader needs mental strength, leadership, analytical skills, judgment, physical ability—they can't lack in any area. It's a heavy, difficult, challenging position that earns more recognition than any other.

Reina is the Raid Leader who led the MARS raid team to three WFKs. For such a Raid Leader to be weak in this mental aspect...

"Arang."

Emma leaned down and whispered to me.

"Reina is extremely weak to small, cute things. She still watches shows like PreCure. That's probably why she was so shocked. I thoughtlessly mentioned your prosthetic limbs, and I think it shocked her. And—"

Emma told me how much Reina had been looking forward to meeting me.

I see.

So that's why.

No wonder she was so friendly toward me, the one who took her WFK, and suggested meeting first.

In LoR, I am indeed a beautiful girl, often called a magical girl like from PreCure.

And though it's embarrassing to say, my 1v1 blocking videos in LoR are so good that even I would fall for myself watching them.

Reina, who normally enjoys things like PreCure, must have been shocked to learn I don't have arms and legs.

She probably thought I was just a gloomy, depressed, lifeless girl in reality who transformed into a bright, energetic girl in LoR, but the truth was that I was a girl rolling around without limbs in reality.

I'm fine with it, though.

Now, how can I help Reina snap out of it? If the offline meeting ends like this, she'll have bad memories of meeting me.

That would be a shame. I know not all offline meetings end well.

People can play happily in-game but have underlying tensions that explode when they meet, or relationships can turn romantic and get complicated.

But Reina, Emma, and I don't have that kind of relationship. We met as Raid Leaders of excellent teams to talk and share information for great purposes.

Ending things on such a depressing note isn't right.

Though we just met, we connected through LoR, and games are meant to be fun—I absolutely refuse to end things this way.

Cosplay is definitely the way to cheer Reina up.

If she likes cute things, I just need to show her something cute, right?

"Let's go back to reality!!!"

I said loudly so Reina could hear clearly. Reina logged out with a gloomy voice.

Emma and I confirmed Reina had logged out before logging out ourselves.

And that... turned out to be a mistake.

Since I'd been in the Virtual World for a long time, Anna had laid me on the bed and removed my prosthetic limbs for comfort.

Reina stood up from her chair, noticed I wasn't there, and looked around.

"Are you finished?"

At Anna's voice, she turned her head and naturally saw me lying on the bed without arms and legs, as Anna had been standing by my side protecting me.

"Ah..."

I looked at Emma and glanced at the carrier next to Reina.

Having already heard from Emma, I knew there were clothes for me in that carrier.

Emma picked up Reina's carrier and approached me.

She pulled out what was clearly the most carefully packed outfit.

As expected, it was a cute dress-like outfit resembling a magical girl costume from PreCure.

Oh... this might be a bit difficult?

The old me, as a man, would have been horrified and thrown it away, but now it was an outfit that suited me perfectly.

With Emma and Anna's help, I was able to change quickly.

The high-quality cosplay outfit was comfortable and made of good material.

I whispered to Anna, who was smiling brightly at me.

After hearing my words, Anna pouted, attached my prosthetic limbs, and picked me up.

Then she handed me over to Reina, who was still struggling mentally.

Ah, "handed over" sounds a bit strange, doesn't it?

"Uh... eh... um...? C-cute..."

Reina received me, looked at me, and her face gradually brightened until she started smiling like an idiot.

Is this really the MARS Raid Leader with 3 consecutive WFKs? How is she so easily conquered?

Ch.61 - Pain...?
Reina, who had a face similar to mine, picked me up while I was wearing a Precure magical girl costume and made a silly face.

She was squishing my face while Anna unnie was glaring at her with a terrifying expression, but Reina was too distracted by me to notice.

By the way, what's slightly creepy is that this Precure magical girl cosplay outfit I'm wearing fits my body perfectly. I don't know how Reina knew, but she clearly knows my exact size. That's a bit unsettling.

After a while, Reina started to come to her senses and quickly regained her composure.

"Ah, s-s-sorry! W-what should I—!"

Realizing she'd been touching my face this whole time, Reina panicked, not knowing what to do with me.

Anna unnie took me from her.

"I'm s-s-so sorryyyy!!!"

---

Everyone seemed to like my outfit, so after I sat down, we had a photo session.

At first, Anna unnie seemed to dislike the cosplay outfit Reina brought, but after seeing me wearing it, she liked it.

It didn't just end with Reina feeling better. Anna unnie made a phone call after seeing me, and suddenly people started coming into the cafe.

Then she lightly applied something to my face and set up various things around me...

It became a scene you'd typically see in a photo studio.

Reina and Anna unnie circled around me and started taking pictures.

I tried my best to smile, but as usual, my expression didn't cooperate well. My lips barely moved at the corners.

After the brief photo shoot, our scheduled time was coming to an end.

Reina and Emma had other appointments afterward, and the same was true for Anna unnie.

We had to end the offline meeting.

"I'm sorry, Arang. Was unnie too overwhelming? And stupidly, I lost my composure when you're the one who would find this most difficult."

Anna unnie translated what Reina was saying.

"It's... okay... unnie... Thanks... to... you... I... learned... a lot... Next... time... again..."

"Yes!"

Reina hugged me tightly and placed the carrier she had brought next to me.

"This is a gift from unnie. You can wear it or not, it's fine! It's just a small gift from me."

"Thank... you."

I probably won't have any occasion to wear it. But since it's a gift, I should accept it.

"Thank you for forgiving me. And thank you for cheering Reina up."

"..."

"Arang?"

Hmm... Emma, the master of talking to herself.

Emma... she's perfect for hugging.

No matter how much technology advances and science develops, nothing can match the feeling and warmth that comes from human contact.

Plus, the softness and squishiness from her chest brings such comfort.

I crave Emma's chest.

I was in Emma's arms briefly in LoR, and I really liked it.

Anna unnie and the doctor are very nice too, but that overwhelming chest is irreplaceable.

It's just a shame that Emma is a British tourist visiting Korea, not living here.

"Hug... me..."

"Oh, okay."

What a waste, such a waste.

---

[Assassin]

An assassin-type job that uses two daggers.

It's time to seriously study the [Assassin] job.

Some time has passed since the offline meeting with Reina and Emma, the Meade Raid Leaders.

It's been four weeks since the last Abyss raid, and all our raid members have been able to get the equipment they needed.

Thanks to that, starting next week, I'll be receiving all the equipment boxes.

Through Reina, I was able to get a dissertation-level guide researched by a user who ran the Trial raid as an [Assassin].

That user is currently ranked #1 in the LoR Log for the [Assassin] job, just like Tummy Cover.

As soon as I saw the guide that was over 40 pages long, I couldn't help but understand why this user was ranked #1 for [Assassin].

"This is really amazing."

They wrote everything down without missing anything—from attack speed, cooldown reduction, buffs, calculating everything from damage cycles to skill usage.

No matter how much I love games and dive deep into them, I've never written such a guide. Too bothersome.

I decided to look at just the basic skill parts first.

If this were a simple PC RPG, I would have focused on reading the entire 40+ page guide, but this is a virtual world VRMMO.

No matter how smart you are to create a perfect damage cycle and use buffs precisely, in the end, it's the user themselves who has to move to deal damage.

In other words, what's important in LoR, a VRMMO, is ultimately physical ability.

The fact that I'm still ranked #1 even though I'm still using last season's equipment while other [Soma] users have been updating the LoR Log with this raid's equipment after four weeks tells the whole story.

The difference between last season's equipment and current raid equipment is almost 20%.

Especially, there's still no user who has cleared the 1-on-1 gimmick as a dealer.

The assassin job line requires high physical ability.

If [Sword Master] required high physical ability due to parrying, [Assassin] requires controlling fast attack speed and not dying with fly-like health. And multitasking.

[Assassination]

You receive additional buffs depending on how you hold the daggers.

Normal grip: Attack speed 10%, Skill acceleration 10%
Reverse grip: Attack power 5%, Critical damage 5%

This is the [Assassination] skill, which can be called the identity of the [Assassin] job.

I think it's quite fun to switch between normal and reverse grip to change buffs.

Especially since you can use the two daggers separately for normal and reverse grips.

Plus, one of the reasons [Assassin] is difficult is that skills can be used differently depending on the dagger.

[Assassin] skills receive additional effects depending on normal or reverse grip.

Let's first look at the two basic attack skills of [Assassin].

[Limit]

Use the power of killing intent to deal 120% attack. Receives additional effects depending on normal or reverse grip.

Normal grip: Attack speed increases by 20%. Target receives 5% more damage for 5 seconds.
Reverse grip: 10% additional damage becomes fixed damage.

[Xenos]

Use the power of the moon to deal 110% attack. Receives additional effects depending on normal or reverse grip.

Normal grip: Normal grip buff increases by 2x for 5 seconds.
Reverse grip: Reverse grip buff increases by 2x for 5 seconds.

Effects are generated like this depending on normal or reverse grip. So for each skill, you have to decide whether to hit with normal or reverse grip.

The scary thing is that you also have to use skills with the other dagger. In other words, [Assassin] is a job that requires extreme multitasking compared to other jobs.

The assassin job line has more movement-related skills than other jobs.

While [Soma] only has a charge skill, [Assassin] has everything from charging to movement skills that move behind the target, allowing you to avoid getting hit by monsters despite having fly-like health.

How well you utilize that is another matter...

If there weren't so many movement skills to avoid getting hit, [Assassin] wouldn't be called a troll job.

"Arang."

While I was checking the guide and getting a general idea about the [Assassin] job, Pinkuberry, whom I had called, arrived.

"Unnie, you're here?"

"Yes. I finished editing and came."

"Oh! How's Ryutube going?"

Pinkuberry sat on the sofa where I was sitting, and I naturally sat on her lap.

She naturally hugged me like a teddy bear.

"After doing the WFK, it grew a lot, reaching 100,000 subscribers...!"

"100,000? That's a huge increase!"

"But most of them... are because of Arang's videos..."

"Hey, what does it matter!"

"It's not 'what does it matter'... You ask me to film you and don't even take money, so I feel uncomfortable...!"

"But in return, I take care of everything for you in LoR! You're practically running the guild. And you get me all the annoying life materials."

"Still..."

"Gal!"

"Gal? What's that?"

"Ah..."

Maybe that joke was too old.

The reason Pinkuberry came to find me was because I asked for her help.

Honestly, I thought I might make a lot of mistakes with [Assassin], so I called Pinkuberry, who has a healer job.

It's annoying to walk back if I die and respawn in town.

First, we decided to try killing field monsters, which are good for getting familiar with the job.

I proudly held Pinkuberry's hand and went to the field together.

It felt good to go to the field with Pinkuberry after a long time.

Since it's the max level area, Ardea Field, the field monsters are naturally level 60.

The monster I'm trying to kill now is one that was added when this raid was added.

It's originally a basic orc, but it's a monster with the setting that it became stronger after being infected with Cordyceps.

I did some stretching while receiving Pinkuberry's buffs.

After finishing stretching by extending my hands and legs, I picked up two daggers.

First, I held both daggers in normal grip.

A buff appeared as a moon icon with X2 appeared.

Good. Now I charged at the [Controlled Orc] while using the basic skills [Limit] and [Xenos] on each side.

With a much lighter body compared to [Soma], I moved forward more than I expected and entered the range of the axe the orc was swinging down.

"Uyat!?"

I raised the dagger in my left hand, trying to parry.

But.

Kuwung!

"Ugek!"

Unable to withstand the force of the axe, I was crushed to the ground.

Short dagger. Low weight. With light equipment, I couldn't parry the attack of the heavy axe and allowed the attack.

'This can't be done with just one dagger...!'

I quickly got up and backed away.

Just as I was about to charge at the orc again after receiving Pinkuberry's heal.

A sensation I had never felt before pierced my stomach.

"Ueh?"

I slid smoothly to the ground, face down.

Ch.62 - Pain
To enter the Virtual World, a Connector is required.

When using a Connector, most sensations from your physical body are blocked. However, you're still meant to feel pain.

The reason is simple.

It prevents people from forcing themselves to use the Connector when their body is in pain, and allows them to notice sudden physical abnormalities.

However, there is a Connector that can block even pain sensation.

That's the [MDB] that Arang is using.

Created for terminal patients suffering from pain, the [MDB] blocks all physical sensations for 24 hours.

This allows patients to die without feeling any pain until their final moments.

But Arang's situation with the [MDB] is different.

While the [MDB] might seem like a perfect Connector, it has side effects.

When all physical sensations are blocked for 24 hours, even the remarkable human brain eventually loses its sense of the physical body.

When Arang regained consciousness and somehow recovered her health without feeling pain, she turned off all blocking functions of the [MDB] except for pain blocking.

This decision was made to reduce the side effects of the [MDB] while facilitating rehabilitation training with her prosthetic limbs.

With all sensory blocking functions of the [MDB] turned off, Arang slid and fell face-first on the ground, experiencing pain she had never felt before.

Pinkuberry, startled by Arang's sudden collapse, pulled her back with a rescue skill.

The axe attack from the [Controlled Orc] struck the bare ground.

"Arang?"

Pinkuberry sensed something was wrong when Arang showed no response.

Arang sometimes made mistakes while playing LoR, but she would never just do nothing—she would quickly assess the situation and get back up.

But now Arang was limp in her arms, like someone whose soul had departed.

-Clatter.

The two daggers Arang had been holding fell limply.

"Arang!"

Pinkuberry urgently turned Arang's body to check her condition.

"Arang...!?"

Empty eyes. Eyes devoid of any life, so hollow that meeting them felt like being pulled into the Abyss.

This was Arang from reality.

In LoR, Arang was brighter than anyone, enjoying the game. But now she looked exactly like her real-world self.

Knowing Arang's full situation, Pinkuberry realized this was more serious than she'd thought.

[WOOAARRGHHH!!!]

"Oh no...!"

Focused on Arang's condition, Pinkuberry had forgotten they were still in battle with the [Controlled Orc].

The [Controlled Orc] had already reached Pinkuberry and was bringing down its axe.

==

Living as Arang, I've never felt like I was going to die.

Pain and discomfort were limited to slight headaches when using abilities, but I've never felt truly hurt.

But suddenly, I felt genuine abdominal pain so severe that I momentarily lost control of my body.

The problem came next.

Falling face-down wasn't an issue—I could just get up. But the unexpected pain made it difficult to move.

Having lived without knowing the sensation of pain for so long, suddenly recognizing it made it hard to regain my senses.

What's the difference between me and Arang?

It's pain.

Suffering from an unknown rare disease, experiencing terrible pain, and enduring the worst situation of losing her limbs, Arang lived in agony.

To escape that pain, Arang gave up everything—her life, her mind, her emotions.

Then I entered Arang's dead body.

My original mind and Arang's mind blended harmoniously, and I was recovering through the warm care and love from those around me.

But with this sudden extreme pain, I could feel Arang's emotions from when she was sick surfacing.

Pinkuberry pulled me with her skill and was shouting my name.

I could see Pinkuberry's face. And behind her, the orc's axe.

Though the [Controlled Orc] is a field monster, it's being controlled by the final raid boss according to the setting, making it stronger than other monsters.

No matter how well-equipped Pinkuberry is with the latest gear, she's a Healer. She can't properly withstand the [Controlled Orc]'s attack.

I immediately picked up the daggers that had fallen to the ground and rose from Pinkuberry's arms.

The Parrying I failed earlier.

Entering the orc's space with a body faster than usual, this time I used both daggers instead of one, swinging them in a cross pattern toward the handle part of the axe where its killing power was weakest.

CLANG!!!

A clean, crisp sound.

Perfect Parrying.

The effect of Perfect Parrying caused the orc to become rigid while I remained unaffected.

Attack speed twice as fast as [Soma], extreme multi-tasking requiring different skills for each dagger unlike [Soma] who uses just one skill.

But now it felt easy.

I was already showing overwhelming physical performance, but now my abilities were being used to their maximum.

The feeling was like normally using 60-70% of my mental capacity, then using abilities that pushed beyond 100% causing headaches, but now it felt like I was using only 10% of my mental capacity, having erased all unnecessary emotions from Arang's feelings, making my mental load incredibly light.

I could see all the [Controlled Orc]'s movements. The movement of muscles. Where its gaze was targeting.

And I could feel everything about my body too.

How to reduce skill startup and recovery delays, which skills to use now, how to attack—everything flowed smoothly.

There was not even 0.01 seconds of hesitation or waste in switching from regular to reverse grip, or from reverse to regular grip.

Before the orc's rigidity wore off, I slashed its body with insane attack speed.

==

Arang suddenly rose from my arms and took down the [Controlled Orc] in an instant.

I thought Arang had returned to normal, but when she turned around after killing the [Controlled Orc], her expression hadn't changed.

Empty eyes. Like a walking corpse, those eyes were looking at me.

"Arang, are you okay...!?"

I quickly approached Arang.

"I'm more worried about you, Unnie."

"Ugh...!"

A chill ran down my spine at Arang's voice.

It was definitely Arang's voice, but... it wasn't Arang's voice. Instead of the cute and energetic voice I knew, it was gloomy, depressing, and dark.

"I'm fine! You're the problem! Arang, are you really okay? Are you hurting somewhere? I'm worried about your condition...!"

An ordinary person might think this was just an act, but Arang is different.

She has a rare disease, and although her condition has improved, it came on suddenly and improved suddenly, so I was terrified thinking her disease might have relapsed.

"Should I contact Anna unnie right now...!?"

"It hurts."

"Y-you're hurting...!? W-where does it hurt! Does it hurt a lot!?"

"Yes. It hurts a lot..."

"Log out right now! I'll contact Anna unnie and the doctor unnie!"

"It feels like something's flowing down..."

I immediately sent emergency messages to Anna unnie and Hye-seon unnie, Arang's doctor, and was about to log out myself to go to Arang's hospital.

But something about what Arang said while holding her stomach felt familiar.

"Flowing down...?"

"Yes... my stomach feels like it's being stabbed... it hurts..."

"Ah..."

At that moment, I realized what was causing Arang's pain.

"Arang, log out right now and Anna unnie and the doctor unnie will be there soon, okay? Just wait in your room for a little while. Got it?"

"Okay..."

As soon as I saw Arang log out, I logged out too.

I immediately terminated my Connector and got up from bed, then called Anna unnie right away.

==

Kim Hye-seon, Arang's attending physician, was resting at home after handing over duties to her junior colleague.

Although Arang spent most of her time in LoR, with the remaining time devoted to sleeping, one hour of daily rehabilitation training, and bathing, staying at the hospital 24 hours was quite demanding.

So Hye-seon entrusted Arang to her reliable junior colleague one day a week and rested at home.

But an alarm sounded on her phone.

Not a simple phone alarm, but a warning alarm. And this alarm was exclusively related to Arang.

Hye-seon urgently checked her phone.

It was an emergency call from Pinkuberry Hayan, who spent almost all day with Arang in LoR monitoring her condition.

Emergency call level 1.

This meant Arang was in pain.

For rehabilitation training, all sensory blocking functions of the [MDB] had been turned off, so she had asked Hayan to take good care of Arang in case of emergencies.

And now Hayan had pressed the emergency call.

Hye-seon immediately called her junior colleague who was currently in Arang's building.

[Yes, senior.]

"Are there any signals from the [MDB] right now!?"

[Uh, what? No, it's just showing the usual levels when she's fighting in LoR.]

Startled by Hye-seon's shout, her colleague quickly checked the various medical equipment signals connected to the [MDB].

"Go to Arang directly right now and check her physical condition first!"

[Yes!]

As soon as she ended the call, Hye-seon finished preparing to go out and got into her car, calling Hayan to find out what was happening with Arang.

Ch.63 - Menstruation
Kim Hye-seon became Arang's doctor because everyone else had given up on her.

They all abandoned the young girl, calling it an unknown disease with no hope.

Eventually, after being passed around, she ended up with Hye-seon.

When Hye-seon first examined Arang, she immediately understood why everyone had given up on her.

There was no hope.

Beyond the illness itself, it was only natural that young Arang couldn't endure such a situation.

Her body continuously deteriorating. Arms and legs that had to be amputated. Yet her body kept rotting away.

Arang needed the will to live, but her spirit was already dead.

Despite her family putting aside their work and doing everything they could for Arang, the young girl couldn't hold on.

Hye-seon thought Arang didn't have much time left.

Then suddenly, at some point, Arang regained consciousness, and for some unknown reason, her illness disappeared and she began to recover.

With Arang's life no longer in danger, the pay excellent, and only Arang to care for—who was mostly connected to the Virtual World through her MDB—there wasn't much to do.

In a five-story building with just one patient and numerous amenities provided by Arang's parents for their staff, doctors could relax until the MDB sent a signal. Naturally, every doctor wanted to be assigned to Arang's department.

Of course, Hye-seon couldn't work alone and needed to hire doctors.

Hye-seon had to think carefully.

After amputating Arang's limbs, she obviously needed someone to care for her.

She assigned a nurse with medical knowledge and experience caring for disabled people to Arang.

That became Hye-seon's worst mistake.

The nurse was diligent, responsible, and well-regarded by colleagues. But she abused Arang.

Fortunately, Arang's sister Anna discovered this fact not long after.

After seeing the nurse's horrible actions captured by the surveillance camera Anna had secretly installed, both Anna and Hye-seon felt guilty and decided to protect Arang themselves rather than entrusting her to anyone else.

They spared no effort.

Hye-seon practically lived at the hospital, and Anna was always by Arang's side after finishing her work.

As Arang regained consciousness and her condition stabilized over two months, Hye-seon started taking one day off per week to rest at home.

But when she received an emergency call from Ha-yan, she rushed to Arang immediately.

Panting as she entered Arang's room, Hye-seon wrinkled her nose at the strong smell of blood.

She immediately looked toward the bed where the MDB was installed.

Arang wasn't visible, but bloodstains on the bed caught her eye.

"Arang!"

Shwaaaaa—

Hearing the shower, Hye-seon immediately opened the bathroom door.

"Ah, senior."

"Doctor unnie?"

Her junior was sitting naked in the bathtub with Arang, gently washing her body.

Hye-seon approached Arang, not caring that her clothes were getting wet.

"Arang, are you okay?"

"Yes. I'm fine."

"Wh-what...?"

Hye-seon was surprised to hear Arang speaking smoothly without stuttering, unlike before.

"Senior, it seems Arang got her period, so I'm washing away the menstrual blood."

"Period...?"

"Yes. Arang said her stomach felt like it was being stabbed, and when I asked where it hurt, she precisely indicated her lower abdomen. I think it's her period, but we should run some tests after cleaning up the blood."

Hye-seon nodded at her junior's words.

Considering her age, Arang should have already started menstruating. But due to her illness damaging both her body and mind, she hadn't had her period until now.

While they would need tests to confirm, given the current situation, it seemed that as Arang's mind and body became healthier, she finally got her period that had been absent until now.

But still...

"It hurts... Unnie, is it always this painful?"

Arang was talking naturally with the junior doctor while in her arms.

Though not with the bright and cheerful voice she used in LoR, she was speaking comfortably like she did in the game.

Arang was getting healthier.

==

Wow... coming back to reality makes me feel even crazier.

As soon as Unnie Ha-yan told me, I logged out and waited on the bed in the Virtual World room, clutching my stomach, until Doctor Unnie 2 came and removed me from the connector.

At that moment, the pain that had been concentrated in my lower abdomen spread throughout my entire body.

The sensation from below confirmed what I had felt earlier in LoR.

This was definitely it.

That monthly occurrence women have—periods.

It was certainly my period.

But is it supposed to hurt this much?

Arang's emotions spreading due to the pain were keeping my facial expression blank and making me appear calm, but I wanted to scream and roll around on the floor.

"Arang. Arang."

Doctor Unnie 2 urgently but gently shook my shoulders to wake me up.

"Unnie. My stomach hurts so much."

"Arang... you... where does it hurt exactly?"

"Everything hurts, but the worst pain is just below my belly button. Am I having my period?"

"Let's shower first."

Doctor Unnie 2 undressed me and carried me, not minding the blood I was shedding.

She carefully laid me in the bathtub and began removing her clothes, starting with her doctor's coat.

"What's your name, unnie?"

I asked the doctor who was entering the bathtub naked to hold me.

Most of the time, Hye-seon unnie takes care of me almost all day, but a person can't stay awake 24 hours.

When Hye-seon unnie sleeps, Doctor Unnie 2 takes care of me. The problem is that Hye-seon unnie's sleeping time is also my sleeping time, so I only see Doctor Unnie 2 occasionally.

If I wake up early, I might see her briefly before she changes shifts with Hye-seon unnie, but we've never really talked, and I didn't even know her name.

"My name is Park Ji-su. But Arang, you can speak well now?"

"Huh? Oh... I guess so."

Realizing Ji-su unnie's point, I noticed I was speaking naturally, just like when I play LoR.

Of course, I wasn't being particularly energetic or loud, but at least I was speaking without discomfort.

"That's good. It means Arang is getting healthier."

"But aren't we going to take a bath?"

I asked Ji-su unnie as she carefully washed my body. I really enjoy baths, so whenever I get in the tub, I usually enjoy at least a five-minute soak with Hye-seon unnie.

It feels so good to have my body become comfortably warm and then lie down on a fluffy bed before entering LoR.

"During your period, it's not good to take baths or shower for too long."

"No way..."

"When you're menstruating, your private area is more exposed to bacterial infections, so it's better not to."

One of the few hobbies I enjoy in reality had just been forbidden.

The only things I do in reality are playing board games on the special connector Anna unnie gave me, rehabilitation training, and taking baths.

And among those, baths were my favorite...

"Arang!"

"Ah, senior."

"Doctor unnie?"

Hye-seon unnie entered the bathroom, panting and sweating.

"Arang, are you okay?"

"Yes. I'm fine."

==

Starting with Hye-seon unnie, Anna unnie and Ha-yan unnie also filed into the bathroom.

Even though I used to be a man, being naked and exposed to everyone made me feel a bit embarrassed.

They all gathered after hearing I was in pain.

After finishing my shower, I underwent various medical tests while in Anna unnie's arms.

After a comprehensive examination, the most important test remained.

I swallowed hard looking at the gynecological examination table in front of me.

I'd never seen one in my life before.

Those arm-length things are probably for resting legs on... this is too humiliating!?

If I were an ordinary woman, it might be less embarrassing, but I can barely control my body. Plus, I have no legs.

That means I can't keep my legs spread for long by myself. Inevitably, Anna unnie had to come behind me to hold me, and I couldn't even cover my face with my hands. It was driving me crazy.

If it weren't for the curtain in front, I might have died of embarrassment. I felt like I wanted to log into LoR right then and slice up monsters with a dagger.

==

Fortunately, there was nothing wrong with my body.

As my body became healthier, I naturally started menstruating, which I hadn't done until now.

The problem was that since I'd lived without knowing pain for so long, the pain from menstruation felt extremely severe.

It was so painful that even as Arang, who had never shown any change in expression in reality, I was now squinting my eyes.

Knowing this, Anna unnie was very worried about me.

"Hye-seon unnie... I want to take painkillers."

Having played games for a long time and talked with women, I knew about this. Girls who played games during their periods said they were fine after taking painkillers, so I mentioned it to Hye-seon unnie.

"I don't think that's possible."

She refused.

The reason was valid.

It was because of my rare disease.

Since they didn't know how it developed, how it worsened, or how it improved, taking medication carelessly could be dangerous.

I couldn't just say "It all disappeared when I transmigrated!" or they'd think I had mental issues too.

If I had arms and legs, I might have secretly obtained painkillers, but without limbs, that was impossible.

This meant I had to endure the pain raw.

"That's where I come in!"

Suddenly, Tummy Cover, who had sensed something was wrong when Ha-yan unnie and I logged out, learned about my situation through Ha-yan unnie and came to find me with period necessities.

With Anna unnie being busy in reality, Hye-seon unnie needing to double-check my test results, and Ha-yan unnie having to leave for an appointment...

Tummy Cover agreed to stay by my side.

Hmm... I'm not sure about this.

Ch.64 - Painkiller
I wanted to play LoR, but of course I wasn't allowed.

While connecting to the Virtual World through the Connector would reduce the pain, it wouldn't eliminate it completely.

They told me I could enter the Virtual World after my period was completely over, since many people develop health problems by using Connectors without considering their physical condition.

"Arang, don't be startled when I put this hot pack on your abdomen."

"Okay. Got it."

Tummy Cover carefully placed a hot pack wrapped in a thin towel against my stomach while holding me.

The warmth of the hot pack spreading across my abdomen gave me a sense of relief.

"Phew..."

"I was so worried about Arang. I'm glad you're speaking well now!"

"Yeah. But aren't you busy, unnie?"

If I remember correctly, Tummy Cover works as a track and field coach. Wouldn't it be difficult for her to be here right now?

"There aren't many competitions right now, and I haven't had much work lately, so it's fine!"

"I see."

"Does your stomach hurt a lot?"

"Yeah. It hurts so much. Honestly, I want to take painkillers right now."

It feels like someone is constantly punching my stomach.

I knew periods were painful.

I'd seen girls struggling with it back in school. But I didn't know it would hurt this much.

It's depressing. Do I really have to feel this pain for about a week every month?

This is truly the worst. And thinking that I can't play LoR during this time makes it even more gloomy.

Fortunately, I can now speak somewhat normally in reality, so the frustration of being in the real world has disappeared.

Well, my doll-like expression and empty eyes remain the same though.

"The doctor said that would be difficult... I'm sorry, Arang. Let me massage you a bit."

Tummy Cover slowly stroked my stomach with her hands. I thought there would be desire in her touch, but it seemed like she was genuinely concerned.

"Tummy Cover indeed."

"Ah, Arang...!"

Tummy Cover jumped in surprise at my words and pulled her hands away.

"I was just joking. And I don't mind you touching my stomach. Please continue. The massage seems to ease the pain."

"Geez... you startled me! O-of course I like Arang's soft, smooth, silky stomach! But I'm not harboring any desires in a situation like this!"

That word choice seems pretty full of desire to me, though?

Tummy Cover placed her hands on my stomach again.

Well, despite what I said, having Tummy Cover massage my stomach really does help with the pain.

It's lonely when you're sick and have no one around. Sometimes when I was deeply into gaming, I would occasionally get so sick I couldn't even play, and those were the only times I regretted living alone.

As Tummy Cover started massaging my stomach again, the moment her hand slightly pressed on it.

"Hnng..."

"Arang...!?"

"It's okay. I just felt something flowing out and it was unpleasant..."

"Should I change it for you right now?"

"Yes."

This is what I hate the most.

Having lived in LoR for so long, where I didn't need to adapt to a female body, I had forgotten that I was a woman.

With modern technology, you don't need to use the bathroom, you can choose not to eat if you don't want to, and you can live in the Virtual World 24 hours a day.

So it felt like I had chosen a female character and was playing an RPG game.

Living in Arang's body, I never once felt like a woman. It just felt like I was playing a character.

Today, for the first time, I'm realizing I'm actually a woman in real-time with pain because of my period.

The sensation of medical devices entering during the examination on the delivery table earlier. The feeling of something flowing from the female genitalia that I had never paid attention to was extremely unpleasant.

As if Arang's emotions weren't already overwhelming my body with pain—my stomach feels like it's being punched, I'm inexplicably irritable, and sticky menstrual blood keeps coming out at the most inconvenient times...

I feel like I'm going to lose my mind.

This must be why you shouldn't bother women during their periods. I feel like I could flip everything over if someone even slightly gets on my nerves.

Though that would be impossible without arms and legs.

==

"Arang, say ah~"

"Mmm."

Chocolate enters my mouth.

The soft chocolate melts gently as soon as it enters my mouth, spreading sweetness.

Although I don't usually prefer chocolate, it tastes incredibly delicious during my period.

I used to wonder why women liked sweet things, but now I understand—it's impossible not to like this.

Negative emotions like discomfort, irritation, anger, and so on slightly melt away with just chocolate.

It feels like I'm becoming normal again...

I thought I'd be bored not being able to play LoR, but Tummy Cover is entertaining me better than I expected.

Even now, we're playing chess together while I'm in her embrace.

As I savor the chocolate while playing chess, I realize that when Arang's emotions rise, my mind becomes calm.

Perhaps because these emotions had already died, they're serene, composed, and cold. Information before my eyes enters easily and is readily understood.

I can naturally perceive what Tummy Cover is thinking with each chess move and what meaning her actions hold.

Maybe that's why I can't lose.

"I lost again... What have I been doing all this time..."

"Unnie is bad at chess."

"Ugh...! Arang is impossible...! Oh, by the way, how's the Assassin class? Is it worth trying?"

"Yeah. It seems fun. I'll probably use Assassin for the next raid."

"So we'll have four Pure Dealers? Oh boy..."

"...That needs to be adjusted. A raid party with four Pure Dealers out of six members is hopeless."

At least I don't plan on changing!

"Arang~"

Anna unnie returned after finishing her work while I was playing with Tummy Cover.

"Welcome back, unnie."

"Mi-ae, thank you. For staying with Arang today."

"Not at all! I had to be by Arang's side when she's struggling!"

Tummy Cover handed me over to Anna unnie.

As soon as I entered Anna unnie's embrace, I immediately buried my face in her chest.

"Did you finish work well, unnie?"

"Yes, I did. Did Arang have a good time?"

"Yeah. Tummy Cover unnie played with me well."

"A-Arang!"

"Tummy Cover unnie...? Tummy Cover...? Mi-ae, you didn't..."

"N-no! It's a misunderstanding, a misunderstanding!"

==

I can't sleep.

This damn menstrual pain shows no sign of ending.

Since I can't use the Connector, I can't even fall asleep.

"Arang, can't sleep?"

Anna unnie, who was holding me, carefully asked after noticing I couldn't sleep.

"Yeah. It's hard to fall asleep."

"That's not good... Should I stroke your stomach?"

"Okay..."

I won't be able to sleep even with Anna unnie's stroking. I started thinking about what to do next in LoR.

First, mastering the Assassin class is my primary goal.

The problem is what comes after. There's nothing to do.

The chronic issue with RPGs: content.

The most important thing in an RPG is the final content—raids. Once those raids are updated and completed, there's nothing left to do.

We usually call raid-like final content "vertical content," and collection elements or lifestyle features "horizontal content," but I have no interest in horizontal content.

Once I get all the Assassin equipment from this raid, I'll have nothing left to do.

Especially since this is the season's final raid, we'll have to wait for the next season, which means the update time will be much longer.

The next season will include a new continent, new main quests, new bosses, new raids, new equipment, new skills, and so on, so this period inevitably becomes longer.

No matter how fun an RPG is, interest inevitably wanes during this period.

So what should I do?

Obviously, play other games.

Honestly, since LoR was the first game I played when I opened my eyes, I've been obsessed with it, but now I'm curious about other games too.

Leore's impact was so great that I couldn't even think about other games.

Virtual World.

The virtual world implemented through the Connector my parents created.

Of course, many virtual world games have been released besides LoR. If there's nothing to do until the next season, I plan to try other games.

Since it's a virtual world, immersion is guaranteed, and I think most games will be at least decent.

When my period ends and I can enter the Virtual World again, I should look up what's popular.

==

Since I can't enter the Virtual World for a while due to my period, I naturally spend my daily life in reality.

On the first day, Tummy Cover and Anna unnie stayed by my side, and today, the second day, Hye-seon unnie is with me.

I thought the pain would ease a bit after sleeping and waking up, but this cursed period was just getting started on the second day.

If yesterday felt like someone was punching me, today feels like someone is squeezing me.

Yesterday was bearable, but today's pain is making me extremely irritable. Since my illness is gone anyway, I really want to take painkillers.

I called Hye-seon unnie who was beside the bed.

"Unnie..."

"Yes, Arang."

I took a deep breath and tried to conjure up the most pitiful expression I could think of.

I awakened each of Arang's emotions—when she gave up on life and blamed God in her suffering.

Having experienced Arang's emotions again because of my period, I could now control those emotions freely, and I recalled the feelings from those terrible days.

With Arang's emotions, I thought my face wouldn't move like a doll's, so I hoped recalling these emotions would make me look sad... but contrary to my expectations, tears started flowing.

"I... hurt so much..."

"A-Arang...!"

Just as I was about to ask for painkillers, Hye-seon unnie urgently got up and pressed the emergency call button beside the bed.

As urgent sirens blared, Hye-seon unnie lifted me up.

"Arang, hang in there!!!"

'Huh? This... this isn't what I meant...?'

Ch.65 - Connection
This situation has grown bigger than I expected.

Hye-seon Unnie had a strong reaction to the first tears I've shed while living as Arang.

I just wanted to take a painkiller for menstrual cramps, so I tried thinking sad thoughts to make a slightly sad expression, but tears came out unexpectedly. I don't understand why my face is suddenly showing expressions now when it hasn't responded before. Hye-seon Unnie was completely flustered when she saw my tears.

She misunderstood that my condition was serious, and I quickly called out to stop her.

I explained calmly that I didn't know I would cry either, and that I wasn't in severe pain—I just wanted to take a painkiller.

"Really? Are you sure?"

"Yes... I didn't know I would cry either. I'm sorry for startling you..."

"Phew... No, it's fine as long as you're okay. Arang, you need to understand how scary your face can be. Do you know how heartbreaking it is to see tears on Arang's face...?"

Hye-seon Unnie let out a sigh of relief while catching her breath.

"I'm sorry, Unnie... for causing a commotion at this hour..."

"No, it's okay. Oh my, tears are too powerful on this pretty and cute face..."

"I'm sorry..."

"It's okay. It's okay. But just to be safe, I'll take a quick blood sample."

"Okay..."

She carried me in her arms to the examination room.

Maybe because I wasn't feeling well, but Hye-seon Unnie's embrace felt even warmer and more comforting than usual today, despite its familiarity.

I closed my eyes and completely entrusted myself to her.

Both yesterday and today, I've been a burden to many people.

Everyone came to the hospital just because I said I was in pain, genuinely worried about me.

This is completely different from when I lived as a man—when I got sick, I'd just take some medicine at home, lie in bed, and feel lonely while groaning under the covers.

It feels quite nice.

However.

*I need to be more careful next time.*

Seeing Hye-seon Unnie's reaction made me realize it again.

I'm cute now. Very cute, in fact.

And that's the problem.

My current situation:

Limbs amputated due to a rare disease. A mind that died and came back to life. It's a situation that would make anyone feel sympathy and sadness, even for an ordinary person.

But now I'm an incredibly beautiful girl who startles even myself when I look in the mirror—perfect in every way, from beauty and cuteness to sexiness, without missing a single quality.

When such a beautiful girl cries and says she's in pain... I'd probably react the same way as Hye-seon Unnie.

I shouldn't shed tears from pain or negative emotions like I just did.

This is too dangerous a weapon.

I should only use it for positive moments or when I want to get my way.

*Come to think of it... it's become difficult to express that I'm in pain.*

It's impossible to go through life without feeling pain. Whether catching a cold, getting a headache from fatigue, having periods like now, or various other reasons—pain comes.

My situation exponentially increases the intensity of my expression when I say "I'm in pain."

On a pain scale of 1 to 10, I might be expressing a level 3 pain, but for Hye-seon Unnie, seeing a perfect beauty with no limbs saying she's in pain probably registers as an 8.

This needs some consideration.

Who says "I'm in pain at intensity level 3!" when they're hurting? People just say they're in pain.

"Arang, I'm going to draw blood now."

"...Okay!"

Blood tests. This is quite a scary procedure.

Before becoming Arang, I would just stretch out my arm without thinking, zone out, and before I knew it, the blood draw would be over.

But now I have a body that's very sensitive to pain and no arms...!

They put something like a rubber band near my armpit and draw blood from what remains of my arm. This is only my second time, but it's still a bit scary.

I'm not usually someone who gets scared of these things, but I can feel that Arang has developed a significant fear of needles from her long hospital stay.

I squeezed my eyes shut.

Swish.

"Ah!"

"It's okay. It's okay. Almost done."

Because my body is sensitive due to having no limbs, I can clearly feel the cool needle entering my arm and even feel the blood being drawn out.

The test results showed no problems—it was just that I'm sensitive to pain and have worse menstrual cramps than others.

Hye-seon Unnie lay down with me on the bed, holding me in her arms and stroking my stomach to help me sleep.

Before falling asleep, I apologized to her once more, and she said it was fine while smiling and continuing to stroke me.

==

These seven days of menstruation made me fully realize that I'm a woman.

The crying incident during my period caused my parents, who were working overseas, to come to Korea, and I stayed with Anna Unnie until my period ended.

Everyone was worried about me at first, but they were all happy about my condition.

Having a period ultimately means my body is normalizing.

But it's unfair that "normalizing" means experiencing this kind of pain for one week every month.

For the first time, I spent time in reality without connecting to the virtual world for an extended period.

Living as Arang hasn't been particularly difficult or uncomfortable, but this time I definitely felt the discomfort.

Periods.

This is truly a sin. I feel incredibly good now that it's over, but the worst reality is that I have to go through it again in about 30 days.

What's annoying is that my body produces a lot of menstrual blood during periods.

Since I have to lie down constantly, the menstrual blood needs to be forcibly drained for genital hygiene.

When Hye-seon Unnie holds me and presses firmly on my stomach while stroking it, the menstrual blood gushes out, and that feeling is so unpleasant it's hard to describe.

At this point, I'm not a person but more like an Ottogi ketchup bottle.

I sighed and logged into LoR.

After the loading screen, a notice appeared right in front of me as soon as I entered LoR.

Usually even update notices don't appear this prominently, so this must be a significant announcement.

I clicked on the notice.

[Legacy of Raid Server Integration Notice]

Hello, this is Legacy of Raid.

We are announcing the Legacy of Raid server integration schedule for Thursday, August 29th.

The Legacy of Raid servers [Korea], [Asia], [Europe], and [America] will be integrated.

Legacy of Raid will be inaccessible for one week for server integration.

Please check the schedule to avoid any inconvenience.

[Maintenance Period]

2024-08-29 (Thu) 16:00 ~ 2024-09-05 (Thu) 16:00 (7 days)

[Maintenance Details]

Legacy of Raid server integration.

[Precautions]

During maintenance, game services and the website will be unavailable. Maintenance may end earlier than scheduled.

Please exit the game in a safe location before maintenance begins.

"Huh? Server integration?"

I thought there would be some big event, but it was about suddenly integrating the servers.

It is a big event... but more like a world-class event.

All-server integration. Originally, different servers couldn't meet or talk to each other, but if everything is integrated, it means doing all content—from matchmaking to raids—with people from around the world.

I didn't expect this.

The timing for server integration makes sense. It's the end of the last season with nothing much to do, so a week-long server maintenance isn't really a problem.

There was no prior discussion, and now it's happening so suddenly. Still, server integration should be fun...

Wait, what happens to our Guild House? They wouldn't randomly kick people out, would they? If they do, I'm seriously going to the LoR company.

Oh!

With server integration, I'll be able to meet Reina and Emma! This is great. Emma. I need Emma.

The guild chat is very active.

Everyone's talking about the server integration notice.

"Arang-niiiiim!!!"

"Yes?"

Mara Jjamppong came running over and hugged me tightly.

"Hello, Mara-nim."

"Arang-nim, I was so worried! How are you feeling? Are you okay!?"

"I had my first period and it was really painful. The doctor told me not to play games during my period."

"Are you okay now?"

"Yes. It's all over."

"Phew... You know how shocked I was when Pinkuberry-nim announced that Arang-nim had health problems and couldn't connect for about a week!?"

"What? Pinku Unnie announced it like that?"

"Yes!"

Oh my goodness... So that's why she was greeting me so enthusiastically.

Well, it's true that I had health issues, but announcing my period like that makes it sound like I have some terminal illness.

Though that's somewhat accurate. I did have a terminal illness originally.

"It was just a period, so you don't need to worry too much."

"I was so worried when our cute Arang-nim said she was in pain."

"What did you do during the week, Mara-nim?"

"I helped my friends with raid tries as a healer."

"True, healers are often in short supply for tries. What did your friends say about your title?"

"Hehehe, they all applauded and looked up to me!"

After chatting about various things with Mara Jjamppong, the topic shifted to the recent announcement.

"What are you going to do until the server integration, Arang-nim? Haven't you finished everything except raids?"

"I've completed all the main quests. Since there's nothing left to do, I was thinking of trying another game."

"What?! No, you can't abandon us!"

"Abandon? The servers will be down for a whole week during integration anyway."

"That's true..."

"Arang~"

Sun-chu Unnie came while I was talking with Mara Jjamppong.

"Arang, I'm sorry I couldn't come see youuuu..."

Sun-chu Unnie hugged me with a tearful voice and rubbed her cheeks against mine repeatedly.

"It's okay. You were busy."

"Yeees~ I was so busy... I should have at least visited in the evening."

"Come on, it would have been awkward with my family there."

"That's true, buuut..."

"You and Arang-nim seem very close, Sun-chu-nim... I'm jealous."

"I'm Arang's close friend in real life~"

"Gasp! Real-life friends...!"

"That's right, that's right, Arang and I are real-life friends~"

"Huuuuh...! M-Master!"

Hmm... Our guild members get along really well.

Ch.66 - Practice
I came to the training grounds to get used to the [Assassin] skills.

"Phew... Haaa..."

I closed my eyes, spread my hands wide, and took a deep breath.

The air here was clean and refreshing, unlike anything I'd ever feel in the hospital. Of course, it was just a fake sensation created through electrical signals, but since this Virtual World was my second reality, I didn't particularly mind.

Hop. Hop. Hop.

I checked my body's condition by jumping lightly in place, testing the body that hadn't moved for a week.

My body felt light as I rose. I stretched my limbs fully, awakening the sensation in my arms and legs that I hadn't used for a week.

"Nnnnngh...! Hah! I'm back!"

Though I hadn't moved my body for a week, it responded to my will better than I'd expected.

I drew the dagger from my waist and looked at the training dummy.

I wasn't in that cold, calm mental state like during my period, but I tried my best to recall that sensation.

The feeling of skills flowing like water without conscious thought, attacking at such speed that it seemed like normal attacks. That sensation of having two brains.

I activated the skill in my mind for both daggers, then charged at the dummy.

My attack speed was much faster than when using Soma. Maybe because my body was already used to Soma, controlling the daggers felt unfamiliar.

With all new skills, different startup delays, recovery delays, and abilities, I found myself hesitating between movements.

"Ugh... I can't recreate any of that sensation I had during my period."

If there were only about 10 skills, I could manage, but like most classes, Soma and others typically have around 20 skills.

Out of those 20 skills, you need to choose the right one for each situation, but with [Assassin], the tricky part is having to use different skills for each dagger.

"I need practical training to get used to this."

I spent nearly three hours striking the dummy.

While dealing damage, I tried moving my body, forcibly breaking away to disrupt cooldown alignment, and various other attempts.

I needed real combat experience. To deal damage in any situation, I needed to experience various scenarios.

Soma could parry to avoid danger in sudden situations, but the Assassin's daggers were much weaker than Soma's parrying.

For an Assassin, instead of parrying, it's more advantageous to use a movement skill to get behind the boss and attack.

'Should I try PVP?'

We used PVP survival mode when selecting guild members too.

Until now, I'd been busy maxing out LoR levels, running previous season raids, current season raids, and so on, so I hadn't touched PVP.

But now I had nothing to do until the next season. This seemed like the perfect time to get into PVP.

Leore's PVP is quite famous, with tournaments and good activity.

Tense situations, environments where you can't let your guard down for even a second, PVP arenas where you can think about various responses.

That's what I decided on.

I warped to the PVP content area, daggers in hand, knowing nothing about it.

Unlike other RPG games, PVP in LoR doesn't involve equipment. You just use the specs set by the game company.

This means you can fight equally without having to run raids. Of course, class balance issues are another matter.

In a space like a massive colosseum, countless people were talking.

They were all there to enjoy PVP.

Since I'm quite famous, I slipped into a corner before people noticed me, opened the PVP-specific window, and clicked on PVP 1v1 normal match.

I wanted to jump straight into ranked games, but I needed to play 10 normal matches first.

Ding.

A match was found in less than five seconds.

My body was transported to the center of the colosseum, facing another user.

A 30-second timer appeared before my eyes.

That time was probably given to analyze the opponent and think about tactics for the 180-second battle.

A male user wielding a massive greatsword.

He wore massive armor matching his massive greatsword. With my normal specs, my attacks would pierce through the armor, but with the spec adjustments, it looked difficult to deal damage with normal attacks.

"Oh, nice, an assassin~ This match is in the bag. Huh?"

The greatsword user was happy seeing [Assassin] in the alert window, but then he pointed at me.

"WFK Lee A-rang...!? Wow, amazing. Are you doing PVP now too?"

"Yes. I'm trying PVP as an Assassin starting today."

"Wow... it's an honor. But trying PVP with that class? You're in for a challenge."

"We'll see."

10 seconds remaining. Beep. Beep. The sound effect started indicating that time was running out.

With 5 seconds left, I drew both daggers and took my stance.

The greatsword user raised his weapon above his head, taking an overhead stance. A soft white light enveloped the greatsword.

I recognized that stance and effect from when I went to a dungeon with Mr. Kang Han-gil's greatsword user.

It was the greatsword user's only movement skill, [Charge].

With the Assassin's bug-like health, each greatsword attack is fatal. To win, I needed to think about not getting hit even once.

When the timer reached 1 second, the greatsword user immediately kicked off the ground and rushed at me.

"!?"

Only then did I notice the small solid line in the center of the colosseum.

It wasn't that combat started when the timer hit 0, but rather that you couldn't cross that line or attack before 0.

Before that, casting, using preparation skills, moving, charging—all of that was fine.

You just couldn't cross the line before 0 seconds and attacks couldn't land.

In other words, you could prepare everything before 0 seconds, and attacks could land the moment it hit 0.

This was my mistake.

0 seconds.

The word START! appeared before my eyes, but I couldn't pay attention to it.

The greatsword was already right above my head.

I had planned to watch how the greatsword user approached PVP and understand the flow, but that was too naive.

I raised my daggers to parry the greatsword—!

'Oh no!'

From playing Soma for so long, I instinctively raised my daggers to parry out of habit.

As the dagger and greatsword collided, I released the strength in my arms and let the greatsword user's charge attack slide past.

'Ugh...!'

I didn't take major damage from the greatsword user's powerful charge attack, but I was caught in a minor stagger.

As soon as the stagger ended, I activated a movement skill to create distance between us. The greatsword user was also caught in a minor stagger, and since all greatsword attacks are heavy, I should have enough time—

Thud!

"Huh!?"

The impact to my abdomen interrupted my movement skill, and my eyes widened.

The greatsword user had released his right hand from the greatsword and punched me in the stomach.

'This user is experienced in PVP...!'

Anticipating that I would use a movement skill, he punched my abdomen with his fist, which was faster than the greatsword, canceling my skill as soon as his charge skill ended.

With the vibration ringing in my stomach, I bit my lip hard and physically moved backward instead of using a movement skill.

The greatsword user had no reason to let me go and charged right at me.

I tried to check his approach with my daggers, but he deliberately pulled his greatsword back and thrust his right shoulder forward.

With his large armor, large build, and twisted posture with his shoulder forward, the greatsword disappeared from my view.

'He's hiding the effect...!? Just how experienced is he!?'

I couldn't predict what skill he was using because I couldn't see his greatsword.

I held both daggers in reverse grip to get an attack power buff. I needed to respond to the next attack with either a parry or a block.

"You're not used to PVP!"

The greatsword user smiled at me and rammed his extended right shoulder into my stomach.

Bang!

'My stomach again...!'

"Ugh...!"

Another loud vibration in my abdomen.

After allowing two attacks, I wasn't just caught in a minor stagger but a medium stagger.

"One more!"

I could see his greatsword wrapped in a red effect.

Single attack [Spear], the greatsword user's powerful thrusting attack. I obviously couldn't avoid it, and the greatsword pierced my stomach and exploded.

BOOM!

My body flew to the colosseum wall from the explosion that erupted from the greatsword.

==

The greatsword user is currently ranked 80th.

Considering there are tens of thousands of LoR PVP users, he's quite skilled. He always plays a normal game or two to warm up before playing ladder games.

Today, like any other day, he played a normal game to warm up and smiled when he confirmed he was facing an assassin-type class, which is weak against greatsword users in PVP.

After checking the class, he looked to see which user was running PVP with an assassin class, and it was a very familiar user.

Small height that didn't even look like a middle schooler and a mischievous face.

Plus the [Lee A-rang] nickname that everyone in LoR would recognize, and the [Abyss The WFK] title confirming it was real.

It really was Lee A-rang.

The greatsword user was excited about PVP with Arang, who was considered the top physical player among LoR users, but also wondered about her PVP skills.

Raids and PVP are clearly different categories.

Watching Arang fly backward after taking his greatsword attack, the greatsword user felt slightly disappointed that she couldn't do much.

Arang's HP was already down to 5% after two martial arts hits and one greatsword strike.

Now the situation was such that even a light touch with his fist would end it.

The greatsword user rested his weapon on his shoulder and slowly walked toward where Arang had flown.

Rustle.

As Arang walked out from the debris, the greatsword user took his stance to finish her off.

'Hm? The atmosphere... she seems like a completely different person?'

Ch.67 - Awakened Mode?
Only after taking punches to my stomach, a hit to my shoulder, and a greatsword attack did I remember what Unnie Hye-seon had told me.

She had clearly said, "Your period is over, but since it was Arang's first time, you still need to be careful with your stomach. Got it?"

I thought it wouldn't matter since pain in LoR is converted to vibrations anyway.

Until I got hit.

In raids, a single attack could mean death, and when damage dealers get hit, it's usually from area attacks, so I never paid much attention.

But PVP user attacks were different.

They don't attack in predetermined patterns like bosses; they give real-time feedback while attacking.

Being unfamiliar with PVP, I couldn't respond to the greatsword user's attack and allowed a punch straight to my abdomen.

LoR converts pain to vibration.

The greatsword user's large fist sank deep into my small stomach.

Ziiing! It vibrated through my entire stomach. Fine. Up to this point, I wasn't too concerned.

The problem was the greatsword user's follow-up attack.

Trying to create distance by jumping into the air, I took a shoulder attack head-on. Staggered, I was forced to take the greatsword user's single attack [Spear].

A massive greatsword about my height pierced straight through my abdomen, exploded, and sent me flying.

If the fist and shoulder attacks made me go "Ugh!" from the vibration, the greatsword thrust was more like "Argh!"

If the vibrations from the fist and shoulder felt like a vibrating phone on my stomach, the greatsword attack felt like someone had inserted a massager set to maximum vibration inside my abdomen.

Even though it was just vibration, when it reached a certain intensity, it could be mistaken for actual pain.

Even though my period had ended, its effects lingered.

The strong vibration that shook everything from my stomach to a woman's most important area awakened Arang's negative emotions that had calmed down after her period ended.

It wasn't about the period itself.

Arang's negative emotions didn't rise because of her period, but because the pain in a woman's precious area caused by the period brought up negative emotions.

In other words.

'It wasn't because of the period, but simply because pain in the uterus triggers it.'

I don't dislike Arang's negative emotions.

When I first felt them in reality, I couldn't speak well or express emotions—I was just a living corpse, which was uncomfortable. But now it's different.

I feel and understand all of Arang's emotions and have grown accustomed to them.

During this period, negative emotions invaded even the virtual world, but I could speak as I wished and express emotions, though only through tears in reality.

The downside is that I can feel my mind becoming depressed, so I don't want to feel it for too long.

My mind sinks.

This sensation of my mind sinking into the deep sea.

Mind, emotions, and thoughts all sink into a cold, pitch-black abyss.

"Phew..."

This is it. This is the sensation I was trying to replicate.

I gripped my dagger tightly and charged toward the greatsword user rushing at me.

The greatsword user's movements seemed slower, and all the information in my field of vision entered my mind.

I decided to call this ability Super-Sensory.

In normal situations, it's a high-risk ability. Just using it makes my head tingle, and I've reached a level where I can control it, but now I don't need to control it at all.

Right now... yes, let's call this state Awakening Mode. In Awakening Mode, my mind sinks, allowing me to use Super-Sensory at 100% without any problems.

With Super-Sensory at 100%, every single action of the greatsword user enters my mind.

The red, massive effect from the greatsword and that large posture.

It's the greatsword user's max-level skill [Wave]. It's a skill that slices the target with dozens of slashes, covering the entire area so quickly it seems like an illusion.

My remaining health is just 5%.

I can't let even one hit graze me. Normally I'd give up, but thanks to Awakening Mode and Super-Sensory at 100%, I'm confident.

I ran straight toward the slashes coming at me like waves.

It seems like there's nowhere to dodge, but mixing in parrying should be enough.

I don't need to directly parry the greatsword; if it's just slashes from the skill, I might avoid getting staggered.

What's scary is the greatsword's heavy, massive, and powerful strikes, not the slashes.

Simply offsetting the slashes isn't enough. I need to move forward.

The daggers in both my hands glow dark red, and I block and parry the slashes flying at me to kill me—faster and stronger than the greatsword user's attacks!

==

'Is this for real?'

Arang's demeanor changed. To finish her off, the greatsword user activated the level 60 skill [Wave].

Arang began breaking through [Wave] without taking a single hit from the slashes that could devour everything.

With movements like a gymnast—light, fast, and flexible—she avoided the slashes, and when she couldn't dodge, she deflected the minimum number of slashes with her two daggers.

The greatsword user watching this was dumbfounded.

He had seen the video of the one-on-one blocking mechanic.

Right before his eyes was Lee A-rang with the best physical abilities, who hadn't yielded even once against a top-level modern AI and eventually won.

But the greatsword user wasn't just some foolish player.

He thought of his next move and charged at Arang, who hadn't completely broken through [Wave] yet.

At that moment, Arang retreated for the first time while breaking through [Wave].

'Now, suddenly?'

-Swoosh.

Arang disappeared before his eyes. A slash passed through where Arang had just been in less than 0.1 seconds.

'She calculated the time it would take for the slash to reach her and the short casting time, then retreated and used a movement skill!?'

The fact that the greatsword user still couldn't see Arang meant...

'Behind!'

The greatsword user immediately canceled his skill and swung his greatsword behind him.

'Oops!'

The greatsword user realized his weapon passed over Arang's head and became acutely aware of Arang's height.

Arang's height was so small it wouldn't be an exaggeration to say she was the shortest in LoR.

The greatsword user's weapon cut through empty air, a result of attack habits formed from years of PVP.

'Anyway, an Assassin's attacks can't penetrate heavy armor. I still have many chances.'

The matchup between a greatsword user and assassin-type classes heavily favors the greatsword user. Assassin weapons are all light and can't penetrate heavy plate armor.

But.

Arang ignored all the greatsword user's predictions.

Arang attacked with speed almost invisible to the eye. But something was strange.

Health dropping rapidly from Arang's attacks.

The greatsword user, who had never experienced such rapid health loss against an assassin, desperately swung his greatsword at Arang as soon as his recovery delay ended.

With his posture broken, the greatsword couldn't possibly have its full power, and noticing this, Arang gripped both daggers in reverse and parried the greatsword.

Claaang!!!

Perfect Parrying. The greatsword was deflected greatly, causing stagger.

'I'm going to die...!'

At that moment, the greatsword user's eyes met Arang's, and he felt terror in her empty gaze.

With his health continuously dropping, the greatsword user hastily tried to retreat, pulling his leg back urgently.

Thunk.

Arang immediately noticed this and threw the dagger in her left hand at the greatsword user's heel as he began to move. The greatsword user tripped on the dagger, lost his balance, and fell backward.

'Crazy!'

Arang immediately mounted the greatsword user and drove the dagger in her right hand straight into the gap between the helmet and breastplate—the greatest weakness of heavy plate armor.

"Gack!"

With the dagger lodged in his neck, the greatsword user's health plummeted, and he was heavily staggered.

Arang didn't miss this opportunity. She twisted the dagger as she pulled it out and repeatedly stabbed the greatsword user's neck until he died.

Bang!

The greatsword user couldn't withstand Arang's critical attacks and disappeared in a burst of particles.

==

"Huff... huff..."

That was dangerous.

Starting PVP with almost no health left consumed a lot of mental energy.

My head is throbbing even in Awakening Mode.

To wake my mind from sinking into the deep sea and becoming depressed, I immediately warped to the Guild House.

Upon entering the Guild House, I heard clanging sounds from the basement and went straight down.

As expected, Tummy Cover was making something with her life profession, blacksmithing.

Tummy Cover immediately noticed my arrival.

"Hmm? Arang, what's wrong?"

"Unnie Tummy Cover..."

"Yes, Arang? Oh? Arang, didn't you say your period was over?"

Tummy Cover stopped what she was doing, ran to me, and picked me up.

"Well, something happened... Can you rub my tummy?"

"Your tummy!? Oh, sure!"

Tummy Cover nodded vigorously at my words and immediately went to her room, climbing onto the massive bed that took up about half the space.

Tummy Cover hugged me from behind, just like when she took care of me during my period.

"Huff... huff... huff..."

The breathing sounds from behind made me slightly regret asking Tummy Cover, but honestly, I felt good about how she brought various things and took care of me during my period, so I leaned my body completely against her.

"C-can I touch it?"

"Yes."

Stroke, stroke.

"Soft, squishy, smooth, haah... haah..."

Rub, rub.

"And that slightly protruding lower belly is just the best..."

Hmm... I think I'm regretting this after all.

Ch.68 - Aegyo
[LOR Gallery]

[Gallery Master PVP Start] [213]

(Photo)
Proving my PVP ranking.

(Photo)
Picture of me meeting the Gallery Master.

I've edited only the important parts.

Those who are in the ranked PVP scene would know that we usually record videos when meeting specific players to analyze their habits and preferred skill combos.

So I met the Gallery Master, lost, and analyzed the footage.

(Video)
(Video)
(Video)
(Video)
(Video)
(Video)

As you can see, at first she moved like someone who didn't know the first thing about PVP.

But after I took her down to 95% health with my favorite punch-shoulder-thrust combo, the Gallery Master's demeanor completely changed.

(Photo)
(Photo)

Even from these screenshots, you can see she's completely different.

Anyway, after this change, she started countering all my max-level Greatswordsman wave skills.

Honestly, I didn't think anyone could counter them without taking a single hit.

(Video)

I thought the Gallery Master was performing some kind of circus act;;

That's when I realized: This is what physical ability and talent look like.

Then when I tried to run away, she tripped me with her dagger, and as soon as I fell backward, she mounted me and just kept stabbing her dagger into my throat.

It was terrifying.

[Comments]

Wow that's so sexy
ㄴAre you crazy? Don't you know people who say weird things about the Gallery Master disappear without a trace?
ㄴSeriously lol, there have been so many who've disappeared
ㄴHow is this saying weird things about the Gallery Master? It's a compliment
ㄴYou're insane

How high could the Gallery Master climb if she took PVP seriously?
ㄴFrom my direct experience fighting her, at least rank 50 lol
ㄴNo way, PVP and raiding are completely different dimensions lol
ㄴHer physical ability is just on another level. It's like she's getting buffs solo
ㄴThat good?
ㄴYep

Why does the Gallery Master look so serious in those pics? Her expression is so dark it makes my heart ache
ㄴShh
ㄴThat's... um..
ㄴWhat? Tell me! Is this another one of those patterns?

[Gallery Master Assassin Outfit] [942]

(Photo)
(Photo)
(Photo)

Insane... I really want to say some bad things but I won't since it's our Gallery Master.

This assassin costume, as everyone knows, is a 150,000 won costume from the shop.

It's popular among female assassin costumes with its high-leg design, red scarf, and black-red color scheme.

The high-leg design is the key feature of this costume.

The chest and pelvis are clearly exposed, with the chest covered in latex-like material that shows the shape completely, while the pelvis is exposed due to the high-leg design.

But when our Gallery Master, who's not even 150cm tall, wears it... there's an indescribable cuteness.

Small chest, slightly protruding belly, and pelvis that looks vertical... it's just nooooo in itself;;

I'd like to explain more but I don't want to disappear without a trace, so I'll hold back.

It's just the best.

[Comments]

I really want to say nice things.
ㄴSeriously lol, it's clearly a sexy costume but when the Gallery Master wears it... it's not lewd at all lol

Out of all the outfits, why did she choose that one? lol
ㄴThat's what makes it better lol
ㄴLol true, but all female assassin outfits emphasize the figure

Isn't the swimsuit costume coming out soon? Everyone wants a bikini...
ㄴWow, Gallery Master in a bikini? With that figure? I couldn't handle it lol
ㄴGallery Master in a bikini? Wow, I'm really looking forward to it
ㄴSwimsuit! Swimsuit! Swimsuit! Swimsuit! Please make it a bikini!

There are so many crazy people above. For that body type, a one-piece swimsuit or school swimsuit would be more appealing.
ㄴYou're just as crazy, you know?
ㄴSwimsuit costumes are a tradition in RPG games
ㄴLol agreed

==

I calmly felt the emotions rising from the deep sea within me, ignoring Tummy Cover's desire-filled breathing behind me as I looked around.

This is Tummy Cover's personal space.

It's the largest house in LoR right now, with many rooms. We currently have 12 guild members, so there are enough rooms for everyone.

Usually, people like me don't have much reason to be in our rooms, so we don't decorate them much. But those with life skills have lots of materials and items, so they often use their rooms as storage.

However.

"Unnie... your room doesn't look like a life skill room?"

"This is the guild house, so I keep all my life skill items in my personal house in case Arang comes over."

"Isn't that inconvenient when you're working here? You have to go back and forth to get materials."

"Hehehe. This is preparation for times like this when I'm alone with Arang. If I made this place smell like oil, Arang would hate it."

The room is clearly designed to appeal to a young girl.

The bed is bigger than the one in my Virtual World room, and it's not just any bed—it has pretty curtains, everything is pink, and the room itself looks like a medieval princess's chamber.

"That's true... then I'll let you use another room. Use it comfortably."

"Really!? Great!"

After receiving some care from Tummy Cover, I returned to normal.

Hmm... if this happens every time I PVP, it's going to be quite inconvenient. I should try to seal this away.

I need to work hard to handle the Assassin class well even without Awakening Mode.

After lying in bed for quite a while, I stretched my body and returned to the PVP Arena.

By the way, that Greatswordsman user I first met was quite skilled. Is that the average level in PVP these days? I was planning to go all the way to ranked matches, but it seems like it might be difficult.

[10 wins 0 losses]

"..."

That first Greatswordsman user was the odd one out.

I played the remaining 9 matches to qualify for ranked games, and won them all easily.

"That user was exceptionally good..."

Even though I was new to PVP, I could tell that Greatswordsman was skilled just by watching their movements.

The 9 users I met after the Greatswordsman were somewhat boring.

There was no urgency or tension. Their actions seemed too predictable even without using my Super-Sensory ability.

They used skills thoughtlessly, showing little understanding of their own classes.

After playing 10 matches, I realized that the Assassin class doesn't have much merit in PVP.

The biggest problem is that it's difficult to win against tank-type classes. While it's advantageous against archers, mages, and healers, it seems disadvantageous against tanks and other melee classes.

Especially users with one-handed shields were difficult to penetrate, even when I could see they weren't skilled.

I could understand why Reina ranked shield classes so high.

They gain an advantage just by using blocking skills without parrying. Plus, they have counter skills, so I can't attack recklessly, which is frustrating.

Swoosh.

Two hands appeared in front of me and gently covered my eyes.

"Guess who~"

Unlike Pinkuberry with her languid, rabbit-like voice, this fox-like seductive voice that stretches the end of words can only belong to Sun-chu.

"Sun-chu unnie?"

"Aw, how did you know?"

"Once you hear Sun-chu unnie's voice, it's impossible to mistake it for anyone else."

"Oh my? So you like my voice that much?"

"How did you reach that conclusion?"

"Heheh. Just kidding."

Anna's close friend, Sun-chu.

She's a user who plays LoR with her main class being a Warrior who uses an axe among the tank classes.

Her overwhelming sociability is impressive, but what's most amazing is that her Warrior skills rank within the top 20 globally.

She's our guild's reliable main tank.

"So you want me to teach you about PVP?"

"Yes. I've opened ranked games, but I almost lost to that really skilled Greatswordsman user earlier."

"It's definitely difficult for an Assassin to face tank classes. But you won, right? You're 10 wins, 0 losses now."

"That's true, but I don't want to lose in ranked games if possible, so I was wondering if you had any tips."

"Hehehe... If you do me one favor, I'll tell you everything from A to Z~"

"Favor...?"

This sounds quite concerning. I don't know what kind of favor it might be.

Sun-chu is looking at me with a mischievous expression. First Tummy Cover, now Sun-chu—why does everyone find me so cute? I mean, I am cute, but I'm more about being cool and sexy.

"Alright. What's the favor?"

"Here, look at this."

Sun-chu showed me a video.

In the video, a pretty woman was wearing cat ears and adding "nyah" to the end of her sentences while acting cute.

"W-w-what!? Y-y-you want me to d-do this!?"

"No, of course I don't expect you to do exactly this~ Since Arang would find it burdensome. Just add 'nyah' when you ask for something. You don't even need to wear cat ears."

Sigh... After showing me something extreme first, saying I only need to add "nyah" makes it seem doable.

The moment I thought that, I lost.

My male mind is saying "How can a man do this!" while Arang's mind is saying "This is nothing~"

Since this is Arang's body, and I've been living in it for a while now, maybe I've been influenced by her. I decided to just do it once and be done with it.

"S-Sun-chu unnie. P-please help me, nyah..."

Ugh.

Ch.69 - Cut Line
I covered my face with both hands and slumped to the floor.

The self-loathing is worse than I expected.

The Arang emotions that should protect me from self-loathing decided their job was done and went into hiding. That makes me feel even more insane.

A 30-something man acting all cutesy with "meow meow." I seriously want to die.

I'd threaten to cut off my privates if this happens again, but they're already gone...?

"Kyaaaa! Arang is so cute!"

Sun-chu hugs me and shakes me around excitedly.

"Great! I'll teach you properly!"

We created a private room and entered the Arena.

Sun-chu chose her main class, Swordsman, and I naturally went with Assassin.

"Hmm... first, what's important in PVP is skill canceling!"

"Skill canceling? Come to think of it, I think that greatsword user was doing that too."

"Exactly. From the video you recorded, it probably felt something like this."

Sun-chu charged at me like the greatsword user, closing the distance in an instant.

I thought I had enough time to use my movement skill, so I immediately activated it.

"Yap~"

"!?"

Even though there was still distance between us, Sun-chu arrived right in front of me in a flash and, just like the greatsword user did, struck my body with her fist, canceling my movement skill that was about to activate.

"What? How did you do that?"

"This is one of the combos tankers use—charge cancel, skill cancel, martial arts combo!"

"That sounds complicated."

"It's simple. You approach with a charge skill, cancel it before you slow down, use any forward-moving skill and cancel that too, then use martial arts!"

"That's super complicated! And isn't it a loss to cancel two skills just to land one martial arts attack?"

"That's only because you have ridiculous physical abilities."

"Why?"

"Let me explain!"

She explains that the charge cancel, skill cancel, martial arts sequence isn't always used from beginning to end.

If the opponent reacts slowly during the charge or misjudges the distance, you hit them with the charge skill. If they react, you cancel and use the next skill to change your attack position. If they react to that too, you finish with martial arts. The advantage of this combo is that the final martial arts attack is almost impossible to dodge.

"Isn't that cheating...? It's hard to do anything when your skills get canceled the moment you're hit."

"But two skills go on cooldown, so it's not that advantageous even if you succeed. Martial arts doesn't do much damage."

Sun-chu creates distance between us again and takes the Swordsman's charge skill stance.

"Of course, that small advantage significantly increases the success rate of your next attack, so many people prefer this combo. To counter it, you either completely distance yourself the moment you see the charge motion or use a CC skill. Let's try it."

"Okay. Got it."

When Sun-chu used her charge skill like before, I took a small step forward, unlike last time.

Sun-chu naturally used her charge skill to approach me, then canceled it and tried to use a skill that moved forward, though not as much as the charge.

I used the Assassin's piercing skill [Rapier] against her, thrusting my dagger in its pure form toward Sun-chu.

"Too bad, I don't think you have enough range~"

As Sun-chu smiled at my skill and was about to use her next skill—

Clang!

"Huh?"

Sun-chu's skill, which hadn't fully activated and lacked power, was hit by the final part of my piercing skill [Rapier], resulting in a parry.

We both staggered back from the rigidity effect.

"How did that reach? I thought it would fall short by about a hand's width."

"When you used your charge skill, you extended your front leg one step forward."

"Wow... Arang, what's with your combat sense and physical abilities? How do you do this? And how did you attack an axe with a piercing attack? If you miss even slightly, you're done for."

"I'm not sure about my combat sense. But I know why my physical abilities are good."

"Really!? It wasn't just talent?"

"Yeah. Want me to tell you?"

"Yes! I want to know!"

"Unnie, do you know this?"

"Know what?"

I pointed to my eyes and said:

"That visually impaired people develop more sensitive hearing and touch."

"Of course. That's common knowledge, isn't it?"

"Right. It's called 'plasticity'—simply put, it's the brain's ability to reorganize itself through interaction with the environment."

"But why bring that up suddenly?"

I stretched out my limbs and pointed to the boundary line with one hand.

The boundary line created when Leore's AI reconstructed me. Someone might mistake it for an amputation line, but it's not... or is it?

Anyway, moving on.

"After my limbs were amputated, the remaining parts of my body became incredibly sensitive and developed. When the LoR AI created my limbs, it made them based on my body's composition. So not just my body, but my entire being became super sensitive and developed! Hehehe!"

Without limbs, my body's sensitivity and nerves developed 200% compared to others, and the LoR AI saw this 200% state and made my limbs with 200% sensitivity and nerves too.

Arang's body was already talented, then that talent doubled without limbs, and now the limbs are back?

It's basically cheating.

My body moves exactly as I think, without even a 0.01-second delay.

No wonder other users initially accused me of hacking or illegal modifications.

How long has it been since the raid came out? Almost 6 weeks, and dealers still can't clear the 1v1 mechanic even with proper gear.

To have this level of physical ability, you'd probably need to be without limbs for at least a few years for your brain to adapt.

Arang has been without limbs for almost 4 years.

This can only be described as pure luck.

I already felt bad about not having limbs, but what if my senses and nerves hadn't developed? That would have been truly heartbreaking.

"So I got stronger because I lost my limbs. I'm totally lucky-vicky!"

Good, good. After Pinkuberry told me I was uncool for giving a thumbs-up, I've been studying the latest memes before bed.

I think that meme was perfectly timed.

I may have been a middle-aged man before becoming Arang, but now I'm a fresh 15-year-old girl, so I need to know these things.

Swoosh.

"Sun-chu unnie?"

Sun-chu suddenly hugs me.

"...?"

Sun-chu doesn't look good.

What's going on? She's not crying like Dr. Kim Hye-seon did before, and she doesn't look sad. I was smiling when I spoke...

==

-Araaaaaaang
-ArangArangArangArangArangArangArang
-Kyooooooooo
-Nooooooooooo
-Captain, bring Arang here right now! Right now!

Kang Han-gil sighed as he looked at his stream chat.

Usually, mentioning other people was prohibited on his stream, but there seemed to be no way to stop the current flood of messages.

He hadn't streamed with Arang since the WFK ended.

That period had stretched to over a month, and with Arang not logging into LoR for about a week, people had lost touch with her.

Unfortunately, Kang Han-gil's stream was the only place people could hear news about Arang.

Arang was the raid leader of the guild that achieved WFK and was known as the player with the strongest physical abilities in LoR after blocking the 1v1 mechanic. She was the most famous LoR user in Korea.

But she didn't stream, had no Ryutube, and had only posted one guild recruitment post on the Gallery before disappearing.

The only source of news about Arang was Kang Han-gil, so people would flood in whenever they had time.

Kang Han-gil had been moderating these people while streaming.

But with Arang's absence and then her sudden appearance in the PVP Arena after a week of not logging in, viewers who had been searching for news about her started demanding that he bring her on.

With the WFK and Arang-related emails already driving him crazy, the viewers' behavior was giving him a headache.

Not that he disliked it all.

Thanks to Arang, they achieved WFK, and his recognition grew not just in Korea but worldwide. His stagnant stream and Ryutube channel grew instantly, which made him happy.

Even if it was exhausting.

Knowing this was a time to put in the work, he was rowing hard.

With the chat becoming uncontrollable with demands to see Arang, Kang Han-gil finally sent her a whisper asking for help.

"Phew... everyone, Arang says to come to the Guild House."

-Yahooo!
-As expected of the captain, I believed in you!
-Arang's phone lol
-Arang's contact info lol
-But honestly, you've benefited a lot from Arang!
-For real lol
-Let's go see Arang~
-I actually prefer Pinku noona and Sun-chu noona over Arang

"As you all know, Arang is 15 years old. Be careful with your chat. If you cross the line even slightly, I'll ban you without mercy."

-We know~
-Everyone in the Gallery knows this lol
-*gasp*
-Lips sealed!
-But it's hard to hold back when you see Arang lol
-For real lol

Kang Han-gil sighed at the now calmer chat.

*I should ask Arang to do something—anything—to interact with fans.*

Ch.70 - Communication
While I was being held by Sun-chu, I heard an alarm sound.

Ding.

"Who is it? Oh? It's Mister Kang Han-gil."

[Arang. I'm in the middle of streaming, but could we possibly meet? Since you appeared in the PVP Arena, the gallery has been on fire with everyone going crazy saying they want to see Arang... I can't handle it;;; Save me.]

Come to think of it, I hadn't appeared on stream since the first WFK race.

I hadn't done any Ryutube filming with Unnie Pinkuberry either since we didn't have any content to do anymore.

I sent Han-gil a whisper saying okay.

[OK OK Let's go]

[Thank you so much!! Then shall we meet at the Guild House?]

[Yes)b]

"Unnie, Unnie."

"Yes?"

"Han-gil just contacted me asking to stream together after a long time."

"Really? Then just a moment. Nnnngh...!"

Sun-chu hugged me tightly before putting me down.

"Arang. You know Unnie loves you, right?"

"Yes."

"Good. Let's go!"

==

I know everything about Arang's situation.

That she got sick, and they had to amputate her limbs to save her life, and that her heart was wounded.

I'll never forget the shock of seeing Arang for the first time.

She was a girl who shone brighter than anyone, but in reality, she was more lifeless than anyone.

But unlike her appearance, I noticed that in her heart, she still had that bright spirit from inside LoR.

I knew that... but...

Seeing Arang talk about her situation with a smile as if it were nothing still breaks my heart.

I can't imagine how much pain, hardship, and worry this bright and cute girl must have gone through to maintain such a cheerful demeanor.

"I'll protect Arang!"

Sun-chu was determined to block all external attacks, considering Arang had already experienced enough pain and trials.

"Come to think of it, Anna said she's starting LoR. I wonder if she'll do well since she's never played games before..."

==

"It's been a while, everyone."

-Aha~
-Nooooooooo
-Wow~ Assassin outfit Arang hahaha
-I love you, Arang!
-Aha! Aha!

"Thanks, Arang. These kids are all missing a screw somewhere."

-Host?
-Are you calling us stupid?
-Host, what are you saying?

"Come on. It's not a big deal. It's actually pretty fun watching the chat like this."

-Wow, Arang, please stream
-Our Gallery Master is finally streaming!
-Strike up the music!
-Please, for real, please stream

"I don't think I can stream regularly."

-????????????
-I'll pay you money, please stream
-What do you mean?
-What the hell?
-Eeeeeeek

I laughed at the chat's intense reaction.

"I'll just occasionally appear on Mister's stream like this."

-I'm angry but that smile makes me smile like a proud dad
-Why is her smile so cute?
-Why can't you stream regularly?
-Nooooooo

The reason I don't stream is simple.

It's bothersome. Although I'm in the Virtual World almost 24 hours a day, I'd have to manage the chat, and I prefer just rolling around in bed or playing games without worrying about others.

I can't be like streamers who broadcast on schedule and entertain people.

I'm just not that diligent.

"Why didn't you log in for a week?"

"Don't you know, Mister?"

"Arang. I'm not in the same guild as you, remember?"

"Right. You're not in our guild."

I thoughtlessly assumed Mister was a guild member since he participated so much in WFK, dungeons, and subjugation battles.

The guild notice mentioned I was sick and couldn't log in, but only a very few people knew it was because of my period.

-I thought Arang was quitting LoR
-For real, I thought she disappeared right after WFK
-Arang who logged in every single day until now
-A week of not logging in means something serious must have happened
-For real, she missed all daily and weekly quests

"That's—"

"Wait!"

Just as I was about to explain why I couldn't log in for a week, Mister urgently interrupted me with a loud voice.

-What are you doing, Host?
-Why are you stopping our Arang from speaking?
-Host, you're dead

"No, guys, wait, wait, let me mute the mic for a second."

-Hey, what are you doing? Hey!
-Turn the mic back on!
-Why are you the only one who gets to hear?!

"Mister, why did you suddenly mute the mic?"

"Arang, you couldn't log in for a week... it wasn't because of your illness, was it...?"

"No, what are you talking about? I'm really healthy. It has nothing to do with my illness, and there's no problem talking about it on stream."

"Really? That's a relief. Then I'll turn the mic back on?"

"Yes."

"Everyone, I apologize. We suddenly had something urgent to discuss."

-To hell with you
-To hell with you, Host, tell us what you just said!
-Tell us
-To hell! To hell!
-To hell! To hell!

"It's nothing special, just the reason why I didn't log in for a week. I already told Mister about it. Mister didn't do anything wrong."

-You're not sick, are you?
-Arang, you can't be sick

"I'm not sick... well, I was sick, but it wasn't a big problem."

"But you just said you weren't sick!"

"I was sick, but it wasn't a dangerous kind of sickness."

"Is there such a thing as non-dangerous sickness...?"

-No, save our Arang!
-Arang, don't die!
-Could it be that rumor that was spreading in the gallery?

"Why wouldn't I log in for a week? I started my period for the first time, and it was really painful. So I rested for a week until it was over."

"W-what, what?! W-wait, I'm turning off the stream!"

Mister hurriedly turned off the broadcast and muted the mic.

-????????????????
-Excuse me????
-What did I just hear?
-P-period...?
-????????
-Arang, Arang, what are you saying...
-What?
-Wow
-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

==

[LoR Gallery]

[The reason our Gallery Master didn't log in for a week] [417]

Our Gallery Master experienced the magical day for the first time.

But she said it so directly and casually on Kang Han-gil's stream that my brain froze for a moment LOLOLOL

I thought I misheard.

"Why wouldn't I log in for a week? I started my period for the first time, and it was really painful. So I rested for a week until it was over."

She just said it exactly like that LOLOL. I don't know if this is being straightforward or just too innocent.

Kang Han-gil was startled and hurriedly turned off the broadcast and mic as soon as he heard it LOLOL

And one piece of bad news. Our Gallery Master said she won't stream...

I think everyone knows why.

[Comments]

Our Gallery Master is seriously too natural LOLOL
ㄴWho just casually announces their period like that? LOLOL
ㄴ"I couldn't log in because I had my period" LOLOLOL

I want to say something mean but I'm afraid it might be dangerous if I say it to the Gallery Master
ㄴJust keep holding it in
ㄴPlease hold your breath for an hour

But do people usually get their first period at 15?
ㄴIf it's extremely late, it can happen at 15, but it's not a normal situation
ㄴProbably because of Arang's body condition
ㄴYeah, seems like it
ㄴ??? Is the Gallery Master's health not good?
ㄴThere are a lot of new fans after our Gallery Master's WFK, well, they'll never know
ㄴWTF? What nonsense is this? Just tell us, you jerk
ㄴSigh, read the gallery notice. I'm blocking you. Don't get blocked from the gallery

==

"Arang!"

"What's wrong, Mister?"

"What do you mean what's wrong! Wow, this is driving me crazy!"

Kang Han-gil's head started throbbing in what had become the most dangerous situation in his broadcasting history.

Of course, mentioning her period wasn't a huge problem in itself, but the scene currently being broadcast was quite risky.

It was the kind of scene that might appear in some sketchy video: a girl who looked younger than 15 talking about her period next to a man in his 30s.

"How am I supposed to handle this?"

The chat was already in chaos, destruction, and oblivion.

The viewers were all flustered by Arang's confession.

"Mister, I think it would be better to just turn the broadcast back on? Otherwise, strange rumors might spread?"

"Haah... Okay. Let's do that. Arang, please tone it down a bit, okay...? Please...!"

"Yes. I got it."

"Okay. You promise? Hmm? I'm turning it back on."

Kang Han-gil turned the broadcast back on with an anxious expression as he looked at Arang.

"We're back~"

-Nooooooo
-Arang, our Arang had her magical day
-Now I completely understand why she disappeared for a week LOLOL
-For real LOLOL
-My innocence is ruined...
-But Arang must have been in a lot of pain

"Yes. It seems I'm the type who experiences extreme pain. My stomach hurt so badly I thought I might actually die."

Kang Han-gil sighed deeply as he watched Arang casually discussing her period experience with viewers.

After some time, the conversation naturally shifted to other topics.

"Arang, what do you think about creating a way to communicate with your fans?"

"Fans? Do I have fans?"

-Arang saying she has no fans... aren't we people too? ㅠㅠ
-We're here! Right here!
-Well said, Host
-Please make a cafe at least!
-For real, please make anything

"Everyone seems to want it more than I thought... Hmm... What options are there?"

"There's cafe, Rwitter, Riscord, Ryutube, Rinstagram, and such?"

"Those are all things I don't use."

-Someone who doesn't use any SNS in this day and age is qualified to be a bride
-She really only plays games, wow

"Then maybe I'll create a cafe. It might be convenient for recruiting more people when the raid team expands."

"Oh, that's a good idea! It'll be easy to manage too. If you don't like someone, you can just kick them out."

-Nice, the Host is finally doing some work
-Please let us know when you create the cafe!
-I'll join immediately

"I'll let Mister Han-gil know when I make it. I'll also post on the gallery after a long time."

-Great, finally!
-We won't be lonely anymore!
-Nooooo!
-Thank you thank you thank you
-By the way, why did you make that boundary line with character customization?

"Huh? This?"

Arang pointed to the line on her arm.

"This is because my limbs are— mmph."

"Arang, please...!"

Ch.71 - Belly
The broadcast with Mr. Kang Han-gil ended abruptly.

And then I had to listen to Mr. Kang Han-gil's lecture for five minutes.

"Arang. You might be okay with it. But people won't always say nice things when they see you like that. If they see your vulnerable side, bad people will definitely show malice toward you."

Mr. Kang Han-gil's words made perfect sense.

"I don't want you to face that kind of malice. Even adults like me find it very difficult to deal with."

The internet fundamentally guarantees anonymity, so many people who behave normally in real life completely change when they go online.

I've seen plenty of cases where people say things online that they'd never dare say in real life.

Even now, if I visit the LoR Gallery, I can still find negative posts about me.

Of course, the administrators seem to delete them quickly, but since I became famous with my WFK, the number of hate comments has increased too.

If I were still just a middle-aged man, it wouldn't be a problem, but now I'm Arang. Even though I have the memories and emotions of that man, I also have Arang's emotions.

Since my period, Arang's emotions have been surfacing more frequently, so I need to take care of my mental state.

After the broadcast ended, I practiced PVP with Sun-chu, and then everyone gradually logged out to prepare for tomorrow.

I could certainly continue playing LoR alone, but to give my body sufficient rest, I logged out.

A pure white space. I lay on the bed in my virtual world room, which now felt more comfortable and cozy than the hospital, and became lost in thought.

"My remaining schedule is... server integration, trying other games, and the guild meetup, right?"

August was already more than half over.

At the end of August, LoR would undergo server integration, and the server would be locked for a week.

During that time, I planned to play other popular virtual world games.

After the servers integrate, I'll play LoR with people from around the world, and then at the end of August, we have our guild meetup scheduled.

We set the date and time a month in advance, and all twelve members, including myself, agreed to participate in the guild meetup.

Everyone was so eager to see me that they used their vacation days from work and had already booked train tickets and accommodations.

They're all amazing.

Honestly, when I created the guild, I wasn't particularly famous. I did gain some recognition for solo defeating field bosses, but nothing like the fame I gained after the WFK.

Yet when I created the guild, over 999 people applied to join.

Now that guild members are getting used to the guild, we'll need more members if we want to do guild raids or guild siege battles.

After the meetup, I should reorganize and increase our guild membership.

"Hmm... there's about a week left until server integration, so I should focus intensely on PVP during that time."

Thanks to Sun-chu, I've learned the PVP meta and various techniques, so now I can play ranked matches without worry.

"If I'm going to do PVP all day tomorrow, I should go to bed early."

The bed was enormous—large enough for four adults to lie comfortably. Lace curtains hung from above, floating gently around the bed.

This princess-like bed was extremely soft and fluffy, automatically relaxing my entire body.

My clothes were comfortable too.

Of course, since this wasn't the LoR world, I wasn't wearing those sexy costumes.

Right now, I was wearing a light tank top and dolphin shorts.

At first, I was going to stay completely naked without underwear or clothes, but then I realized my image might be displayed on a large screen on one of the hospital room walls, so I gave up on that idea.

When I was a man, I used to wear only underwear at home, but now I had to wear both top and bottom. Still, the tank top was surprisingly comfortable, and so were the dolphin shorts.

I could understand why women wore these so often.

As I rolled around on the bed, my tank top naturally rode up, revealing my soft belly.

"Why does Tummy Cover like this so much?"

I placed my small, soft hand on my soft belly.

Squishy, soft, plush. The texture was certainly somewhat addictive. But it didn't seem worth changing one's nickname to "Tummy Cover" and constantly hugging me and rubbing my belly.

Not just Tummy Cover, but Anna, my parents, Pinkuberry, and Sun-chu all seemed to like my belly.

Anna and my parents always gave goodbye kisses on my belly. Come to think of it, while I'm using the Connector, my face is completely covered by the device, I have no limbs, and kissing my chest would be strange.

So the belly is the most natural spot.

I tried touching my belly with full sensory awareness, the part of me that everyone around me seemed to love.

Hmm... it feels nice, but... just ordinary.

It didn't feel the same as when others touched it. Is it because I'm touching it myself?



==

"Arang~"

"Unnie, welcome..."

This morning, I was going to have breakfast with Anna unnie.

Recently, she had been handing over her work to her reliable junior so she could spend more time with me.

Anna unnie carefully removed the medical sensors attached to my body and took off the patient gown I was wearing.

All I could do to help was stay still and not struggle.

"Good. Now shall we go shower?"

"Yes."

The bathroom, as large as a typical apartment living room, made me feel like I was in a mansion rather than a hospital every time I saw it.

If I had arms and legs, I would have taken a half-body bath in the tub once a day while using my phone.

Anna unnie carefully placed me in my special seat.

From the seat designed for my comfort, I watched intently as Anna unnie undressed.

Her figure was so incredible it was hard to believe we were related by blood.

Her breasts were unusually large for a Korean woman. Her chest was large, her waist narrow, and her hips curved outward—a perfect figure.

Even though I had been sick since I was 15, I didn't think I would develop such a figure even after ten years.

*I'm jealous. So jealous...*

Once she finished preparing for the shower, Anna unnie held me in her arms and entered the steaming bathtub.

"Ahhhh..." we both sighed.

My body was already languid from the morning, and the perfect water temperature made all my strength melt away.

"Arang, I bought a Connector."

"You bought a Connector...? Didn't you not need to buy one...?"

Her parents' company was Marsble, the Connector manufacturer, and Anna unnie was the Korean branch representative—did she really need to buy one?

"That's right. The Connectors sold to the general public are standard models designed to be comfortable for most users. Usually, wealthy people customize their Connectors to match their brain and body."

"That exists...? I didn't know..."

"The Connector you're using is also customized, you know?"

"Ah..."

That's right. Come to think of it, my Connector isn't an ordinary one either. It's so modified that it's not even called a Connector anymore. It's a medical Connector.

"Most people don't know about this information. To get a custom one, you need to go to headquarters for brain wave and physical examinations, which takes about two weeks."

"Ugh... then how did you...?"

"I was semi-forced to undergo examinations several times because of Mom. So Mom already has my information."

"I see... So now you're going to try LoR...?"

"Yes. Because you love it, and it's your other reality! But Arang."

"...Yes?"

Squish, squish.

"You've finally started gaining weight. We should start exercising soon, don't you think?"

"...Huh? Exercise...?"

Exercise? Wasn't that supposed to be unnecessary after transmigration? Wasn't I supposed to naturally recover from illness and become healthy, gaining muscles without exercise?!

Even when I was a middle-aged man, I never exercised except for breathing, finger, and wrist exercises... Exercise is impossible!

"Maybe it's because you've been eating proper food recently instead of medicinal food? I'm glad you're gaining weight well."

This is bad.

It's obvious that unnie plans to make me exercise.

The rehabilitation training for my prosthetic arms and legs is already tough enough, and now exercise on top of that? That would be hell.

Of course, exercise is essential for achieving peak physical condition. I know that! But what good is having a great body for gaming? It's useless.

Because I don't have limbs.

"You're thinking 'There's no use in exercising,' right?"

"Ugh...? How did you know...?"

"It was written all over your face: 'I really hate exercising.'"

"..."

I've been found out...

"Arang, do you know something?"

"What...?"

"Most LoR rankers actually exercise regularly."

"W-what?!"

I suddenly remembered seeing this while browsing the gallery.

Athletes show overwhelmingly superior physical abilities in the virtual world compared to others.

It makes sense since the Connector directly transfers physical sensations and neural responses.

Wait a minute...

If I, who was born with overwhelming sensory perception and neural responses due to not having limbs, resulting in destructive physical abilities, were to exercise as well...?

Could I become even stronger?

But how do I exercise without arms and legs...?

Ch.72 - Exercise
"Let's try moving, Arang."

"Fighting!"

Sister Hye-seon touches my prosthetic right hand while Sister Anna cheers enthusiastically beside me.

Drawing strength from their encouragement, I focus on the prosthetic connected to my severed arm.

The prosthetic hand is clenched in a fist.

"Nnnngh...!"

From my rehabilitation training and playing LoR, I've realized that Arang's emotions aren't the only thing preventing me from controlling the prosthetic.

My body simply won't accept it. The prosthetic.

As my body's sensory perception and nerves have become exceptionally developed, they're rejecting the connection with this basic prosthetic.

My brain has grown accustomed to my current body and refuses to accept the prosthetic.

It's like my body is saying, "This prosthetic doesn't belong with me!"

But still.

With this body's physical capabilities and judgment combined, a prosthetic like this should be nothing.

*Inhale!*

"Oh! Arang, it's moving!"

My fingers start to move, and one finger slowly extends from the prosthetic hand that was clenched in a fist.

"I did it...!"

"Arang. Why did you only extend your middle finger though?"

"Because it's... the coolest finger...?"

"You brat."

Sister Anna gently folds the extended middle finger back down.

My prosthetic limb rehabilitation has made 1mm of progress. Until now, I could only make tiny twitches, but today I managed to move an entire finger.

After rehabilitation training came exercise.

Though we call it exercise, it's really just more rehabilitation.

No matter how freely I might control my prosthetic arms and legs, without a body to support them, it would be impossible, so exercise is essential.

Sister Hye-seon said we were planning to start exercises as my body was normalizing.

After all, when moving the prosthetics, my body needs to move directly.

The problem was how to build muscle when I'm missing my limbs.

The hospital provides perfect nutrition. The food doesn't even feel like hospital food—it's so delicious it could be from a restaurant or hotel.

Plus, they seem to know Arang's eating habits perfectly. I'm not Arang, but apparently she hates eggplant, mushrooms, and broccoli.

I haven't seen eggplant, mushrooms, or broccoli even once in the hospital meals.

It shows how much the staff in this building care about me. Though I'm sure they're being well-paid for it.

For exercise, we started with trying to move my limbs as much as possible.

We began with small movements to rebuild muscles that had completely disappeared after years of being bedridden.

"Now, let's raise your right shoulder. Slowly, that's it. Yes, you're doing well."

First, my right arm.

An arm missing half the distance between elbow and shoulder.

Following Sister Hye-seon's instructions, I slowly raised my arm—no, my shoulder.

"Ungh...!"

Even just lifting my arm toward my ear is difficult.

"Slowly. Little by little. You're doing great."

The arms that move so smoothly in LoR won't obey my will in reality.

Even though Sister Hye-seon gives me massages after showers every day, muscle loss is inevitable after being bedridden for so long, especially when my body doesn't move while I'm in the virtual world.

"Let's try the left arm too. There... that's right, good."

It feels heavy even though three-quarters of my arm is missing—that's how serious my condition is.

My legs are the same. Even with three-quarters missing, when I tried moving my leg by shifting my hip, it fell limply after less than a minute.

"Haa... huff... this is hard..."

"Just a little more, Arang!"

"Mmm...!"

Next up is jumping jacks while lying down.

Not actually jumping, just moving my arms and legs while lying down. I did as much as I could, slowly and diligently.

But I collapsed after the fifth repetition. Not five sets—just five movements.

"Well done, Arang! Let's try to build up your strength while you're healthy!"

"Yeah..."

My body in reality... my defense stat is much lower than my assassin stat.

At this rate, I'd probably die if a level 1 novice accidentally hit me with a wooden sword.

I'm drenched in sweat after barely moving.

Sweat trickles down my body, making everything sticky and my patient gown cling uncomfortably.

"Arang, you worked hard, huh? You're sweating a lot."

When I try to wipe my sweat by bringing my head as close as possible to my arm, Sister Hye-seon wipes my face with a towel.

My face isn't the only problem—it's my whole body.

Since becoming Arang, this is my first time exercising, and I've realized she's a heavy sweater.

My entire body is drenched.

Moreover, maybe because my sensory perception and nerves are so developed, I can feel each drop of sweat trickling down my body in detail, giving me goosebumps.

"Sister... clothes... please take off my clothes..."

"Ugh...! Arang, saying that with such an expression is too dangerous. It makes me feel like a bad person...!"

"...What?"

I checked my condition.

My first exercise since becoming Arang.

Sweat pouring from my entire body, face naturally flushed, and breathing heavily.

From any perspective, I look like someone who just finished an intense workout. Though all I did was flap my severed limbs while lying down.

"You're already this sweaty. Let me wipe you down."

"Am I... a wet type...?"

"Ah, Arang!"

"Oh, slip of the tongue..."

I meant to ask if I was a heavy sweater, but feeling the sweat trickling down my body reminded me of being caught in the rain, and I accidentally said "wet" instead.

"Before showering, one last thing—"

We're doing more?!

"Don't make that face. Lastly, we'll do sit-ups. Don't worry. Since you're not used to it yet, we'll just do a few. You can do it!"

"Ugh..."

Following Sister Hye-seon's guidance, I tightened my abdominal muscles and tried to lift my body.

Even though it's just a simple sit-up, my body won't cooperate. I ended up bouncing my waist slightly to get up, but I didn't give up and completed the exercise as best I could.

My movements went from flapping to flopping.

Dr. Hye-seon carried me into the bathtub.

Since I was drenched in sweat, she washed my body more thoroughly than usual.

I may hate exercise, but the shower afterward... feels so good...

And after that comes my second favorite thing after a half-bath.

That's right...

Dr. Hye-seon's massage time.

For someone like me who has to lie down for nearly 22 hours a day, massage is absolutely essential.

No matter how remarkable the human body is, it deteriorates if unused.

That's why massage stimulates my body, prevents stiffness, and helps circulate blood that doesn't flow well when I'm lying down.

"Hnngh...! Haah...! Mmm...! Haaah..."

Before, when Arang's emotions were stronger, I would just silently receive the massage, but things changed after my period.

I can't speak loudly, but I can talk slowly now. Enough to communicate with others without difficulty.

As a result, various sounds escaped my lips.

The massage after exercising to my limit with an already weak body was more painful than I expected.

"Arang, bear with it a little longer. If I don't loosen you up today, you'll suffer more tomorrow."

"Mmm...! Okay, mmm...!"

"Um, Arang... could you... maybe not... m-moan like that...?"

"Mmm...? Moan...?"

"Never mind, never mind. Let's continue...!"

Today's massage was quite painful, but the feeling afterward—when all the tension leaves my body and I feel that pleasant languor—is wonderful.

It's like becoming an octopus. Well, with ten fewer legs than an octopus.

==

Only after rehabilitation training, exercise, shower, and massage did I return to the virtual world using the Connector.

Normally I would have connected to LoR right away, but I was so exhausted that I went straight to bed.

After being bedridden for years, even slight movements leave me breathless and make my body tingle.

It feels exactly like when I sprinted at full speed as a level 1 novice in LoR.

They say that once I can handle the prosthetic arms and legs, I'll need to do real exercise to confirm stability...

I can already sense the hardship ahead.

But if I think of all this as part of normalizing my body, I have to do it.

*I hate exercise so much...*

Rehabilitation training is fine, but exercise makes me sweat profusely.

The reason I hate sweating is that I can't wipe it away when I want to.

When sweat trickles down my body giving me goosebumps, someone with limbs could just wipe it off, but that's impossible for me, so I have to let it flow.

Sister Anna diligently wipes my face, but she can't wipe my body during exercise.

Plus, my patient gown sticks to me because of the sweat, which is uncomfortable. For the next exercise session, I'll just ask Dr. Hye-seon if I can do it completely naked.

It's embarrassing, but there are no men around, just women—Anna and Dr. Hye-seon.

You might wonder why I'm working so hard on rehabilitation and exercise when I'll mostly be in the virtual world, but I've seen something amazing.

I saw an augmented reality theme park on Ryutube.

And the most popular game at the augmented reality theme park is Monster Hunter.

I was so surprised when I saw that.

A sequel to a game I used to enjoy has continued until now and even has an augmented reality version. They say it's available in virtual reality games too.

This is a major development.

I like RPGs, but I'm also quite fond of Monster Hunter. There's no leveling concept—instead, you feel your weapon proficiency increasing with use.

I'm determined to work hard on rehabilitation and exercise so I can perfectly enjoy both augmented and virtual reality.

For the sake of gaming!

But first, I need to reach Challenger in PVP.

It's a matter of male pride.

==

There's no situation to include this, but Arang is so cute I had to add it

Ch.73 - Placement Exam
Back in the Arena.

Now I have to get serious.

It's time for ranked games. From now on, every match will determine my ranking.

Especially the first 10 Placement Matches that determine my initial rank—these are the most crucial games.

I absolutely cannot lose.

First, I entered the training area in the Arena to warm up.

Unlike other training areas, the training dummy here isn't just a torso but shaped like a complete person.

*My condition is perfect today.*

Maybe it's because I exercised, took a half-bath, and got a massage, but my body feels especially nimble today.

My skill combinations flow smoothly, and I can switch between normal and reverse grips with my dagger without any discomfort.

After practicing on the dummy for a while, I immediately pressed the ranked game matching button.

Several notifications popped up, but I ignored them all and pressed the matching button again.

-Ding.

Another instant match.

It took barely three seconds to find an opponent.

My first ranked game opponent is... heart-pounding.

A robe reaching the ankles, a large wizard hat, and a short wand. A wizard class with a wand and numerous small potion bottles attached inside the robe.

It's an [Enchanter], a debuff-specialized mage class.

*Cruise Chaser said Enchanters are annoying to face...*

Enchanters aren't advantageous for PVP.

Mages are already difficult classes for PVP, and among them, Enchanters are even more challenging.

That's why they're among the least played classes in PVP. However, Enchanters actually have decent win rates.

This could be because only skilled players remain with the class. But according to Cruise Chaser, she particularly hates Enchanters and sometimes surrenders without fighting when she's in a bad mood and encounters one.

The reason is none other than the Enchanter's concept.

*Ugh... an Enchanter right from the start...*

Enchanters don't have many attack skills. And they have even fewer skills suitable for PVP.

An Enchanter's PVP fight isn't about defeating the opponent...

"Slow! Bind! Restrain! Vision Reduction! Petrify! Paralyze!"

"Son of a—!"

They're the kind who do PVP just to piss off their opponents.

Their attack skill damage is trash-tier, barely making opponents flinch. But Enchanters don't use them for damage.

Your body becomes heavy, slows down, your vision narrows, your body occasionally freezes—Enchanters are just bundles of CC skills.

Fighting an Enchanter in PVP isn't a normal fight.

Usually in PVP, you reduce each other's health to defeat your opponent, but an Enchanter's fight isn't about reducing the enemy's HP to win. It's about making the opponent give up or winning by HP ratio when the time runs out.

Basically, anyone who plays PVP as an Enchanter isn't in their right mind.

Debuff skills are magic, so they can't be parried or blocked—they can only be avoided by dodging, which isn't easy.

Even with my skills, I can only dodge about half of the debuff skills an Enchanter throws at me.

They fire magic like bullets in a barrage that's impossible to completely avoid.

It's less about dodging and more about the skills missing their target.

"I'm a fan of Arang!"

The Enchanter user says this while madly casting debuffs at me.

The Enchanter user's skill is surprisingly good. No, infuriating.

Whenever I try to use a movement skill, they immediately cast a swamp debuff on the ground beneath me that prevents movement skills.

When I approach, they maintain an appropriate distance and close in at the perfect timing before my debuffs wear off.

Calculating debuff duration, my movement skill cooldowns.

Their understanding of the Assassin skill range is perfect. They know the Assassin class even better than I do.

They must be a user extremely familiar with PVP.

Like that Greatsword user before, and now this Enchanter—occasionally I encounter users who surprise me.

No openings. This user... definitely a high-tier player. Wait, they're matching me with someone like this in my first placement match?

Just because I went 10-0 in normal games, isn't it too much to match me with such a player right away?

At least victory is certain on my side.

No matter how many debuffs they apply or how much they block my approach, if that were 100% possible, Enchanters would be overpowered.

But that's not the case. An Enchanter needs to land about 20 successful attacks to equal one of mine—their attack power is pathetic.

No matter how skilled this Enchanter user is, I'm no pushover either, and I've already landed quite a few attacks, reducing the Enchanter's HP much more than mine.

Victory is 100% mine.

The problem is that even knowing this, the Enchanter user has no intention of giving up.

"I love you, Arang!"

The female Enchanter user madly throws debuffs at me with a smiling face, giving me goosebumps all over.

This Enchanter doesn't seem interested in winning. This user... isn't trying to win but is using this PVP time to endure.

They just want to stay with me as long as possible!

What a crazy user.

"It was an honor~"

In the end, I won by time limit without killing the Enchanter. The Enchanter user waved their hand with a smiling face.

I frowned at the Enchanter user.

"Ah, that expression is so delicious!!! Amazing!!!"

"Ah..."

The Enchanter user said what they wanted to say and disappeared.

Exhausting.

I was planning to complete all 10 placement matches today, but I've used up all my energy on that one match.

Now I understand why Cruise Chaser surrenders immediately when she meets an Enchanter. It's truly an irritating class.

Experiencing debuffs firsthand for the first time, it feels really unpleasant.

Especially for someone with sensitive senses like me, getting hit with debuffs feels like someone forcibly massaging my nerves—it's even disgusting.

Enchanters. A class I absolutely never want to meet in PVP.

PVP already requires a lot of thinking since you're facing another person, but with debuffs on top of that, it's maddening.

Was PVP always this difficult? No. Enchanters are just a garbage class.

Anyway, Enchanters have the lowest usage rate in the PVP Arena.

I probably won't meet another one.

The Enchanter ratio in PVP is only 0.3%.

==

[LOR Gallery]

[Arang finally starts ranked placement matches] [310]

(Photo)
(Video)

As soon as I confirmed Arang entered the Arena, I queued up as an Enchanter.

Thanks to that, I had an Arena date with Arang for the full time.

Everyone, go have an Arena date with our Arang

Here are recommended classes to enjoy full time with Arang:

First place is obviously Enchanter. I think everyone knows why. Very stable full-time date possible.

Next is Grim Reaper.

With ridiculous movement skills that reduce HP by percentage but don't kill you. Meaning if you don't care about winning, full date is possible.

The downside is you have to use movement skills to stall time, so you can't leisurely look at Arang's face.

Last is obviously Tank Knight.

Just use survival skills and healing skills to endure in place.

But the Knight's disadvantage is too big.

There's a high chance Arang won't show expression changes.

So what should we do? Enchanter is the only way. If you watch Enchanter gameplay videos, you can see Arang's various expressions. That's the real treat.

(Photo)

Expression with narrowed eyes.

(Photo)

Expression with wide eyes.

(Photo)

Expression of annoyance looking at the ground after getting hit with swamp debuff.

(Photo)

Expression of anger from debuff shower.

My most treasured Arang screenshot. Expression of contempt after the match ended.

Just delicious.

Everyone queue up as Enchanter now. Go go!

[Comments]

This is why I leveled an Enchanter~ lol Let's go~
ㄴlol I'm already queuing until I find Arang

But isn't Gallery Master in placement? Wonder what his MMR is now?
ㄴDunno? Since he went 10-0 in normal games, he'll probably start high?
ㄴCan't we just keep queuing as Enchanter until we find Arang?

Won't this make Gallery Master hate PVP? If I only kept meeting Enchanters, I'd quit PVP
ㄴThat's scary... we should probably take it easy.
ㄴWatching Kang Han-gil's stream last time, he seemed determined, so I think it'll be fine?
ㄴBut who would want to keep playing against Enchanters?
ㄴTrue that

Enchanters should just be banned, my blood pressure rises every time I meet one
ㄴlol for real, they're just broken
ㄴBut they can't win lol
ㄴIt's a class that exists solely to make opponents angry lol

[Current Arena Situation] [162]

(Photo)
(Photo)
(Photo)

Look at the Arena stats now.

30% from Bronze to Diamond are Enchanters lol

Wasn't Enchanter usage rate originally 0.3%? My heart is swelling lol

Look at everyone desperately trying to meet Gallery Master just once

(Photo)

I'm doing the same lol

[Comments]

Breaking news: Gallery Master is appearing in Platinum now
ㄴCrazy, he's in Platinum? How high is his MMR?
ㄴIf he's 11-0 so far, it makes sense
ㄴDoes normal game record affect ranked game MMR?
ㄴUsually not, but there's an unspoken rule that overwhelming performance in normal games affects placement
ㄴI see...

Probably people between Platinum and Diamond will meet him? Bronze/Silver/Gold say goodbye
ㄴDamn, I queued hard but didn't get him
ㄴHow dare Bronze/Silver/Gold try to meet Gallery Master

==

Something's wrong here.

I've finished 5 out of my 10 placement matches. But out of those 5 matches, 3 were against Enchanters.

Enchanters are supposedly only used by 0.3% of players in the Arena—the least used class. But 3 out of 5 matches were Enchanters? That's almost 60%.

Does this make any sense? How does 0.3% become 60%?

It's statistically impossible.

What are the odds of a 0.3% chance occurring 3 times out of 5? It's like pulling 6 featured characters in a 10-pull gacha game.

This is impossible! It must be rigged. It's fraud.

This absolutely cannot happen.

Sure, winning is nice. But there's no satisfaction in beating Enchanters!

Ch.74 - Pat And Comfort
*Ding.*

PVP Arena ranked placement match: 9 wins, 0 losses.

My final match just got matched up.

I rubbed my hands together and prayed.

*Please no Enchanter, no Enchanter, no Enchanter, no Enchanter, no Enchanter, no Enchanter!*

Out of 9 matches, a whopping 5 were against Enchanters.

In all 5 matches, I had to endure their persistent attacks until time ran out.

Fighting them takes almost 5 times longer than other classes, and getting hit by their CC skills makes my body feel drained and exhausted.

Please, for this last match, please...!

My vision turned pitch black as I was sucked into the Arena.

And there stood my final opponent.

A slender figure wearing tight-fitting clothes like an Assassin, but the bow in their hand and arrows on their back clearly indicated an archer class.

"Niiiiiiice!!!"

The enormous bow, almost as tall as the user, indicated they were a [Wanderer], the most bow-specialized class among archers.

A class with excellent range, attack speed, CC skills, and mobility skills—lacking nothing and excellent for both raids and PVP.

Others might dislike facing them, but after continuously fighting boring Enchanters, seeing a [Wanderer] before me made me so happy I could cry.

"Wow... that's a World First Kill title. Wait, you're Lee A-rang...!?"

"Hello."

"Oh, nice to meet you."

Oh good, a normal user.

"Do you do PVP, A-rang?"

"I'm just starting to try it. This is my last placement match."

"I see, wait... placement match?"

"Yes. Placement Match."

"Huh...? I'm Diamond rank... is it possible to match with Diamond during placement matches...?"

Ding, ding.

"Well, since we're matched up, let's have a good fight."

I smiled at the [Wanderer] user who seemed confused about facing me.

"Yes! Looking forward to it!"

START!

I teleported behind the Wanderer using a mobility skill I had prepared in advance.

But the Wanderer wasn't in front of me.

All I could see was a tiny seed.

*Wanderer's binding skill.*

Thanks to Sun-chu, I had learned the forms of each class's main CC skills, so I quickly canceled my skill and returned to where I was before casting.

The [Assassin]'s mobility skill is one of the highest tier mobility skills.

Even after using the skill to move to a desired location, the skill doesn't end for 1 second. If you make a judgment within that second and cancel the skill, you can return to where you originally cast it.

This allows for a lot of mind games in PVP, making it much better than other classes' mobility skills.

They anticipated I would use a mobility skill right away, so they created distance with their own mobility skill and placed a CC skill where they had been.

As expected of a Wanderer user who claimed to be Diamond rank.

As soon as I returned to my position, vines burst out from where the Wanderer user had just been.

Swoosh swoosh swoosh!

Behind!

Hearing arrow sounds from behind, I immediately turned around.

*They must have anticipated I would cancel my skill.*

Arrows rushed toward me to kill me, with the Wanderer user visible in the distance.

I blinked once, and the arrows had already reached right in front of me.

But no matter how fast the arrows were, they were much slower than the instant-cast magic of Enchanters, those walking bundles of instant CC skills.

Even without using my Super-Sensory ability, I was already accustomed to instant-cast magic, so blocking arrows was easy.

Clang!

Starting with one arrow, I parried every single arrow rushing toward me with the daggers in both hands, missing none.

"Huh?"

The Wanderer user was startled. Without hesitation, I immediately charged toward them.

The Wanderer quickly regained composure and began using various skills while moving.

I assessed the size, speed, and damage of each arrow, using skills with my daggers to parry or deflect all attacks without any risk.

During the continued chase, I ran without getting caught in rigidity even once.

"What is this...!?"

Smooth movements and a flexible body even without Awakening Mode.

*Is this the effect of exercise...!?*

Of course, exercising for just one day wouldn't show immediate results, but today my condition was at its peak despite facing so many Enchanters.

The arrows were certainly fast, but my body's reactions were faster.

If the arrows came all at once like shotgun pellets, I wouldn't think about parrying, but none of the Wanderer's skills worked that way.

Of course, many arrows flew at once, but they didn't all fire simultaneously—they came out of the bow at a terrifying speed in rapid succession, so if I stayed calm, I could parry them all without difficulty.

If I had only parried without using skills myself, I would have been caught in rigidity, but since I activated skills while blocking, I avoided getting caught.

As a Wanderer who relies on attack speed rather than attack power, they were a very convenient opponent for me who could easily parry.

"Can't keep up with... the cooldowns...!"

After using mobility skills and attack skills to escape my pursuit, the Wanderer user was finally caught by me.

I didn't miss the opportunity and attacked the Wanderer's body at an insane speed.

Their health dropped instantly.

The Wanderer user struggled desperately to escape.

But once you give distance to an Assassin like me, you've already lost!

I poured all my attacks into the vital points—head, neck, and heart.

The Wanderer user didn't just stand still. In that brief moment before getting caught in rigidity, they crossed their arms to protect their vital points—head, neck, and heart.

But I immediately gripped my daggers in reverse, stabbed them into the Wanderer's arms, and slashed downward.

As their arms fell naturally, I pulled out my daggers and stabbed both into the Wanderer's neck, then slashed them sideways as if tearing.

It was perfect, without even a slight error.

Caught in the rigidity system from the overwhelming damage—much greater than attacks to other body parts—the Wanderer user couldn't counterattack.

They probably didn't expect to get caught in rigidity from the first attack.

Poof!

The Wanderer user cleanly burst into particles. Seeing the victory text before my eyes, I jumped with joy.

[Placement Match 10 wins 0 losses]
[Platinum 1 0P]

"Oh... I got Platinum 1?"

I was surprised by the higher-than-expected rank. Even with 10 wins and 0 losses, I thought I'd get Platinum 5 at best, but Platinum 1?

*Well, LoR isn't just any game.*

Being a virtual reality game with ultra-high-performance AI, it wouldn't judge tiers simply based on wins and losses.

*The AI must have recognized my exceptional skills, mm-hmm.*

Though the placement matches were over, I was too exhausted to jump straight into ranked games.

If it had been 10 normal matches, that would be one thing, but 5 out of 10 were against Enchanters, which left me mentally drained.

*What time is it now? Still only 6 PM?*

Despite doing rehabilitation training, exercise, massage, and 10 placement matches since morning, there was still plenty of time left.

*I'm tired, so I'll stop playing LoR for now.*

I said goodbye in the guild chat and logged out.

As soon as I arrived in my virtual room, I jumped onto the bed. The bed that always welcomes me.

[Arang, you're done early today?]

While rolling around on the bed, I heard Dr. Kim Hye-seon's voice, so I opened the settings window and pulled up the hospital room screen.

She had been reading a book in the room, as there was a book and cup on the table.

"Doctor, why are you resting here? Isn't it uncomfortable?"

[What's uncomfortable about it? I was just sitting and reading a book.]

"Still, being in someone else's space feels different from your own."

[I like being here where Arang is. Though it would be even better if Arang were right beside me~]

I thought briefly about Dr. Hye-seon's words.

I already liked being in someone's arms, and because of Tummy Cover, I'd come to prefer having my stomach stroked while being held.

Kind of like how cats have concentrated nerves around their tails so they enjoy having them tapped, or how dogs like having their bellies scratched, I like having my stomach patted and stroked. No, I've come to like it.

It's probably because my body's sensations and nerves have developed.

*This is all because of Tummy Cover...*

I sighed deeply and pressed the connector termination button.

My vision turned pitch black, and shortly after, bright light came in as I opened my eyes.

"Oh? Arang, you really came out?"

"Yeah... isn't that what you wanted...?"

"W-well, I did want it, but I didn't think you'd actually come out. You usually log off around dawn."

"Hurry up and hug me..."

"Okay, okay. Up we go."

Hye-seon didn't have a lot of muscle or a large build, but she picked me up effortlessly.

Actually, I think most high school students could probably carry me. If I remember correctly, my weight starts with a 2.

Being 15 years old but with no physical growth due to my illness, plus having no limbs, my weight is naturally low.

Anyway, Hye-seon picked me up and sat down in the chair she'd been sitting in earlier, holding me in her arms with one hand on my stomach and the other reaching for her book.

Hye-seon read the book aloud slowly, spending time with me.

Ch.75 - Grandmaster
The server-wide maintenance due to server integration was approaching fast.

I had been playing ranked games like crazy to raise my rank as much as possible before then.

After finishing my placement matches, I climbed all the way to Master without a single loss.

Once I reached Master, the probability of encountering Enchanter class players dropped dramatically.

Forget the supposed 0.3% - I'd been meeting them so often it felt like 30%, but after reaching Master, it truly became the advertised 0.3%.

Clearly, once people reach this level, they start caring about their points.

Unlike old PC games where you could borrow someone else's account or have multiple accounts, here everyone takes ranked games seriously.

Maybe it's because they're 1v1 matches. Still, thanks to the Connector's characteristics, I think games like AOS would have fewer trolls and failed matches, so I'm eager to try them.

Just a few more wins and I can reach Grandmaster.

The people I meet in Platinum are honestly boring. I can beat them easily without much thought.

Now that I've reached the top of Master, I'm starting to play more seriously.

Especially against Tanker classes, I need to give it my all.

With other classes, I can just attack as fast and hard as possible regardless of where my attacks land, but Tankers are different.

I need to precisely target the seams in their heavy armor. The problem is that these seams are extremely narrow, requiring me to maintain my Super-Sensory ability.

If they stood still like training dummies it wouldn't be an issue, but since my opponents are players, they move.

Targeting armor seams while both of us are moving is incredibly difficult.

"Hup!"

"Hyak!"

Seeing the massive shield in front of me, I quickly backed away.

"As expected, Arang's reflexes are truly something else."

My current opponent is a Knight, the most annoying class among Tankers.

They use a one-handed sword and shield, with healing and small buffs—basically a paladin concept.

Against other Tankers, I could force damage while taking my time to assess the situation, but Knights are different.

If I play too slowly, I'll definitely lose. The reason is their healing.

I need to deal more damage than their 30-second healing cooldown can recover, which is extremely difficult.

The heavy armor is already annoying enough, but with a shield added, approaching becomes even harder.

"Flash Charge!"

The Knight player charges at me with buffs activated.

This is where the mind games begin.

With simple melee classes, I'd only need to think about skills, cancels, and martial arts, but Knights add another element.

The shield. A small shield wouldn't be threatening, but a Knight's shield is large.

While the Great Sword user from before used shoulder movements to hide intentions, Knights cover their entire body with their shield.

Naturally, I can't see their one-handed sword or what stance they're taking. Even though Super-Sensory helps me accurately judge information in front of me, it's useless if I can't see anything.

Seriously, how is an Assassin without CC skills supposed to survive!

One major reason why Assassins are at a disadvantage against Tankers.

Assassin classes basically have no useful CC skills for PVP. Of course, they have good movement skills and various other abilities instead.

The problem is that Tankers are difficult to deal with without CC skills.

The only CC I have requires me to directly deal damage to inflict Rigidity. The problem is that's hard to do...!

CLANG!

I unleashed skills at the shield to reduce the power of the Knight's charge.

*This is something I just can't get used to...!*

PANG!

As I thrust forward with my right hand using a piercing skill against the shield, my right dagger and the shield deflected each other.

A yellow effect from the one-handed sword hidden behind the shield.

One of the Knight's main skills: a 10-hit combo.

A powerful skill with no shortcomings in damage or attack speed.

Sorry, but... such simple skill attacks are actually welcome against me.

I only have my left hand free, but so does the Knight.

With just daggers and a one-handed sword without shield or dagger, I'll win!

CLANG!

Perfect parrying without a single error thanks to Super-Sensory.

Attacks enhanced by skills follow predictable trajectories, and I've memorized the skill paths of every class!

The moment I decided to aim for PVP Challenger, I deeply embedded videos of every class's skills into my brain.

Watching on Ryutube at 0.25x speed without maintaining Super-Sensory allowed me to memorize them effortlessly.

"No way, this is insane...! How is this possible...!"

Sorry, but this is the only way to make fighting a Knight worthwhile!

Now comes the real challenge.

I need to attack the seams in the heavy armor. But the Knight won't just stand still.

Maybe because I'm so famous, there are many rumors about me, and now people know my attack patterns.

"Hup!"

Like now, the Knight is protecting their neck first.

They're anticipating my attack. But when they raise their arms to block their neck... I just attack the arms instead!

THWACK!

SLASH!

"!?"

The moment I thrust my dagger into the wrist seam between hand and arm, electricity coursed through the dagger into my body.

"Kyaah...!"

*They had stored a CC magic spell in the wrist seam!?*

"Sorry, but I've already seen that in videos too."

THUD!

"Kuhk!"

Paralyzed by the CC effect, I was hit by the shield attack that had broken free while I was stunned.

The large shield attack has low damage but high stagger value. Then the one-handed sword attacked my body.

As soon as the stun wore off, I quickly created distance between myself and the Knight.

*Crazy, one CC skill took 40% of my health.*

My health and defense are truly bug-like.

I've been attacking the Knight like mad to bring their health down to the 30% range, but by backing off, I gave them time to cast their heal, which they naturally used.

I made one mistake, but the situation isn't bad yet. My health is at 60%, the Knight's at 30%, and if their heal activates now, they'll be at 50%—

FLASH!

A healing number appeared above the Knight's head, followed by something that shouldn't have appeared.

An exclamation mark.

"Sweet. A critical hit right here."

*Don't be unfair!!!*

Due to the adjusted stats in the Arena, a Knight's heal normally recovers 20% of their health.

But in LoR, critical hits can occur on heals too. Normally, Tanker classes have only a 3% critical hit chance.

That's the base critical hit rate. But it triggered on the heal?

The Knight's health, which should have gone to 50%, went to 60% instead. The only consolation is that critical hits in LoR increase effects by 1.5 times, not double.

Still, it feels unfair.

*If I waste more time, I'll lose...!*

The Knight's buff cooldown is almost ready. If I drag this out any longer, they'll start fortifying with buffs and heals.

Then I'll be the one getting anxious. Well, I already am.

Honestly, I could easily win by using Awakening here, but it's better not to use it unless absolutely necessary.

Mental fatigue isn't good for anyone. Moreover, I can't deactivate Awakening by myself, and I don't like having my mind eroded by depression.

To prevent that, someone would need to look after me all day, which would be a burden.

So I just need to win here without it.

I closed my eyes tightly, opened them, and rushed at the Knight.

Of course, the Knight won't just stand there. That expression thinking they've already won... I'll break it.

I gripped both daggers in standard grip.

Usually, reverse grip is better for guaranteed damage, but against an opponent familiar with my attack patterns, I need the standard grip buff.

Faster attack speed. I need to move at a speed the opponent can't react to.

The standard grip x2 buff gives 20% attack speed and 20% skill acceleration.

If I use the basic skill [Xenos] with this, the buff effect doubles for 5 seconds. That means 40% attack speed and 40% skill acceleration.

Moreover, since the standard grip effect of other skills also increases attack speed, I can effectively get almost double attack speed.

Normally, just increasing attack speed makes control nearly impossible and damage efficiency drops.

But if I can't land attacks in the first place, high damage is useless. So it's better to succeed with overwhelming attack speed even with much lower damage.

*Quickly.*

I dodged the one-handed sword attack and moved to the Knight's right side where their sword was.

As the Knight naturally turned to face me, I precisely attacked the side of the moving shield with my right dagger.

CLANG!

The shield blocked me mid-movement. The one-handed sword still couldn't move.

*Precisely and meticulously.*

With my right hand, I kept hitting the vulnerable side of the shield as it moved to cover the Knight's body, preventing it from protecting them while I attacked.

The Knight realized this wasn't working and tried to back away to regroup, but that was the worst move.

The weakness of heavy armor:

Movement speed.

And narrow field of vision.

A technique I've used before.

I threw a dagger at their feet as they tried to move.

Unable to properly see their feet in the bulky heavy armor, the Knight tripped over my dagger and lost balance.

Tankers rarely move backward, especially against Assassins without CC skills.

But I made it happen, and the Knight, in their panic, failed to check their footing.

After that, it was simple.

There's no way to lose against a Knight who's already falling backward. And so, I barely won with 7% health remaining.

*Oh, Grandmaster achieved.*

I climbed all the way to Grandmaster without a single loss.

I was about to play one more match to celebrate reaching Grandmaster when I heard Hye-seon's voice.

[Arang, can you hear me?]

"What's up? Oh, it's already this late."

I usually don't speak first, but I lost track of time while pushing hard to reach Grandmaster.

It's already time for my shower and half-body bath.

[Time for your massage now.]

"Okay."

[Remember we're starting abdominal massage today too, right?]

"Yes, I know."

Since I had bad stomach pain during my last period, Hye-seon said she would learn abdominal massage techniques.

While I've been getting full-body massages to prevent my body from stiffening, today will be my first abdominal massage for better digestive health.

Ch.76 - Pro
Hye-seon spent her day at Arang's hospital room as usual, bringing her favorite book and black tea, sitting at the table beside Arang's bed.

Though Arang's condition had suddenly improved and her health was getting better day by day, Hye-seon, who had watched Arang's illness up close, always felt anxious.

That's why she spent even more time by Arang's side than when Arang was suffering from her illness.

Naturally, as Hye-seon observed Arang's life in LoR right beside her, she had developed a considerable inner bond with Arang's guild members.

*She's only fighting against people these days?*

Arang used to go to dungeons or raids where there were many people to beat monsters, but recently she had been participating only in one-on-one Arena matches. Hye-seon watched admiringly at Arang's impressive performance.

*It's already time. I should let her know now.*

After watching Arang's impressive performance and noticing that ten minutes had passed beyond their agreed time, Hye-seon stood up, pressed the microphone button next to the Connector, and spoke.

"Arang, can you hear me?"

On the monitor screen, Arang lifted her head, manipulated her hand, and said:

[What is it? Oh, it's already this late.]

After finishing the conversation, Hye-seon confirmed that the Connector's power was off and used the button on the side to lift the Connector that was covering Arang's head.

Whirr.

As the Connector fully lifted, Arang's cute, small face came into view.

Her closed eyes slowly opened, revealing eyes that held death within them. Those eyes moved slowly to the side and met Hye-seon's.

"Unnie... hello..."

"Welcome back, Arang."

"..."

Swish.

Arang reached out with her severed arm that didn't exist, showing the scarred amputation surface with surgical marks as she gestured for a hug. On that amputation surface were old burn scars rather than surgical marks. Hye-seon swallowed her guilt and picked Arang up.

"You're damp?"

"Yeah... I worked hard today..."

"Let's get you washed quickly. I've already drawn the water."

"As expected of Unnie... thank you."

As always, Hye-seon carried Arang, whose stiff body had become languid after a half-body bath while gaming, and laid her on the massage bed.

"I'll start with a full-body massage first."

"Okay..."

Arang, who spent overwhelmingly more time lying down than others, always needed massages.

After carefully giving her a massage to prevent stiffness and promote blood circulation, the next part was important.

Today, she would start with an abdominal massage.

Seeing how much Arang struggled during her periods, Hye-seon had contacted a friend who specialized in massage, explained the situation, and learned how to do it herself.

Arang had become completely relaxed from the half-body bath and full-body massage.

Her face was flushed, her body glistening with oil, and she was making soft moaning sounds. Hye-seon had to pat her own cheeks to regain her focus.

Though getting healthier, Arang still had a more fragile body than others.

Hye-seon took a deep breath and placed her hands on Arang's abdomen, her most vulnerable area.

Soft and squishy was Arang's belly.

Before, when she only received nutrients through medical products, her stomach felt like touching leather, but now that her illness had eased and she was gaining weight, she had developed addictively soft belly fat.

It was a texture more addictive than anything else.

Hye-seon slowly massaged Arang's belly according to the method she had learned from her friend.

Seeing Arang's body tremble slightly with each massage, Hye-seon thought it was effective and continued diligently.

"Mmm..."

Recently, as Arang's mental state in reality had improved significantly, though her facial expressions were still limited, she had become able to express herself verbally more, and had started making sounds during massages.

Usually, people make sounds of relief when entering a hot bath, but in Arang's case, her body was so sensitive that it sounded somewhat erotic.

Hye-seon ignored Arang's moans with strong willpower and focused on the massage for Arang's sake.

==

*Ah... this feels so good...*

Every time she received a massage from Hye-seon, Arang felt how incredibly pleasant it was.

Getting a full-body massage every day made her truly happy.

It was to the point where she thought, is it okay to not have arms and legs if I can feel this good?

Of course, she knew she was causing inconvenience to Hye-seon. She understood how difficult and challenging it was to take care of and provide for someone without arms and legs, and even give massages like this.

*But what can I do when it feels so good...!*

She could understand why people paid good money for massages.

She didn't know why Hye-seon took care of her to this extent. Money was probably a big factor, but the way Hye-seon looked at her and treated her felt like family, similar to Anna.

And importantly, there was guilt in her eyes.

Not long after Arang had become Arang, Hye-seon had made a verbal slip.

At first, she thought that was the reason. But as she became better at speaking and talked about that incident, saying it was okay, Hye-seon had said she was relieved, and Arang felt the matter was resolved.

*Even earlier, when she picked me up, that bitter smile... there's definitely something there.*

It wasn't just pity or sympathy.

*Could that be why Hye-seon is by my side almost 24 hours a day?*

While feeling grateful for Hye-seon's actions that would be difficult for anyone but family to do, she couldn't contain her curiosity.

*I'm so curious. But she probably won't tell me... hmm... what should I do... ah...!*

While she was deep in thought, the abdominal massage began, and she felt refreshed and slightly pleasured by her sensitive abdomen.

*I don't know... for now... I'll just enjoy the massage...*

But Arang, unable to resist her tired body made languid by the half-bath and massage, fell asleep in the middle of it.

==

Lee Jeong-jin, active as a LoR Arena professional gamer, sighed deeply at the ranked game that hadn't matched for five minutes.

"I guess it's because of the time, matches aren't coming easily today."

-Makes sense for someone ranked 10th in Challenger ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
-Are you thinking of getting first place in this tournament too?

"I have to try my best for the tournament. Everyone is good, so I'm practicing even more this time."

Jeong-jin, who had a sponsor, was streaming with the sponsor's logo displayed.

Though he usually didn't stream a week before tournaments to develop strategies, there were still several months until the next tournament, so he was streaming to communicate with fans.

Despite it being 3 AM, about 1,000 people were watching Jeong-jin's stream. But given the time, the Arena matching for Jeong-jin, ranked 10th in Challenger, continued to run without finding an opponent.

"Maybe there won't be any more matches today. Seems like everyone clocked out early."

-Seems like it? Makes sense at 3 AM
-Jeong-jin, do you know the user Lee A-rang?

"Lee A-rang? Oh, the user who got the WFK?"

-The Gallery Master is the best
-Yes, that's the user
-I love Arang!

"That user, I haven't seen them myself, only read about them in articles. From what I've seen, they're the first Korean to achieve WFK since the global server launched, which is impressive. And a female user at that."

-Arang started PVP
-I heard she's already at Grand Master?
-The crazy thing is she got to Grand Master with 0 losses ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

"What? Zero losses to Grand Master? Wow, that's amazing."

-The funny thing is she started PVP less than a week ago ㅋㅋㅋ
-And she climbed using Assassin, which is unbelievable

"Wow... Grand Master in a week with zero losses, and as an Assassin...? That's insane talent."

Jeong-jin wondered if he could do the same.

*I think I could...*

To be honest, he thought he could succeed 100% if challenged to do it with his main job, Tank Warrior, or his secondary job, Magic Swordsman.

But...

*If I had to do it as an Assassin, I'd probably lose at least once.*

Assassin. Not a bad job for PVP, but few users at Challenger level use it.

The reason is simple. The difference against counter jobs is greater than with other professions.

The win rate between Assassins and Tank jobs is about 3:7, overwhelmingly in favor of Tank jobs. Honestly, if he were to play as an Assassin against a Diamond Tank now, it would be a close match.

But a user who had only been doing raids and not PVP climbed to Grand Master as an Assassin without a single loss?

This was truly remarkable.

Ding.

"Wow... matched after 12 minutes. I'll win this one smoothly and call it a day."

-Go go go go
-Win this last one
-Let's win smoothly

As soon as he entered the Arena, he checked who his opponent was.

Since Challenger only had 100 players, he always faced the same people, so during the 30 seconds before the game started, he would analyze the opponent's job and style.

*What? Why can't I see them?*

Jeong-jin was confused when he couldn't see anyone in front of him and looked down.

"Lee A-rang? That Lee A-rang? Seems like it? She has the WFK title."

-Wow, wait, Jeong-jin and Arang are meeting here? ㅋㅋㅋ
-Meeting right after she reached Grand Master ㅋㅋㅋ
-Probably matched because there's no one else? ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

"I'll seriously face Arang, who's called Leore's strongest physical player."

Ch.77 - Physical Vs Experience
'This is bad.'

I fell asleep after getting a massage. It felt so good that I slept deeply, but I woke up in the middle of the night.

I tried to go back to sleep, but it was impossible, so I logged into LoR and queued up for a ranked match.

Even at 3 AM, LoR is popular enough that I figured I'd find a match easily.

Fortunately, I got matched quickly. I selected Grandmaster rank and waited with anticipation to see who my first opponent would be.

But then...

The username of the person before me was Lee Jeong-jin. Like me, they were using their real name, which made me wonder who they were. Above their name was their identity.

[2023 Championship Winner]

The Championship is a Korean arena tournament held once a year. This person was the winner.

'I'm just a Grandmaster, why am I matched against someone like this?'

"Lee A-rang? That Lee A-rang? I think it is. She has the World First Kill title."

This man, Lee Jeong-jin, seemed to know who I was.

"I'll take you seriously, the one they call Leore's strongest physical player."

'Don't take me seriously!'

How could I get matched against last year's champion right after selecting Grandmaster? What kind of situation is this?

I quickly assessed my opponent.

Light armor and a one-handed sword in his right hand. But no shield.

Fortunately, my opponent was a Sword Mage.

'As long as he's not a Tanker, I have a chance to win.'

The arena match against last year's champion began suddenly.

3

2

I pulled my right foot back and raised my dagger.

1

I charged forward.

START!

The moment it appeared, I crossed the line in less than 0.1 seconds.

Perfect movement. Precise timing. Fast speed.

The Assassin's thrust skill activated perfectly according to my will.

Just as my thrust was about to connect, I noticed my opponent's foot beginning to turn slightly. I immediately canceled my skill and stabbed my dagger into Lee Jeong-jin's body as he moved sideways.

"Oh?"

Lee Jeong-jin also forcibly canceled his skill and, seeing the opening created, slashed my right shoulder with his one-handed sword before backing away.

After just two exchanges, I realized that the person before me was definitely last year's champion.

"This time I'll come to you."

Surprisingly, instead of casting magic from a distance, Lee Jeong-jin chose to rush at me.

Since this was the situation I wanted, I also charged toward him.

As the situation suddenly changed to close combat, I focused on what choice Lee Jeong-jin would make.

A red glowing effect.

In LoR, you can usually tell what skill is being used by the light effect on the weapon.

Light colors mean multiple hits, deep red means a single powerful attack. Black or pure white light indicates a finishing move.

The fact that Lee Jeong-jin was emitting a red effect meant he was committed to close combat with me.

I used a corresponding skill and tried to parry Lee Jeong-jin's sword—

BANG!!!

'It's not bouncing off—!?'

A situation different from what I expected unfolded.

I had planned to parry Lee Jeong-jin's attack and engage in messy close combat, but he had no such intention.

Without my noticing, he must have received a rigidity buff, because his sword didn't bounce off but clashed with my right dagger.

Grrrrk.

A sudden test of strength.

I immediately realized I would lose and raised my left dagger to clash with Lee Jeong-jin's sword as he tried to strike me down.

'Damn...! This is bad...!'

I failed to notice that Lee Jeong-jin had used a rigidity increase buff.

'When did he cast that buff? I need to get out of this situation!'

A strength contest between an Assassin and a Sword Mage is evenly matched. It's a situation where physical ability matters.

Just as I was putting all my strength into pushing back—

My body lurched forward.

"Huh?"

As my body was pushed forward, I assessed the situation.

A one-handed sword falling to the ground.

'He let go of his sword...!?'

During our evenly matched strength contest, Lee Jeong-jin suddenly released his sword, causing me to lurch forward with my own momentum.

'A Sword Mage abandoning his sword?'

Thud.

Having already lost control of my body, Lee Jeong-jin grabbed my wrist as I was about to fall.

'Damn it...!'

As I was falling, I forcibly pulled up my right leg to push Lee Jeong-jin away, but his actions were faster.

His hand touched my waist, and I felt a tingling sensation throughout my body. A paralysis CC was applied, and he kicked me, sending me flying.

While airborne, I could see Lee Jeong-jin's actions.

He kicked his fallen sword up into the air, caught it, and began casting.

A pitch-black effect, different from before.

A finishing move.

Probably the Sword Mage's max-level magic skill.

I needed to move immediately to cancel that skill, but I was paralyzed and flying through the air, unable to do anything.

The moment I hit the ground and the paralysis CC wore off, the Sword Mage's max-level magic skill, [Dance of Swords], activated.

Magically created large swords pierced into my body.

My health dropped relentlessly.

'Is this for real...'

A single skill took away 40% of my health.

Even with a favorable start against last year's champion, I was now at a severe disadvantage.

'There's still plenty of time left. I can win!'

As soon as the rigidity wore off, I charged toward the incoming magic, having completed my own spell casting during the time I was immobilized.

I couldn't avoid magic at close range, but from this distance...!

I ran forward, dodging, deflecting, and cutting through the magic rushing to kill me.

"Wow... is this for real?"

Lee Jeong-jin laughed in disbelief as he watched me break through his magic.

That's what I wanted to say...

My physical ability is overwhelmingly superior.

In close combat like this, where we're fighting within each other's range, I'm clearly dominating.

My attacks are clearly landing, and I'm definitely blocking Lee Jeong-jin's attacks.

But occasionally, Lee Jeong-jin's unexpected actions throw me off.

'This person has definitely trained in swordsmanship.'

He's different from me, who relies solely on physical ability to play the game.

He's not using his sword to block or parry my attacks, but to turn them into his own attacks.

The way he naturally deflects my daggers when our weapons clash and attacks my body is no joke.

Even though I'm attacking and have the advantage, damage keeps coming my way.

'So this is last year's champion? Amazing skill.'

He understands the direction of force so well.

It's hard to find a way to counter him.

My reactions are faster, my physical ability is better, and my startup and recovery delays are perfect, but Lee Jeong-jin before me is pushing me back.

==

'What is this child's identity?'

Lee Jeong-jin was dumbfounded by A-rang, who was attacking him as if trying to kill him.

In a binding state where sword meets sword, he was overwhelmingly stronger.

Honestly, he could feel that this user named A-rang had no knowledge whatsoever about sword-to-sword combat.

If this were a real-life fight, she would be weak enough to kill instantly.

But this is the game world.

It's not just a place where swords fight swords, but a place where game calibrations and physics engines apply.

'Reflexes, physical ability, situational judgment—she lacks nothing. If I hadn't landed [Dance of Swords] at the start, I would have been in danger.'

-Wow... what kind of fight is this?
-A-rang looks like some kind of berserker?
-I can barely see what's happening lol
-It's insane that Jeong-jin is countering this
-If he hadn't started with an advantage, this would have been messy, right?

She's just a young girl who relies solely on physical ability, with no knowledge about swords, simply wielding two daggers.

At first, she was an easy opponent, just a child, but as time passed, she was changing.

'She's learning my attack and defense patterns.'

Each attack becomes more careful and sharper, and she's even adding feints, anticipating how I'll defend.

She's deliberately fighting to avoid binding states where our weapons clash.

'She's a genius. If she played in the arena for just a month or two, she'd have the talent to reach the top of Challenger rank.'

Despite looking less than 15 years old, she's already stronger than most adults at her current level. How much talent must she have?

'But she's still young.'

Even with good game knowledge and natural physical talent, he wasn't weak enough to lose to a young girl who knew nothing about PVP and real swordsmanship.

Lee Jeong-jin blocked A-rang's attack with his sword as she came at him with killing intent. He then released the pressure on his sword and, as A-rang lost her balance, spun her body and threw her to the ground.

He was about to drive his sword into A-rang's body as she hit the floor—

"!?"

As if predicting this, A-rang disappeared the moment she was thrown down.

'Did she get thrown down in the startup pose for a movement skill...!? But...'

She arrived at the wrong location.

He could see A-rang's shadow instead of his own.

Lee Jeong-jin, who had raised his one-handed sword to strike A-rang on the ground, applied force and pierced his own abdomen.

He felt the sensation of his abdomen being pierced, along with something else being pierced.

Ch.78 - Height
I realized that Lee Jeong-jin was quite skilled at wrestling-like combat when our swords were locked together.

His mastery of using strength and wielding his sword in close combat was far more impressive than I'd expected.

Anticipating this, I deliberately took the stance for an Assassin's movement skill to lure him into wrestling.

As expected, Lee Jeong-jin grabbed my body and threw me down, but the moment I confirmed his attack, I moved behind him.

His completely defenseless back was exposed.

His attack was already committed to the ground where I had been, and there was no way for him to attack me behind him.

Just as I sensed victory and was about to strike his vulnerable back—

Thwack!

A one-handed sword pierced through my neck.

"Huh!?"

Lee Jeong-jin had thrust his sword through his own stomach to attack my neck.

*This is insane. He stabbed through his own body to attack me, just like that fighting game character...?*

I never expected that in a million years.

With the one-handed sword piercing my vital point, my remaining health vanished instantly, and the defeat message appeared.

As I was ejected from the Arena, I realized I had lost.

*Ah, I lost.*

"Argh!"

This is so unfair. Honestly, I should have won. Really.

At the end, Lee Jeong-jin had 25% health remaining while I had 15%.

Normally, a sword through the abdomen deals about 10% damage. So even if Lee Jeong-jin stabbed through his own stomach, he'd still have about 15% left.

Meaning even if I took a sword to my stomach, I'd still have 5% health left, and considering my Assassin health and defense, I'd definitely have 1-2% remaining.

In that state, if my Assassin skill had struck Lee Jeong-jin's defenseless back, I would have definitely won.

But...

"I can't believe his sword hit my neck instead of my body because I'm so short..."

If I were just 5cm taller. No, even 3cm would have been enough for the sword to hit my torso instead of my neck. Then I would have survived his final attack and killed him.

But because of our height difference, he took damage to his stomach while I took damage to my vital point—my neck.

"So unfair!!!"

*If I had my old body... No, it's because of Arang's talent that I've made it this far.*

I'm really frustrated about losing, but the whole situation is pretty absurd.

No matter how talented someone is at gaming, a kid who started playing just 2-3 months ago and began PVP only 3 days ago shouldn't be able to reach Grandmaster with zero losses and almost beat last year's strongest Korean player.

*Next time, I'll definitely win... Wait a minute...*

I felt confused by the emotions of unfairness, frustration, and tears welling up.

*I guess these are my emotions now too.*

Since my last period, I've noticed my emotional control has weakened considerably.

I think as I continue living as Arang, I'm changing to match her body and mind.

It's not that I feel bad about it. I'm just going with the flow without thinking too much!

*At least I'm not bad at gaming. And with this childlike mind, I seem to enjoy games even more.*

My former self would have approached updates, raids, and parties with a rigid, demanding, and irritable attitude.

But now, every little thing feels fun to me.

Still... losing makes me angry!!!

Next time I'll definitely win. I will win.

For that... I think I need to study.

Not about the game, but about swordsmanship.

*No, thinking about it now, my mind has become younger, so studying probably won't work.*

Forget studying. I need to learn through direct experience. With my physical abilities and talent, I'll grow through fighting.

==

"Wait, is Lee A-rang really 15 years old? That last moment seriously gave me chills."

-Wow, I thought Jeong-jin would win easily, but from the middle, Arang was playing insanely well
-Small body, Assassin agility, and physical talent—she's a natural prodigy lol
-That's not a normal 15-year-old's physical ability

"She's at the level of competing with pros, no, with top-tier pros."

-Is she really that good?
-No way, that's an exaggeration.

"It's true. I bet all the gold I have—well, maybe that's too much—but I'm confident A-rang will be in the top 50 Challengers within a month."

-Lololol look at him hedging his bet just in case
-Jeong-jin rating her that highly is impressive

"Her talent is unbelievable. If A-rang wasn't playing an Assassin but a Soma instead, I'm not sure what would have happened."

-Right, wasn't her main class originally Soma?
-But Soma got nerfed
-Overall it was actually a buff though
-Arang was so crazy good at parrying that when the parrying skill disappeared, she switched to Assassin

"Honestly, I'd like to scout her for our team."

-??
-Wow, really?
-So that's how highly you think of her

"Huh? Her whispers are blocked and I can't add her as a friend? Is there no way to contact her?"

-Yep lol, there's absolutely no way to contact Arang
-She only does interviews through Kang Han-gil
-Seriously, Han-gil is the only way to reach her
-He's basically Arang's manager lol

"You mean the streamer Kang Han-gil? Got it."

This wasn't just empty talk—Jeong-jin was seriously considering Arang and nodded at the viewers' suggestion, contacting his manager.

He asked him to reach out to Kang Han-gil about meeting Arang.

*If there hadn't been a physical difference, could I have won?*

There seemed to be at least a 30cm height difference between them, and with her wielding a dagger, the reach difference was substantial.

Of course, LoR isn't simply a combat sport but a virtual reality game.

Skills and physical abilities in the virtual world are what matter most, so differences in weight class, height, and physical build are much less important than in reality.

But when skill levels are equal, those differences become dramatically apparent.

*Are all 15-year-olds built like that these days?*

She looked less than 150cm tall with arms and legs that seemed too frail to even lift a 2L water bottle.

*Or is she just small? Still, at 15, she's in her growth period, so she'll grow quickly. If she just reaches an average female build, she could dominate the Arena.*

She was truly a promising player.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Lee Jeong-jin VS Lee A-rang] [152]

(Video)
(Link)

I was watching our brother Jeong-jin's stream at 3 AM and his opponent was Arang lol

Arang is Grandmaster, but it was probably late night so the matchmaking range widened due to fewer players

Wow, people say Arang has talent, but she pushed our brother Jeong-jin to the very end.

I was especially surprised when she countered his takedown with a movement skill.

But brother Jeong-jin countering her counter was also amazing lol

(Photo)

The funniest part is the final scene.

Brother Jeong-jin was just trying to attack Arang from behind, but because of their height difference, his sword went into her neck instead, triggering a vital point attack and defeat lololololol

She lost because of the height difference.

Honestly, they say physical differences don't matter much in the virtual world, but when the difference is this big, it seems to matter a lot lol

[Comments]

It's just that Jeong-jin is incredibly good, not that Arang is bad
ㄴShe reached Grandmaster with zero losses, so she's definitely not bad lol
ㄴSeriously, if you asked current pros to reach Grandmaster with zero losses from the start, they'd all fail
ㄴNot true, some would succeed
ㄴThe gap between Grandmaster and Challenger is huge

I think Arang will reach Challenger soon
ㄴYeah, definitely
ㄴI wonder if she'll make it within a month like Jeong-jin said

==

First step to becoming stronger:

Exercise diligently.

Today I'm going to be like a Magikarp.

"Arang is super motivated today, huh?"

As Hye-seon said, I'm full of motivation.

I exercised harder than ever, flailing around to build muscles I don't have.

I moved my arms and legs vigorously while doing jumping jacks.

I was dripping with sweat, but today I'm completely naked!

I told Hye-seon that sweating made it hard to exercise, so with her permission, I decided to exercise in the nude.

Whenever I sweated, Hye-seon wiped me down with a towel, which helped me finish my workout without discomfort.

After completing rehabilitation training and exercise as usual, I went to the bathroom for a half-body bath to loosen up before getting a massage and washing off the sweat.

Just as Hye-seon was carrying me into the tub, my vision suddenly flipped.

"Huh?"

I saw the ceiling and Hye-seon's naked body.

Splash!

My vision blurred instantly as water rushed into my nose and mouth, making it impossible to breathe.

In that moment, I realized I had fallen into the bathtub.

Ch.79 - Memory
I didn't panic much about falling into the bathtub and swallowing water.

Of course, not being able to breathe is difficult and painful, but that's why Unnie Hye-seon gets into the bathtub with me.

I hadn't made any mistakes until now, but who can go through life without making mistakes?

We washed before getting into the tub, but there must have been some body wash bubbles left because when Unnie Hye-seon was carrying me to sit in the tub, she slipped, and I slid from her arms into the water like going down a slide.

I gurgled underwater for about a second, but Unnie Hye-seon quickly pulled me out.

"Arang!!!"

Though I was startled by suddenly falling into the water, I wasn't particularly upset or bothered.

The problem was that it wasn't Arang.

*I've lost control.*

Until now, I had synchronized with Arang's emotions but never been completely overwhelmed by them.

*Is this trauma?*

My whole body trembled as water drained from my nose and mouth, and the food I'd eaten for my health started coming back up my esophagus.

My vision blurred with tears as memories of Arang that I hadn't recalled until now awakened.

Someone who looked like a caregiver was throwing me into a bathtub and laughing while watching me suffer.

*These are Arang's memories. Arang's first caregiver was garbage.*

Starting with the bathtub memory, I could see the origin point of how Arang's heart closed off and her mind broke down as more memories awakened one by one.

Fortunately, the caregiver's atrocities were very brief.

Arang's loving family was able to quickly check on her condition, and Unnie Hye-seon, who had recommended the caregiver, felt guilty.

*So that's why she looks at me that way and hardly wants to leave my side for even a moment.*

I thought I knew everything about Arang, but I was wrong.

Arang didn't want to remember these memories, so she sealed them in her mind, which is why I didn't know about them when I first received Arang's memories.

But to think the trigger for unsealing those memories would be falling into water and not being able to breathe.

Unnie Hye-seon held me tightly as I convulsed, whispering in my ear that everything was okay while stroking my back.

Unnie Hye-seon embraced me, not caring about the tears, snot, or vomit.

It's a strange feeling.

It's like I was controlling a character with a game controller and then dropped the controller.

Until now, I've been fused with Arang, and no matter how strong her emotions were, they just came out as expressions, but I've never lost control like this before.

It's probably because the unsealed memories haven't fused with me. When we were fused, the memories themselves were sealed.

*I thought I had understood and accepted some of Arang's negative emotions... but this was still hidden.*

I was already angry seeing the caregiver laughing at Arang's suffering, but what made me even angrier was Arang's emotions.

Anger? Resentment? Revenge? There was none of that.

Just helplessness and despair.

*She's truly kind. If it were me, I would have only thought about killing that person.*

Even now, if that caregiver appeared before me, I might kill them. Though that would be impossible without limbs, of course.

*Ah, so that's why I felt helplessness and despair?*

After some time, I felt I could regain control of the body, but I didn't.

I just let Arang's remaining emotions feel the warm and gentle love of Unnie Hye-seon.

*I'll need to be careful about certain things.*

First, water. It's not simply showering or half-baths that are the problem. I need to be careful about being fully submerged.

Next is fire. That bastard caregiver said the amputation sites on my limbs were disgusting and burned them with a lighter, claiming to make them less visible.

*What a psychopath.*

I really want to kill them myself, but apparently the caregiver suddenly went missing.

If I trace through the unsealed memories, Unnie Hye-seon told me directly, so it must be true.

Missing? Did they run away after doing this to Arang?

Then there's choking. These are the biggest memories that were sealed in Arang's mind.

*So the things I need to be careful about in life are: lower abdomen, choking, falling into water, and burns. Is that it?*

The convulsions gradually subsided. Unnie Hye-seon kept saying "it's okay" while crying, comforting me without caring that I was dirty.

*I already understood why Arang died before... but there was something even worse left behind.*

For Arang's sake, I should live happily and joyfully.

My eyes started to close.

Maybe it was because the convulsions had pushed my physical and mental fatigue and stress to the limit, but sleep was overtaking me.

I simply closed my eyes and fell asleep in Unnie Hye-seon's arms.

==

I wished Arang would never remember those things when she regained consciousness.

Though it was a short time, it was a period that should never have existed for Arang.

When Arang's condition improved and she regained consciousness, and when she started to enjoy the half-baths in the tub she used to hate, I realized.

Arang didn't remember those memories.

Hye-seon discussed Arang's condition with Anna.

The conclusion was to prevent her from recalling those memories.

Arang was just beginning to recover mentally and her condition was improving. If those memories were triggered, there was a clear risk of serious psychological damage.

They took the utmost care to ensure Arang wouldn't recall those memories.

But perhaps Hye-seon wasn't feeling well, because as she entered the tub with Arang, her strength gave out slightly, and she lost her grip on Arang's slippery body as she sat down.

Arang slid down along Hye-seon's body and fell into the water in the tub.

Hye-seon urgently called Arang's name as she lifted her up.

Fortunately, she didn't appear to be injured, but there was another problem.

Arang's body shook violently as she began to vomit, just like when Hye-seon first bathed her after firing the caregiver.

Thinking Arang had recalled those memories, Hye-seon held Arang's convulsing body tightly and comforted her.

*It's all my fault... all of it...*

She had trusted the caregiver.

She had known them for quite a long time.

She had even entrusted them with patients who had undergone surgery and had physical disabilities.

But...

They did terrible things to Arang. They did things no human should do, thoroughly breaking Arang.

Arang was suffering.

But all Hye-seon could do was hold her and tell her everything was okay.

Eventually, Arang fell asleep from exhaustion. Hye-seon cleaned both Arang and herself of the vomit and laid Arang on the bed.

She calmly told Anna what had just happened so as not to alarm her, and not long after, Anna returned to Arang's hospital room with tears in her eyes.

Anna hugged the peacefully sleeping Arang and cried.

"Mmm... chicken... Pradak chicken..."

The hellish atmosphere in the hospital room was instantly dispelled by Arang's single comment.

"Pfft!"

Both Anna and Hye-seon burst into laughter at Arang's sleep-talking.

"Whose sister is this, sleeping so comfortably?"

"After being so terrified just moments ago..."

==

When I opened my eyes, it was morning.

But...

Why was there chicken in front of me? And Pradak chicken at that.

Not only chicken, but Unnie Anna and Unnie Hye-seon were there too.

I turned my head to check the time.

It was 8 AM.

The usual time I wake up these days. Normally when I wake up at this time, Unnie Hye-seon greets me asking if I slept well, and we have breakfast.

I thought we'd been eating quite healthy lately for my weakened stomach and body.

But suddenly chicken? And chicken at this hour of the morning?

"Arang, did you sleep well?"

Unnie Anna kissed my cheek and picked me up.

"Yes, I slept well... but what's that...?"

Judging by the steam rising from it, it was freshly made, hot chicken.

Just looking at it made my mouth water.

"I thought you might want chicken after a long time, so I ordered some."

Do chicken places even open this early in the morning? Especially Pradak chicken? I don't think that's ever happened before...

Well, I did want chicken, so it doesn't matter, right?

"Is it too much?"

"No... I'll eat it...!"

Unnie Anna smiled brightly and sat down in a chair while holding me.

For some reason, there were a total of five chickens, all with just drumsticks. Only drumsticks from different types of chicken. The rich really are different.

I quite like it.

Unnie Anna naturally took out the most basic fried chicken, placed it on the plate in front of us, and started removing the meat with chopsticks.

"There are so many legs. I don't have any..."

With all those delicious chicken legs and the somewhat downcast atmosphere, I made a joke that cast an area-of-effect silence.

*Was that not right? I was just trying to lighten the mood a bit...*

Ch.80 - Tournament
My attempt to reach Challenger before the LoR server integration failed.

I only had a week to begin with, and it was an extremely tight schedule.

Then an incident happened.

A seizure.

After I nearly drowned in the bathtub during a seizure, both Unnie Hye-seon and Unnie Anna were worried about me.

While I've merged with Arang, I haven't merged with her sealed memories, so they remain separate to the point where they're almost like a different personality.

Because of this, Arang's sealed memories don't affect me.

Once the seizure ends, I return to normal without any issues. But others can't understand this, so everyone looks at me with concerned eyes after my seizure incident.

Especially Unnie Anna, who refuses to let go of me when she holds me.

Honestly, I just wanted to play LoR, but since Unnie Anna was worried, I stayed quietly in her arms and let her stroke my head.

And so my plan to reach Challenger before the server integration failed.

I tried, but players' skills were gradually improving at the Grandmaster level, so I couldn't mindlessly grind ranked games.

I won all my matches except for my first loss against Lee Jeong-jin, last year's strongest player, but as opponents got stronger, my fatigue increased, and I couldn't play many ranked games per day.

I managed to climb to the upper ranks of Grandmaster, but couldn't reach Challenger.

The server is shutting down for an entire week for integration.

That means I can't play LoR for a week. I originally planned to have a guild meetup during this time, but our schedules didn't align, so it was pushed to next week.

*I should look for another game to play during this week. I wonder what fun virtual games are out there.*

==

"Is this really a 15-year-old girl? The girl in this video?"

Kim Gi-hyeong, Lee Jeong-jin's friend and rival, replayed the video in front of him multiple times.

He analyzed the video meticulously, watching it in slow motion, pausing at certain moments, and zooming in on details.

It was unbelievable every time he watched it.

Her understanding of skills, calculations of startup and recovery delays, unexpected skill applications, and the overwhelming physical ability to execute them.

A small frame that looked less than 150cm. Thin, short limbs. And the short daggers used by the Assassin class.

It was a fight that should have been disadvantageous. But the girl pushed Jeong-jin to the limit.

"You're lying, right? This is just CG you made to mess with me?"

Jeong-jin shook his head at Gi-hyeong's words.

"Of course not. Would I go this far just to mess with you?"

"I guess not. If that girl had been your height with the same arm length as you, she would have won, right?"

"Yeah, I think so too," Jeong-jin nodded.

It was an unbelievable talent.

In reality, as one builds muscle and becomes healthier through exercise, their physical abilities in the virtual world can increase.

But ultimately, physical ability in the virtual world is largely a matter of talent.

The young girl in the video had talent far superior to anyone else.

"She still has many areas to improve in this video, but if she really develops her understanding of player-versus-player combat, she could easily beat most pros, right?"

"Exactly. That's why I contacted her to see if she's interested in going pro."

"Really? Well, with those skills, she's definitely ready to debut as a pro now."

The two wondered how strong the girl in the video would become if she became familiar with and studied PVP rather than raids.

==

The video of Arang's battle with pro player Lee Jeong-jin spread quickly.

While Jeong-jin was already famous, the video spread rapidly mainly because of Arang.

She had formed a raid party as the first Raid Leader and achieved a World First Kill on her first raid.

Especially her 1-on-1 blocking mechanic video is still on the trending page on Ryutube.

Moreover, no one has cleared it as a dealer yet.

Arang had said she would create a cafe for communication, but she had forgotten about it after getting absorbed in the Arena.

People who had been starved for news about Arang made the video famous when word spread that Lee Jeong-jin had fought Arang in the Arena.

This news also reached various pro teams and LoR Arena tournament officials.

"What do you think about inviting this player for our event?"

The administrator overseeing the upcoming LoR Arena event tournament showed the video of Arang's battle with pro Jeong-jin during a meeting.

"Wow... such a young girl fights so well? That's amazing."

"You mean Lee A-rang? She definitely has high recognition within LoR and excellent skills, so I think many people would like it."

"Right? If Lee A-rang participates in the tournament, I think more people will become interested in the Arena and the number of players will increase."

"I'll contact her right away."

"Great."

The LoR Arena event tournament isn't a world championship held globally or a national tournament for each country, but a smaller tournament where all users can enjoy watching and cheering.

It's not exclusively for pros—anyone with a Master rank or higher can participate.

Some users debut as pros through this tournament. They always have an exhibition match before starting the tournament, and they were thinking of inviting Arang for that match.

==

I was surprised by the contact from Mr. Kang Han-gil.

"You want to invite me to an exhibition match at the event tournament?"

[Yes. I'll give you the contact information for the person in charge. And please, can you finally create that cafe and contact information? It's hard on me.]

"Ah, sorry. I meant to do it after finishing the game, but I always forget and just go to sleep when the game ends."

[Make sure you do it. I'm going now.]

"Thanks, Mister."

[I'm not a Mister—!]

Click.

They want to invite me to a match at the LoR tournament? What's this about?

I went online and searched for the LoR event tournament.

Looking into it, I found it wasn't just a casual event tournament. This was where skilled users were scouted by pros—like getting a semi-pro license or being drafted in the old days.

The tournament always features an exhibition match before it starts, and they want to invite me for that.

Why...?

Usually, well-known pros participate to show exciting matches, but I'm not a pro.

Though in terms of recognition, I'm as well-known as pros...

I don't know. I should ask them directly.

I called the contact number Mr. Kang Han-gil gave me.

[This is Woo-cheol, manager of the Legacy of Raid Tournament Management Team. How can I help you?]

A clean, precise voice. This person is definitely an ace at his company.

"Hello, this is user Lee A-rang. I'm calling to ask about the tournament exhibition match."

[Ah, is this really Lee A-rang?]

"Yes, it is."

[Um... ah, I'm sorry. For a moment I thought it was your mother calling.]

"That's okay. I was wondering if I could know why I was invited."

I guess my speech doesn't sound like a typical 15-year-old girl. But this body served as a communications specialist in the military, so I'm perfectly familiar with phone etiquette.

Mr. Woo-cheol kindly explained how I came to be invited to this tournament.

[That's how it happened.]

"Hmm..."

The main issue with this tournament is that it's offline.

I have no intention of going to a troublesome offline event just for popularity and money when I'm not even getting collectibles like keychains or merchandise.

I conveyed my thoughts to Mr. Woo-cheol.

[I see. You're not interested in the money. Then, do you know about this?]

"About what?"

[The fact that participants in our tournament receive a two-person mount and exclusive costume.]

"W-what?! I can get those even though I'm just in an exhibition match, not participating in the tournament?!"

[Yes! Of course you can! Haha, now that's the reaction I'd expect from a 15-year-old girl.]

Certainly...

In my previous life, there were things like that too.

Costumes, titles, and pets that only tournament participants could obtain.

Back then, I wasn't skilled enough, so I remember enviously watching users who got such items more than once or twice.

But now they're saying I can get these just by playing one exhibition match, not even participating in the tournament.

I absolutely have to do this.

"I'll do it."

[Really?! Ah, but at your age of 15, we need consent from your guardian, not just yours.]

"You don't need to worry about that."

[Is that so? Then, would it be possible to have a preliminary meeting with one of your parents?]

"I'll ask and get back to you."

[Alright. If you have any other questions, feel free to contact me anytime and I'll answer right away.]

"Thank you."

Click.

I absolutely must do this.

I immediately opened the screen to look at the hospital room.

As expected, Anna and Dr. Hye-seon were looking at me, probably having heard all my conversations so far.

"Unnie Anna, I really want to do this!"

I naturally thought Anna would immediately nod and give permission, but she started biting her lip, looking troubled.

*Oh right. The seizure.*

Anna's reaction reminded me of my recent seizure.

Anna seemed to be wondering if it was okay to take me outside while I was in the process of recovering, after the seizure incident.

Even I have to admit my seizure looked quite dangerous.

My whole body convulsed violently with tears, snot, drool, and even vomit—it must have been quite shocking for anyone watching.

If it were me, I'd probably stop a family member from going out in this condition too.

The atmosphere suggests she definitely won't give permission.

*This is bad.*

Ch.81 - Meeting
I wondered how to get permission.

If I had a family and they showed those symptoms, I probably wouldn't give permission either.

It's quite a dilemma.

The moment I say that the Arang who has seizures is separate from me and that I don't feel pain, discomfort, fear, or terror, things might get worse...

*Here, only aegyo is left to me...!*

Though their concern for me is great, Anna and the doctor will eventually grant my request. The question is how difficult the process will be.

First, I log out of the Virtual World.

Anna Unnie naturally detaches me from the Connector and lifts me into her arms.

Crying is out of the question. If tears fall on this face, this beauty, it could hurt someone's heart like it did with Hye-seon Unnie last time.

Usually, negotiation would be necessary in this situation, but I have no weapons for negotiation. All I have is aegyo.

In other words, cute aegyo is my only bargaining chip.

I don't think this alone will be enough to let me participate in the offline tournament.

Anna Unnie holds me in her arms, staring at my face with a worried expression.

That expression and gaze tell me she's determined not to let me go. It's an expression of Anna Unnie's I've never seen before.

"Do you really want to go?"

Anna Unnie stroked my head.

Her expression as she asked if I wanted to go wasn't very good.

If she asked whether I wanted to participate in the tournament badly enough to worry my family this much, the truth is I don't.

Of course, gaming is important. I love games and I love playing them. But I don't want to be so absorbed in them that I worry my family.

Warm hands, loving gaze, voluptuous chest. Ah, that's not right. Anyway, a family that lets me enjoy games, acknowledges me for who I am, and loves me.

I should give up on this tournament.

I need to prove that I'm healthy and show them I'm happy, so that later I can participate in offline tournaments without making them worry.

I organized my thoughts and was about to tell Anna Unnie that it was okay if I didn't participate in the tournament when—

Smooch.

Anna Unnie kissed my forehead.

"Let's go."

"Huh?"

"I'm worried, but keeping Arang locked up in the hospital like this... I know it's just for my own satisfaction. I can't stop my little sister when she wants to go outside."

Unexpectedly, Anna Unnie, who had looked like she wouldn't give permission even without me using aegyo, smiled resignedly and gave her permission.

"Somehow I felt that if I didn't give permission this time, Arang might never be able to leave the hospital room..."

Anna Unnie gently stroked the amputation surface of my arm.

It's true that as a disabled person, I won't be able to go outside as normally as others.

Going outside requires a lot of effort and enduring pain.

Because of that, even if people can go outside, many end up not leaving home due to the stares of others and the pain, and they rot away inside.

When I think about it that way, I'm in a really good situation.

Born to parents who have accumulated wealth that's among the best in the world, receiving love, and having an older sister who loves me.

...But I didn't want it to go this far.

Right now, I'm outside with Anna Unnie and Hye-seon Unnie for a meeting about the LoR tournament event match.

The problem is the limousine and the black vehicles escorting it. There were at least ten bodyguards.

Anyone watching might think the president had arrived.

"Arang, did you have fun in the Arena?"

Pinkuberry Unnie stroked my head as she spoke.

"Yeah! I saw the video of Arang competing against the famous pro Lee Jeong-jin!"

Sun-chu Unnie leaned in with sparkling eyes.

Originally, only Anna Unnie and Hye-seon Unnie needed to be at this meeting, but to eliminate any awkwardness or discomfort I might feel going outside and to give me the same sense of security as in LoR, Anna Unnie invited LoR guild members Pinkuberry and Sun-chu Unnie.

That effect is definitely working.

Even though this is reality, it feels like being in LoR. Moreover, the limousine itself is filled with Leore-related things, which enhances that feeling.

The difference from LoR is that I have prosthetic arms and legs, and my physical body in reality is practically non-existent.

"It was fun... but I didn't know... they would call me for the tournament..."

"They must have realized how strong our Arang is!"

Sun-chu Unnie hugged me and shook her body happily, but Anna Unnie pulled me away from her embrace.

"Hey?"

"Arang is my sister."

"Hmph~"

"Ha-yan Unnie..."

But in this gathering, I prefer Pinkuberry. The reason is simple.

She has big breasts. The biggest here!

Hearing my words, Anna Unnie looked shocked and handed me over to Pinkuberry.

I proudly rested my head against Pinkuberry's chest.

Though not as impressive as Emma from the Meade raid party, Pinkuberry also has a size that's not typical for a Korean.

Her chest performs far better than most pillows.

"Hehehehe."

I heard Pinkuberry Unnie's laughter from behind. Everyone glared at her.

"When you think about it... I've spent the most time with Arang here...!"

That's true.

Out of 24 hours, I'm only in reality for 2-3 hours, and excluding sleep time, I spend about 16 hours on average in LoR, usually doing quests or dungeons with Pinkuberry Unnie.

Especially since we've been together from the early low levels all the way to max level, and she was my first friend, Pinkuberry Unnie feels more like family than a friend.

Sorry to Anna Unnie, but I spend more time with Pinkuberry Unnie than with her.

That's probably why Anna Unnie is handing over her company work and making time to start playing LoR.

From what I heard last time, she's almost finished with the handover and has bought a Connector, so it won't be long before she can enjoy LoR.

*They say playing games with family or lovers usually makes relationships worse... especially RPGs...*

==

Woo-cheol, the Manager of the Legacy of Raid tournament management team, received word that Arang was almost there and was waiting at the entrance, checking his phone.

"Huh?"

Woo-cheol, who had been reading posts related to LoR, was startled by the large procession of vehicles appearing before him.

"What, what's this? Is there some event nearby? Wow, there's a limousine. Huh? Huh?"

As the vehicles naturally began entering the company grounds, Woo-cheol quickly searched his memory for any company events scheduled for today, but there were none.

Vehicles lined up in front of him, and large men in suits stepped out.

*Those must be bodyguards...*

The bodyguards opened the door of the most expensive-looking limousine, and women got out.

In the center was a girl in a wheelchair who caught Woo-cheol's eye.

*Is that user Lee A-rang...?*

Having watched the World First Kill achievement video and Arena videos multiple times, Woo-cheol immediately recognized Arang despite her different aura.

*The difference between her vibe in LoR and reality is stark. Is she the type who flies around in the Virtual World?*

"Welcome, Arang. Let me introduce myself again. I'm Woo-cheol, Manager of the Legacy of Raid tournament management team."

Having reached his position in tournament management after experiencing numerous events, Woo-cheol quickly assessed the situation, composed himself, and bowed respectfully.

"Hello..."

"Nice to meet—gah!?"

When Woo-cheol raised his head, he lost his composure at the sight of Anna standing before him.

"L-L-Lee An-na Director!? H-how are you h-here?"

Only then did Woo-cheol realize that Anna and Arang shared the same surname, and looking back and forth between them, he immediately recognized their similar faces.

*User Lee A-rang is Director Lee An-na's sister!?*

"P-p-please f-follow me!"

==

"Umm... so this part works like this—"

Woo-cheol explained everything about the LoR event tournament and exhibition matches as calmly and clearly as possible.

"So if we don't get the mount this time... we can't get it later...?"

"That's right. Mounts, titles, and chat features are all season-limited."

*Thank goodness. So user Lee A-rang is interested in these things.*

"Arang, do you want to do this?"

"Yes... I really want to... I really want the two-person mount..."

"Alright. Thank you for your kind explanation, Mr. Woo-cheol."

"N-not at all! It was an honor to explain it to you."

==

"Ugh..."

After perfectly seeing them off, Woo-cheol collapsed onto the lobby floor.

He had expected to meet a young girl and one of her parents for a simple meeting, but things had gone completely differently than anticipated.

User Lee A-rang, who was mischievous and cute with overwhelming physical abilities that surprised everyone in LoR, seemed gloomy in reality. She was like a student who sits in the back of the classroom, not talking to anyone, maintaining her dignity.

And most importantly...

*How could I have known that user Lee A-rang's guardian would be the Korean branch director!?*

He almost threw up the lunch he had eaten before the meeting.

It would be strange if his mental state hadn't been shaken.

One wrong word could have led to unpredictable consequences.

Although the Korean branch director has different powers from the headquarters, she's ultimately related to the headquarters' director.

*That was d-dangerous... my heart hurts... But I succeeded. And this tournament will probably... be the best tournament ever.*

Woo-cheol stood up abruptly and clenched his fist.

User Lee A-rang's recognition, the Korean branch director of Marsble, and two women with celebrity-like appearances.

With a brighter smile than ever, Woo-cheol headed off to explain what had happened at this meeting to his team members.

*They definitely said they're all coming. That means viewers will definitely gather in huge numbers! As long as no strange accidents happen...! I'm getting promoted!*

If nothing happens, that is.

Ch.82 - Tournament Venue
My schedule has become quite busy.

First, I have to participate in an exhibition match, and then the very next day is the guild meetup.

I thought there was plenty of time until the tournament when they casually invited me to the exhibition match, but that wasn't the case.

Apparently, someone who was originally supposed to appear in the event suddenly had something come up, creating an opening. While they were all wondering who to fill the spot with, they contacted me after seeing footage of my fight with Lee Jeong-jin.

Anna seemed slightly displeased, but this was a very good situation for me.

Thanks to this, I could get the limited mount and title that can only be obtained through tournament participation.

My opponent is apparently Pro Gamer Kim Gi-hyeong.

He's the pro who took second place in last year's 2023 Korean tournament after losing 3:5 to Pro Lee Jeong-jin in the finals.

"On top of that, his physical abilities have grown dramatically this year, making him a favorite to win this year...! He's even won all the minor tournaments in the first and second quarters of this year...!"

Pinkuberry hugged me while showing me videos of Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's tournament matches on the tablet in front of me.

"His main class is Knight, and he's skilled enough with other classes to compete with most pros, so his specialty is countering opponents with the right class...!"

"That's a bit scary... I only know how to play Soma and Assassin..."

"That's what I'm worried about too. But he's a pro—surely he wouldn't go all out against a cute girl like Arang...?"

"No... A pro gives their all because they're a pro... He'll definitely be serious..."

"Arang doesn't know how amazing she is...!"

"Well... Would any pro want to lose to an amateur in front of so many people...?"

Moreover, if he loses to me—not even an amateur preparing to become a pro, but simply an ordinary person—the spectators would likely criticize him harshly.

They'd say things like, "You call yourself a pro when you lose to an ordinary person, a young girl at that?" and insult Pro Kim Gi-hyeong with such trivial comments.

Most people wouldn't do that, but some with bad intentions attack others over the most minor things.

"Arang needs to know more about herself...! How could anyone not want to protect someone as cute as Arang...!!!"

"You're the same way, Unnie..."

Pinkuberry, with looks worthy of being called a Saintess in LoR.

Her clean blonde hair that couldn't possibly be dyed, her overwhelming chest and hips that made it hard to believe she was Korean.

Yet her slightly shy and bashful face—if I were my old self, I would have asked for her number. That's how beautiful Pinkuberry is.

"Ah... um..."

Come to think of it, Pinkuberry always enjoys LoR alone unless she's with me.

Unlike Sun-chu, the super-social butterfly who has fun with all the guild members, she's always either playing with me or by herself.

Well, that's just a difference in personality, so I don't think much of it.

"I... like Pinkuberry Unnie..."

"Aww...!"

Though I have no limbs, I've grown accustomed to this body. I wiggled my hips and used my non-existent arms to support myself against Pinkuberry's body, turning to hug her.

It was less of a hug and more like sticking to her since I have no arms.

I buried my face in Pinkuberry's chest, something I always feel with the back of my head.

Since becoming a woman, my desire for breasts has disappeared, but I've come to like them in a different way.

Her large, soft breasts completely covered my small face.

Pinkuberry's fragrant body scent and soft skin made my whole body go limp and relaxed.

Sensing that I was trying to sleep, Pinkuberry stroked my head and whispered for me to sleep well.

I was about to fall asleep comfortably like this... but couldn't.

Ding.

Hye-seon came in, which meant it was time for rehabilitation training and exercise.

I clung even more tightly to Pinkuberry.

I'm quite tired from going out today.

Of course, it's not because I walked a lot or talked much, but my mental fatigue has dropped.

Social butterflies wouldn't understand this. Gamers who are immersed in games get debuffed just by going outside, and standing around drains their mental energy rapidly.

That's why we try not to leave home.

Gamers absolutely never go outside unless it's for game-related matters, but today I went out because I had an important meeting.

Even when going out for game-related business, the debuff still applies. Considering I fell asleep in the limousine right after the meeting and woke up in the hospital room, I must be quite exhausted now.

Which means I can't do rehabilitation training and exercise.

Absolutely taking a break today.

==

"One...! Two...! Arang, you can do it...!"

"Ugh..."

I was going to say I was tired and wouldn't do it today, but Pinkuberry, who had been holding me, betrayed me.

She handed me over to Hye-seon, saying she would help and cheer me on.

*She betrayed me...!*

After exercising with much flailing, wriggling, and squirming, my entire body was covered in sweat. Even the slightest movement caused beads of sweat to trickle down.

"Clothes... take them off..."

Since this happens every time I exercise, Hye-seon immediately removed my clothes.

"H-Hye-seon Unnie, w-what are you doing...!"

"Hmm? Arang sweated so much, she needs a shower."

"Oh... right..."

"Unnie... want to... shower... together...?"

"Huh? Sure...!"

==

The day Pinkuberry first saw Arang.

Pinkuberry was shocked when she saw Arang.

Invisible limbs that were hard to believe even when seen with her own eyes, surrounded by numerous medical devices, and entrusting her body to a large Connector.

Yet despite that situation, Arang was bright and energetic in LoR.

At first, she only viewed Arang with sympathy, but she became more accustomed to her while playing LoR together.

*Now I think she's cute...!*

Pinkuberry thought as she watched Arang exercising.

It might be wrong to think this while watching someone without limbs exercising hard to become healthier, but anyone would naturally smile like a proud parent at the sight.

One might wonder how someone without limbs exercises, but it was possible.

First, she starts with rehabilitation training. It's simple—wearing prosthetic arms and legs connected to the Connector around her neck, practicing moving them.

Before, she could apparently move at least one finger, but after Arang had a seizure, she became unable to move them again.

After rehabilitation training, exercises to build muscle and flexibility begin.

She starts by fluttering her short arms and legs on the bed as if dusting it.

With Hye-seon's help, she rotates her limbs and does stretches.

After warm-up, Pinkuberry enthusiastically cheered for Arang as she watched her do sit-ups and Superman poses with Hye-seon's help, getting healthier.

==

During the server maintenance, I wanted to play another game, but since I had to participate in this event tournament match, I didn't.

When I played against Pro Lee Jeong-jin last time, I realized how lacking I was in PVP.

These days, all pros stream and upload to Ryutube, so I studied hard until the tournament day by watching pros' tournament videos and personal Ryutube channels.

"Arang, is anything uncomfortable?"

Anna asked as she slowly moved my prosthetic arms and legs.

"No... I'm fine..."

Since it was a place where many people would be watching, Anna checked my prosthetics once more.

"How's your condition?"

"Good... very good..."

Anna smiled at my confident answer and gave me a hug.

After hugging Anna,

"Me too, me too~"

Sun-chu and Pinkuberry, who came to watch the tournament match with me, gave me morning hugs.

Swoosh.

The security guards opened the limousine door, which I've now become accustomed to after riding in it several times.

"Arang."

I got into the limousine, cradled in Anna's arms.

"Arang, do you think you can win today!?"

Sun-chu stroked my head as soon as we got in.

"Yes... I'll win... because Pinkuberry Unnie helped me..."

Pinkuberry really helped a lot with preparing for this match. All the tournament videos and Ryutube videos I studied were found by her.

Especially during the World First Kill, she showed her ability to analyze even the smallest details when given enough time.

Thanks to that, I was able to identify Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's style, characteristics, and habits.

"We've arrived."

"Thank you."

While talking with the unnies, we arrived at the venue where the tournament was being held.

Wow... the long line of people visible from the window.

Even though it was just an amateur tournament, this showed how popular it was.

Fortunately, the entrance for spectators was different from the entrance for staff.

After getting out of the car and sitting in the wheelchair, I looked up at the building.

*It's bigger than I thought...?*

It was on a completely different scale from the tournament venues I'd attended before.

*Well, LoR is so famous worldwide, they should invest this much.*

I entered the building with the unnies, looking around the venue.

"Welcome!"

Mr. Woo-cheol, whom I met at the previous meeting, greeted us.

"I'll guide you to the waiting room."

Following Mr. Woo-cheol into the staff-only area, we saw many people moving around busily.

When we reached the waiting room and saw the tournament venue being broadcast on the large screen there, it really hit me that I was participating in the tournament, even if it was just an exhibition match.

*I will definitely win...!*

When I faced Pro Lee Jeong-jin, I knew nothing.

But this time is different. I've studied PVP and perfectly memorized how pros fight.

*The only concern is that I'll be using the tournament-specific Connector for the first time instead of my usual one.*

Of course, I don't plan to use that as an excuse.

*I'll win and show everyone an impressive performance.*

Ch.83 - Library
A bright Sunday afternoon.

The venue created by Marsble in Korea was packed with people.

Men and women of various ages, from 15 to 30, filled with anticipation, watched the large screen in front of them, listening to the casters and commentators as they waited for the tournament to begin.

["Hello viewers. We welcome you to the second event tournament of 2024 for Legacy of Raid - presented by Marsble."]

The caster's clear, refreshing voice echoed throughout the venue.

As expected for a tournament, the live broadcast was on, and countless viewers were flooding in.

While new pro gamers emerging and entertaining tournaments usually attracted many viewers, this particular tournament had drawn an unusually large crowd.

-Let's go
-I bet my wrist MAX will win
-Aren't people here today more for the first exhibition match than the tournament?
-For real lol
-Let's go
-Arang fighting!!!
-Finally getting to see the much-rumored Arang

This was because they could finally see Arang's real appearance in an official LoR setting for the first time.

The casters and commentators explained the tournament, discussing various events, participating players, and the overall flow of the competition.

-Show us Arang first!
-ArangArangArangArangArangArang
-I wonder how well Arang will do against Kim Gi-hyeong
-Kim Gi-hyeong will definitely win lol how could he lose?
-Isn't Kim Gi-hyeong a championship contender this year? Does a championship contender look like a joke?

With viewer numbers nearly double the usual, tournament management team manager Woo-cheol was internally screaming with joy.

*Nice...!!! Inviting Lee A-rang was a genius move!!! If it's this good now, imagine when the pretty beauty arrives with other beautiful girls? This is going to blow up!*

Of course, Lee A-rang's user seemed quite different in real life compared to in LoR, but that could be considered "gap moe" at this level.

A bright, mischievous beauty in LoR but a gloomy beauty in reality!? That's the kind of element that would make her even more popular.

==

[LOR Gallery]

[Gallery Master's Real-Life Debut Let's Go!!!] [725]

The broadcast has started.

Is she coming? Are we finally going to see Gallery Master's real appearance?

I'm so curious. Rumors say her face looks exactly like in LoR, but who would believe that lol

How could someone with that appearance achieve WFK at that age? lol She probably just reduced her body size and completely changed her appearance with character customization lol

Honestly, I'll forgive her if she's even a little pretty lol

[Comments]

I'm really curious about Gallery Master's red pill that they've been deliberately controlling in the gallery.
ㄴ For real, except for people who knew from the beginning, new users have no idea about her real appearance
ㄴ She hasn't shown her real appearance since the Mom's Touch collaboration

[Arang's Red Pill] [312]

I went to Mom's Touch and saw Arang in person. Has her body improved enough to participate in an offline tournament?

I'm really worried...

[Comments]

Seriously... when I first saw her, it was so shocking that Arang's red pill is still vivid in my mind;;;
ㄴ There was a big difference between LoR and reality...

The shock when I saw her in a wheelchair...
ㄴ Wheelchair? Wow?

==

["This is the exhibition match everyone has been looking forward to! The battle between Lee A-rang user and pro player Kim Gi-hyeong."]

["That's right. The viewers and audience are chanting Lee A-rang's name in anticipation. Do you know about Lee A-rang user, caster?"]

["Not knowing Lee A-rang while playing LoR is like not playing LoR at all!"]

["Exactly. She's the Raid Leader who runs the raid team that achieved Korea's first WFK, and an amazing player who reached Grandmaster in just one week."]

["But facing this incredible Lee A-rang user is none other than Kim Gi-hyeong, currently considered Korea's strongest player."]

-But no matter how she achieved WFK, pro player Kim Gi-hyeong will definitely win
-Does WFK look like a joke?
-Does PVP look like a joke?
-She was almost neck and neck with pro player Lee Jeong-jin.
-You call that neck and neck? lol He was just toying with her
-From what I've seen, A-rang has absolutely zero concept of PVP

["Now let's meet the two players waiting for the exhibition match! First, Korea's strongest man, pro player Kim Gi-hyeong!"]

On cue from the caster, pro player Kim Gi-hyeong entered the venue waving his hand.

With his short black sports haircut, large build worthy of being called Korea's strongest, and muscles that showed years of maintenance, he could easily be mistaken for a real-world athlete rather than a virtual world player.

"Wooooah!!!"

["Pro player Kim Gi-hyeong's popularity is amazing. Isn't it unfair to have that face, be athletic, and be good at games too!?"]

["Hahaha, pro player Kim Gi-hyeong has won two tournaments this year alone. Starting from last year, his form has been rising, and it's no exaggeration to say he's in his prime, showing terrifying skills."]

The crowd cheered as Kim Gi-hyeong's recent tournament rankings appeared on screen.

-Wow, that's insane. Really.
-He awakened after losing to pro player Lee Jeong-jin last year, wow
-With this level, can he win LWC?
-Still falls short against Western physiques lol
-When you see those Black guys' physiques, there's no answer lol
-They dominate everything from the World Cup, are they going to dominate the virtual world too!

["Next, Kim Gi-hyeong's opponent is none other than Lee A-rang user!"]

On cue from the caster, Lee A-rang user entered the venue.

["The flower of LoR! The strongest beauty Lee A-rang user is now entering the venㅡ...? Um... that is Lee A-rang user, right...?]

The venue, which had been echoing with chants for Lee A-rang and Kim Gi-hyeong, gradually fell silent.

Contrary to everyone's expectations of the bright, radiant smile they knew from LoR, Lee A-rang entered in a wheelchair with someone's assistance.

The issue was that it wasn't an ordinary wheelchair, but clearly a medical one.

The various medical devices attached to Lee A-rang's body made it clear that she wasn't in a wheelchair simply because her legs hurt.

["Um... this isn't a prank, is it...?"]

["Ah, y-yes, we're told that the girl entering now is indeed Lee A-rang user...!"]

Everyone was shocked by the caster and commentator's words.

-That's Lee A-rang user...?
-The face is identical though?
-Still, she seems much healthier now?
-You call that healthy?
-People who didn't see her at Mom's Touch wouldn't know. It was truly shocking then
-When I saw her at Mom's Touch, I thought she was a corpse
-For real, she was literally like a corpse

["Ahem. There was a brief commotion, but let's continue...!"]

["I can feel that pro player Kim Gi-hyeong is quite taken aback. Understandably so. Even we, professional hosts, stumbled over our words."]

["Yes, I bit my tongue too. Whew, thanks to Lee A-rang user, I thought my heart was going to drop. According to the organizers, Lee A-rang user has recently regained her health and can compete without any issues!"]

["That's a relief. Glad to hear Lee A-rang user is healthy."]

While the caster was explaining, Kim Gi-hyeong was perplexed by the fragile young girl before him.

*I have to fight this child...?*

-Wait, wouldn't fighting her make you a child abuser?
-How can you even attack...
-She's launching a psychological attack from the start?
-No one could win against this

==

[LOR Gallery]

[Gallery Master's Red Pill] [1204]

(photo)
(photo)

My brain froze when Gallery Master appeared on the broadcast.

I wondered if she was really the same beauty I saw in LoR.

For a moment I thought she might be an identical twin;;;

I didn't realize a person's atmosphere could change this much...

It hurts my heart to see that the bright and cute Arang looks like this in reality.

Medical devices all over her body, clearly not healthy by anyone's standards.

Now I understand why Arang's information was banned here. Does anyone know what illness Arang has?

[Comments]

When I first saw her, my heart literally dropped
ㄴ They say she's 15, but those are definitely not the eyes of a 15-year-old
ㄴ I didn't understand what "dead eyes" meant before, but now I realize that's what it means

Don't know her illness. But as the caster said, she looks healthier than before, which is good
ㄴ She was even worse before...?
ㄴ Before she was literally a corpse, impossible to see as a living person. This is actually much better
ㄴ Glad to see she seems to have gained weight
ㄴ That's considered weight gain?
ㄴ Yes;;; I'm telling you she was just a corpse before

==

Pro player Kim Gi-hyeong was contemplating whether to take this match seriously.

Though she might be amazing within LoR, the girl before his eyes looked sicker than anyone else present.

Even someone with a heart of steel would feel sympathy looking at Lee A-rang user.

*Hmm... this is difficult.*

Kim Gi-hyeong's concerns disappeared completely when he greeted Arang.

"I will... definitely... win..."

Her previously lifeless eyes suddenly sparkled as she looked up at Kim Gi-hyeong, and he felt the same fighting spirit he encountered when meeting other pros.

*So she really did push Jeong-jin hyung to his limits...!*

After confirming Arang's determination, Kim Gi-hyeong decided to give his all.

But that resolve didn't last long.

["Pro player Kim Gi-hyeong and Lee A-rang user are now putting on the Connectors placed in the center. I wonder what kind of match this will be!"]

["Wait a moment...?"]

["Ah, no, that, um... well..."]

Arang was detaching her prosthetic arms and legs to enter the Connector.

The atmosphere in the venue, which had already quieted when Arang appeared, turned library-silent as all of Arang's prosthetics were removed.

Ch.84 - Limbs
The loud music and the voices of people could be heard over it. Even in the waiting room, the atmosphere of the competition was palpable.

Creak.

"Let's go."

At the staff member's words, we left the waiting room and followed their guidance to the competition venue.

Before my eyes, the venue was packed with spectators.

So many people that I couldn't even estimate their number, all eagerly anticipating the upcoming match between me and Pro Gamer Kim Gi-hyeong.

People were loudly calling out my name and Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's name.

The cheers of support for me made me feel like I could jump up and run out right now.

["Next up, Pro Gamer Kim Gi-hyeong's opponent is none other than user Lee A-rang!"]

"Shall we go?"

At Unnie Anna's question, I nodded.

"A-rang, fighting!!!"

Pinkuberry and Sun-chu raised their fists in encouragement.

"Yeah... I'll come back with a win..."

I smiled slightly.

I lost narrowly to Pro Lee Jeong-jin last time, but this time would be different.

Today my opponent was Pro Kim Gi-hyeong, currently considered the strongest in Korea. Even though it was an exhibition match, I was taking it seriously.

Who wants to lose a one-on-one match on such a big stage? Even if the prize was just a limited-edition mount for two and a title, winning was a separate matter.

First, I needed to win. That's where the fun is.

In a game where victory and defeat are determined, naturally the winning side has more fun.

As soon as I entered the venue, the noise level dropped by half.

*I wish they'd keep cheering. A pretty girl is challenging Korea's strongest player—how can there be no support!*

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong in front of me, the words of the casters and commentators, and the atmosphere of the people watching me.

No matter how I looked at it, they were all giving me pitying glances.

No, I'm healthy! There's no problem with me playing the game.

Since it seemed like Pro Kim Gi-hyeong might go easy on me in this state, when we greeted each other, I spoke with a determined expression and firm voice.

"I will... definitely... win..."

Seeing my words and expression, Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's face changed—no longer looking at me like an abandoned kitten on the street, but with the eyes of a professional ready to defeat his opponent.

Yes. This was the situation I wanted.

Numerous spectators. The sound of cheers from all around. Players giving their all for victory on such a stage.

The scenario I'd always imagined before falling asleep was now beautifully playing out right here.

I absolutely had to win this match. Of course, it would be difficult.

I could feel that Pro Lee Jeong-jin had gone easy on me, yet I still couldn't win—and Pro Kim Gi-hyeong had beaten that same Pro Lee Jeong-jin this year.

But I had no intention of losing.

Although this was an exhibition match, it was being held in the same venue as the actual Korean LoR Arena Tournament, so there was no difference from a real competition.

The grand stage. The majestic screens. And on those screens, Pro Kim Gi-hyeong and I were being displayed.

I look even prettier on the big screen.

Anyway, all that remained now was the match itself.

Following the caster and commentator's cues, I approached the Connector.

It was different from the regular Connector and the MDB I usually used.

*It feels like a capsule from manga or anime?*

Though it had a capsule feel, there was no ceiling covering it. It was more like a single-person massage chair.

The massage chair had various machines attached to it. That part was probably the choker that goes around the neck.

Anna carefully lifted me up and gently placed me in the massage chair Connector.

After putting the choker part around my neck, to prevent signal interference with the Connector, I needed to remove my prosthetic arms and legs—

"Unnie...?"

Anna paused while holding my right prosthetic arm.

"A-rang..."

"Yes..."

"You have to win... okay?"

"Yes...!"

Anna removed my prosthetic arms and legs so I could perform well in the Virtual World.

Why remove prosthetics to enter the connection? The answer is simple. They're uncomfortable.

As I always say, these prosthetic arms and legs are quite uncomfortable.

They say prosthetics are lightweight, but supporting four of them—two arms and two legs—with a frail body is quite burdensome.

I clearly lived as a man with arms and legs for a long time, but after living as A-rang and having her memories merge with mine, things changed.

The amputation was so traumatic for A-rang, and the mental damage from living without limbs was so intense that it overshadowed my previous memories—now being limbless feels more natural.

I tried to adapt by wearing prosthetics while entering the Virtual World, but even though all my bodily sensations were supposedly blocked, my body rejected them.

It feels like my body is creaking in the Virtual World. It's not a problem with the Connector or the Virtual World, but with A-rang's emotions themselves.

Especially after the previous seizure incident, my body rejected the prosthetics even more, so I absolutely had to remove them when entering the Virtual World.

After removing all the prosthetics, Anna activated the Connector for me.

My vision turned pitch black, and as I'd been told before, I entered the competition's dedicated virtual space.

Matching the arena concept, it was designed like a colosseum waiting room—huh?

My vision tilted, and in an instant I saw the ceiling before falling face-first onto the floor.

"Huh?"

I tried to get up using my arms—

*They're not there?*

I turned my head to look at my right arm.

*This one's not there either?*

I checked the left side too. It was also missing.

Despite being in the Virtual World, my arms and legs weren't intact—they were missing just like in reality.

Fortunately, after a short while, my limbs began to appear like holograms, eventually materializing as they normally did in the Virtual World.

It seemed the issue arose because the Connector was different and the competition had its own dedicated server.

Being a competition-specific server, it didn't have information about my virtual limbs, so it took time to generate them.

I moved my newly formed arms and legs.

*Huh?*

Something was different about them. Not exactly wrong—they were better.

Though the difference was subtle, they were clearly smoother and more comfortable than before.

*Could it be that the muscles I've built from exercising have been reflected? This feels like an upgrade. Nice. I should update this when I get home.*

==

["Just a moment...?"]

["Ah, no, that, um... well..."]

As Anna helped remove the prosthetics, A-rang's limbless form appeared on the massive screens filling the venue.

The starkly visible amputated limbs—not just the absence of arms and legs, but the various marks and burn scars on the amputation sites—revealed how much suffering she had endured.

Everyone fell silent at the sight of A-rang.

-Um...
-No...
-What's happening? Are my eyes deceiving me?
-Why does this dream feel so real?
-Is the broadcast station pulling a prank?
-Huh?
-???
-?????
-Is it CG?
-What is this?

The venue went quiet. Neither the caster nor the commentator could speak, only watching as A-rang, without limbs, wriggled to use the Connector.

*This is bad...*

In what should have been a moment of intense excitement, the venue had become as quiet as a library. Tournament manager Woo-cheol couldn't think of how to restore the atmosphere.

-So those boundary lines were actually from missing limbs?
-My heart aches...
-Wow... I'm tearing up. Is this for real?
-Didn't they say A-rang was 15? This is too much!
-15 years old with a terminal illness and no limbs?
-They should have warned us about this, I almost had a heart attack
-This is too pitiful
-How can this be real?

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Emergency Red Pill for A-rang] [1642]

I'm not posting photos out of respect for A-rang.

I never realized those boundary lines were actually because she was missing limbs...

How shocked I was when I saw it on broadcast...

If there is a God, isn't this too cruel?

A 15-year-old girl with a dangerous illness requiring medical equipment just to go outside, and then taking her limbs too? If God exists, just die already

[Comments]

I thought she was just a bright, energetic young girl, but seeing her like that in reality was a bit—no, very shocking
ㄴI now understand why A-rang's eyes look so lifeless
ㄴThere was a reason she looked like a corpse...

Isn't this too much? How can a 15-year-old girl endure such a situation...
ㄴIf it were me, I would have ended it all
ㄴWith that body, ending it would be impossible
ㄴYou really...

Even a normal adult couldn't handle this...
ㄴSeriously, if I lost my arms and legs now, I'd end it all
ㄴWithout arms and legs, you can't even end it
ㄴScary, so scary

[Now I Understand Why Gallery Master Info is Forbidden] [923]

Now I understand why all information about the Gallery Master was forbidden.

Wow... I was already shocked when she first appeared on broadcast, but when they removed her limbs to connect to the Connector, my brain froze;;;

There was a reason this 15-year-old girl doesn't go to school and plays LoR all day;;;

Thinking back, during the WFK, I wondered why a 15-year-old was playing 16 hours a day for over a week without going to school, but it wasn't that she didn't go—she couldn't go;;;

And just looking at the amputation sites makes me hurt...

In LoR she seems so bright and energetic—does she have a split personality? Like she's denying reality and becoming her true self in the Virtual World

[Comments]

We didn't know about the missing limbs either;;;
ㄴReally?
ㄴYeah, we knew she had an illness but not that she was missing limbs

For such a young girl to face such trials at that age...
ㄴSeriously, how is this possible? It's too much
ㄴShe's only 15...

It does feel like a split personality, the atmosphere is so different
ㄴAnd now I see they skipped the interview and went straight to the match
ㄴHer facial expression is like a different person. We notice because we've watched A-rang for a long time, but first-time viewers probably wouldn't recognize her
ㄴSeriously, she's like a completely different person

==

["Everyone, please calm down!"]

["Caster, you're the least calm person here."]

["H-how can I be calm! Ahem. Anyway, both players have successfully put on their Connectors."]

["Yes. Before they modify their classes and strategies in the waiting room, shouldn't we learn more about these two players? The information is starting to appear on screen."]

["Wow... Pro Kim Gi-hyeong is amazing, but User Lee A-rang is no pushover either! A Grandmaster with a 95% win rate."]

["What's amazing is that the 5% who defeated her was Pro Lee Jeong-jin. Ah, we can see Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's waiting room now. Until now, Lee A-rang has only used the [Assassin] class in the arena."]

["Is that why he's prepared a mage class to give himself a handicap?"]

["Now let's look at Lee A-rang's waiting room—"]

The screen showed A-rang wriggling on the floor without limbs, clearly visible to everyone.

["Um... is there a p-problem with the V-Virtual World w-waiting room...?"]

The caster and commentator couldn't find words to cover up what they were seeing, just opening and closing their mouths as they tried to figure out what to say.

Fortunately, after a short while, her limbs appeared, and everyone breathed a sigh of relief.

Ch.85 - Conclusion!
[LOR Gallery]

[Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's Situation] [592]

What should Pro Kim Gi-hyeong do?

He's screwed whether he wins or loses, isn't he?

If he wins, he'll get flamed for seriously beating a 15-year-old pretty girl with no limbs who's sick.

If he loses, he'll get flamed for losing to a 15-year-old pretty girl with no limbs who's sick.

He's screwed either way, right?

[Comments]

He's screwed either way, but it's easier on the mind to lose and get flamed for losing to a 15-year-old pretty girl with no limbs who's sick.
ㄴTrue lol. It doesn't make sense to have to fight against a small girl with no limbs who barely looks 140cm tall.
ㄴHe's just screwed no matter what.
ㄴIf he's screwed either way, isn't it better to win?
ㄴIf he loses, he's screwed temporarily, but if he wins, he'll be screwed for life! lol
ㄴThe moment he wins, he fails as a human being lol

For real lol. Look at Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's face, he looks super conflicted lol
ㄴDamn, his expression is like "Do I really have to fight against this kid?" lol

==

["Oh, that's good. Fortunately, her limbs have grown ba—no, um... I mean... her limbs... um... this..."]

["...Yes! User Lee A-rang has only played the Assassin class in the Arena until now. As expected, she chose Assassin for this match as well."]

["Th-that's right...! Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's class is... the traditional magic class, Sorceress. It has good balance, but isn't it slightly disadvantageous against an Assassin?"]

["Normally when considering class balance, that would be true, but Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's Sorceress boasts an impressive 58% win rate against assassin classes, the highest among his sub-classes!"]

["But those lines on Lee A-rang's limbs aren't part of a costume, right? In that sense, she really does look like a 15-year-old girl!"]

-Caster, come on...
-lol If you don't know about the underground stuff, it's understandable
-Most people wouldn't know since there aren't many people with those things on missing limbs lol
-If you knew the truth, you'd be tearing your hair out lol

["W-while I was explaining!!! I'm told the match preparations are complete. This match is best of 5, and players can change their class for each round. Let's see how it unfolds!"]

A massive colosseum. Only two people stood in that magnificent place.

"Damn it. I shouldn't have looked."

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong frowned as he looked at Arang standing before him.

The boundary lines visible on her limbs. At first, he thought it was just a concept. Some people created concepts like perforation lines and such for adult content consumption.

But while attaching the Connector to his body to access the Virtual World, he happened to turn his head to the side when the venue suddenly went quiet, and he saw User Lee A-rang.

He saw that her limbs were prosthetics, and she had removed all her prosthetic arms and legs to connect to the Virtual World.

User Lee A-rang had said she would give her all to beat him, but after seeing all that, he wondered if he should really go all out, as he felt sympathy for User Lee A-rang.

She didn't look like a 15-year-old girl because she hadn't grown properly. The reason was obviously some illness. And she had no limbs too?

"How can I go all out...!"

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong sighed and looked at User Lee A-rang, who was staring at him with a serious expression.

"I'll take it easy and try to lose gracefully..."

START!

Flash!

"!?"

0.1 seconds? No. 0.01 seconds?

As soon as the START! message appeared, User Lee A-rang who had been right in front of him disappeared.

As a mage class, he was naturally aware that User Lee A-rang would use the assassin's movement skill at the start signal.

Being aware of this, he had placed a spell behind him. But User Lee A-rang arrived before the spell could activate, faster than expected.

Judging the spell had already failed, Pro Kim Gi-hyeong slid forward where no one was, creating distance.

Slash!

Despite thinking he had dodged, his health decreased.

"She used the skill range in front of me as if predicting my movement."

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong used an instant-cast spell to prevent User Lee A-rang from approaching, and their positions were reversed from where they had started.

"She's good. This isn't about sympathy, she's genuinely skilled."

She was the same girl who had fought toe-to-toe with his friend and rival, Pro Lee Jeong-jin. Even if she had no limbs and was suffering from illness, the girl before him was quite skilled here.

But no matter how amazing and skilled she was in this world, the image of her in reality overlapped with the User Lee A-rang before his eyes.

In the end, he couldn't concentrate at all in the first match and lost after failing to properly deal with User Lee A-rang's continuous attacks.

["Ah, is Pro Kim not warmed up yet?"]

["It's more like he's not focusing on the match at all. He's not paying attention to skills or cooldowns. This isn't like Pro Kim at all. But... I understand. I really do understand...!"]

-Even the commentator is losing it lol
-The difference between reality and virtual world is really something
-A corpse in reality, a munchkin in the virtual world lol
-Attacking Arang like that would make you human garbage, right?
-Stupid if he wins, stupid if he loses

["User Lee A-rang looks displeased."]

["Probably because Pro Kim isn't playing properly? But I understand Pro Kim's feelings...!"]

["Yes... I understand even more because I have a daughter the same age as User Lee A-rang. But Pro Kim, you need to focus!"]

-Seeing the real Arang makes me a bit turned on [Message deleted]
-The guy above needs to get lost
-He doesn't know who Arang's sister is lol
-Choose your words carefully

==

What is this?

I couldn't help but feel disappointed looking at Pro Kim Gi-hyeong after winning two rounds in a row.

His reflexes, physical skills, and mental game were all garbage level. Moreover, that hesitation every time he attacked.

An ordinary person might not notice, but I could see it very clearly due to my Super-Sensory ability.

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong. I could feel a lot of hesitation when he attacked me. Especially whenever he looked at my face, his body would flinch, and it was obvious he was uncomfortable attacking me.

"This feels really bad..."

I didn't enter this competition to receive pity.

As a user of LoR, I wanted to show my skills to many people by having a match against Korea's strongest player, even if I couldn't win, and even though this was just an event match with limited mounts and titles.

But for two rounds in a row, Pro Kim Gi-hyeong hasn't been serious.

"I understand my condition is serious, but not having limbs doesn't mean I can't play games."

The Virtual World is quite amazing, and the Connector that enables it is the best. And it's fascinating that my parents created it.

"That's probably why they give me 100 million won as allowance?"

I still haven't spent even 10 million of the 100 million in the LoR Cash Shop.

My thoughts went off track.

Anyway, the current situation is very, very displeasing.

Even if I beat Pro Kim Gi-hyeong now, nothing will be said about my skills.

He sighs, scratches the back of his head—it's obvious he's not serious.

If I win now, it will be the final round.

"I need to make Pro Kim Gi-hyeong get serious."

I know exactly how to do that.

With the timer still running.

I recalled the expression of an annoying character called "mesu-gaki" from a manga I saw before.

It's impossible in reality, but in the Virtual World, I can move my facial expressions freely because of my good physical control.

So I made a perfect mesu-gaki expression, tilting my head slightly and looking down at Pro Kim Gi-hyeong with the most irritating face I could manage.

"Pro Kim Gi-hyeong is more pathetic than I thought? Even a Gold player could beat you at this rate?"

"...What?"

"Your physical skills, mental game, reflexes—all of them are Gold-tier at best. Korea's strongest is completely pathetic. I could probably win without even using a dagger. Total garbage."

"Ah, that worked."
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START!

==

["Pro Kim Gi-hyeong has finally come to his senses! He's pushing User Lee A-rang back with a terrifying momentum!"]

["He's like a completely different person from before, showing Pro Kim's specialties!"]

["That's right! Perfect casting that doesn't miss even a 0.1-second difference. And the spell accuracy that seems to predict the opponent's movements. Has Pro Kim finally made up his mind?"]

-Arang seems to have said something?
-Is he trying to be the stupid winner? lol
-But Pro Kim seems to be serious now, and Arang is pretty good too?
-Yeah, she almost beat Pro Lee Jeong-jin
-She's really better than I thought

"She's good."

I could see why Pro Kim Gi-hyeong was called Korea's strongest.

If Pro Lee Jeong-jin was the strongest in close combat, Pro Kim Gi-hyeong was the strongest at predicting opponents' movements and creating favorable situations for himself.

He perfectly understood the assassin's numerous movement skills and attacked as if he knew where I would move.

He handled the mage class precisely, which is difficult to use in PVP due to casting and targeting.

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong lost two matches in a row after falling for my provocation.

If the third round was a close loss, the fourth round was an overwhelming defeat.

As time passed, his predictions became more accurate, to the point where it seemed like he could see the future.

"To win, I need to move completely differently from what Pro Kim Gi-hyeong expects."

It's 2-2, but the 2 rounds I won were victories I forced when Pro Kim Gi-hyeong wasn't playing properly.

Final round.

I didn't just passively lose those 2 consecutive matches.

During those 2 losses, I thoroughly analyzed everything about Pro Kim Gi-hyeong.

"This time I'll definitely win."

Best of 5. The score is 2-2. The final match is proceeding quite intensely.

I'm now familiar with his magic. But Pro Kim Gi-hyeong has also become familiar with my movements.

No matter how unexpected my movements are, he seems to recognize them and responds quickly.

With both of us having little health left, I attacked Pro Kim Gi-hyeong using a skill I had been saving all this time.

"Hmm!?"

This seemed unexpected, as his response was slightly slower than his previous reactions.

The situation was overwhelmingly in my favor.

I quickly attacked Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's limbs with daggers, causing a Stagger.

The situation was clearly advantageous for me.

"I've won...!"

This was a combo attack I hadn't used once during the previous four rounds.

In the Stagger state, I tried to attack Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's defenseless body.

But Pro Kim Gi-hyeong wasn't just taking it. A large magic circle lit up and activated beneath both of us—I don't know when he had cast it.

"An AoE nuke spell!?"

Even with magic, the caster is also hit by their own attack. A self-destructive spell in this situation?

No, wait—mages have overwhelmingly higher magic defense than other classes. Unlike mages, the assassin class has physical and magical defense at insect level.

In other words.

My health is much lower, and with my current health, it's definitely a one-shot kill.

"Was he aiming for this...?"

Impressive.

But Pro Kim Gi-hyeong underestimated my physical skills.

Limited damage time. Both in a defenseless situation.

The freedom of hitting a training dummy.

I'm confident that I can deal damage better than anyone in this situation.

That short time before the magic activates.

I'm confident I can erase that remaining health.

With the daggers in both hands, I stabbed Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's vital points—his neck and heart—faster and more accurately than ever before while playing LoR.

"What is this...!?"

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's health decreased instantly.

The moment the magic activated, Pro Kim Gi-hyeong disappeared before my eyes in a burst of particles.

"I won!"

I won the match, but before the victory message appeared, the magic activated.

Sorceress max level skill.

I had assumed it was Meteor, but Pro Kim Gi-hyeong had used a different skill.

It was... Tidal Wave.

A tornado-like tidal wave appeared before me and engulfed me.

"Huh? This is bad..."

As my body was covered in water, beyond the water I saw not the colosseum ceiling but a bathroom ceiling and a nurse's eerie face.

Ch.86 - Seizure
Victory! The word appeared before my eyes.

I had achieved victory against the strongest player in Korea right now.

Of course, I was able to win because I had saved my final move. Though I won somewhat unfairly by taking advantage of Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's carelessness to secure two wins early on, a win is still a win.

Moreover, the final battle was truly an epic clash of titans. Even I thought it was an incredibly stylish fight.

But...

I never expected this situation to happen in the Virtual World.

I thought I only needed to be careful about seizures in the real world. But thinking back to when I switched to Awakening Mode—or rather, Depression Mode—after getting a greatsword stabbed into my abdomen in the Arena last time, I should have anticipated this could happen in the Virtual World too.

I'm not drowning or unable to breathe. The magically created water covers my entire body, and I only feel vibrations running through me as damage registers.

But something strange is happening.

For a brief moment, instead of seeing the Colosseum Arena background, I see the ceiling of the bathroom in my hospital room and even the nurse who torments me.

The magical water disappears and the word "Victory" appears before my eyes, but I can't properly confirm it.

My vision is shaking. No, beyond shaking—it's warping.

All strength leaves my body and I collapse face-down.

I can't breathe properly. My mouth is open and my chest is moving, but I feel suffocated.

This probably means I can't breathe in the real world.

The moment I realize how serious this is, my vision turns red.

Even with my shaking vision, I can hear the warning sound clearly enough to recognize that a warning message has appeared.

*Well... I'm screwed!*

As my vision turns pitch black, I feel myself being forcibly logged out of the Virtual World and close my eyes.

==

["Player Lee A-rang needs to be careful! This is Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's trap!"]

["As if he predicted this situation, Pro Kim Gi-hyeong is casting the max-level skill [Third Element] from the [Sorceress] class beneath himself!"]

["I'm not sure which of the three skills—fire, water, or earth—he chose, but in this situation, it's probably water since it has the fastest casting time!"]

["Just as I said that, Player Lee A-rang has spotted the skill being cast beneath her! It's already too late to escape!"]

["Is she making her decision here?! Player Lee A-rang is attacking Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's vital points at an invisible speed. Extreme damage, extreme damage, extreme damage! Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's health is rapidly disappearing!"]

["This is unbelievable! She's depleting all that health in such a short time?!"]

["She defeated Pro Kim Gi-hyeong before the spell could be cast!!! She won! Player Lee A-rang won!"]

["Player Lee A-rang has finally achieved victory against Pro Kim Gi-hyeong at the very end! That final movement skill combo was so beautiful I want to watch the replay right now!"]

-Wow, what was that?
-She's using skill startup and recovery cancels like they're built into the skills. She's just insane.
-She's god-tier
-I told you WFK isn't something just anyone can do
-No one has ever beaten the 1v1 boss mechanic as a dealer before lol
-She completely broke all of Kim Gi-hyeong's predictions and killed him ㄷㄷ
-That's our Arang-Arang.
-This is what a Guild Master who achieved WFK with a Munchkin Cat guild looks like!

["The [Third Element] water magic did activate, but it was just slightly—not even a second, maybe 0.5 seconds—too late. What a shame."]

["That's right. Player Lee A-rang's burst damage ability was just too overwhelming. Her incredible physical display while attacking in that one-second window is something I want to see again in replay!"]

["Now we'll connect to the Arena for the victory interview. Player Lee A-rang? Player Lee A-rang, can you hear us?"]

-Huh?
-What's going on?
-Why is she like that?
-Arang seems to be trembling a little?

["Player Lee A-rang, can you hear us? Is there a connection problem? Oh? They're saying there isn't?"]

["Wait a moment. Something seems wrong with Player Lee A-rang's condition...?"]

The huge screen zooms in on Arang who just won.

The camera movement was meant to capture Arang celebrating her victory, but what appeared instead was Arang looking unwell.

Her eyes, which had been full of spirit and fighting energy, now seemed unfocused, and her pupils were visibly trembling. Her body shook in sync.

Thud.

Just as everyone sensed something was wrong, Arang lost her strength and collapsed face-down. Then she began to convulse.

["Player Lee A-rang?!"]

As suspicion turned to certainty, Arang's condition rapidly deteriorated.

Lying face-down on the floor and jerking her body, Arang's appearance was clearly abnormal to anyone watching.

"Arang!"

Anna, Pinku, and Sun-chu rushed desperately to the Connector where Arang was connected.

Connectors automatically force users to log out of the Virtual World when their condition suddenly changes.

As Arang returned to reality and logged out of the Virtual World, the neural block on her neck was released, causing the convulsions from her seizure to burst out all at once.

Without limbs to steady herself, Arang rolled off the Connector.

["Player Lee A-rang!"]

-What? What's happening? What's going on?
-The screen suddenly went dark? What's happening?
-I think Arang just rolled off her Connector?
-Hey, show us the screen
-What's going on? From the sound of it, something serious is happening...?

Recognizing this was clearly an emergency, the tournament management team immediately stopped the broadcast.

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong, who had logged out of the Virtual World first after losing the match and was at the Connector right next to Arang's, was reviewing the recent situation when he turned his attention to the commotion in the tournament hall and something that had fallen nearby.

It was Arang, pitifully convulsing on the cold floor.

"Lee A-rang!"

Realizing that "something" was none other than the young girl he had just fought, Kim Gi-hyeong urgently picked up the fallen Arang.

Arang was incredibly light, but her condition was far from light.

She appeared unable to breathe, her eyes had already rolled back, and her convulsions were so severe she couldn't control her tears, mucus, and saliva.

"What, what is this...! Medical team! Medical team!!!"

"Arang!"

Anna took Arang from Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's arms, held her close, and stroked her back while whispering reassurances as if comforting a child.

"It's okay, it's okay. Unnie is here... It's okay..."

Pinku and Sun-chu blocked the medical staff rushing over with various medical equipment, putting their index fingers to their lips asking them to be quiet.

When this scene appeared on the big screen, everyone at the tournament held their breath.

Fortunately, after a short while, Arang, who had been convulsing in Anna's arms, fell asleep as if collapsing from exhaustion.

In the suddenly somber tournament hall, Anna silently bowed her head where everyone could see, then left the arena and returned to the waiting room.

-What's going on?
-Turn the screen back on
-Commentators, casters, say something!
-How is our Arang doing?!

["Ah... The broadcast was temporarily suspended because Player Lee A-rang's condition suddenly deteriorated. Fortunately, Player Arang's condition has improved, and after a short break, we will continue with the tournament."]

-Is she really okay...
-Wait, she did the WFK march in that physical condition...?
-Did her condition worsen because of the WFK?

Although the broadcast screen suddenly went off, everyone had seen Arang collapse, and the broadcast had shown her falling off the Connector due to the seizure, so everyone realized that Arang's condition was more serious than they thought.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Is Gallery Master's health really okay?] [524]

I'm a gallery member working at a hospital in Seoul, though I can't specify which one. Here's my ID badge as proof.

(photo)

I'm writing this post because I'm worried about Gallery Master's mental health.

The fact that her eyes were trembling, she lost strength and collapsed, and her body was shaking while in the Virtual World isn't because of physical health issues.

If it were physical health, her body would have been shaking in reality, not in the Virtual World.

But that's not what happened. The fact that her body was shaking in the Virtual World indicates a mental issue... These symptoms are typically PTSD, and it seems the Sorceress skill's water was the trigger.

It's so sad that a 15-year-old girl is suffering from PTSD. Living without limbs is hard enough, but having PTSD on top of that...

I hope Gallery Master's condition improves soon...

[Comments]

I don't even know what to say. I just want Gallery Master to be happy...
ㄴI really want her to be happy.

If she has PTSD related to water, could she have almost drowned?
ㄴThat's possible... Without limbs, even shallow water would be dangerous...
ㄴI'm really worried

The final broadcast scene was so shocking...
ㄴThat part has already been deleted
ㄴFor good reason

[Message deleted by moderator]
ㄴJust go die
ㄴReported
ㄴAlready reported
ㄴWhat was that comment?
ㄴDon't try to find out

[Gallery Master's Identity] [1023]

A 15-year-old girl with outstanding leadership, insight, and PVP skills good enough to beat pros, who achieved Korea's first WFK, and has excellent physical abilities.

But in reality, she's a frail beautiful girl who had to have her limbs amputated due to a terminal illness and even suffers from PTSD...?

Even in fiction, this would be criticized for lacking plausibility.

Arang is actually just an ordinary girl living happily, right? Right?

[Comments]

This is approaching reality denial
ㄴUnderstandable. Just her atmosphere when she first appeared on broadcast was shocking. Then suddenly we learn her arms and legs are prosthetics, and her physical condition is terrible enough to have seizures... It's hard to accept this reality

I really hope Gallery Master gets healthy;;
ㄴShe needs to recover as soon as possible
ㄴSeriously, urgent normalization needed

==

Fortunately, I was able to regain consciousness after a while.

When I opened my eyes, I was in Anna unnie's arms.

Everyone was very worried about me. This was clearly my mistake.

Even though I knew that impacts to my abdomen could change my mental state in the Virtual World, I hadn't thought about seizures.

I was careless, thinking I just needed to be careful in reality, and this happened.

I made the unnies worry too much. I truly feel sorry to these unnies who love and care for me.

The problem is, if I have seizures like this, what will happen when water, fire, or other seizure triggers appear during content later? Normal gameplay might become impossible.

This seems like an issue I need to overcome quickly. I need counseling or treatment soon if I want to enjoy the Virtual World games comfortably.

...But where do I receive the limited mount or title? Should I ask Mr. Woo-cheol whom I met at the meeting?

Ch.87 - Organization
Arang's seizure ended the interview, and the atmosphere plummeted dramatically.

The problem was that the match between Arang and Pro Kim Gi-hyeong wasn't the end of the tournament, but rather its beginning.

Woo-cheol was confused about whether he should be happy or upset about the current situation. Clearly, interest in the tournament had skyrocketed beyond imagination.

The viewer count surged instantly, breaking records for all previous event tournaments combined. It was almost on par with Korean national tournaments.

*I feel like I've exploited Arang... such a sick child!*

He had indeed used her. Despite her young age, she had skills surpassing most adults, was a cute and pretty 15-year-old girl, and had gained recognition within Legacy of Raid through her World First Kill achievements, which is why he invited her to this event match.

Not just Arang, but the Marsble Korea representative and Arang's attractive guildmates were sure to draw attention.

But suddenly, things took a strange turn.

At first, he thought she was just a gloomy girl in real life, different from her virtual world persona.

As the virtual world developed significantly, many people became like that, so he assumed Arang fell into that category.

But Arang wasn't just that—her reality was literally hell itself.

The prosthetic arms and legs she removed to enter the Connector, and the accident caused by her seizure after the match, became the biggest incident in tournament history.

Woo-cheol assessed the situation, quickly organized things to continue the tournament, and then rushed to the waiting room to check if Arang was okay.

At the waiting room entrance was Pro Kim Gi-hyeong, who had come for the same reason as Woo-cheol.

==

He first saw Arang in a video shown by his rival, Pro Lee Jeong-jin.

He was amazed watching a young girl who looked barely 15 years old pushing Pro Lee Jeong-jin to his limits with incredible physicality and game sense.

He thought that as her body and mind developed over time, she might make a name for herself not just in Korea but on the global stage.

Looking at her recent record, he expected to see her in the Arena soon, but that time came faster than anticipated.

When he heard that the event match, which he thought would be canceled due to his scheduled opponent's sudden issue, was rescheduled with user Lee A-rang, he was delighted.

It wasn't that he wanted to win against a young girl; he wanted to experience firsthand the talent she displayed.

When he first saw the Lee A-rang girl in real life—the same one who had nearly defeated his rival—he felt confused.

Then came pity, followed by irritation.

He understood what provocation was. But that face, that expression, those gestures—it was impossible not to get angry.

When he came to his senses, he was seriously fighting against Arang.

What he felt during the match was that Arang was the real deal. He could see she possessed physicality surpassing world-class players he had faced on the global stage.

She was fast.

Much faster than what he had seen in the first video.

*She grew this much in such a short time...?*

Her skill combinations were so smooth they seemed connected, and the startup delay and recovery delay calculations, executed with perfect physicality, were unbelievable even as he witnessed them firsthand.

She felt twice as fast as any pro he had faced before.

But her lack of experience was evident. She might be the strongest in PVE, but in PVP, she still had room to grow.

*A year? No, in just a few months, she'll reach our level.*

In the final match, as if she had realized something from the previous games, she showed completely different movements. Throughout this match—brief in the span of a long life—Arang continued to grow.

In the end, she allowed an unexpected attack and lost by the slimmest margin.

*What a shame. If we had been serious from the start, we could have had many interesting matches.*

He wanted to watch Arang's interview after exiting the virtual world, but was shocked to see her collapsed.

The situation ended with a woman who appeared to be Arang's guardian carrying her away.

Kim Gi-hyeong stared at his hands.

*She was too light...*

So light that he could hardly believe she was human.

The girl who had just been smiling and exuding fighting spirit was now a girl sunk in despair.

*Did I attack such a girl? Did I make her like this?*

Emotions he had never experienced in his life surfaced.

It felt like he had pushed an innocent person into hell with his own hands.

His hands began to tremble.

When he came to his senses, he found himself in front of Arang's waiting room, and entered with Woo-cheol.

"Welcome," Anna greeted them, and both bowed their heads.

"We're sorry," they said in unison.

They sincerely apologized for the situation.

Even if there had been no intention, they felt guilty about their actions.

The quiet, bleak waiting room atmosphere lifted as Arang woke up.

"Limited two-person mount... title..."

"Arang...!"

The women who had been worried about Arang's seizure breathed sighs of relief at the words she uttered upon waking.

==

My second seizure.

It was startling, but no major problems occurred.

I think it's because Anna unnie comforted me well.

Since I know my condition well, I understand that the seizures themselves don't cause serious problems. Memories that Arang had sealed away appear due to triggers, and when emotions settle, the seizure stops.

It's not painful or anything because my consciousness retreats when a seizure is about to happen.

But leaving things as they are isn't good.

As I thought before falling asleep, I should get treatment.

Not just for my mental health, but for the people who care about and like me, normalization is absolutely necessary.

From what I know, these kinds of mental issues require a lot of time and effort to treat. But I'm a 15-year-old pretty girl with no job!

Moreover, I'm staying at Korea's best hospital with VVIP treatment, so there shouldn't be any shortage in treatment options.

I need to get healthy to enjoy games with Anna unnie, my guild unnies, and the misters.

For Arang's sake and for my enjoyable gaming life.

Fortunately, after some conversation, the atmosphere in the waiting room improved.

Mister Woo-cheol and Pro Kim Gi-hyeong breathed sighs of relief seeing me speak normally, and bowed their heads in apology.

The real problem was me, but this seizure had startled many people in various ways.

I said I was fine while subtly bringing up the mount and title.

"Hahaha. Don't worry! I'll make sure to take care of it for you. It will be sent as a coupon through the Legacy of Raid administrator mail."

"Phew..."

"Arang... sigh."

Well, the most important issue was resolved. My unnies sighed, but this was the most important thing to me!

"Mr. Kim... Gi-hyeong... I'm... sorry..."

Then I apologized to Pro Kim Gi-hyeong, who must have been shocked. If I were playing a game and my opponent suddenly clutched their heart and collapsed, I would have been shocked too.

Especially if it was a cute and pretty girl like me, the shock would have been even greater.

It would be surprising enough if someone just collapsed, but a limbless pretty girl having seizures on the floor, drooling and crying...

"I was surprised. But I'm glad you seem okay now."

"I was... surprised too... I didn't know you'd be... that good... If I had... from the beginning..."

I would have lost.

Indeed, I lack practical experience. Top-level competitive experience.

*I should take it slow.*

It's not like I'm going to dedicate my life to PVP Arena. It's just content to enjoy until the next season, and once I reach Challenger rank, I'll drop PVP.

"To be honest, I'd like to recruit you... but it seems difficult."

Pro gamer recruitment. If it were the old me, I would have immediately agreed, but now I'm not particularly interested.

"Too troublesome..."

"Yeah, I get it."

In the middle of our conversation, Pinkuberry unnie showed me her phone.

"Arang... I think you should know this."

"Huh...? Ah..."

What Pinkuberry unnie showed me was our guild chat room.

Come to think of it, tomorrow is our guild meetup day. Plus, all the guild members knew I was participating in the tournament and promised to watch the live broadcast to cheer me on.

Especially Tummy Cover and Mara Jjamppong, who sent me private messages and even gifts in-game to support me.

But now I had detached my limbs on live broadcast and performed the Magikarp "flop flop" skill during a seizure for everyone to see, so naturally the guild chat was in chaos.

*This is bad. How should I explain this...*

The guild chat messages kept coming in. All of them were concerns about me.

"For now... let's take a picture... to show them I'm okay..."

I wish I could do gyaru peace signs and show a bright face like in Legacy of Raid, but that's impossible in reality, which is a bit disappointing.

I want to act smiling like I acted crying before... is there a way?

When I cried, it was because I really had menstrual cramps... so does that mean I can smile if I'm happy?

Many questions arise. What is my happiness and what is Arang's happiness?

Actually, I think I'm happy right now.

Looking around, I see Anna unnie, Pinkuberry unnie, and Sun-chu unnie. Beautiful women I couldn't have even approached in my previous life.

Arang's wish to play with family, friends, and people like before.

Isn't everything being fulfilled? Although Arang seems to want to run and play directly, that's happening inside Legacy of Raid.

I buried my face in Anna unnie's chest, feeling her warmth and the sensation of her chest to the extreme, imagining happiness.

As my lips naturally seemed to curl upward, I raised my head.

Ch.88 - Photo
The Munchkin Cat Guild is the most famous guild in LoR, surpassing all others.

Despite being relatively new, they have a raid team that achieved a World First Kill, and their Raid Leader, Lee A-rang, is the Guild Master.

A-rang created this guild after single-handedly elevating the previously mediocre "Sword Master" class to an overwhelming Tier 1 status, even forcing game developers to rebalance it.

Munchkin Cat.

Many applied to join, but only a select few were accepted.

Everyone had to participate in A-rang's unreasonable 100-person survival PVP, and those who demonstrated exceptional skills were recruited after interviews and background checks.

Thus, the elite Munchkin Cat guild was formed.

Though A-rang created the guild, Tummy Cover is the actual Guild Master.

A-rang simply enjoys LoR with a goofy smile, Pinkuberry is too shy to speak to others, and Cruise Chaser acts on impulse and doesn't perform any guild officer duties.

Eventually, Tummy Cover ended up managing guild operations.

That's not to say A-rang and the others neglect the guild entirely.

They play with guild members daily, running dungeons and raids to ensure no one feels left out.

They just don't pay any attention to guild administration.

One might think it's enough for guild members to enjoy themselves, but in LoR, guild buffs are quite significant.

While they don't affect stats directly, they provide substantial benefits in other areas.

Teleport cost reduction, extended food buff duration, experience gain increase, gold acquisition increase—numerous buffs exist, and each one activated increases guild point consumption.

Guild points can be earned through various activities. However, no guild can afford to activate all buffs simultaneously, so they maintain appropriate buff levels.

Additionally, there are guild-exclusive resources that require management for distribution and research to utilize buffs effectively.

Tummy Cover and her close friend Mara Jjamppong diligently handle all these tedious tasks.

A-rang is aware of this and always feels grateful to them.

While Kwon Mi-ae (Tummy Cover) and Kang Hye-sol (Mara Jjamppong) are friendly with other guild members, they've grown particularly close through managing the guild together.

"Mi-ae unnie!"

After getting off the KTX, Kang Hye-sol spotted a woman dressed exactly as they had discussed over the phone at their meeting spot and waved her hand.

"Hye-sol, welcome! Was the trip difficult?"

"No, not at all! I was so excited about today's competition and tomorrow's guild meetup that I barely noticed the journey before I arrived!"

"Really? Still, you might be tired, so let's go to my place."

"Yes! We need to watch A-rang's competition too!"

Kang Hye-sol, who lives in Busan, came to Seoul for tomorrow's guild meetup.

She planned to meet with Kwon Mi-ae, hang out together, watch the competition featuring A-rang, stay overnight at Mi-ae's place, and attend the guild meetup together tomorrow.

"Mi-ae unnie, you're way too pretty...!? This is unbelievable—you look exactly like you do in LoR...! I can't believe you didn't even customize your character...!"

"It's a bit embarrassing when you say it like that."

Kwon Mi-ae blushed slightly, feeling shy.

"How can you be embarrassed about something like this..."

"I'm just weak to compliments..."

"And yet someone like you... uses nicknames like 'Arang's Footrest' and 'Arang's Tummy Cover'...?"

"That's different!"

"Isn't the latter more embarrassing...?"

"No! A-rang's feet are... well, let's skip that, but her tummy is the best in the world!"

"Why are we skipping the feet?"

"Um... that's not for me to say. Anyway, the tummy is what matters! The tummy!"

Hye-sol had heard countless times about how the first guild meetup was suddenly arranged, and Mi-ae was the only guild member who attended, spending the whole day having fun with A-rang.

Hye-sol joined this guild because she also likes A-rang.

"A-rang's tummy is soft yet plump, with milky skin and that slight belly fat that's just... mmm! Especially last time when A-rang was on her period, I had the privilege of touching her tummy all day! That's why I'm A-rang's Tummy Cover!"

Seeing Mi-ae casually discussing A-rang's belly fat at Seoul Station surrounded by people, Hye-sol shook her head.

She thought she liked A-rang too, but she could never compete with her friend and unnie Mi-ae standing before her.

*But I'm so jealous...!!!*

A small stature barely reaching 140cm, buck teeth visible when smiling. Lush hair contrasting with a thin frame.

A-rang's soft-looking body in high-grade clothes, moving with a gentle sway—it was pure

*Flirting! Tomorrow I'll definitely touch A-rang's arms, legs, and tummy all I want, just like Mi-ae unnie! I'll touch her all day long!!!*

==

"Wow... Mi-ae unnie, are you rich...!?"

"I'm not rich."

"How can you say that when you live in a place like this...?"

She had mentioned living independently from her parents despite being close in age to Hye-sol.

Yet she lived in a large Seoul apartment with four bedrooms... this was unfair!

"I wouldn't say I'm rich..."

Of course, she was living much better than others her age. But compared to A-rang and Sun-chu in her circle, her wealth seemed insignificant.

A-rang, who uses an entire building of Korea's largest hospital. Sun-chu, who operates numerous clothing stores in Gangnam.

*Everyone around me is just too amazing.*

"Let's get ready quickly."

"Oh! Is it that time already?"

Though it was an exhibition match, it was still a competition. To watch A-rang's debut, they sat in front of the large TV and laid out snacks.

"It's starting! It's starting!"

As the broadcast began, Hye-sol eagerly munched on snacks in anticipation.

This was her chance to see A-rang's real appearance, which had been shrouded in mystery until now...!

It seemed as if someone had deliberately deleted all information about A-rang's real identity.

Even when asking in the gallery, those strange people remained silent about A-rang's real appearance.

*They must be keeping it secret because she's too cute, wanting to keep her all to themselves!*

And now that cute appearance would be broadcast nationwide.

How cute would she be! How small and petite! Would she have that soft-looking body in real life too?

But why did Mi-ae unnie look so anxious?

*Could it be... she's upset that A-rang's cute real appearance, which only she knew about, will be broadcast nationwide...!? How cruel of her!!!*

After the usual commentators and casters spoke and various videos played...

["Next up, Kim Gi-hyeong's opponent is none other than user Lee A-rang!"]

"Finally! Unnie, unnie, A-rang is coming out!"

"Mmm..."

"Hey! Unnie, do you not care because you've seen A-rang many times!?"

"It's not that..."

["The flower of LoR! The strongest beauty Lee A-rang is now entering the venue—? Um... this is Lee A-rang, right...?"]

"Eh...?"

Seeing A-rang's real appearance on TV, Hye-sol spat the juice she was drinking back into her cup.

"U-u-u-unnie...?"

"..."

Kwon Mi-ae nodded at Hye-sol's trembling gaze.

*When people first see A-rang, they can't help but react like this...*

Since A-rang is so bright and cheerful in LoR, the contrast with her real-life atmosphere is quite shocking.

The problem is that this isn't the end of it.

["J-just a moment...?"]

["Ah, n-no, th-that... um... I mean..."]

"HYAAAAAAK!!! A-A-rang's a-arms...! L-legs...!?"

Seeing A-rang detach like a jointed doll, Hye-sol fell backward.

*W-what did I just see? Am I dreaming? That must be it, right? It can't be real?*

"Oh my..."

*Why isn't unnie surprised? Wait, unnie has seen A-rang more than twice... which means... that's really what A-rang looks like...?*

She jumped up and looked at the screen again.

A-rang was connected to the competition-exclusive connector, but her arms and legs were missing, and her eyes were closed.

Though shocked by A-rang's real appearance, they both cheered for her as the match began.

Despite the shocking real-life appearance, they quickly forgot about it while watching A-rang's serious, cute, and focused expressions during the match.

When the match ended with A-rang's victory, they shouted:

"As expected of our Guild Master and Raid Leader!"

"Kyaah! A-rang is so cute it's crazy! She just winked at me!"

"That wasn't a wink..."

"It was a wink!"

"No, it's not... her eyes are twitching?"

"Eh?"

Just as the victory interview was about to begin, A-rang suddenly clutched her chest and collapsed.

It didn't end there—she was forcibly logged out, fell from the connector, and began convulsing on the floor in full view of the broadcast before the screen went black.

"A-A-rang!!!"

"I'll contact her right away!"

Mi-ae, seeing A-rang's seizure for the first time, immediately messaged A-rang's sister, Anna.

Fortunately, a reply came saying A-rang was safe.

But that alone couldn't stop their worry.

Other guild members who had watched the competition were flooding the guild chat with messages about A-rang.

"Worried! Worried! Worried! Worried! Worried!"

Ding.

As if sensing the guild members' concerns, a photo of A-rang was uploaded to the guild chat.

"Eh...?" they said in unison.
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I wanted to go back after watching the tournament, but of course that was rejected.

In the past, I could only witness events of this scale during world championships, so I really wanted to experience the excitement of Korea's famous LoR tournament in person.

But considering what I'd done, I nodded and returned home as Unnie Anna suggested.

I had no choice but to watch the matches through the broadcast.

As the chat was still buzzing about my story, I silently apologized once more to that tournament administrator, Mr. Woo-cheol.

Despite the commotion I caused, the tournament atmosphere recovered thanks to the enthusiastic commentary of the casters and analysts.

The competition proceeded with 24 players who had already made it through the preliminaries.

Though they were amateurs rather than professionals, their skills were truly impressive.

They showcased unexpected strategies and produced admirable moments.

The tournament heated up with these players' matches.

Among them, one dominant player won with overwhelming performance.

I suspected we'd see that player in professional tournaments soon.

After arriving at the hospital room and greeting my unnies, I quickly fell asleep from the fatigue caused by my seizure.

*Tomorrow's guild meetup should be interesting... mmm...*

==

I couldn't tell if this was okay, an improvement, or something bad.

No tears, snot, or drool, but those empty eyes containing death, that tiny nose making you wonder if she could breathe, those lips smiling but making you question if it was really a smile—I'd seen it on screen before, but seeing it in an actual photo felt completely different.

"Arang..."

Kang Hye-sol's tears flowed automatically as she looked at Arang's photo on her phone.

It wasn't just because of the single photo Arang had just posted.

Sadly, the photo before this one was also posted by Arang.

It was a picture of Arang smiling brightly while bragging about taking a photo with a GM.

"KYAAAAAAAH!"

Her hands trembling as she looked at Arang's latest photo, Hye-sol accidentally touched her phone and switched to the picture of Arang smiling brightly.

The complete contrast between the two photos made viewers feel even more heartbroken.

"Hye-sol, are you okay?"

"No, I'm not...! Did you know about this, unnie?!"

"Yes. I knew."

"I see. Is Arang very sick?!"

"She's supposedly in stable condition now, but since her condition improved suddenly, no one knows when or how things might change..."

"How can this be...!"

*Ding!*

[Lee A-rang]: Don't worry everyone! I'm completely healthy! Tomorrow's guild meetup will proceed without any problems! See you all tomorrow!

Whether she understood the guild members' concerns or not, Arang spoke as if it was nothing.

"EEEK! How can we not worry?!"

Kang Hye-sol jumped up and shouted.

"Unnie, that's unfair! How could you keep hiding such important things?"

"If I talked about these heavy topics and Arang's story, you wouldn't see Arang as just Arang anymore."

"That's... well... but still..."

"Even I was so shocked when I first saw Arang..."

Kwon Mi-ae recalled when she first met Arang at a guild meetup.

Even now, thinking about it made her hands tremble.

"Hmph...! Mi-ae unnie, tell me right now about the first guild meetup when you met Arang!"

"Alright."

==

The day of the Munchkin Cat guild meetup.

The meetup location had suddenly changed yesterday.

No one in the guild complained about the last-minute change because the new location wasn't much different distance-wise, and it was a hospital.

After seeing their Guild Master Arang's condition yesterday, the guild members accepted the hospital meetup.

Kwon Mi-ae and Kang Hye-sol walked to the hospital entrance that Arang had marked on the map for the guild meetup.

At the meeting spot, Sun-chu and Pinkuberry were already chatting with other guild members.

"Tummy Cover, welcome."

"Hi hi."

Sun-chu greeted her friend Tummy Cover, and with that, all the Munchkin Cat guild members except the Guild Master had gathered.

All the guild members were good people, and the most noticeable among them was Arm Length.

"Wow..."

Mara Jjamppong looked up completely to see Arm Length.

"Hello, Mara Jjamppong. I'm Arm Length."

"Ah, h-hello. Wow... Arm Length, you're incredibly built? I thought you were huge in LoR... but that was actually scaled down."

With a height that seemed to be at least 2 meters and a physique to match, anyone who didn't know Arm Length would instinctively lower their head and run away.

Mara Jjamppong got goosebumps while shaking hands with Arm Length.

*This seems bigger than my face...?*

"By the way, Arm Length, why is your nickname 'Arm Length 10cm'?"

Since his height was so overwhelming, the conversation naturally turned to Arm Length.

"Uh... well... actually... I changed my nickname to tease the Guild Master about her short, petite arms..."

"Whoa..."

Everyone was shocked by Arm Length's words.

"Demon."

"He's a demon..."

"I-I didn't know it would turn out like this...!"

"But it's accurate now. Arang's arms are probably about 10cm."

"Sun-chu!!!"

As Sun-chu spoke with a laugh, Arm Length hung his head low, and Sun-chu clapped her hands and said:

"Shall we go to the guild meetup now?"

"But does the hospital have enough space for so many people to have a guild meetup? Even if there's a lounge, we might be a nuisance..."

Everyone nodded at Arm Length's words. No matter how big the hospital was, they were worried about bothering others.

"Don't worry, everyone. Just follow me."

Sun-chu, Pinku, and Tummy Cover walked in front, and the remaining guild members followed them.

They passed by the largest building and continued walking, which made everyone start to wonder. After walking for a while, they saw a five-story building that could be considered large.

"What kind of building is this?"

It had a different appearance from the other hospital buildings. Rather than a hospital building, it looked more like a mansion. It didn't even seem like it was inside a hospital complex, with its carefully designed exterior.

"Simply put, it's Arang's exclusive building...? You could say that."

"Arang's exclusive building?"

"Yes. Arang is the only patient in this building, and all the medical staff working here are exclusively for Arang."

"What?! The entire building is just for Arang?!"

"Yes."

"Welcome."

Kim Hye-seon, Arang's attending physician, guided the guild members who had come to play with Arang into the building.

She meticulously completed all necessary procedures for entering the building, just in case. She was especially thorough because of what had happened yesterday.

"Should I wake Arang up?"

"Is Arang still sleeping?"

"She's in the Virtual World right now."

"Is that so? Hmm~ then..."

Sun-chu noticed everyone looking around and admiring the first floor of the building, and she thought of something.

"Shall we go meet our Guild Master Arang now?"

Originally, they had planned to all hang out together in the lounge on the first floor, but since they gathered earlier than expected and entered the building early, they decided to wake up Arang who was still playing LoR.

"Eh, unnie...?"

Hearing Sun-chu's words, Pinku realized she was trying to tease the guild members and tried to stop her, but then she thought that considering how her own heart had nearly stopped several times because of Arang, it wouldn't be so bad to give the guild members a little heart attack too.

Everyone followed Sun-chu without suspicion and entered Arang's hospital room without thinking.

"...!!!"

And there before everyone's eyes was Arang's hospital room.

A massive bed and an even larger Connector compared to the small, petite, limbless Arang.

Electrodes were attached all over her body to monitor her condition, and medical devices displayed Arang's status at a glance.

Anyone could see this was definitely not the appearance of a healthy person.

The more sensitive female guild members shed tears, and even the male members couldn't close their mouths.

Arang's appearance, completely different from how she looked in LoR, made everyone's hearts ache.

[Huh?! Why is everyone here so early?!]

At Arang's bright and lively voice, everyone looked up and glanced around until they noticed a large screen on one wall showing Arang's surprised expression.

Arang was riding a mount she'd won at the tournament, doing a gyaru peace sign in mid-air.

[There's still 20 minutes left! What do you all think of this?! Isn't it awesome?! This is the limited two-person mount I got from this tournament!!! Wow~ Look, it can even fly! First come, first served—I'll give one person a ride!]

"Eh...?"

"Pfft."

"Kuhihi...!"

Unlike the guild members with their serious faces, Arang was showing off the mount she'd won from the tournament, laughing cheerfully and bragging to everyone. The guild members could only open and close their mouths without saying anything.

Seeing their expressions, Pinku, Sun-chu, and Tummy Cover, who already knew about Arang, laughed at the guild members' dumbfounded faces.

Ch.90 - Arm Length 11cm
Everyone arrived earlier than I expected.

As expected of the guild members I recruited. Usually, when setting a meeting time, there are three types of people: those who arrive on time, those who are late, and those who arrive early.

Among them, I prefer people who arrive at least 5 minutes early, but all our guild members came 20 minutes early.

Considering the distance from the hospital entrance to here, they all gathered nearly 30 minutes early. Very admirable guild members.

But...

Why aren't they interested in my mount...!?

The reward I got from participating in the event competition. The two-person mount and title were exactly to my liking.

To be honest, I prefer the WFK title, but I really, really like the mount.

The mount I got this time is none other than... a dragon.

Not just a simple Western dragon, but an ancient dragon-like mount that could appear in Monster Hunter.

The size is a bit disappointing, but I understand that's unavoidable since it could cause inconvenience to other users.

Anyway, flying through the sky on the back of what's called a Black Dragon gave me an incredible sense of freedom.

Thanks to the almost perfect sensations that are no different from reality, it feels like I'm really flying through the sky, which is incredibly addictive.

Flying mounts are extremely rare in LoR.

You can only get them through extremely low drop rates in dungeons or by participating in competitions like this.

Less than 1% of LoR users have flying mounts. They're that difficult to obtain, but truthfully, there aren't many advantages to being able to fly.

Usually people teleport to desired locations, and you can't use mounts in dungeons or raids, so not having a flying mount isn't really a problem.

Still, it's a flying mount. It can fly...! And it's a two-seater. Meaning I can carry someone else besides myself.

But the guild members showed no reaction.

"Ugh."

I didn't expect that no one would raise their hand when I offered to give one person a ride on a first-come, first-served basis.

==

After leaving LoR, I came out to the hospital room cradled in Tummy Cover's arms.

"Wow..."

I looked at the giant standing before me.

A towering height that must be over 2 meters, shoulder width similar to my height, and forearms as big as my head.

But the face looked familiar somehow.

"Arm Length...?"

"Ah, yes. That's right, Arang."

Arm Length knelt down to meet my eyes. Wait a minute... even though he's kneeling and I'm being held by Tummy Cover, our eyes are at a similar level... this guy's physique is truly enormous.

I thought he was tall even in LoR, but that was actually scaled down.

After leaving the hospital room, we went to the lounge on the first floor and sat around a large table that had been prepared in advance.

Everyone still seems awkward with each other.

"Ah... ah..."

I cleared my throat.

Though it was slightly difficult to speak due to the injury in my throat from yesterday's seizure, on such a good day and at the guild meetup, the guild leader should take the initiative.

The problem is... this is my first time being a guild leader too.

I've been delegating guild management to Tummy Cover, who's currently holding me and supporting my stomach.

I first raised my arm and waved.

"Hello... everyone..."

Hmm... I should speak well, but my unfamiliar speech and sore throat aren't allowing smooth communication.

Still, everyone responded to my greeting.

==

The guild members who didn't know Arang in real life, except for the rest who did, found the small and petite Arang before them cute, but weren't sure how to treat their guild leader.

They had seen the competition videos, but seeing her in person was different.

Especially Arang's real voice made their hearts more troubled.

A raspy voice, a weak voice that seemed difficult to speak with.

Just as the atmosphere was about to turn gloomy, a somewhat lecherous voice was heard by everyone.

"Hehehe..."

Since everyone was looking at Arang, they immediately knew who the culprit was.

It was Tummy Cover, who was embracing Arang to help her sit comfortably.

Tummy Cover's expression was clearly not one of wholesome thoughts, but rather that of someone consumed by desire.

Though Tummy Cover wasn't doing anything wrong, just placing her hands on Arang's stomach to help her sit properly, that alone was enough for Tummy Cover to be unable to hide her emotions, as it had been a while since she'd touched Arang's stomach.

Seeing Tummy Cover's face, Pinku and Sun-chu sighed, while Mara Jjamppong stood up abruptly from her chair.

"Unnie! You don't deserve to hold Arang!"

"W-what!?"

==

The guild meetup began to flow enjoyably, led by Sun-chu, Tummy Cover, and Mara Jjamppong, who had the highest social skills.

From choosing delivery food for lunch to talking about LoR, everything proceeded naturally and pleasantly.

"Unnie. It's my turn now."

"Alright."

One strange thing happened during the guild meetup—taking turns embracing me.

The female guild members take turns holding me every 10 minutes while enjoying the meetup.

At first, it was under the pretext of protecting me from Tummy Cover, but after a little while, it was established because everyone wanted to hold me.

Currently, we have 6 female guild members including myself.

Me, Pinku, Sun-chu, Tummy Cover, Mara Jjamppong, and Zeta.

"Zeta. Do you want to hold Arang too?"

"Y-yes...? Is... is that okay?"

I nodded and said.

"Yes. I like Zeta..."

"Oh my... Arang..."

Zeta is the youngest female guild member after me.

She's a fresh 20-year-old college student. Recently, she hasn't been able to log in much due to many university assignments.

She said she barely managed to make time to come to this guild meetup. The reason was, of course, to meet me.

After all, this guild was created solely for me.

Cradled in Zeta's arms, I slowly observed the other guild members.

The six male guild members were all decent people. I already knew they were good people since we've been enjoying LoR together until now, but seeing them in person was different.

Especially Arm Length was really impressive.

Honestly, if it had been the old me, I would have lowered my head and run away immediately if I saw him on the street.

With that 2-meter height, those forearms, those muscles—he doesn't seem like a normal person.

"Ah."

"Oh, Arang, is there something uncomfortable?"

"It's nothing... but..."

Everyone looked at me when they heard my voice.

"Ruler..."

"Ruler?"

"I need a ruler..."

"Suddenly?"

"Yes..."

For some reason, there was a ruler in the lounge.

Tummy Cover brought the ruler to me and asked.

"Why do you need a ruler?"

"I'm curious..."

"About what?"

"My arm length..."

"Ah, Arang!!!"

At my words, Arm Length jumped up, breaking out in a cold sweat, trying to snatch the ruler from Tummy Cover.

Honestly, because of Arm Length, I became really curious about my own arm length.

"Hup~"

As expected of the #1 Grim Reaper, Tummy Cover avoided Arm Length's hand.

"Hehe. Arm Length, you should prepare yourself?"

"No, I'll change my nickname when I log into LoR today!"

"Why...?"

"Why? Because it's a nickname that might make you uncomfortable!"

"But I'm not uncomfortable...?"

"It's hard for me too...!"

"Now, let's see what Arang's arm length is? How exciting. Oh, it's over 10cm, it's 11cm!"

Oh, longer than I thought.

"Arm Length... change from 10cm to 11cm..."

"Ahhh! I'm sorry, Arang! I'm sorry!"

Everyone laughed as the big-bodied Arm Length acted this way.

With help from the guild unnies, I ate delivery food, chatted, and then announced the chess tournament I had planned.

"The prizes are... none other than... first place gets a 150,000 won costume... second place gets a 100,000 won costume... third place gets a 50,000 won one..."

"Wait, Arang."

Sun-chu interrupted my explanation. How dare she interrupt the guild leader!

"You're not paying for those prizes with your own money, are you...?"

"I am...?"

"Rejected."

"Eh...?"

Rejecting the chess tournament I spent all day planning for the guild members? No way!

"I'm definitely doing it..."

"I'm not saying we shouldn't have the chess tournament."

"Huh...? Then... why reject it...?"

"Arang, as I always say, you need to consider our position too."

"...?"

What position? Isn't it just about having fun and the top three getting gifts prepared by the guild leader?

Of course, it's my money, or rather, it's the 100 million won allowance my mom gave me to celebrate waking up from my coma, but isn't an allowance my money now!?

==

Everyone nodded at Sun-chu's words.

No matter how wealthy their guild leader Arang was—wealthy enough to have this entire building to herself—receiving expensive gifts from the Arang before them was...

psychologically very burdensome.

Taking money from a girl who lost her limbs due to illness, whose mind was damaged, and who was escaping reality by living in a virtual world?

This was absolutely something to decline.

"Therefore, I will provide the prizes for the 1st, 2nd, and 3rd places in this chess tournament."

"Hmph..."

"You'll participate too, right, Arang?"

"I'll pass..."

"Why? You should join in on these things too."

From playing chess with Tummy Cover before, I realized that I was already quite good at these games, and it became even more pronounced as Arang.

"I'll... win everything...?"

"Pfft. Arang, no matter what, that's a bit much, isn't it? Do you know how good this unnie is at chess!?"

Hearing Sun-chu's confidence, Tummy Cover, who was next to her, laughed and said.

"Then why don't you play against Arang as an opening ceremony?"

"Oh my. What do you think, Arang? Shall we play?"

"Yes..."

"Impossible... How could I be so thoroughly defeated like this...?"

Ch.91 - Meeting Over!
In the chess tournament held without me, Tummy Cover unnie took first place as expected, with Sun-chu unnie and Arm Length mister taking second and third place respectively.

It was unexpected that Arm Length mister, who was purely physical, took third place.

When the atmosphere had settled down a bit, I decided to do something important that I had planned.

"I'll... hold a Q&A session..."

I realized that I had never held a Q&A session in this guild that had gathered because people liked me.

We just ran dungeons, raids, and daily quests while chatting casually, but we never formally set aside time for this.

Though I'm not a celebrity or streamer, I'm unknowingly treated as the Gallery Master of the LoR Gallery, and after achieving the World First Kill, I'm something of a celebrity within LoR.

It honestly feels good to receive greetings and attention from many people when playing LoR.

Especially today, this isn't just a simple guild meetup. It feels somewhat like a fan meeting, so today I can answer any question!

"Does anyone... have questions...? Today I'll tell you... everything..."

"..."

The break room was quiet.

No one asked me anything. Is this even possible? Everyone joined this guild because they like me.

"Does no one... have any questions about me...?"

==

Everyone had many things they wanted to ask Arang. But the problem was that most of their questions about Arang's real appearance had disappeared.

Of course, after seeing Arang's real appearance, new questions arose. But no one was foolish enough to ask Arang directly.

Yet there's always that fool.

Tummy Cover started first.

"Arang, why did you start playing LoR?"

"Well... when I woke up from my coma... I was already in LoR... Unnie told me that... they had me try various games and I first woke up in LoR..."

"Wow... then meeting you was an incredible destiny!"

"Yes... it was destiny..."

Starting with Tummy Cover, everyone began asking small questions about the next raid and other things.

"Guild Leader."

"Yes..."

"I'm active on the LoR Gallery... people are worried, so would it be okay if I post that you're doing well?"

"Yes... I'm... really healthy..."

"And also... when will the cafe be ready?"

"Ah... I'll definitely... make it... today..."

Pal-Dari, who always raised his hand when he had something to say to Arang, raised his hand.

"Soon there will be a huge update with server integration. Does our guild have any specific plans?"

Arang nodded at Pal-Dari's question.

"First... I want to try... guild content... But... I'm much younger than everyone..."

"But you're still our guild leader! And I find this more comfortable. By guild content, do you mean guild wars?"

"Yes..."

"Wow, really? Then are we going to recruit more guild members?"

"Yes... we need at least 30 people... But... I want to clearly establish ranks among the people here now..."

"Finally, reinforcements! Are you thinking of recruiting through survival again?"

Sun-chu asked while stroking Arang's head in her arms.

"I'm not... sure... Does everyone have opinions...?"

"Hmm... Arang, how about this?"

Arm Length slowly explained what he had in mind.

"Oh..."

Everyone in the break room nodded, thinking it was a good idea.

==

Everyone in the guild needs to know about the seizures.

Many situations will arise while playing LoR, and if a seizure happens, I could be forcibly logged out while playing. I need to explain this beforehand so guild members won't be surprised.

I told them about that garbage nurse I—that is, Arang—had experienced.

But everyone's reactions became strange.

Starting with Pinku unnie, all the female guild members had tears in their eyes, and the male guild members were expressing such anger that their heads seemed to be rippling.

'No, think about it. If someone I like, like Anna unnie, was assaulted by someone...'

Such reactions are natural.

But I want to be honest with my guild members who like me and want to be friends with me and play LoR with me, without lies or secrets.

Seizures. I need to overcome—no, cure them quickly.

Being forcibly logged out while playing LoR? I really couldn't stand that.

Especially with the guild member recruitment and guild combat content we discussed, sudden forced logouts would greatly demoralize the guild members.

Moreover, a forced logout during a raid...? A forced logout when we're one step away from a World First Kill, causing a wipe? I'd be trash! Absolute trash!

I must prevent this.

'I should talk to Doctor unnie.'

==

"A gift...?"

"Yes!"

After the mood had sunk due to my seizure story, Tummy Cover unnie handed me a gift.

Inside the beautifully wrapped box were various presents.

Necklaces, headbands, cute clothes, and many other pretty things.

Perhaps Tummy Cover unnie has matured too, as she didn't give me shoes and gloves like last time.

Though I don't have many occasions to wear shoes and gloves, I always wear the shoes and gloves Tummy Cover gave me when going out.

Even though I can't walk with my prosthetic legs, it would be strange without shoes, so I always wear them.

"Thank you, unnie... As a reward, I'll let you touch my tummy like last time..."

"Ooooh!!!"

Starting with Tummy Cover unnie, all our guild members began giving me gifts.

Thanks to Tummy Cover unnie, the potentially heavy atmosphere was lightened once again.

"Thank you... thank you..."

Gifts began piling up in an instant. Is this the power of an ultra-beautiful girl?

In the past, I never received a single chocolate on Valentine's Day. But now, gifts are piled as high as my height.

After the gift-giving ceremony, the guild meetup ended successfully. Everyone was nice, and I'm glad they all had fun.

At the end, we took pictures together and speculated about the next raid. Since we all love LoR, just talking was fun.

Oh, and when taking pictures, Sun-chu unnie held me. Since I'm so short, Sun-chu unnie's face was still clearly visible even while holding me.

I really enjoyed the bustling feeling of everyone enjoying the guild meetup. In the past, I would have just thought it was noisy, but now I quite like this crowded, bustling feeling.

It's really strange. There's almost no difference between the virtual world and reality, yet they feel different.

'Is it because my mind is different?'

Before parting, I hugged all the guild members.

The male guild members had slightly uncertain expressions, so I firmly told them it was fine.

Since neither Arang nor I dislike it, I happily hugged the guild members.

Oh, except for Arm Length mister. Even when he was a man, Arm Length mister had a frightening appearance, so I was a little scared. Just a little.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Is LoR responsible for Arang-Arang's condition?] [613]

I'm so worried about whether Arang is healthy now.

Arang said on Kang Han-gil's stream that she would create a cafe, but she still hasn't, and I don't know if her condition has improved or worsened. I'm so worried I might go crazy.

The last scene of the broadcast was so shocking that it keeps flashing before my eyes.

Does anyone know anything?

[Comments]

Someone please tell us if the Gallery Master is okay

She really looked bad, I'm curious if she's mentally and physically okay
ㄴSeriously, what if she suddenly announces she's terminally ill...?
ㄴThat's what I'm terrified of

[Gallery Master's Guild Member Updates on Gallery Master] [524]

(Photo)
This is proof that I'm a guild member.

With the Guild Leader's permission from today's guild meetup, I'm letting you know:

The Guild Leader's condition is fine, and she's much healthier now.

She said she'll create the fan cafe soon.

[Comments]

That's a relief. So she's not terminally ill, right?
ㄴSeriously, when she fell from the connector with convulsions, my heart dropped too;;

But didn't she say "soon" during Kang Han-gil's broadcast too...?
ㄴSomeone should just make it for her lol
ㄴSeriously, make it quickly, I'm getting dizzy

Wow, you're the Gallery Master's guild member? So jealous!
ㄴI'm going to join Munchkin Cat too, damn
ㄴWait, guild meetup?

Guild meetup? There was a guild meetup today? Is she really okay?
ㄴAfter what happened yesterday, they had a guild meetup? Is she really okay?
ㄴThe Guild Leader played with us healthily.
ㄴWow, you played with the Gallery Master? Hang that guy
ㄴLet's kill him. Then there'll be one less guild member, so they might recruit a replacement
ㄴThat's it
ㄴWhat do you mean "that's it"? lol you crazy people

[Gallery Master's Fan Cafe] [124]

(Link)

Charge!!!!!!!!

[Comments]

Is the cafe's condition for real? It's just the default state? lol
ㄴWhat do you expect from a 15-year-old girl? Be grateful she made it
ㄴBut this is too raw! Someone needs to manage it
ㄴYeah, if left like this, it'll become a mess

I'll talk to the Guild Leader
ㄴTraitor
ㄴKill the traitor

Ch.92 - Server Merger (1)
Global Server Integration.

They say that this time, Marsble, my parents' company, is using their incredible virtual world technology to further enhance the servers, and Legacy of Raid will be the first to implement this integration.

Honestly, I'm really excited about it.

People from all countries will gather on a single server. Of course, having so many people will cause some inconveniences, but it also means there will be many more interesting things happening.

The server integration took a whole week, and during that time I attended tournaments and guild meetups while spending the rest of my time focusing on my mental treatment.

Anna and the doctor were already aware of my seizures and the differences between Legacy of Raid and reality.

But they said they were being extremely cautious with all the psychological treatments for me, who had barely survived. It's understandable they'd be surprised—I had been like a corpse, my mind dead in a comatose state, before suddenly waking up.

For now, the doctor said we'd proceed with psychological therapy slowly.

Since the doctor wasn't specialized in psychological counseling, they said it would take time to find a good therapist, and that for now, the most important thing was for me to live happily without any discomfort.

After two seizures, I spent time with Anna and the doctor until the server integration.

This seizure had such a strong impact that while previously either Anna or the doctor would accompany me during my therapeutic baths, now both of them join me.

And finally, I created my fan cafe.

'I never thought I'd create a fan cafe in my life.'

Usually fan cafes are for celebrities, streamers, or people like that... but wait, I guess I am a celebrity in Legacy of Raid now, so maybe it makes sense?

I'm not sure.

I've joined Rayver Cafe before but never created one, so I just made the most basic cafe setup.

First, I set it so that even after joining, people can't participate in activities for a day to prevent anyone from joining freely and causing trouble.

I've used cafes before to get game information or participate in events, so I made some minor adjustments based on what I remembered and completed the cafe.

I posted the cafe link in the guild chat room and said it was fine to share it elsewhere.

The male guild member who had previously mentioned running the Legacy of Raid gallery left a "Thank you!" message, and not long after, cafe notifications started flooding in like crazy.

Just like with the guild recruitment before, the number of people trying to join the cafe was intense.

Not long after posting the link in the guild chat, almost 300 people had joined the cafe.

Ring ring~

A refreshing alarm sound.

I checked to see who was calling, and it was Pinku unnie.

"Hello? What's up, unnie?"

[Arang, are you going to manage the cafe you just created?]

"Ah! Are you offering to help?"

[I thought I'd help if that's okay with you. Since you hate bothersome things.]

As expected from someone who's been with me for a long time, Pinku already knows almost everything about me.

"Great. Can you tell me your ID? I'll set you up as a manager."

[Sure. Do you have any concept in mind?]

"Concept? What kind of concepts are there?"

[Like a game cafe feel, fan cafe feel, or streamer cafe feel?]

"Hmm... I don't really know about those things, so is it okay if I leave everything to you? I'll reward you in Legacy of Raid!"

[Yes, leave it to me!]

Perfect.

With Tummy Cover managing the guild and Pinku managing the cafe, everything will be perfect.

Pinkuberry seemed a bit burdened by guild operations, but she volunteered to take charge of the cafe since it's a website, which is really fortunate.

If I had to manage the cafe? It would 100% become an abandoned den after being neglected.

'Oh right, I should create a dedicated board and ranks for our guild members.'

I asked Pinku in a private message to set up a board and ranks for the guild, and she immediately replied that she would.

'Now the only thing left is the server integration.'

Server integration.

It's been delayed.

The maintenance time originally announced was September 5th at 4 PM, but suddenly there was talk about the maintenance time in the guild chat, so I clicked the link to check...

The end time for maintenance had changed from 4 PM to 4 AM on September 6th.

I wonder what problem occurred to suddenly delay it by 12 hours... I'm as angry as 100,000 gold.

==

MARD Raid Team.

The MARD raid team, which has achieved many World First Kills and is called the world's best raid team.

Reina, the raid leader of that team, couldn't stop pacing around her room.

"Reina. We still have two hours left. Just sit down and wait."

"But...! I can't sit still when I think about meeting Arang soon!"

Emma, Reina's childhood friend who lives with her, sighed.

Emma was also looking forward to this global server integration.

This integration would bring major events and various content updates.

What she was most looking forward to was the Subjugation Battle.

In Legacy of Raid, the top-tier combat content includes Raids, Subjugation Battles, Dungeons, and Field Bosses.

Raids are the longest combat content usually done with 12 to 20-person raid groups, Dungeons are for 4-person parties, and Field Bosses can be tackled by anywhere from 1 person to an unlimited number.

So what is a Subjugation Battle?

A Subjugation Battle is where 8 people tackle a single boss.

The Subjugation Battle was scheduled to come out about a week after the server integration. And they had already made plans to do it together with Arang.

Lee A-rang, the most famous Korean player who achieved a World First Kill with only Korean players.

'That 1v1 mechanic in the Abyss Raid took two months before someone cleared it as a DPS.'

"Emma, Emma! Aren't you excited?"

"Sigh..."

Emma let out a deep sigh.

"You know there's an 8-hour time difference between our country and Korea, right?"

"Yes, I know."

"Then you also know that when we log into Legacy of Raid, it will be 4 AM in Korea?"

"Oh..."

At Emma's words, Reina slumped down.

'Arang is only 15 years old and still not fully recovered from her illness, so she's fragile...'

It would be nearly impossible for her to log in at 4 AM Korean time.

Even Reina herself couldn't remember ever waking up at 4 AM no matter what was happening. Moreover, if the server opens at 4 AM, that means having to wake up at least by 3 AM to prepare...

That would be difficult even for Reina herself, let alone for Arang.

==

Ring ring.

At the alarm sound ringing in my head, I opened my eyes wide and turned off the alarm floating before me.

[03:30]

The alarm set for 3:30 AM woke me up without any issues.

"Hehehe..."

I had already talked to Anna and the doctor in advance about replacing breakfast, lunch, and dinner with medication today.

In the past, they would have absolutely refused, but recently Anna and the doctor, who are very concerned about my mental state, have been trying to accommodate my requests as much as possible.

Of course, I won't abuse this to do anything bad. I won't play Legacy of Raid for long periods for the sake of my health, but I can't resist logging in right when the server opens.

Especially for the global server integration—of course I have to be there.

Even if I'm sick, as long as I'm not dying, playing games is just common sense, right?

"The update is already finished?"

Now I just need to wait for the server to open.

I got up from bed and spent time stretching my body.

==

[Update Notice]

Hello, this is Legacy of Raid.

The server integration on Thursday, September 5th has been completed.

We would like to inform you about the updates that have been implemented after the server integration on Thursday, September 5th.

Please refer to the information provided below to ensure you have no inconvenience while playing Legacy of Raid.

[New Updates]
-Server Integration
-New Quests

As soon as it turned 4 AM, I first accessed the Legacy of Raid homepage to check the announcements and had some questions.

New quests? I thought the Subjugation Battle was coming next week? Oh, maybe these are new quests leading up to the Subjugation Battle?

I'll have to log in and see.

As soon as I entered Legacy of Raid, despite it being 4 AM, there were numerous users at Ardea Castle.

Ardea is the current max-level area, so all quests, events, and content take place there.

'But this is strange...? Is this really so few people?'

It's definitely more than usual. Normally at 4 AM it should be quiet, but it's bustling like evening hours. However, if all Legacy of Raid servers were integrated, this number seems small.

'Wait a minute? Everyone here is Korean.'

"Oh! It's Arang!"

"Is that Lee A-rang?!"

"Huh? It really is Arang! Wow, Arang-nim!!!"

"Are you feeling better???"

While I was feeling strange about seeing only Koreans, nearby users recognized me and shouted.

At their voices, other users also started recognizing me.

I smiled and waved my hand.

"Hello everyone! I'm healthy~ But has anyone seen any foreign users?"

"No!"

"Haven't seen any!"

"Huh?"

What's going on? They said the servers were integrated, but they weren't? Would Legacy of Raid make such a mistake?

While the Legacy of Raid company does excellent operations, they're not without mistakes. Balance issues and more balance issues...

But if they said they integrated the servers but didn't, isn't that a huge problem? Did they announce this without even checking? Does that make any sense?

"I just asked a friend on a foreign server, and it seems like Asia, Europe, and America haven't been integrated at all!"

"Really? What's going on?"

Has Legacy of Raid failed...?
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I first decided to tackle the newly added quest.

LoR isn't a foolish company, and if there were any issues with the current situation, they would have posted a notice and conducted server maintenance immediately.

The reason they haven't is because this situation was created by LoR themselves.

LoR always displays which quest to complete in your field of vision when main quests remain. This time there was nothing, so I didn't know where to pick up a quest. But now I see I've received mail.

Opening the mail, I found it wasn't from a LoR friend but from a guild in Ardea, the country where I'm currently located.

When I opened the mail, a letter appeared before my eyes. I immediately tore it open to check its contents, and a quest window appeared.

The quest, written in simple sentences, asked me to come to the guild right away.

This was a quest format I'd never seen before.

Main quests, sub-quests, and major quests were the types available in LoR, but this one was labeled as a mandatory quest.

Other users must have noticed the quest's existence too, as they began informing each other and heading toward the guild.

"Let's go for server integration!"

Even running to the guild would take some time since Ardea's capital city is so vast. But now I have something special, don't I?

I possess something extremely rare in Leore—a mount that can fly.

I opened my settings and clicked on the Ancient Dragon I received from participating in the tournament. A massive Ancient Dragon was summoned from the sky.

It resembled the Ancient Dragon from the monster subjugation missions I'd done before, but different—an incredibly cool Ancient Dragon. The moment it appeared, I jumped on.

"Wow... a flying mount. Amazing."

"Arang, you're so cool!!!"

As expected, the Ancient Dragon was so large that everyone's attention focused on me instantly.

A stylish jet-black Ancient Dragon, a pretty girl, and the title of Korea's first WFK.

I waved to the users watching me and was about to fly quickly to the guild on my dragon when...

"Whoa, isn't that another flying mount?"

"Wow, is it originally that big? That one looks much cooler!"

"Can size difference alone really change the atmosphere that much?"

A gigantic dragon passed above me. The problem was that this dragon was the same flying mount as mine. This meant the rider had also participated in the same event competition I had.

Fine. I wouldn't have cared if it ended there. But the Ancient Dragon flying above me was clearly different in size from the one I was riding.

The difference was almost double.

Even I could see that the dragon that just flew by looked much cooler, more stylish, and more imposing than my Ancient Dragon. Comparing that dragon to mine, anyone could tell mine looked like a baby dragon.

Until now, I hadn't ridden mounts or anything like that. I'd seen flying mounts before, but since this was my first one and I had nothing to compare it to, I hadn't noticed.

*Could it be that in LoR... mount sizes change according to body size?*

Come to think of it, equipment, costumes, and everything else all adjust to fit your body size. That would mean mounts automatically change too.

Thinking about the Ancient Dragon that just flew by and looking at the one I'm riding, mine is, as I said earlier, a baby dragon.

Why does my dragon have to be a baby dragon...!?

This definitely needs to be normalized.

==

The guild building boasts the second largest structure after the king's castle in the middle of the capital.

Numerous users come and go, as most quests—daily quests, weekly quests—all take place here, which is why it was built so large and impressive.

The quest starting point was immediately visible.

Despite it being 4 AM, people were concentrated in one area. In LoR, when too many people gather in one place, they become ghost-like and translucent to prevent physical interactions between users.

Because of this, even when crowded in one place, everyone can do what they need to without discomfort.

I dismounted from the dragon and went straight to receive the quest.

The quest giver was none other than the Guild Master NPC. Among Leore's NPCs, the Guild Master always ranks in the top 10 for popularity.

When I first reached max level and came here, I thought the Guild Master would naturally be a tall, mature, dignified middle-aged man, but it was completely different.

The Guild Master is a female elf.

Large breasts. Full hips. Not a skinny, bony elf, but one you might describe as voluptuous.

No matter how famous LoR is and how many players it has worldwide, that doesn't mean there are many female users.

In other words, the male ratio is higher, which is why the Guild Master NPC is extremely popular.

"Hello."

"Welcome, Lee A-rang."

As soon as I greeted her cheerfully, the quest acceptance notification sound played, and all the users around me disappeared.

*It goes straight into story mode?*

The quest content continued from the previous Abyss raid.

After defeating the Maggot Boss, we discovered a massive sinkhole, entered it to find the Abyss Zone, and defeated the monsters there in raid format.

And this time, as Korea's first and the world's first to achieve the Abyss Raid WFK, I defeated the final boss of the Abyss Zone, which had a Cordyceps concept.

After fully exploring the Abyss Zone and eliminating all dangers, the remaining sub-quests involve clearing out the remaining monsters.

"An adventurer party discovered an anomaly while exploring the Abyss Zone."

"An anomaly?"

"Yes. They said it felt like space itself was broken."

"Space is broken...!"

This is clearly a server integration quest.

Instead of simply merging servers, they've created a story and implemented server integration through quests.

As soon as I finished talking with the Guild Master, I headed straight to the designated quest area.

The Abyss Zone, with its vast sky visible despite being underground, is breathtaking every time I visit.

It's a shame that I'll have fewer reasons to come here once the next season updates.

Upon arriving at the quest location, the already majestic Abyss Zone had transformed to become even more awe-inspiring.

The beautiful sky that resembled outer space and the mirror-like water on the ground reflecting it were already enough to make me gasp in wonder, but the anomaly before me surpassed even that.

Though it was merely scenery, background, the atmosphere created a massive pressure that seemed to weigh down my entire body.

The sky, which truly looked like broken space, resembled beautiful glass shattered by a hammer.

The already cosmic-like sky, now broken, created a fantastic radiance as countless stars reflected light through the fractured space.

"Wow... this is incredible..."

I couldn't help but be amazed at the scene unfolding before my eyes.

I was certain I would never see a more magnificent view in my lifetime.

I couldn't even imagine how they designed and created this.

The developers who made this must have lost their wrists in the process.

"Alright! Let's clear this quest!"

After admiring the sky for a while, I looked at the quest area on my mini-map and began exploring diligently.

"Huh, what's this?"

I brought my face close to a thin line in front of me.

I reached out to touch it, but my hand passed right through.

"Could this be the same as the broken sky above?"

The phenomenon that was only in the sky now appeared right in front of me. When I tried to touch it, I couldn't, like a crack in a phone screen.

It's quite irritating.

Ding!

Along with the sound indicating quest completion, another quest window appeared before me.

[The situation is more serious than expected. You must inform the Guild Master of the current situation immediately.]

After reading it, I was about to use a return scroll to teleport to Ardea when a clear, refreshing sound rang out.

Crash!

Right behind me.

I turned around immediately, and there was the space crack that had been just a thin line moments ago, now a large hole pulling me in.

"Wh-what?"

I tried to move away, but the pulling force was stronger than I expected, and I couldn't escape.

This seemed to be part of the story—being pulled into that space—so I relaxed and let myself be sucked into it.

Entering the broken space, I found myself in a pitch-black void. And before me stood a woman.

"This is insane. What is this?"

The woman's appearance was like an NPC designed to perfectly match my taste.

An NPC woman wearing a black dress that suited the pitch-black space.

Her face, with a slight smile and closed eyes, was goddess-like. Additionally, her snow-white hair, contrasting with her black dress, was long enough to easily reach past her waist.

If that were all, she would have been just another NPC, but the dress was quite seductive.

It revealed her ample bosom, her voluptuous thighs were visible through the dress, and glimpses of stockings with garter belts further inflamed my heart.

And finally, those black wings.

They proved that the NPC before me was no ordinary NPC.

An NPC that hit all my preferences. The problem was that the name of the NPC in front of me showed as [???] and was colored red.

That meant she was an enemy.
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LoR isn't like games from manga or novels with advanced AI where each user gets a different story, where choices branch the narrative, or where the world is created according to user actions as if it were the real world.

It just follows the story created by developers, like other games.

No matter how advanced technology becomes, I think it's nonsensical for the main story to change as mentioned above.

Different main stories for each of the many users? Even with great technology, I don't think servers could handle that. Plus, wouldn't the developers creating all those stories work themselves to death?

"Or am I wrong? Looking at the server integration and NPC AI technology... ah, whatever."

Anyway, the NPC in front of me who matches my taste is clearly an enemy in Leore's main story.

"That's such a shame..."

"Hello, Lee A-rang."

"Oh! Hello!"

This is crazy. The moment I heard her voice, I decided on my favorite character in LoR. Her languid yet seductive voice that seemed to spread throughout my body matched her appearance perfectly.

As my favorite NPC began speaking, the story started.

She explained various things as the scenery changed, but I barely noticed that. Her gestures while explaining naturally drew my attention to her moving chest, making me focus on that and only catch bits and pieces of her explanation.

"Lee A-rang. Do you think this world is simply a single world? It is not. Originally, there were 14 worlds."

"Oh..."

"But when the balance of one world collapsed, it merged with others, reducing the total to five worlds."

So those five worlds are [Korea], [Asia], [Europe], and [America]. What's the fifth one?

"I was in charge of one of those five worlds. Those of us who manage and oversee worlds are known as Administrators."

With those words, [???] changed to [Fifth World Administrator].

My favorite NPC Administrator explained that the boss who managed the enormous energy in the Abyss Zone died in all five worlds by tremendous coincidence, greatly disrupting the balance, and now the five worlds are merging.

But what does that have to do with the Administrator in front of me?

"Lee A-rang. We cannot stop the worlds from merging. It's inevitable. However, this creates a problem."

"What kind of problem?"

"The administrators managing each world will be concentrated in one world. That means five administrators will exist in a single world."

The Fifth World Administrator sighed slightly and continued.

"Only one administrator can exist in a single world."

Oh! Does that mean... even though she's supposed to be an enemy, could I join the same team as my favorite NPC!?

"Lee A-rang, you who have resolved various dangers in the world and purified the Abyss Zone that even administrators couldn't handle. In this integrated world, together with me—"

BOOM!

"My, they caught on so quickly."

What? What's happening? Hurry and tell me you want to rule this world together!

Suddenly the space resonated. The Fifth World Administrator frowned.

"It seems we must say goodbye for now. Soon again—"

As the pitch-black space was covered with bright white light, I squeezed my eyes shut.

==

As the light diminished, I carefully opened my eyes.

"Thank goodness...! I'm so relieved...!"

Instead of the seductive, voluptuous, pitch-black Fifth World Administrator, there was a pure white loli angel of unknown origin standing before me.

"I almost lost you to that witch...! Are you hurt anywhere, Arang?!"

Sigh...

Written in green text: [First World Administrator].

Abandoning the voluptuous noona for this small, seemingly useless loli as my story companion...?

Is this right, LoR? Is this really right? Shouldn't you at least let me choose? Huh?

The [First World Administrator] who was almost exactly my height.

"You don't seem to be hurt...! That's such a relief... Phew! I-I'm Karoy, the [First World Administrator]! I was so shocked when I saw you suddenly being dragged away by Disnier...!"

[Fifth World Administrator]. So the voluptuous noona's name is Disnier.

So Karoy rescued me from Disnier to save me?

What a completely unnecessary act.

This seemingly unconfident being who calls herself a world administrator is fidgeting nervously while watching my reactions.

The difference between her and Disnier noona is extreme. She's certainly a well-designed character—cute, pretty, and makes you want to protect her—but my preference is Disnier noona.

Not this small kid who seems to lack self-esteem.

Karoy explained the current situation.

The five worlds became unstable and merged, resulting in five administrators in one world.

The story was that administrators needed to expand their influence to become the administrator of this world.

"I want to join Disnier noona's faction..."

Karoy said she would respect my choice and introduce me to the remaining three administrators, allowing me to choose from a total of four administrator factions, including her own.

The frustrating part is that Disnier noona isn't among those choices.

"Disnier's world was hell itself. A world determined solely by power. Monsters and beasts running rampant, with weak humans becoming sacrifices to these creatures. We absolutely cannot hand this world over to such a witch...!"

In other words, the four administrators were ostracizing Disnier noona.

Poor Disnier noona.

After the story explanation ended, the story mode concluded with a promise to meet again later.

[Meet all four administrators and choose your desired administrator's faction.]

Simple and clear quest description.

It seems they're planning to have me meet the different administrators, choose a faction, and attempt a large-scale world quest.

Probably setting up for massive PVP or a contribution system to create proper faction wars.

Not just two, but four factions—I'm already excited about how they'll develop this, what events and content will emerge.

Instead of just merging servers and moving on, they created NPCs to manage each server and set up faction wars for all LoR users worldwide.

"Arang, we're running out of time. See you next time! Bye-bye!"

After Karoy's farewell, darkness covered my vision. When the loading finished, I saw the Ardea Guild building where I had received today's quest.

There were many more users than when I first arrived, and countless English usernames instead of Korean ones.

Not just English names—they were foreigners in appearance.

"Wow... they really did merge the servers."

All these people had just seen the same stories I did and transferred to the integrated server.

Already, social butterfly types were chatting with foreigners and sending friend requests.

In the past, I might have thought "Die, social butterflies!" but I'm different now! I have plenty of friends in LoR. And they're all among the most skilled players in LoR.

I opened my friends list. It seemed my guild members were still going through the story.

I sent friend requests to Reina and Emma.

Normally friend requests wouldn't work across servers, but after the integration, the requests went through without errors.

Ding, ding.

"That was fast!"

They accepted my friend requests in less than ten seconds after I sent them. Were they just waiting around?

Ding.

[ARAAAANG!!!]

Even though it was just a text whisper, Reina's message was so energetic I could almost hear her voice.

"ARAAAANG!"

I really could hear it!

I was slightly startled by Reina charging toward me from behind, and I twisted my body to avoid her hug.

"Reina! You're scaring Arang."

"Ah, sorry Arang...!"

After Reina's charge, Emma walked in leisurely from behind. Despite her slow pace, Emma's enormous chest, moving with the virtual world's powerful AI physics engine, was impressive even after not seeing it for a while.

"Reina, Emma, have you all been well?"

"Arang! You're cute today too!"

"Arang, it must be around 5 AM in Korea right now. Are you feeling okay?"

"I'm perfectly fine! With such a major update, I woke up at 3:30 AM and logged into LoR right at 4 AM."

"R-right...! Your body! A-Arang, are you okay? Are you really okay? You're really alright?!"

Seeing Reina circling around me checking my condition, she must have watched my recent tournament match.

"Oh? Did you watch my performance in the recent tournament? Heh... I'm really good at PVP, right?"

My amazing combo that defeated Korea's strongest player makes me proud even when I think about it.

"That's not it...!"

"Didn't I reply to your mail saying I was fine?"

"That's true, but..."

"Instead of that trivial stuff, tell me about the administrators you two saw."

I escaped from Reina's grasp and approached Emma, taking both her hands and making her embrace me.

Feeling the softness behind me, I spoke while Reina pouted.

"It's not trivial..."

The upcoming faction war is more important right now.

It could become almost like a national war—how could I resist something so exciting?

Ch.95 - Server Integration (3)
"Hello!"

"She's so cute... This child did a WFK?"

"Wait, Guild Leader, you were playing with a child like this by yourself?"

"Wow, wow, she's seriously adorable! Will you be my little sister!?"

"Who just tried to take my Arang away!"

When I visited Reina's raid team and guild, Mead House, I received a lot of attention for being cute.

Maybe because they're British, everyone was exceptionally good-looking. Wait, does Mead raid team recruit based on appearance?

And they weren't called the world's best raid team for nothing. There are so many people here. No matter when, where, or what raid comes, they can find the best combination and proceed.

When the servers merged, they simply combined four house areas for the house content.

If there wasn't the convenience of teleporting to houses, people with houses on the outskirts of the map would probably take 30 minutes just to get to their houses.

"Arang, have you decided on the members for the subjugation battle?"

I nodded at Emma's question.

The subjugation battle will be updated a week from today. I think it might be related to the upcoming faction war.

*Wait, does that mean we have to go with our factions? No, that can't be right.*

I think they'll probably determine it by how many people clear it.

"For now, I've decided on Assassin, Swordsman, White Mage, and Wanderer."

"Then we'll go with Sorceress, Soma, Knight, and Medic."

"Great. That's not a bad combination!"

For this subjugation battle that we're doing in alliance with the Mead raid team, of course, Sun-chu, Pinku, and I are confirmed.

I've become so close with Pinku and Sun-chu that I think of them as my real sisters, just like Unnie Anna.

They're not lacking in skill either; they're all in the top 3%, which makes it even better.

When playing together, it's more enjoyable when everyone is skilled and achieves good results.

Tummy Cover isn't participating this time. She said she'll be busy with the National Sports Festival (track and field) in October.

So Mara Jjamppong will be joining instead of Tummy Cover.

Tummy Cover was sad about not being able to play together this time, but no matter how important the game is, it's not more important than real life.

You need to do well in real life to be able to play LoR without worries. Of course, for me, LoR is my reality!

A comfortable 100 million won allowance. My parents' company that dominates the global Virtual World. All I have to do is live comfortably playing games!

Anyway, the issue is elsewhere. I'm not sure if I should call it a problem or something amazing, but Tummy Cover told me she would come to see me a week later.

When I suddenly asked why she was coming to see me in a week, Tummy Cover said with a serious face that my menstrual cycle would start in a week.

"I'm not sure how Arang's body will be, but it's better to know in advance. I've already talked with Unnie Hye-seon and Unnie Anna. If your body feels strange, you should tell Unnie Hye-seon right away. Understand?"

Only then did I realize that it had been almost a month since my first period.

*This is bad. Do I have to go through that uncomfortable week again...?*

What's even scarier is that if my cycle is accurate, it means I'll be on my period during the subjugation battle update.

"Arang, just prepare yourself mentally, and Unnie Hye-seon and I will take care of everything else. Don't worry. I'll keep your tummy warm again!"

"Didn't you say you were busy with the competition?"

"I don't have time to try for more than 10 hours a day, but coming by in the evening to be with Arang is a different matter."

Tummy Cover's obsession with my stomach is truly remarkable. Not that it's a bad thing.

Somehow, I've gotten used to Tummy Cover's touch, and thanks to that, my period passed a little more comfortably.

==

Now that all servers have been integrated, we can choose between four factions.

The administrators are Loli, Beast-kin, Dragon-kin, and MILF, four in total. After checking the information through the LoR Gallery, the only one I really like is Unnie Disnier.

I was almost tempted by the MILF, but she lacked that captivating feeling that Unnie Disnier has, so she was unfortunately eliminated.

But it's so disappointing that I can't join Unnie Disnier's faction system-wise. That means I have to choose between Loli, Beast-kin, Dragon-kin, and MILF.

Basically, it seems that Loli is for Korea, Beast-kin for Asia, Dragon-kin for Europe, and MILF for America, according to each server.

Users from each server can join any faction they want, but most users have already joined the faction that matches their server.

Of course, people like me who are attracted to other administrators joined factions regardless of that, and I'm still contemplating.

My guild members, Reina, and Unnie Emma are also waiting to make their choice so they can join the same faction as me.

Hmm... Looking through the LoR Gallery, I found posts from people who, like me, were attracted to the Fifth World administrator Unnie Disnier and were disappointed.

And there was a post suggesting that if you don't join any faction, you naturally become part of Unnie Disnier's faction, which I unconsciously accepted.

But if that were the case, LoR would have made it a choice from the beginning.

It would make more sense if it were added after some time during the faction war.

According to the description about factions, you can change your faction at any time. However, the moment you change, all your contribution to that faction is reset. Plus, you can't receive rewards for three days, so you need to be careful when changing.

For now, I chose the Fourth World faction, the American faction, which is led by MILF Unnie, who is my next preference.

I'm not particularly interested in the national faction war; I decided based solely on the administrator's beauty.

"Arang, how about this?"

Reina showed me various costumes and gave them to me as gifts, as if we had met in real life.

Reina brought countless cute costumes that aren't sold in the cash shop. I wonder how many she's collected; they seem endless.

"After her trip to Korea, Reina went around collecting all the cute clothes she could find."

"Wow..."

In exchange for receiving costumes for free from Reina, I put on a fashion show for her, wearing each costume one by one.

Most of them were magical girl-like outfits, which didn't really appeal to me, but there were a few that I liked.

Among them, I particularly liked the full-body tights outfit. Full-body tights, which often appear in subculture games, are a style I quite enjoy.

It's not just simple black tights; it has various decorations and patterns that suit an assassin, which makes me like it even more.

The outfit I'm wearing now looks more like cosplay than an assassin. Not that it's bad. It's just not a style that fits in the medieval-themed LoR.

No, come to think of it, tights themselves aren't really suitable for medieval fantasy.

==

[Reddit / Leore]

[Who is this girl?]

With the server integration, many people are having fun with players from various servers.

But news has spread that Reina, the raid leader of the Mead raid team, is dating a small girl.

Reina, the raid leader of the Mead raid team, is a lofty queen who doesn't hang out with anyone except her friend Emma.

But dating a young girl? Could it be that she's already married and has a child?

That can't be right since LoR is rated for ages 15 and up.

I'm curious about the identity of this girl.

( ⇧ 2K ⇩ ) ( 💬 832 )

Are there still people who don't know Arang? She's the genius girl who achieved Korea's first WFK in the Abyss raid.

Though she looks very young, she's the first user to clear the 1v1 gimmick as a dealer.
⇧ 1K ⇩ 💬 16

ㄴ Is this girl the raid leader of the team that achieved WFK in this raid? I thought the streamer Kang Han-gil was the raid leader. She looks so young that it's hard to believe she's even 15. I can't believe she was the raid leader.
⇧ 31 ⇩ 💬 4

ㄴ This girl doesn't use social media, so all broadcasts and communications are handled by streamer Kang Han-gil, which is why you might think that. I thought the same at first.
⇧ 8 ⇩ 💬 0

[Lee A-rang, the raid leader of the Arang-Arang raid team that achieved WFK]

The Arang-Arang raid team, which took the WFK from the Mead raid team that had long held the title of world's strongest, is led by user Lee A-rang.

She can be considered the most famous LoR user in Korea.

The first thing this girl did in LoR was solo a field boss. Starting from that, she became famous and formed a guild with her fans. The Arang-Arang raid team was created with those guild members.

Currently, the only ways to get news about user Lee A-rang are through streamer Kang Han-gil's broadcasts and the Ryutube of a user who appears to be close friends with Lee A-rang.

Moreover, strangely, there's almost no information about user Lee A-rang on Korea's most famous LoR community.

The only thing we know now is that user Lee A-rang's health is not very good.

( ⇧ 3K ⇩ ) ( 💬 1.2K )

ㄴ How bad is her health?
⇧ 8 ⇩ 💬 0

ㄴ She seems very healthy judging by how she plays with user Reina. Isn't this premature concern?
⇧ 27 ⇩ 💬 2

ㄴ No, it's not. My friend lives in Korea, and it's a known fact in Korea that user Lee A-rang's health is not good.
⇧ 513 ⇩ 💬 42
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Lee An-na finally completed all the handover procedures today.

Of course, she hadn't completely stepped away from the Korean branch of Marsble, but unless something major happened, she wouldn't need to be directly involved anymore.

"Are you really sure about this?"

"It's no problem. You've been helping me well all this time."

"Still, suddenly becoming the representative of the Korean branch feels overwhelming."

"It's not sudden. We've been doing the handover for almost three months now, haven't we?"

"My goal was to step back from such a position of heavy responsibility and work comfortably behind Representative Lee An-na, but suddenly I've become the representative myself..."

The former vice-representative, now representative, who had received the handover from An-na, sighed as he contemplated his future.

Others might say it was a good thing to become the representative of Marsble's Korean branch, but he had witnessed firsthand how much work former representative Lee An-na had been handling.

That's why he couldn't be entirely happy about it.

When she suddenly announced she would step down from her position, he was so shocked that even now thinking about it made him shudder.

With a lightened heart, An-na left the company and headed to the hospital room where Arang was staying.

The handover had taken a long time due to the nature of her position, but An-na was excited that from today, she could spend time happily with Arang without worries.

Her only concern was that she had never played games in her life, so she wasn't sure if she could enjoy gaming with Arang.

When she heard from her only friend, Sun-chu, about what Arang was doing, she learned that Arang was at such a high level that catching up would be nearly impossible.

But An-na wanted to share the same hobby as Arang.

"Welcome. Did you finish your work well?"

"Yes. How is Arang?"

As she entered the hospital, Kim Hye-seon, Arang's attending physician, came out to greet An-na.

"She's been playing LoR diligently since early this morning."

"How is her condition?"

"As always, she's playing happily and contentedly."

"That's good to hear."

An-na nodded as she looked around the room that had been set up for her next to Arang's hospital room.

Though much smaller than her family home, this place was more appealing to her than anywhere else right now.

==

"Oh..."

An-na exclaimed in amazement as she moved her body.

Currently, An-na had entered LoR and was moving her body to get accustomed to it.

She thought about asking Arang for help right away, but she didn't want to disturb Arang who was having fun playing.

She planned to speak to her after she had played a bit herself and become more familiar with LoR.

*It's just a bit different from the Virtual World.*

An-na had only tested basic Virtual World experiences through the Connector and had never played virtual world games through the Virtual World.

Because of this, An-na was amazed by Leore's medieval fantasy setting when she entered.

*No wonder Arang likes it.*

Since falling ill, Arang's activities had become very limited. That's why she started enjoying manga and anime, particularly isekai genres.

It seemed like she envied the protagonists who adventured in fantasy worlds, perhaps because she wished her body was healthy enough to do the same.

It made sense that Arang would be happy realizing those desires in LoR.

In LoR, male users far outnumbered female users. The biggest reason for this was that it was an RPG.

You had to defeat monsters and creatures to level up. No matter how much it was a virtual world, such actions required courage.

Of course, there were life professions for female users who preferred them. Various life professions like gathering and crafting existed, and these professions didn't require leveling up combat classes.

[Arang has absolutely no interest in life professions, so you should support her from behind, Anna!]

An-na, who had decided to develop life professions while talking with Sun-chu, moved to obtain a life profession as Sun-chu had advised.

==

A setting where one felt like standing in the middle of space, with countless stars reflected in calm waters under a pitch-black sky.

Eight users had defeated the raid boss, but instead of preparing to leave, they were all looking at the auction window.

"Huff... huff... here goes...!"

I put my hands together as if praying and stared at the bid button.

Pets exist in LoR.

Unlike the Maple Story of old, they don't provide buffs or special abilities—they're simply pets that follow users around.

However, there are many types of pets, and collecting them all is nearly impossible.

Some users don't care about them since they have no abilities. Previously, I might not have cared either, but my tastes have changed a lot while living as Arang, and I desperately wanted the pet in the auction window now.

And all the raid members felt the same way.

One reason was that it was incredibly expensive.

There are many ways to obtain pets: quests, field monster drops, bosses, and so on.

But each pet has its own specific acquisition method.

That's why hard-to-get pets are sold for high prices in gold at the auction house.

Typically, pets obtained from raids sell for very high prices. Not only is the drop rate extremely low, but even if one drops, you have to compete with other raid members to get it.

Especially among these, Shiny pets—pets with different colors from the original—can be worth enough gold to gear up for an entire season, splurge on buff food and potions, and still have enough left over to buy a house.

That's how expensive raid Shiny pets are.

And that pet had just dropped after we cleared the raid.

"Wow, it's really beautiful."

"This is amazing!"

"Wow, a Shiny Morpho dropped?!"

"I heard a Shiny Morpho sold for 10 million gold in the auction house."

"10 million gold?!"

Currently, the unofficial exchange rate in LoR is about 5,000 won per 10,000 gold. That means... about 5 million won in real money!?

While I'm not short on money, I'm extremely short on gold.

Even though I have 100 million won in the cash shop and my family is wealthy, there's no way to obtain gold with real money, so I'm always struggling with gold shortages.

Morpho.

The pet from this final Abyss raid is a Morpho.

Since this Abyss raid series is heavily associated with insects, all the pets are insects, and among them, the final raid drops the most beautiful insect—the Morpho.

Regular butterflies are pretty, but the Morpho, which I consider the most beautiful butterfly, displays a uniquely beautiful blue light that makes it gorgeously pretty.

Moreover, the Shiny Morpho alternates between blue and red lights, making it extremely desirable.

Additionally, since it's a game design, it doesn't have any creepy aspects and looks like a cute pet, making me want it even more.

The Morpho that hadn't appeared even once since our World First Kill. And now, after several months, a Morpho appeared, and it was a Shiny one.

The Shiny Morpho has only been listed once in the auction house, making it extremely rare.

"It never dropped even once until now, and now this appears."

"Did our luck improve with the server merge?"

"It's chilling to think that a single dice roll is worth 10 million gold."

"I know, right? With 10 million gold, I wouldn't have to worry about gold until next season."

"Arghhhh!!! I rolled a 5!!!"

"Pfft, a 5? For real?"

"Ah... I got 32."

"Oh, I rolled an 83."

Everyone started rolling the dice.

The problem is that I have terribly bad luck in LoR.

In LoR, drops from dungeons or raids are all decided by auction, and the auction is determined by rolling a dice from 1-99, with the highest roller taking the item.

Throughout my time playing LoR as Soma, except for the Sword of Ruined Judge that I've been using, I haven't had a single good drop.

I finished praying and carefully, gently, and smoothly pressed the bid button.

And the number that appeared...

"Wow!!! 98! I rolled a 98!"

"Ohhh, Arang finally got a high number!"

"Looks like the Guild Master will get this, right?"

"Ah—"

Then I heard a sigh of disappointment from afar.

And when the bidding ended, the Shiny Morpho that I thought would surely come to me didn't enter my inventory.

"Would you look at that? A 99? Wow... everyone, do you see this? This is the Shiny Morpho worth 10 million gold in the auction house! Wow, this is the first time I've gotten a Shiny pet while streaming!"

Kang Han-gil was happily broadcasting, showing his excitement.

I stared at the screen with empty eyes, and there it said:

[Lee A-rang rolled 98 for Shiny Morpho.]

[Kang Han-gil rolled 99 for Shiny Morpho.]

For the first time in my LoR life, I rolled over 90, but at such a crucial moment, someone else's luck had to kick in...

It's so unfair.

Normally, I would just laugh it off, but for some reason, emotions welled up inside me.

Huh?

I wiped away something flowing from my eyes.

*Tears?*

Ch.97 - Tears (1)
A week-long server integration.

The Arang-Arang raid team gathered as usual after finishing their day at 8 PM and having dinner to run the Abyss raid.

By now, everyone had completed their raid gear, making the fights overwhelmingly easier than when they first cleared it.

They could even skip the 1v1 mechanic without looking at it.

-Can't forget that feeling when we first saw the 1v1
-For real lol, beating a super high-performance AI seems impossible lol
-It was ridiculous watching AI and Arang parrying attacks with attacks lol
-But why is Arang so good at playing Assassin?
-Because she's Arang
-Lololol

Today they defeated the raid boss without any problems.

-Another smooth run today
-But Tummy Cover and Arang's damage is insane every time I watch
-Even with a suboptimal composition, they cover it with skill
-Wait, is that a Morpho?
-Wow, it really is a Morpho!
-Amazing, what's with the Morpho?
-At this timing?
-But doesn't the color look strange?
-Huh? It's a Shiny Morpho

"A Shiny Morpho? Wait, it really is a Shiny Morpho!"

Kang Han-gil clicked on the Morpho in the raid clear window to confirm it was indeed a Shiny Morpho.

-This has only dropped once in Korea
-Wow, first time seeing a Shiny Morpho
-The icon alone looks so beautiful, it's crazy
-Wonder how much it goes for in the auction house?
-I think the only one that sold went for about 10 million gold?
-10 million?

Surprised by the number in the chat, Kang Han-gil immediately opened the auction house and searched for Shiny Morpho.

A Shiny Morpho that sold just two weeks ago had been bid on for just over 10 million gold.

10 million gold is about 5 million won in cash. A jaw-dropping amount.

All raid members had already completed their main and alt job gear, so they usually left without even glancing at the loot after clearing.

But now, all eight members were staring intently at the loot window.

10 million gold.

Whoever rolls well gets a pet worth 5 million won in cash value, 10 million gold.

The Arang-Arang raid members started rolling the dice, some expressing frustration while others celebrated high rolls.

-Show us, team leader
-Do we trust the leader? Lololol
-Kang Han-gil, the man with the worst luck in Korea
-Honestly, if his dice luck is good, it makes up for all his bad luck so far

"Whew, I never knew Legacy of Raid dice could be this nerve-wracking."

-Lololol
-500,000 won on one dice roll? Lolol
-Your hands must be shaking lol
-Even I'm shaking watching this lol
-Someone's monthly salary hanging on one dice roll
-Almost two months' salary actually

Just as he was about to press the bid button, the voice of Arang, whom everyone here loved, rang out loudly.

"Wow!!! 98! I got 98!"

"Ohhh, Arang finally got a high number!"

"Looks like the Guild Master will get this, right?"

-98? Arang will definitely get this lol
-98 is hard to beat
-Nice, Arang's going to get it
-I approve of Arang getting it
-Eat the Shiny Morpho and be healthy!
-The pretty and cute Arang getting it is the right outcome

Kang Han-gil thought he had no chance against Arang's 98, so with an empty mind, he pressed the bid button without thinking.

But then.

"Ah—"

The number 99 appeared before his eyes.

And with a ding! sound, something entered his inventory.

Seeing the brilliantly shining Shiny Morpho in his inventory, Kang Han-gil shouted louder than when he got the World First Kill.

"I rolled a 99? Wow... everyone, can you see this? This is the Shiny Morpho worth 10 million gold in the auction house! Wow, this is the first time I've ever gotten a shiny pet while streaming!"

Kang Han-gil is famous among Legacy of Raid streamers for being unlucky.

Until now, he had only gotten raid drop pets once or twice in all his time playing, and he had never gotten a shiny pet.

He could have just bought one with gold, but his pride would never allow that.

And now, for the first time in his Legacy of Raid life, Kang Han-gil had gotten a shiny pet. And not just any shiny pet, but the 10 million gold lottery Shiny Morpho.

Because of this, he failed to read the atmosphere and was excitedly showing his inventory to the broadcast camera.

But Kang Han-gil's viewers weren't looking at him; they were looking at Arang visible behind him. Or rather, they couldn't help but look.

Arang, who had just been jumping up and down cutely with her small stature after rolling a 98, was now standing still with her head bowed and shoulders trembling.

Anyone could see that Arang was crying.

Noticing this, all the Arang-Arang raid members except Kang Han-gil approached Arang and tried to comfort her.

"Wow... can you all see this? It's a Shiny Morpho! A Shiny Morpho. I rolled a 99 for the first time in my Legacy of Raid life! Whoa! And my first 99 roll is for a Shiny Morpho? Wow... I'm getting chills!"

[Thank you OO for the 10,000 won donation!]
Han-gil... are you crazy? Are you a T-ing C?

"What? We banned MBTI talk in our channel, right?"

Kang Han-gil, who strongly disliked MBTI, responded to the donor.

Normally, Kang Han-gil's viewers would strongly dislike such donors. Since the donor used almost insulting language while mentioning MBTI which Kang Han-gil hated, everyone would normally curse at the donor, but they didn't at all.

-Team leader...
-Sigh... team leader, are you a T-ing C?
-The team leader has finally lost it
-You're just going to be toxic right in front of the person?
-You crazy bastard
-You... sigh...

"Huh? Everyone...?"

The chat atmosphere was completely different from usual. Normally when such donations came in, everyone would reject them, but now all viewers were defending the donor and sending negative messages toward him.

Kang Han-gil thought they might be jealous because he got the Shiny Morpho, but the chat atmosphere was too hostile for that.

-Don't you look behind you?
-Don't you check the atmosphere?
-This guy is really crazy?

Kang Han-gil sensed something was wrong with the broadcast chat atmosphere, and only then did he notice the raid team atmosphere.

Normally after bidding ends, there should be congratulations or jealousy or some reaction from others, but there was none.

Moreover, all raid members except himself had gathered in one place and were staring at him as if they wanted to kill him.

Especially Mozza Whopper, his guild member who had been watching his broadcasts since long ago and even served as his manager, was emanating killing intent toward him.

-He only notices now?
-He realizes the atmosphere this late? Lol
-Is this guy really a streamer?
-Wow... team leader, I really can't defend you today

Sensing something was wrong, Kang Han-gil's eyes caught the chat log.

[Lee A-rang rolled 98 for Shiny Morpho.]

[Kang Han-gil rolled 99 for Shiny Morpho.]

And he recalled what Arang had said before he pressed the bid button.

Arang sobbing. Raid members comforting her. And raid members emanating killing intent toward him while consoling Arang.

Kang Han-gil finally realized what he had done.

"Ah..."

-Is team leader's awareness for real?
-He made Arang cry
-Being toxic right in front of crying Arang?

*This is bad.*

He sensed this was the most dangerous situation he'd faced while streaming.

In all the time he'd spent with Arang, he had never seen her cry.

Even in real life, Arang never cried, but now she was shedding tears in front of everyone.

Arang seemed to be trying to hold back her tears, but once they started flowing, she couldn't stop them, and everyone could see.

[Thank you OO for the 10,000 won donation!]
Arang, I'm sorry! Our team leader really has no awareness...! Arang, don't mind it!!!

[Thank you OO for the 100,000 won donation!]
Team leader, good job. This is your last broadcast, right?

-Hang the team leader
-How do we fix this?
-I think this is the first time I've seen Arang cry
-Arang cries so sorrowfully...
-Wow... what trash

Just as Kang Han-gil quickly tried to run over to apologize to Arang.

Swish.

The raid members blocked his approach.

"From now on, Kang Han-gil is considered Arang's enemy."

"W-wait! I-I'm sorry, Arang!!!"

Kang Han-gil, who had trained his body through exercise to be better at Legacy of Raid, performed a full bow so Arang could see.

==

It's not like I haven't played games with women before.

As a man, even if I'm not good at games, it feels nice to chat or talk about games together.

But there's one behavior I hate, and that's crying.

Of course, I understand crying over sad stories. I sometimes shed tears when watching game stories too.

But I absolutely despise women who act illogically, moving only according to their emotions and making a scene just because things don't go their way or don't follow their wishes.

Yet here I am doing exactly that.

Uncontrollable emotions.

I immediately realized that my period was approaching soon.

Because of that, Arang's emotions, which had been quiet except during periods and seizures, were rising.

*I should apologize to Mr. Kang Han-gil later.*

Ch.98 - Tears (2)
Arang's Fan Cafe.

Arang's fan cafe, created by Arang and managed by Pinkuberry, gained 1,000 members within a day of its creation.

This was because Arang's fans, who had been starving for information about her, rushed to join.

Though they couldn't do anything during that first day, they did discover that Arang had chosen a fan name for them, as it was prominently displayed in the post listings. The problem was that the fan name was beyond ordinary.

[Pal-Dari]

The fan name was Pal-Dari. Pal-Dari.

If an ordinary streamer had used this name, they might have said something like, "You fans are the precious people who brought me this far. Thank you for being my arms and legs!" But people who liked Arang enough to join her fan cafe knew about the tournament incident.

Now all the replays and clips circulating online had been deleted, so those who hadn't watched the tournament wouldn't know, but all of Arang's fans had watched it live to support her.

They knew about Arang's shocking real-life appearance and that the boundary lines visible on her arms and legs in LoR, which everyone had laughed off as a concept, were actually real.

And now Arang's fan name was Pal-Dari...? Everyone had a headache trying to figure out whether they should like this or try to stop it.

Pinkuberry also initially thought it should be changed, but when she saw Arang's bright smile as she said she finally had her own fan cafe and had carefully chosen "Pal-Dari" as the fan name, she couldn't bring herself to say anything.

A day later, on the eve of the all-server integration, Arang's fans—now the Pal-Dari—were able to start posting in the cafe.

Posts about the fan name began popping up one after another.

[How are we supposed to react to this?]

Is it right to like it? That thing... oh, it means she considers us important, right...? Right...?

♡ Likes 21 Comments 12

In other places, mentioning this fan name would get deleted, but is it okay here...?
ㄴArang created this in the first place. So it should be fine to mention it, right?
ㄴJust because Arang is okay with it doesn't mean we should be
ㄴLol for real

Since Arang named us this, we should follow along...
ㄴWe are now Arang's Pal-Dari
ㄴLol this is ridiculous

[From now on, I am Arang's Pal-Dari. Is this right?]

Starting today, I will live as Arang's Pal-Dari and live for Arang.

♡ Likes 132 Comments 57

Lololololol I can't believe this

I knew Arang was different from others in a special way... but I never imagined this lol
ㄴWell, she did announce on a stream with 10,000 viewers that she couldn't log in for a week because of her period lol
ㄴThat was really something lol I was speechless
ㄴWait, isn't it almost a month since that incident?
ㄴHuh...?
ㄴOh...?
ㄴNow that the cafe is created... Arang will disappear for a week

[Kang Han-gil's stream, let's go!]

Arang-Arang guild farming stream started, go go

♡ Likes 132 Comments 57

Good, nice

Let's go

[Recruiting people to kill Kang Han-gil, let's go!]

Recruiting party members to kill Kang Han-gil. Pure dealers welcome.

♡ Likes 312 Comments 132

I'm a Berserker.
ㄴAccepted

Do you need a Healer? Killing him in one go seems too easy.
ㄴAccepted

==

Seeing Arang struggling to compose her emotions, Pinkuberry suggested she log out.

Arang nodded, apologized for suddenly crying, and logged out of LoR.

In the suddenly quiet atmosphere, Kang Han-gil grabbed his head.

"I'll go meet Arang for now...!"

"Pinku, please check on Arang's condition and let me know. I have an important appointment tomorrow."

"Yes, Sun-chu unnie. I'll let you know right away."

Hearing Pinku and Cruise Chaser's conversation, Kang Han-gil quickly approached and said:

"Pinku, please tell me about Arang's condition too..."

He was clearly worried about Arang.

Kang Han-gil had also played LoR with Arang for a long time. Despite their large age gap, they got along like close friends, so Pinku nodded.

"Don't worry."

In truth, Arang's reaction this time had surprised everyone as it was completely unexpected.

Arang rarely showed strong emotions.

Even in situations where most people would get annoyed, uncomfortable, or angry, she never showed such feelings.

The only emotion she ever displayed was joy.

Usually, even when things like this happened, Arang wouldn't care at all and would just laugh, play, and congratulate others. But this time, she cried.

And she cried hard.

-Is Arang okay?
-What should we do?
-This is especially concerning since her pre-broadcast appearance was at the tournament;;
-For real... her appearance then was shocking, but seeing her cry is heartbreaking...

The guild members also began to worry about Arang's condition.

They tried not to show their shock and just comforted Arang since she was right there, but then Arang logged out of LoR.

Though it was suggested, Arang herself chose to log out of LoR.

This meant that Arang was seriously affected by her condition.

Because in the nearly three months since meeting Arang, she had been in LoR for at least 16 hours a day as a baseline.

Even with headaches or fatigue, she would rest in LoR, take naps in Leore—literally living in LoR.

Anyone would think LoR was her reality. That's how serious Arang was about LoR.

Before, people might have thought Arang just loved LoR, but now everyone who liked Arang, spent time with her, and watched her through Kang Han-gil's broadcasts knew.

They knew why Arang lived in LoR. Why she had no choice but to.

For such an Arang to log out of LoR? This was serious.

==

I'm taking a bath with Anna unnie to calm my emotions.

No matter how I think about it, it's ridiculous and absurd.

To get depressed and cry over losing a dice roll—that was so girly. No, I am a girl now, so maybe this is normal...?

In truth, Arang's emotions were very childlike. When she wanted something, she really wanted it, and when things didn't go her way, she would sulk or become sad.

Arang fell ill in elementary school and had been in the hospital ever since. Moreover, because of her illness, Arang's mind had died, and she had continued to live like a vegetative patient.

Though she's 15, considering her mind that had been dead for years and her long period of hospital confinement, Arang's mental age is likely much lower than 15.

It's truly a sad situation.

As I soaked in the warm water in Anna unnie's embrace, I pondered why I had such difficulty controlling my emotions.

First, obviously, it's because my period is coming. But that alone doesn't explain everything.

What I realized is that both I and Arang wanted the Shiny Morpho.

I wanted the Shiny Morpho for its gold value, while Arang wanted it because it was pretty.

Arang and I wanted the same thing, and that's why I couldn't control my emotions.

"Arang, how are you feeling?"

Anna unnie stroked my head.

I nodded. Earlier, I really had a momentary lapse in emotional control, but now I'm fine.

It seemed ridiculous that I cried over a pet, but wait.

That pet is worth 5 million won, so isn't it worth crying over? Even my former self would have cried.

I was completely excited thinking I would get it, but it was snatched right in front of me. Something worth 5 million won.

When I first realized I was crying, I quickly tried to stop and enjoy LoR, but while I was okay, Arang's emotions burst out as soon as she heard Kang Han-gil's BM.

Honestly, even my former self would have thought, "Is this guy saying this deliberately so I can hear?" Kang Han-gil's tactless comments played a big role in upsetting Arang's emotions.

"Come to think of it, this wasn't entirely my fault!"

Kang Han-gil is partly to blame too.

Taking something a 15-year-old girl desperately wanted right in front of her and then trash-talking? Definitely guilty.

==

Pinkuberry quickly arrived at the hospital room where Arang was staying.

"Arang!"

Not seeing Arang in the room, she thought something terrible had happened, but then she heard movement from the bathroom and hastily opened the door.

There was Arang, enjoying a bath with a relaxed expression.

"Oh? Pinku unnie...?"

Seeing Arang in a good mood, Pinkuberry decided not to bring up anything negative and just smiled as she began chatting with Arang.

Ch.99 - Tears (3)
Kang Han-gil was trembling with fear right now.

He had done a victory dance in front of a sad A-rang who was eating a Shiny Morpho without reading the room.

*Oh god, why did I do that!?*

He did receive a message from Pinkuberry saying A-rang was fine and in a better mood now, but that wasn't the issue.

The problem was that A-rang's tearful face had been broadcast through his stream.

A-rang's standing in Korea was beyond imagination.

She had become so famous that anyone who played LoR would know her. The World First Kill, winning against pro player Kim Gi-hyeong in the event tournament, and finally that major incident.

A-rang was now everyone's hero and daughter in LoR.

And he made her cry?

Kang Han-gil had been the most famous and beloved among LoR streamers and Ryutube creators.

Whenever fans recognized him, he would always smile and say nice things like "Thanks for watching my stream" and "I appreciate your support," but things had changed since yesterday.

Every user who recognized him now looked murderous.

*A-rang, please log into LoR quickly...!*

He was genuinely worried that his life might be in danger if this continued.

*This is bad...*

His broadcast time was approaching, but A-rang hadn't logged into LoR yet.

Though Kang Han-gil never tolerated being late for broadcasts, he was getting a headache because he knew exactly what would happen if he went live now.

Kang Han-gil squeezed his eyes shut and clicked the broadcast start button.

Ding!

After the broadcast had been on for about a minute, Kang Han-gil cautiously opened his eyes.

"Gasp!?"

He inhaled sharply at the viewer count.

23,248.

Over 20,000 viewers had gathered in just one minute.

Considering he usually maintained 3-4,000 viewers and typically had around 1,000 in the first hour, this number was beyond imagination.

-Looking for LoR location to kill the class rep
-Is this the man who made A-rang cry?

*It's not just Koreans.*

Foreign viewers had appeared during the World First Kill race, but their numbers had decreased afterward.

Now, looking at the viewer count, about half seemed to be foreigners.

"He-hello everyone."

Despite being a veteran streamer who normally didn't get nervous, Kang Han-gil couldn't help feeling tense in this situation.

Starting with 20,000 viewers and continuously growing, he knew they weren't here because they liked him but to find the criminal who made A-rang cry.

-Where is A-rang?
-Is A-rang okay?
-Is this a funeral? lol
-So today is really your last stream

*This is hopeless.*

Through his years of streaming experience, Kang Han-gil realized from the chat's atmosphere and intensity that he couldn't resolve this alone. All he could do was pray for A-rang to log into LoR quickly.

Ding.

[Mister, what are you doing?]

"A-RAAAANG!!!"

Kang Han-gil quickly opened his friends list to check A-rang's location.

*She's at the Guild House!*

He immediately teleported to A-rang's Guild House and rushed inside.

"Why are you in such a hurry?"

Just as Pinkuberry had said, A-rang looked like her normal LoR self, as if nothing had happened. Kang Han-gil immediately performed another deep bow with his body, well-trained from years of playing LoR.

"Wow..."

A-rang clapped her hands in admiration at his display.

"A-rang, I'm streaming right now. Is it okay for you to appear!?"

"Yes. Of course it's fine."

"A-rang, I'm so sorry about yesterday! Everyone's worried because you logged out of LoR while crying yesterday."

"Oh really? They must have been surprised."

A-rang smiled and moved into the broadcast camera's view in front of Kang Han-gil, then waved.

"Hello everyone! I'm fine, so please don't worry!"

-Are you really okay?
-A-rang is so cute!
-A-rang, is it okay if I kill Kang Han-gil?

"Mister Kang Han-gil didn't do anything wrong. He really didn't do anything wrong. I was just being silly by crying. Please don't attack him!"

-But...
-The class rep still deserved it though.

"Him doing a victory dance in front of me was wrong, but he doesn't deserve to be cursed by so many people. I didn't cry because of his victory dance, but because I couldn't control my emotions."

-Control your emotions?

"Yes. Actually—"

As A-rang was about to explain the reason with a comfortable expression, Kang Han-gil felt a sense of déjà vu.

*This isn't déjà vu!!!*

Realizing this had happened less than a month ago, Kang Han-gil quickly covered A-rang's mouth with his hand.

"Pe—mmph?"

*That was close...!*

If the "Pe" sound A-rang was about to make was followed by an "r" sound, it was clear what word she was trying to say. Considering the timing, it was certain.

A-rang was definitely about to say "period."

The viewer count was approaching 30,000. That's absolutely not a word to say in front of so many people. Especially not for a 15-year-old girl.

-Are you crazy?
-Covering A-rang's mouth? Stealing A-rang's lips?
-What are you doing right now?
-Have you lost your mind? Do you want to die? Is that it?
-Who does this man think he is to cover A-rang's mouth?

Lick.

"Wh-what are you doing!"

Kang Han-gil was sighing in relief when he felt something moist, cool, and soft on his palm, causing him to pull his hand away.

"I licked your hand with my tongue because you suddenly covered my mouth."

"Hey...!"

-He felt A-rang's tongue?
-How dare you?
-I can't take this anymore. Class rep, come to the Arena. I'm going to break your neck
-KYAAAAAAAA
-Off with his head!
-Hand it over!

==

I knew Mister Kang Han-gil was famous, but I didn't expect him to have nearly 30,000 viewers. I'm a bit impressed.

Is this really our country's top LoR streamer?

Among Mister Kang Han-gil's fans, there are many I like too. Of course, after watching just him, they can't help but like a young, pretty girl like me appearing on stream.

Plus, I logged out crying yesterday, so it's natural they'd be worried about me.

When I tried to explain why I cried yesterday, he urgently covered my mouth.

He sent me a whisper saying I didn't need to explain the reason and suggested we just hang out like usual, so I did daily quests with him today.

LoR daily quests are pretty simple: check in at the guild, run a random dungeon, and run this season's random dungeon.

Of course, when we run dungeons, fans try to match with us by queuing at the same time, so they often get matched with us.

While the chat was ready to kill Mister Kang Han-gil earlier, once we matched in the dungeon, they were all just pure, kind fans.

"Oh right. I've created a fan cafe for everyone. I'll post most of my news there, so please join if you're interested."

-Already joined!
-Is there an Lee A-rang fan cafe?
-How do I join the fan cafe?

Half the chat was from foreigners asking how to join from abroad.

Can't foreigners access Ryutube?

"I'll think about that issue!"

I nodded and naturally looked at Mister Kang Han-gil beside me.

He seized the opportunity and shook his head vigorously.

"Don't worry, A-rang! Everyone, see? This is how close A-rang and I are."

Mister Kang Han-gil clenched his fist and held it in front of his head as he spoke forcefully.

-This bastard is trying to smell his hand that has A-rang's tongue on it
-Wow, that's disgusting. He's trying to smell A-rang's saliva?
-You crazy people, aren't you the sick ones for thinking that?

"No, no! Wait a minute! Absolutely not!!! Really, it's not like that! That happened an hour ago anyway!"

"Mister, your viewers are quite interesting people."

"Interesting!?"

I nodded. The viewers' reactions were clearly jealousy.

It's both strange and satisfying to have someone feel jealous because of me.

"So, what are you going to do with the Shiny Morpho? Put it on the auction house or use it as a pet?"

"I'm still thinking about it. Whether to sell it or use it."

If he sells it, that's 10 million gold. If he uses it, he'd have the second Shiny Morpho in Korea. No, wait. Aren't all servers merged now? So how many would there be?

Then wouldn't that decrease its value a bit? If so, selling it makes sense. Who knows? With all servers merged, there are many more players with lots of gold, so it might sell for even more.

"Mister, quickly search for Shiny Morpho on the auction house."

"Huh? Why?"

"Since all servers are merged now, can't we check foreign records too?"

"Oh, you're right. Wait... wow, 31 million gold...?"

"31 million gold!?"

Just as I expected, it's much higher than what it sold for in Korea. Almost three times as much.

Looking at the buyer's nickname, they seem to be a Chinese user. As expected, China...!

I'm so envious...! So envious!!!

This is a bit annoying. I can't let this incident be buried.

Feeling a bit jealous of Mister Kang Han-gil who was showing a happy smile, I jumped and hugged him tightly in front of his 30,000 viewers.

*Take that!*

Ch.100 - Tears (4)
I rushed out of the Guild House, leaving behind the mister who was frantically trying to push me away after my sudden hug had startled him.

The shock must have been greater than I expected, as he didn't immediately follow me out.

"Arang?"

"Reina unnie?"

As soon as I exited the Guild House, I spotted Reina anxiously pacing in the courtyard.

Upon seeing me, she rushed over, breathing more heavily than when she makes me cosplay. She grabbed my shoulders, thrust her face close to mine, and fired off questions rapidly.

"Arang! You... did that... that garbage man blackmail you with something? Is that it? Unnie will take care of it for you!"

Judging by Reina's state, she must have been watching Kang Han-gil's stream just now.

She probably came to the Guild House because she was worried about me, and got angry after seeing me hug Kang Han-gil.

"Reina unnie. Don't worry, it's fine. Nothing happened. That was just me teasing him because he was being annoying—"

"ARAAAAAAANG!!!"

Kang Han-gil, whose stream was now on fire thanks to my prank, burst through the Guild House door.

He looked even more flustered and urgent than when we first met today, which means my prank must have been quite effective.

I know how outrageous my prank was, but honestly, for a 31 million gold prank—that's pretty mild.

31 million gold. That's 15 million won in real money.

For my former self, that would have been nearly a year's living expenses. After losing such an enormous amount by just one number on the dice, this level of prank is totally justified!

As soon as Reina saw Kang Han-gil angrily chasing after me from the Guild House, she hugged me protectively and turned her body to shield me from his view.

A warning notification about inappropriate contact between users appeared before my eyes, but since I didn't care, I pressed the close button three times to dismiss it.

==

Kang Han-gil sighed with relief when he saw that Arang was acting normal, just as Pinkuberry had said.

He felt at ease, as it was like playing the game enjoyably with another man in his 30s rather than a 15-year-old girl.

Arang actively explained what had happened yesterday for Kang Han-gil's benefit, and although things got dicey at one point, she managed to prevent disaster with the incredible social awareness she'd developed through her long streaming career.

Thanks to that, Kang Han-gil could at least show his face in LoR for the rest of his gaming life.

He thought the problem was resolved, but Arang's expression subtly changed as she looked at the overwhelming figure of 31 million gold.

Having played LoR with Arang for several months, Kang Han-gil's intuition kicked in again.

But this time, it was just Arang's mischievous expression, the kind she wore when planning a prank.

Since Arang's pranks usually ended with just verbal jokes, he figured she'd make another dad joke and waited patiently for her prank. That turned out to be his worst move.

When something small and soft clung to his body, Kang Han-gil looked down and realized that Arang was hugging him.

"Hehehe~"

Kang Han-gil panicked and pushed Arang away, while she ran out the Guild House door, laughing.

At first, Kang Han-gil couldn't comprehend what had just happened, but the flood of donations and overheating chat made him realize what had occurred.

Anyone who sees Arang's smile can't help but smile like a proud father.

Her adorable canine teeth visible when she smiles, her always-happy rosy cheeks, her clear bright eyes, and her small cute features make her the definition of an ultra-pretty girl.

Moreover, everyone who likes Arang knows how heavy and frightening her real life is, which makes people want to cherish, embrace, and love her even more.

So when such an Arang hugged the 190cm tall, 30-something Kang Han-gil with that smile that captivates everyone, all viewers watching the scene felt uncontrollable rage.

-Die die die die die die
-Captain? Are you crazy? Captain, you want to die, right? Right?
-Who is this man anyway?
-Are you insane?

The chat was scrolling so fast it was impossible to see who was typing what.

Kang Han-gil followed Arang outside the Guild House to get her back, but stopped when he saw the woman standing in front of her.

"Reina...?"

Beautiful blonde hair. Steadfast eyes with hints of gray. A healthy physique that would make anyone turn their head while walking down the street.

It was Reina, the Raid Leader of MARS, Leore's strongest raid team.

Although Arang-Arang raid team achieved the World First Kill this season, MARS was undisputedly the strongest team, having achieved WFK four consecutive times.

-Reina? Wow, it's really Reina
-Arang is close friends with Reina?
-They're hugging each other? In LoR?
-Isn't hugging in LoR only possible between really close friends?
-Yeah, one wrong move and you end up in LoR prison

For LoR raid enthusiasts, Reina was nothing short of legendary.

Her gaming skills were exceptional, and she had the leadership to lead a raid team strongly—qualities worthy of respect even if she were a man. The fact that she was also an exceptionally beautiful woman made it impossible for her not to be famous.

Kang Han-gil had always respected Reina.

But.

Reina was glaring at Kang Han-gil with murderous intent while hugging Arang.

Anyone could see her hostility was at maximum level.

"Trash. The bastard who made Arang cry. The bastard who took Arang's Morpho. The bastard who blackmailed Arang into hugging him."

"Wait! This is a misunderstanding...!"

"To think such a man is Arang's manager...! Arang, dump this garbage man right now! I'll find you a manager!"

-That's right
-Arang, let's dump the captain
-But if Arang dumps the captain, won't we not be able to see Arang anymore?
-Oh
-Whoa
-Wait, that's true?
-Damn

==

Reina seems to like me more than I thought, showing strong hostility toward Kang Han-gil.

"Reina unnie. Don't call the mister such bad names."

"Ah, Arang...!? Why, why are you defending such a man...!"

"I told you it was just a prank. No matter what, Kang Han-gil mister is my close friend, so Reina unnie, stop making that scary face!"

"...Alright."

"Mister, come here quickly."

I decided to help Kang Han-gil mister and Reina become friends.

With the server merger, they'll likely meet often, and if they start off on bad terms, it could make things uncomfortable during parties, raids, and alliance content later on.

"Everyone, please sit down here."

Judging by how the stream is on fire because of my prank, it seems my joke was quite successful.

I think the mister has been punished enough, so I should resolve this.

I need to settle this quickly since I have a lot to discuss with Reina about the upcoming first kill party.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Should we kill Kang Han-gil or not?]

The only way to see the Gallery Master in real-time is through Kang Han-gil's stream. What should we do?

[Comments]

For real, there's nothing else besides Kang Han-gil's stream
ㄴThere's the fan cafe
ㄴThe fan cafe is just for news, not for streams or external activities
ㄴYeah, so we can't see Arang's smiling face or her awesome raid performance

Pinkuberry has a Ryutube, but that's just Ryutube
ㄴYeah, it's not a live stream
ㄴHer editing skills have improved a lot lately
ㄴTrue, I used to watch because Arang appeared, but now I watch because it's entertaining

[Will the Gallery Master really not stream...]

She only appears on Kang Han-gil's stream about 2-3 times a week, which is such a tease...

It seems like our Gallery Master plays LoR almost 16 hours a day, every day of the week. If she streamed too, I'd donate so much money for her!

Take my money, please!

[Comments]

Since she really doesn't stream, we have to rely on Kang Han-gil's stream
ㄴIt's annoying that we have to watch Kang Han-gil's stream even though we don't like seeing him being friendly with Arang
ㄴIt's surprising that Arang can be so friendly with a man in his 30s

[By the way, which faction is Arang in?]

I want to follow Arang, but there's no information

[Comments]

Don't know? She hasn't revealed that
ㄴWhat? That's too much

She didn't reveal it on the fan cafe either
ㄴReally? So we just have to wait?
ㄴJust join any faction and change when Arang's faction is revealed
ㄴThat makes sense

[Still no information about the upcoming raid?]

Have they ever withheld information this long before?

What could the boss's identity be that they're not saying anything until a week before the update?

[Comments]

It's the first raid after the server merger, so they must be really excited about it. I'm so curious
ㄴWith the server merger, everyone will be desperate for the first kill
ㄴWho will get the first kill this time?
ㄴYeah, who will have the honor of getting the first kill after the server merger?
ㄴObviously the Arang-Arang raid team, right?
ㄴNo way, it has to be the MARS raid team. Last time Arang got WFK because parrying was too advantageous, but overall, MARS has better specs
ㄴOther raid teams must be preparing hard for this too
ㄴFor real, this is going to be super interesting

Ch.101 - Union (1)
"How's your condition?"

When the mature-looking woman spoke to the man beside her, he nodded and replied.

"Perfect. With this condition, we'll definitely take this subjugation battle."

"Didn't you say that same line in the last raid too?"

At the woman's teasing words, the man bristled and shouted.

"At the end, there was barely any difference between us and the MARS guild! That Arang-Arang guild was just abnormally fast!"

"That child was truly amazing. Honestly, it wouldn't be an exaggeration to say she achieved the World First Kill single-handedly."

"That girl got the WFK because her style matched this raid's concept. But LoR wouldn't make the next subjugation battle with the same concept if they have any sense. Which means the Arang-Arang guild won't be anything special this time. This time, my Encidara guild will definitely get the first clear."

"Oh really? But if you're that complacent, our Inno guild might take it instead."

"Don't be ridiculous. You barely managed to get a title by making TOP10 in the last raid."

"Ugh...!"

"I heard you were only an hour ahead of TOP11? What happened to the Inno guild that got the first WFK back then?"

"That's...!"

The woman, who was the leader of the Inno guild that achieved the first WFK when LoR launched worldwide, was talking with the man who led the Encidara guild—MARS guild's rival before the Arang-Arang guild appeared.

Since they had built a friendship by sharing information for a long time, they'd been meeting more frequently after the server integration.

Most of their conversations revolved around guilds and raids.

The biggest topic was who would get the first clear after the all-server integration update.

"This time, we'll beat both MARS and the Arang-Arang guild to get the first all-server integration first clear with Encidara."

"Your confidence is off the charts. I heard MARS guild is making big preparations too."

"Hmph. From what I've seen, Reina, the MARS guild leader, is too busy having fun instead of preparing her guild. That kind of relaxation means she's getting complacent. This time, definitely...! Our guild will take the first clear!!!"

"You're always so consistent."

"Hmph. Reina, Lee A-rang? Just you wait. This time we'll definitely win."

==

Among the topics discussed in communities by people who love games, comics, and movies, what's the most popular subject? What gets mentioned the most?

It's the question of who's stronger, or who would win in a fight between different characters.

Currently, after server integration and with time passing since the release of this season's final raid, there's not much left to do.

With nothing to do except wait for the next subjugation battle and next season, users naturally seek entertainment elsewhere, like community forums.

When there's nothing specific to talk about, discussions naturally turn to which guild will get the next WFK, which guild is better, and the Toxicity Cup inevitably begins.

While the usual guild names were being discussed, the sudden emergence of A-rang's Arang-Arang guild caused communities to ignite more than before.

From Reddit to the LoR Gallery, discussions about which guild was stronger and which would achieve the next WFK grew louder.

==

[Reddit / Leore]

[Which guild will achieve the WFK this time?]

Currently, there are 4 strong contenders.

The first candidate is obviously the MARS guild.

Even though they lost the WFK this time, the MARS guild achieved 4 consecutive WFKs and is simply perfect with their diverse job classes and dedicated Order caller.

Although they lost to the Arang-Arang guild in the last raid, there wasn't much difference between them, and they were overwhelmingly faster than the third-place guild.

The main focus will likely be on the MARS guild versus the Arang-Arang guild.

The second candidate is the aforementioned Arang-Arang guild.

The Arang-Arang guild that appeared out of nowhere.

They proudly achieved WFK with overwhelming speed in the last raid, making themselves known worldwide.

Lee A-rang, the user who shocked everyone by clearing the final 1v1 mechanic alone—one of only five dealers worldwide who have cleared the 1v1 mechanic—leads this guild with her incredible physical skills.

While it's difficult to accurately assess them since the last raid's concept matched Lee A-rang's style, they didn't achieve WFK solely because of that, so expectations are high for their next first clear.

The third candidate is MARS guild's rival, the Encidara guild.

The Encidara guild was the only one chasing MARS before the Arang-Arang guild appeared.

Although they fell behind in the last raid, they're not lacking in skill. The difference between them and the MARS guild isn't that significant, and as mentioned before, they have the skills to achieve WFK if the raid concept suits them well.

The fourth candidate, with a lower chance of achieving WFK, is my favorite, the Inno guild.

Although their rankings have been declining since achieving WFK in Leore's first raid, they've consistently maintained their skills, staying in the top 10 for a long time.

I believe it's not the strong guilds that survive, but the surviving guilds that are strong, so I think the Inno guild will proudly achieve WFK again someday.
(⇧ 58K ⇩) (💬 2332)

Honestly, I think the Arang-Arang guild is being overrated. Without Lee A-rang, they're nothing.

Moreover, Lee A-rang only achieved WFK because the raid concept matched her style. She's just a novice guild leader with good physical skills but poor mental skills who can't even give proper orders.

Her true skills will be revealed in this subjugation battle.
(⇧ 2K ⇩) (51)

ㄴ You know nothing about LoR. LoR values physical skills more than any other game. With her excellent physical skills, Lee A-rang is closer to achieving WFK than anyone else.
(⇧ 2K ⇩) (3)

Whoever it is, I hope it's an exciting WFK.
(⇧ 1K ⇩) (0)

I hope the MARS guild achieves WFK this time. They narrowly missed it last time, but I hope they win.
(⇧ 2K ⇩) (5)

ㄴ I agree. As a MARS guild fan, I'm cheering for them to achieve WFK.
(⇧ 122K ⇩) (0)

[Guild member lists for this subjugation battle]

(Photo)
(Photo)
(Photo)
(Photo)
(Photo)

The MARS guild and Arang-Arang guild haven't posted their member lists yet.

I'll add them when they're uploaded.
(⇧ 43K ⇩) (💬 72)

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Which guild will get the first clear? (Reddit repost)]

(Link)

Brought an interesting post

Which guild do you think will get the first clear this time?

I'm betting on our Gallery Master.

[Comments]

Honestly, I think the MARS guild will get it this time
ㄴ Realistically speaking, that's probably right
ㄴ What are you talking about? Obviously the Arang-Arang guild, right? They cleared much faster than other guilds!
ㄴ That was only because of the clash and parrying mechanics. It'll be difficult for the Arang-Arang guild with a different concept in this subjugation battle
ㄴ Gallery Master's physical skills are just insane
ㄴ Isn't A-rang nothing without clash and parrying?
ㄴ This guy is crazy

No matter how good Gallery Master's physical skills are, their guild member pool is too small. That's a big problem. So the MARS guild is more likely.
ㄴ This is correct. They just got lucky that their guild members' jobs matched well with the last raid. If the raid required utility rather than DPS, they would have struggled.

[Arang-Arang guild hype]

Honestly, it feels good that our Gallery Master's newly formed guild is being discussed in the Toxicity Cup about who will achieve WFK. Upvote if you agree lol

Gallery Master, we're cheering for you!!! Let's get another WFK!

[Comments]

Agreed lol It feels good that Gallery Master's guild, not even a year old, has become famous on Reddit

Upvoted lol

==

"Hello."

"Hello~"

"Nice to meet everyone!"

While communities were ablaze with discussions about which guild would achieve WFK, the MARS guild and Arang-Arang guild had each selected four users to form a joint party for the WFK attempt.

Of course, this wasn't a permanent arrangement.

The subjugation battle is one tier below raids and serves as a warm-up content before raids, which is why they decided on this approach.

When the next raid comes out, they naturally plan to attempt WFK with their respective guild members.

Despite it being just a subjugation battle, all members of this joint party gathered to greet each other and coordinate before the update.

"What's going on?"

"Yeah, seriously."

During the greetings, the two men from the MARS guild slipped away from the six women and looked confused.

LoR definitely has an overwhelmingly higher male-to-female ratio. Yet somehow, six out of eight members in this party formed for the first clear were women.

The men had expected male users from the Arang-Arang guild too, hoping to befriend Korean men from the country that created LoR, but only women had shown up.

"What are you guys doing over here?"

It was none other than A-rang who approached them first.

"Oh? Oh. Hi."

"We were just talking."

Although A-rang had been living as A-rang for nearly half a year, having lived as a man for about 30 years, she still felt more comfortable in male gatherings than female ones.

Of course, the men receiving her might feel differently.

Ch.102 - Union (2)
Somehow our raid team and guild ended up being all women, including me.

Of course, that doesn't mean our Legacy of Raid skills are lacking—everyone's quite talented, so there's no problem.

From the MDB raid team, Reina, Emma, and two men came over.

To build rapport and coordination, we decided to run through the Abyss Raid that our team had achieved World First Kill on.

While everyone was chatting, time passed, and I quietly approached the two men who had naturally retreated from the women's conversation.

"What are you all doing here?"

"Oh? Oh. Hello."

"Just having a conversation."

Being British, they all had good builds and were handsome.

One had a one-handed sword at his waist, and the other carried a large shield and one-handed sword.

"Looking forward to working with you."

"If you don't mind, could I ask you a question?"

In response to my greeting, the man with the Swordsman job, who had been awkward when we first met, knelt down to meet my eye level.

*Damn, he's incredibly handsome.*

"Sure. What would you like to ask?"

"Actually, I wanted to talk about the Swordsman job in various ways."

"Ah. If it's about that, I welcome it!"

Even now on the LoR Log site, I'm ranked first in Swordsman DPS for this Abyss Raid.

And right behind me in second place is Echo, the man standing before me with the nickname ECHO.

Before the Swordsman job was normalized, there was a big damage gap between us, but after normalization, he's caught up to my neck and is now the top Swordsman in my absence.

I switched to the Swordsman job after a long time.

I'm equipped with jet-black armor and my beloved Sword of Ruined Judge. A heavy yet cool sensation. Just holding the Sword of Ruined Judge makes me feel secure.

"I've watched so many of your videos. I understand everything else, but the startup delay and recovery delay canceling is something I just can't replicate. Do you have any tips?"

"Startup and recovery delay canceling..."

In Legacy of Raid, there are movements required when casting skills.

Since it's a virtual world game, these movements aren't rigid but rather flexible.

If you turn on combat assist, your body automatically moves from start to finish when you think about using a skill, but that makes it impossible to cancel using startup and recovery delays.

That's why users in the top 5% probably all play with combat assist turned off.

"I don't have any specific tips, just like this, this, and this."

I demonstrated the stances for each skill I frequently use in front of Echo. First, I slowly showed him my favorite 5-hit Pentagon combo, 4-hit Square Quadler, and finally the Annihilation Strike combo so he could see clearly.

"Here in the recovery delay, with a slight feeling of leaning forward."

"I see. Like this?"

As expected of someone who wasn't the world's #1 Swordsman for nothing—even with my terrible explanation, he understood perfectly and mirrored my movements as if looking in a mirror.

Despite our physical differences being almost double, he could replicate what he just saw right in front of him.

"To make this more precise and perfect, try it against the boss in the final 1v1 mechanic during this raid when you're left alone."

"Wait, that 1v1 mechanic? That seems too difficult."

"Eh? I think someone like you could definitely do it, Mister."

"Mister... Well, I guess that's appropriate at your age. Anyway, you clearing that as a Swordsman is what makes you special."

"That's right. There have been DPS players who cleared it, but no melee DPS has done it yet, which shows how amazing you are, Arang."

Echo and Vision shook their heads.

It is indeed a difficult and challenging mechanic as far as boss mechanics go. After all, the boss is controlled by a super-high-performance AI capable of running a virtual world.

However.

"All the actions, appearances, skill startup delays, recovery delay calculations that the boss shows are the best possible actions a human can take—no, the optimal actions—so you just need to copy them."

In other words, it's a textbook.

"That copying is what's impossible..."

"Eh? You just copied my movements."

"That's only possible when I'm relaxed like this or fully concentrated. In urgent situations, not standing still but constantly moving in combat, it's nearly impossible."

"Aw, come on."

I loosened up in my Swordsman job that I hadn't used in a while and thrust my skills into the training dummy.

"Hmm?"

Echo and Vision stared at me.

"Fallen for me?"

"*Cough!* Are you crazy?!"

"N-No, that's not it!"

"It's okay if you have. I'm worth falling for."

These days, as I've gained weight and become healthier, my appearance has been shining more. My body still looks childish, but my face is becoming pretty like Anna's.

Of course, I won't be dating or falling for anyone, but I have no intention of stopping others from falling for me.

"I'm not trash who likes children."

"You... dislike me...?"

"That's not what I meant!"

"I'm joking. Just joking."

"Are you really 15? Honestly, are you 30?"

"Have you ever seen a 30-year-old who looks as young as me?"

"Sigh... you're quite different from what I expected."

Echo was more receptive to teasing than I thought. I should become friends with him.

==

Starting today, I'm beginning treatment with a new doctor for PTSD and other mental health issues.

I decided to actively participate to eliminate the uncertainty of when I might log out, so I can enjoy Legacy of Raid.

I was told I'd meet a doctor who would help with my mental treatment alongside my attending physician, Hye-seon Unnie.

No matter how much mental counseling I receive, Arang and I are ultimately different.

Even though I've merged with Arang's mind, Arang's emotions sometimes emerge separately.

In reality, there are Arang's memories stored in this body.

Arang's emotions that burst out during menstruation and seizures.

Even if Arang's remnants emerge, ultimately all decisions are made by me. Of course, I can be swayed by emotions like crying or happiness, but in the end, it's me.

The seizures are caused by Arang's sealed memories—is it okay for me to receive mental counseling?

Honestly, from an outside perspective, I probably don't appear to have a normal mind.

I might seem like I have a split personality. Even to me, my appearance in Legacy of Raid and in reality are too different, and occasionally I have seizures—the very image of a sickly beautiful girl.

As I understand it, in mental counseling, you need to speak honestly and accurately so the doctors can diagnose and advise properly.

But if I say I was originally a man in his 30s who woke up resurrected in the body of the deceased Arang, I'd probably be sent straight to a mental hospital.

How should I explain this...

What I can say for certain is that I have become Arang.

It's just that there are traces of Arang remaining deep in this body and mind.

Right now, I feel like I'm united with Arang.

"Arang. I've brought a doctor, but you might not get along with them. So please be honest. Okay?"

"Okay..."

With Hye-seon Unnie's help, I moved to the room where the new doctor was waiting.

"Hello."

A kind and soothing voice.

I nodded in greeting to the new psychiatrist.

With a warm appearance and neat style, she was the kind of psychiatrist who brought peace of mind like a mother figure to anyone who saw her.

Just looking at her gave me a sense of trust.

"Hello..."

"Nice to meet you, Arang."

==

The conversation with the psychiatrist was much more comfortable than I expected, flowing naturally through ordinary topics to the point where it didn't feel like mental counseling.

What did you eat this morning? What did you do after breakfast? And so on—I wondered if this was really mental counseling.

During our ordinary conversation, when the psychiatrist asked what I liked and what my hobbies were, I proudly said Legacy of Raid.

When the psychiatrist asked, "Is Legacy of Raid fun?" I couldn't hold back.

I couldn't believe she didn't know about Legacy of Raid, the world's top virtual reality MMORPG.

I explained everything about Legacy of Raid to the psychiatrist, and today's counseling session ended with me boasting about the game.

Is this really okay...?

==

"How is Arang?"

Hye-seon and Anna were waiting to hear the results from the psychiatrist who had spent an hour counseling Arang.

"Hmm... I'm not sure whether to call it good or okay..."

"Is there something wrong with Arang...?"

"I'm concerned because she seems too fine."

"Too fine? That's concerning?"

"Given Arang's situation, the seizure videos you showed me, and the fact that she doesn't remember parts of her past, to have such responses and such a mental state..."

"..."

"It's as if another self has emerged to protect her from her desperate situation."

As she said, Hye-seon and Anna had suspected this to some extent.

Arang had suddenly regained consciousness and was living as if she were 10 years old again—wandering, clear-minded, and vibrant.

But hearing it directly from the psychiatrist made all the difference.

Ch.103 - Foreign-made
While everyone was solemn about Lee A-rang's mental state, A-rang herself was excitedly looking forward to today's alliance raid into the Abyss, laughing and chatting with her guild members in LoR.

Though A-rang was now mentally healthy and happy in the virtual world game, the women who didn't know this were still worried about how to help her.

Using medication on A-rang carried too much risk.

A-rang had barely overcome her illness and regained her senses.

Since her condition had appeared and recovered so suddenly, using any medication could lead to unpredictable consequences.

They wanted to treat A-rang as safely as possible.

"For now, I'll gradually build a friendship with A-rang while monitoring the situation. Fortunately, she doesn't show discomfort during counseling. Plus, she looks so happy."

[Hiyah! Wudadadada!]

On the monitor in front of them, A-rang was playing with people, her face beaming with joy.

Her happiness was so infectious that anyone watching couldn't help but smile.

It was admirable that this A-rang, who had suffered seizures where she couldn't breathe properly when exposed to water or fire, had overcome such pain and could smile like that.

Knowing she had overcome depression and a vegetative state, and was continuously improving both physically and mentally, they were cheering her on as much as possible.

After the conversation ended, Lee An-na returned to her room next to A-rang's and logged into LoR.

Recently, with help from her close friend Sun-chu, An-na had been diligently leveling up her life skills and gradually finding enjoyment in LoR.

==

For this alliance raid, I came as a Soma after a long time.

I should have come as an Assassin to coordinate with others, but there was still plenty of time, so I came as Soma to show Echo my one-on-one skills.

Even though I hadn't played Soma in a while, it was my first class in LoR, and despite jumping straight into action after just practicing a bit yesterday, my Damage Meter was through the roof.

Perhaps stimulated by my meter, Mister Echo was also pouring in damage like crazy trying to catch my neck, but he couldn't match my physical abilities.

My already exceptional physical abilities seemed even sharper, perhaps because that time was approaching.

The boss's health bar steadily decreased.

"Everyone stop DPS!"

At Reina's Order, everyone stopped dealing damage, and only the Tanker and Healer continued using skills.

Usually, Kang Han-gil broadcasts when doing raids, but this time four people were streaming.

All the MARS raid members were broadcasting.

In England, raid sponsorships are active, and all the raid members have a basic viewership of about 6,000, while Reina averages around 20,000 viewers.

Even though LoR was made in Korea and has many Korean users, the number seems overwhelmingly insufficient compared to overseas users.

I was slightly envious seeing sponsor logos on their broadcasts and their sponsor advertisements. Making money while playing games!

I don't stream because I'm not confident I could do it consistently.

Anyway, this DPS stop was to show everyone my one-on-one mechanic skills.

Naturally, everyone blocked the boss's tentacles, creating a one-on-one situation with the boss.

The boss began transforming into my appearance, and the one-on-one mechanic began.

The raid boss, holding the Sword of Ruined Judge in its right hand just like me, started moving as if looking in a mirror.

It executed the same 5-hit combo skill and charged.

When I first did the one-on-one mechanic with the boss, I felt nervous, but after about 10 times, despite being a high-performance AI, it became predictable.

With my Super-Sensory abilities and the gradually rising Awakening Mode, the AI in front of me was just a practice dummy.

It used the same 5-hit skill Pentagon, but the situation was completely different.

All the boss's attacks were blocked, and all my attacks connected.

Initially, the mindset was that using identical skills would result in mutual parrying, but after learning wrestling techniques for ultra-close combat through PVP, the AI boss was no match for me.

With just two skills—the 5-hit Pentagon and the 4-hit Square Quadler—I beheaded the boss that had taken my form.

I had completely dominated it.

==

Cruise Chaser, Pinku, and Mara Jjamppong, who had been witnessing A-rang's recent top form, applauded and praised her impressive performance.

"Wow..."

The MARS raid members, seeing A-rang's one-on-one mechanic breakthrough for the first time since the World First Kill, could only gape at her overwhelming physical abilities.

-What was that?
-What did I just see?
-Was it always possible to win in just 30 seconds?
-Crazy, another crazy person has appeared

The MARS raid members' chat window scrolled rapidly.

Originally, the one-on-one mechanic was meant for Tankers and Healers. It took some time to discover this.

Initially, the Arang-Arang raid team was the first to clear it, followed by the MARS raid team who cleared it with Tanker and Healer, establishing that as the standard strategy.

Clearing with a Dealer became more like a challenge.

In several months, only four people had cleared it as Dealers, all of them ranged classes, with A-rang being the only melee class.

And now, A-rang had overcome the one-on-one mechanic with even more overwhelming skill.

==

[Reddit / Leore]

[Abyss Raid 1v1 Mechanic Soma Clear Video]

(Video)

A video of the one-on-one mechanic clear by Lee A-rang, the raid leader of the Arang-Arang raid team, during a casual raid with the MARS raid team.

It's hard to believe that Lee A-rang, who clears with such overwhelming skill, is a 15-year-old girl.

Literally the princess—no, the Imperial Princess of LoR
(⇧ 31K ⇩) (💬1724)

Imperial Princess is really a fitting nickname.
It suits Lee A-rang perfectly, who has such outstanding physical abilities that no other LoR user can match.
(⇧ 3K ⇩) (💬5)

[Who is Lee A-rang?]

[About the Arang-Arang Raid Team]

[How to Join Lee A-rang's Fan Cafe]

[Lee A-rang's Fan Nickname]

The fan nickname seems to be "Pal-Dari." Is this a mistranslation?

Is there anyone who knows Korean?

(Photo)

Can someone confirm if the translation is correct? Is the fan nickname really "Pal-Dari"?
(⇧ 21K ⇩) (💬132)

In Korean, "Pal-Dari" is correct. The fan nickname seems to be "Pal-Dari."
(⇧ 20K ⇩) (💬12)

ㄴWhy "Pal-Dari" as a fan nickname? Does anyone know why it was chosen?
(⇧ 880 ⇩) (💬 2)

ㄴI checked the Korean Gallery, but there's no information about it. It's as if everything was deleted.
(⇧ 872 ⇩) (💬 0)

ㄴThe fan nickname is definitely "Pal-Dari," but... it sounds strange lol
(⇧ 1.4K ⇩) (💬 2)

The Arang-Arang raid team became famous because of the World First Kill, but that fame was temporary and was fading as the season ended. However, the video of the MARS raid members raiding with the Arang-Arang team was shocking.

Although LoR is rated for ages 15 and up, its monsters, creatures, and vivid details make it quite challenging for those who haven't yet reached adulthood.

Yet in this game, not only was she engaged in life skills, but she was also the raid leader of the world's first team to clear a raid that even adults find difficult. The one-on-one mechanic video was captivating to viewers.

Reddit was flooded with posts about A-rang.

[LoR Gallery]

[Nooooo! Our Gallery Master is being taken away!]

(Link)
(Photo)

They're calling our Gallery Master the "Imperial Princess of Leore" on Reddit.

Someone posted how to join the Korean Ryutube Gallery Master's fan cafe, and the registration numbers are skyrocketing.

[Comments]

Wow, seriously? 10,000 new members in a day? Is this for real?
ㄴOverseas users are truly overwhelming
ㄴI didn't expect this many people to gather ㄷㄷ

What do we do if our Gallery Master gets taken away?
ㄴBut she wasn't really ours to begin with. Didn't we force her to be our Gallery Master?
ㄴThat's true lolololol
ㄴWait lol then there's no issue of her being "taken away"
ㄴI feel jealous that A-rang, who only we knew about, is becoming famous overseas

At this rate, instead of running a Korean fan cafe, will they create a separate Gallery Master channel on Reddit?
ㄴSurprisingly, it's already been created and everyone's joining
ㄴDamn? No way!

[Foreign Pal-Dari Numbers Growing Rapidly]

(Photo)

A-rang's Pal-Dari are multiplying infinitely

Foreign Pal-Dari are becoming more numerous than domestic Pal-Dari ㄷㄷ

There were about 6,000 domestic Pal-Dari, but now foreign Pal-Dari are estimated to exceed 20,000.

At this rate, A-rang's Pal-Dari will become exclusively foreign...!

We need to increase domestic Pal-Dari quickly.

[Comments]

OMG is this overseas?

No, she's already been taken away. Quickly increase domestic Pal-Dari!
ㄴEmergency! Our A-rang...!

Her appearance on Reina's broadcast was too impactful
ㄴWatching A-rang's broadcast definitely makes you want to join lol
ㄴThat last video was insane lol
ㄴSeriously, her physical abilities could crush most pros

From now on, A-rang's Pal-Dari are foreign...
ㄴDamn it!!!

Ch.104 - Foreign-made Limbs
Despite being from different raid groups and countries, everyone got along perfectly from the start—probably because they all loved and excelled at LoR.

Of course, one reason was the standardized strategies and tactics that now existed, but coordinating with players you've just met without any mishaps is still quite difficult.

"Hey, Arang...?"

Sun-chu was staring at me with an expression like a mother cat whose kitten had been taken away.

After the raid ended, those with free time had gathered in our Munchkin Cat guild house to chat.

If it were the beginning of the season, everyone would be enjoying LoR, but now it's the end of the season with nothing to do—so much so that they're closing the server for a week for integration.

That's probably why an impromptu social gathering between the Arang-Arang raid group and the MARS raid group had formed.

Unfortunately, not many people from our raid group were present. Given the late hour, most had logged out for their real lives tomorrow.

Even with the server integration, the different time zones in each country made it unavoidable.

Usually during these relaxed moments, I enjoyed being held by someone—typically Pinku or Sun-chu—but things were different now.

No matter how impressive Pinku and Sun-chu's non-Asian figures might be, they couldn't compare to an actual Westerner's physique.

That Westerner being Emma.

"Is it... is it okay that you're not being held by me...?"

"Yep."

"Hueh..."

Emma has the most magnificent chest among all Westerners.

The enormous bosom behind me exceeds mere comfort—it overflows with happiness.

As expected of the current strongest raid group, the MARS raid had nearly 40 members, and over 20 users had gathered here today.

Our raid group was represented by just me, Sun-chu, and Mr. Kang Han-gil.

Mr. Kang had always respected and admired the MARS raid group, so he was the most excited among everyone here, chatting enthusiastically with the others.

The MARS members seemed eager to get along with Mr. Kang Han-gil, probably because he was from Korea (which created Leore), was the most famous Korean streamer, and was our Arang-Arang raid group's dedicated streamer.

Everyone seemed to like me too, with many raid members gathering around me.

Everyone had ended their broadcasts and was comfortably asking me questions, chatting, and having a good time when I suddenly remembered something.

"Oh, right."

"Gasp! Do you want to be held by me instead!?"

"That's not it. I haven't been updating."

"Updating?"

"Yeah. Updating."

I remembered that at the previous tournament venue, when connecting through the tournament-specific Connector, my body reset and my limbs temporarily disappeared.

For a moment, I thought I wouldn't be able to compete, but it was just a glitch because the tournament Connector didn't have my limb data.

Thanks to that, the new limbs created through my muscular body—developed through struggling to exercise without limbs—became even stronger.

Like an upgrade, you could say.

I had planned to update my home Connector when I returned, but with all the commotion after the seizure incident, I completely forgot.

I was about to log out of LoR before I forgot again, but that proved unnecessary.

"Oh? It's in the LoR settings menu too?"

"What is?"

"Body scan."

"Of course. It should be in most Virtual World games, right? Marsble helps all games implement it."

"Oh, really?"

"Yeah. Top players probably do body scans once a week."

"What? Really...?"

"Top players exercise consistently to move their bodies better, so they regularly scan their improving physiques."

"Why didn't you tell me this...!"

"Ah, well... that's..."

Sun-chu's gaze shifted to my limbs.

Fair enough—while my body wouldn't change much, lately I've been living healthier than anyone.

In my Leore-centered life, I've reduced my game time slightly to make room for massages, exercise, and counseling—living in the top 1% lifestyle.

In other words, my body is normalizing day by day.

"I should press it right away."

"W-wait, Arang!"

Just as I clicked the "Accept" button on the "Would you like to perform a body scan?" prompt, Sun-chu shouted loudly and grabbed my hand, trying to stop me.

But it was too late. I had already pressed the button.

"D-did I stop it...?"

As soon as Sun-chu spoke, the hand she was holding crumbled like dust and disappeared from her grasp.

Of course, it wasn't just the hand she was holding—all my limbs vanished.

But nothing catastrophic happened.

I hadn't acted without thinking.

Emma was holding me tightly, so when my limbs disappeared, I didn't flop to the floor and flail around—they just quietly vanished while my body remained supported.

==

Like yesterday, everyone gathered at Arang's guild house—the leader of the Arang-Arang raid group—for a party.

The MARS raid members felt more affection for the cute, daughter-like Arang than anger over losing the World First Kill, so they wanted to become friends with her.

That's why when Reina suggested a social gathering with the Arang-Arang raid group, everyone agreed to participate.

Who wouldn't want to befriend a 15-year-old pretty girl with physical abilities considered the best in LoR?

And a Korean pretty girl at that.

When the social gathering began, everyone greeted Arang.

They smiled fondly at Arang nestled in Emma's embrace—Emma being the motherly figure in the MARS raid group with her enormous chest who resolved various problems within the team and was also a friend of their leader, Reina.

But those fond smiles quickly disappeared when Arang's limbs suddenly vanished.

Everyone in Arang's guild house witnessed her limbs transform into particles of light and disappear, just like monsters do when they die.

The bustling house fell silent in an instant.

Fortunately, Reina, Emma, and the Arang-Arang raid members already knew about Arang's condition.

While seeing limbs suddenly disappear before their eyes was shocking, they recovered their composure relatively quickly.

"Arang!"

"Imperial Princess!"

The MARS raid members who were watching Arang shouted when they saw her limbless, wriggling form.

As the silence erupted into commotion, Arang calmly assured everyone that everything was fine.

"Don't worry, everyone!"

Just like at the previous tournament venue, particles soon began to gather and form Arang's new limbs.

Naturally, those limbs had the same boundary lines as before.

The MARS raid members immediately understood what the boundary lines on Arang's limbs meant after witnessing what had just happened.

As members of the strongest raid group who exercised daily and regularly updated their physical data, they knew why such things occurred.

They knew that when scanning the body, the system imports your real-world physique exactly and creates what's missing for playing in the Virtual World.

This was because one of the MARS raid members exhibited the same phenomenon when updating their physical data.

Of course, that member only lost their right arm temporarily since that was all they were missing.

In other words, what just happened meant that Arang had no limbs in real life.

"But who's the Imperial Princess you're talking about?"

Amid the increasingly serious atmosphere, Arang's cute, clear voice instantly dispelled the tension. The user who had called her "Imperial Princess" reflexively answered.

"That's what we foreigners nicknamed you—Imperial Princess."

"Imperial Princess? Me? That seems like an excessive nickname."

"Because Arang's physical abilities are so outstanding, we call you the genius of the century—the Imperial Princess."

"Wow... Imperial Princess... Imperial Princess? Well, I like how it sounds, so I don't mind! Wait, does that mean the fan name is now 'Imperial Princess's Limbs'?"

"Oops. W-wait, don't tell me the reason for that fan name is... oh my god...!"

The user who suddenly realized the truth behind the fan name on the fan cafe clutched their head and shouted, prompting Reina, Emma, Sun-chu, and Kang Han-gil—who all knew Arang's truth—to gesture for everyone to keep it secret.

Arang proudly examined her new limbs, got up from Emma's embrace, and stretched her body in various directions.

"I have a friend who really loves Arang. I'm scared to think how shocked they'd be if they knew this."

"Why?"

Arang responded with genuine curiosity to the muttered comment from the user who had called her Imperial Princess and had even joined her fan cafe.

"Ah, well, that's..."

Although the user had spoken quietly to themselves, Arang—whose senses had become increasingly acute as her health improved—heard the whisper and unconsciously responded.

"Oh, is it because of my limbs? Don't worry! In LoR, my limbs are perfectly attached like this, so there's no problem playing at all!"

'Plus, not having limbs has actually made me more skilled.'

Arang was quite happy about her heightened bodily sensations due to not having limbs, and the advantage of moving her limbs directly through the Connector without going through neural pathways—but this wasn't conveyed to them.

Or rather, it was conveyed in a different sense.

Ch.105 - Subjugation Battle (1)
In the final season of LoR Abyss, before the new season's release, there was one last raid.

Everyone thought the raid would be the final content, but surprisingly, a server integration occurred, bringing with it new story content and an updated raid.

Since this was the season's final boss, many players were preparing extensively for the first kill. Sponsored raid teams were especially determined to make their names and their sponsors' names known.

Everyone's competition targets were the historically strongest team, Mead, who had achieved four consecutive World First Kills, and this season's top team, Arang-Arang, who had claimed this season's WFK.

The LoR viewership for this season's WFK race easily surpassed 1 million viewers, more than double compared to the previous WFK race.

As Leore's popularity grew, so did the number of sponsored raid teams. Even though the Mead team didn't achieve WFK this time, they were the only team that could compete at Arang-Arang's level. Many viewers gathered to see if Mead could achieve WFK this season, and their sponsor was quite satisfied despite their not claiming WFK.

"Hello everyone."

The day before the raid update, Reina, the Mead raid leader, finally started her stream to announce the raid team roster.

-Hi hi
-This announcement is really late
-Is there some problem with the raid roster?
-Hi!
-Hello Queen!
-The Queen is here!

Typically, trial member announcements were made a week before departure. This time, unusually, it was being announced just a day before, making everyone curious.

As Leore's popularity increased, Mead's popularity naturally rose as well, and everyone wondered if they could achieve the first kill this time.

It seemed like they had spent more time deliberating on member selection, but Reina's words soon proved that assumption wrong.

"I'll now announce the raid members for this trial. First, of course, myself, Emma, Echo, and Vision. Our party composition will be Sorceress, Medic, Soma, and Knight."

-Oh, are they stacking all their power in one party?
-They're going in strong, putting all of Mead's best members in the first party. What about the second party?
-Is this raid designed to have one party handle all the mechanics?

"These four members will participate in this raid's first kill attempt."

-???
-Going with 4 people in a raid that needs 8?
-Attempting the current raid with just 4 people? Is that possible?
-That's absolutely impossible, right?
-Have they finally lost it?
-Did losing WFK make them go crazy?
-I heard she's been playing with a child lately. Does she not care anymore?

"That's all for our Mead raid members, and now I'll introduce the next members."

-Next?
-Next members?
-Wait, are they going with members from another raid team? Why?
-Suddenly mercenaries? Other raid team members? Four of them?

Since Mead had never brought in members from other teams or mercenaries for their first kill attempts, viewers were extremely curious about Reina's choice.

"The remaining four members will be explained by their raid leader, Arang."

As soon as Reina finished speaking, Arang appeared from above in a hero landing pose.

Perhaps wanting to show a cool image to viewers worldwide, Arang was wearing Soma's jet-black armor instead of her usual Assassin outfit.

With her cape fluttering, she tried to project a charismatic image, but her small stature made it difficult. Standing next to Reina with her model-like figure made the difference even more apparent.

The hero landing, cool black armor, and fluttering white cape contrasting with her black armor and hair—but what viewers saw was just a cute child's performance, like watching a daughter or niece.

"Hello everyone!"

-Lee A-rang?
-The Arang-Arang raid leader?
-Wow, she's so cute!
-Who is this adorable girl?
-Wait, what?
-Arang with Reina?

While everyone smiled at cute Arang's appearance, they were all surprised by her unexpected arrival.

"For this raid, Mead and Arang-Arang will be collaborating for the first kill attempt."

"That's right!"

-Mead and Arang-Arang?
-Wait, isn't that too overpowered?
-Are they really doing this?
-Is this okay?
-This is crazy lol. Is this for real?

Arang pulled out a PowerPoint presentation she had prepared to introduce the raid members joining her for the first kill.

Once again, viewers were dumbfounded by the rainbow PowerPoint designed to grab everyone's attention.

==

[Reddit / Leore]

[Mead and Arang-Arang alliance confirmed]

(Photo)

This raid's first kill attempt will consist of 4 members from Mead and 4 from Arang-Arang

Moreover, with the top players from both teams gathered, they seem to be the favorites to win this first kill.
(⇧ 51K ⇩) (💬 745)

The Queen and Imperial Princess combination? No one can stop this.
(⇧ 48K ⇩) (💬 32)

ㄴLeore's strongest leader, the Queen, and Leore's cutest, the Imperial Princess. What the fuck.
(⇧ 35K ⇩) (💬 42)

[Relationship between Reina and Arang]

(Photo)

They seem incredibly close.

Where did the charismatic Queen go? There's just a daughter-obsessed parent here.

(Photo)

It's hilarious seeing the Queen gaping at the Imperial Princess who's earnestly explaining something.
(⇧ 41K ⇩) (💬 94)

If I remember correctly, Reina loves cute things. I think she collects all the Ilho merchandise.
(⇧ 15K ⇩) (💬 12)

ㄴReally? I didn't know that. I thought she was just the Queen.
(⇧ 10K ⇩) (💬 2)

ㄴlol that makes sense. She's such a cold Queen during trials.
(⇧ 970 ⇩) (💬 0)

[What's with Arang's PowerPoint?]

(Photo)

How should I even describe that?
(⇧ 27K ⇩) (💬 68)

lolololololol I was speechless.
(⇧ 378 ⇩) (💬 2)

==

Finally, tomorrow the new content, the raid, will be updated.

All users can choose their faction during a one-week period, and this raid will be the first Faction War.

Everyone thought that scores would be determined by how many times and by whom the raid was cleared.

For now, I'm just excited that there's new end-game content.

I'm especially looking forward to the equipment from the raid and the mounts and pets that drop with extremely low probability.

Of course, I don't think I'll get them, but there's still a chance.

Before going to bed, I created a fan cafe, handed it over to Pinku, and visited it for the first time.

"Wow... what is this...?"

The fan cafe that I thought had about 3,000 members now had nearly 60,000.

In less than a week since creating the fan cafe, it had grown by 60,000 members. Even more surprising was that most of the posts were from international users.

Everything appeared in Korean, but there were awkward phrases here and there, which I realized came from translation.

"Reina really is incredibly famous."

Just from meeting Reina a few times, playing together, and appearing once on her stream, international users were this interested in me, even joining my fan cafe.

Seeing the fan cafe already bustling with fan art, boast posts, information posts, and more, I felt strange.

I just loved and enjoyed the game, but people liked me enough to join a fan cafe.

"I wonder if Pinku is okay..."

I called Pinku.

Ring—

[Arang, what's up?]

Pinku answered the call within seconds.

"Hi. What are you doing, unnie?"

[I'm managing the fan cafe right now. Arang is so popular that many people are joining at once.]

"Ah, I'm sorry."

[No, it's fine! I'm doing this because I want to. Is everything okay with you? You should sleep early since tomorrow is the raid. We'll be playing late tomorrow.]

The timing was an issue for this raid.

Even with server integration, time zones weren't integrated. Because of this, the raid trial with Mead would start in the evening, unlike usual.

"Isn't that the same for you too?"

[I'm an adult, so my body is strong!]

'Isn't it the opposite?'

Thinking back to when I was in my 30s, I was healthiest when I was a student.

I realized that the body doesn't reach its prime at 20; rather, it starts aging from that point.

Considering Pinku's age, she might be at her beauty prime, but health-wise, it's probably getting tough.

Lately, I've noticed Pinku's LoR playtime decreasing as she's taken on more responsibilities.

She says she's doing everything because she wants to, but I'm starting to feel guilty.

Her YouTube channel has somehow become my fan channel, she's managing the fan cafe, and she's helping with various content in LoR as a valuable healer. It feels like my first LoR friend and real-life friend is becoming something else.

'I need to do something for Pinku!'

Ch.106 - Subjugation Battle (2)
After finishing all the food and buffs needed for tomorrow's raid, Pinkuberry Lee Ha-yan logged out of LoR.

She stretched her stiff limbs after lying down for so long to play LoR. Instead of getting ready for bed right away, Ha-yan sat down at her computer.

She pressed the power button and checked Ryutube on her phone while waiting for her computer to boot up. After quitting her job, she had started uploading LoR vlogs on Ryutube. Now that she spent almost all day playing LoR with Arang, it had essentially become an Arang vlog channel.

The videos captured how Arang genuinely enjoyed playing LoR, showing her sincere love for the game. Her cute face and exceptional skills created an irresistible appeal that made people want to keep watching, even without editing. With editing, the videos became something people would watch multiple times.

If she, the editor, found it this fun and enjoyable, how much more entertaining must it be for viewers?

*Sometimes when she acts like an old man instead of a young girl, it's incredibly cute.*

While checking today's footage and the timestamps she'd marked earlier, Ha-yan was managing the fan cafe—which had gained many international subscribers—and discussing the upcoming raid on Reina's stream when her phone rang.

Most calls used the default ringtone, but when the LoR OST intro played, Ha-yan answered immediately.

"Arang, what's up?"

Though she didn't have many contacts saved in her phone, she had set the LoR OST as Arang's ringtone so she could recognize her calls instantly.

[Hi. What are you doing, Unnie?]

"I'm managing the fan cafe right now. You're so popular that lots of people are joining all at once."

[Oh, sorry.]

"No, it's fine! I'm doing this because I want to. Is everything okay? You should go to bed early since we have the raid tomorrow. We'll be playing late."

[Doesn't that apply to you too, Unnie?]

"I'm an adult, so my body is stronger!"

Since LoR merged all servers, the update times and server opening hours were no longer based on Korean time. This made the timing quite awkward for Korean players.

This raid in particular was the final end-game content of the new season, so everyone expected it to be difficult and the attempts to be intense.

From Ha-yan's perspective, she worried about Arang playing LoR for over 16 hours straight, even with good facilities, equipment, and medical staff. Although Arang's reality was filled with discomfort and pain rather than joy, Ha-yan still wanted her to sleep at least 8 hours a day, given her young body was exhausted from fighting an incurable disease.

[Unnie, is there anything you want?]

"Anything I want?"

[Yeah. You always help me, so I want to do something for you too!]

"Ugh..."

[Unnie?]

What an adorably kind creature.

"I'm fine. Thanks to you, my Ryutube is doing well, and I'm doing this because I enjoy it. Besides, you're not even taking any of the Ryutube revenue. That's already more than enough for me."

After first meeting Arang and recording videos of them defeating field bosses together, the videos became popular and Arang's popularity continued to rise, turning it into Arang's Ryutube channel.

Of course, this happened with Arang's permission, and Ha-yan wanted to capture Arang's cute and joyful moments, which helped the channel grow quickly.

The channel became more focused on Arang than on Ha-yan herself, and feeling like she was profiting from Arang's popularity, Ha-yan tried to give most of the revenue to Arang, but...

Naturally, Arang refused, saying she didn't need it because Unnie was doing all the recording, editing, uploading, and managing, so she didn't understand why she should receive anything.

Ha-yan had to accept when Arang said, "I don't particularly need money." She knew that for Arang's family, who were among the top ten wealthiest not just in Korea but globally, the Ryutube revenue wouldn't even register as money.

After all, they gave her 100 million won as pocket money.

[Hmm~ Then I'll think of something and give you a gift! See you tomorrow, Unnie! Good night, bye-bye!]

"Oh, okay! Good night to you too...!"

After the whirlwind call ended, Ha-yan resumed managing Arang's fan cafe. As she naturally came across Arang's fan name, her words "I'll think of something and give you a gift" started to feel ominous.

She knew why the fan name was "Pal-Dari" (Arms and Legs). It was because Arang had no limbs, so fans who liked her of their own will were that important to her. But the thought of receiving a gift based on Arang's thinking...

*Maybe I should have just said something specific? I'm a bit worried, but it should be fine, right?*

==

On update day, Ha-yan logged into LoR the moment the servers opened and was startled. The bright blue sky was cracked, like the space she had seen during the all-server integration quest.

A quest window appeared right before her eyes—the raid entrance quest.

The quest wasn't long. It was very simple.

As soon as she pressed the accept button, a massive black liquid oozed tenaciously from the cracked sky.

"Eww..."

The black liquid fell onto the plains, devoured all nearby life, and became a huge monster.

Standing about 3 meters tall, it was too large to be called human, yet its overall appearance was exactly that. It stood on two legs with two arms and a head. It could almost be mistaken for a large human with pitch-black skin, but the horns on its head and the dragon-like tail behind it revealed that this being was not human but a monster.

"Why is LoR so obsessed with creatures..."

The previous raid had been fine, but starting from this Abyss season, these creatures had been gradually appearing more often, peaking during the World First Kill raid, and now it seemed like the game just loved these monsters. Ha-yan sighed and headed to her guild house, their meeting place.

"Unnie!"

As always, Arang greeted her with a warm hug when she entered, and Ha-yan smiled broadly as she hugged Arang back.

Arang fit snugly in her arms.

Ha-yan naturally picked Arang up, greeted the other members around her, and sat down in a chair.

Soon, all participants for this raid had gathered.

Ha-yan looked at Reina, who had everyone's attention.

Her shining blonde hair, overflowing charisma, and sharp yet beautiful face matched her sorceress outfit, confirming that the person before them was indeed Reina.

*I never imagined I'd be in a first clear race with Reina, the raid leader of the Meadow raid group...*

Even though Ha-yan had lost interest in LoR for a while due to issues with her previous raid group, she had raided diligently enough to know how famous the Meadow raid group was, how exceptional they were, and how amazing a player Reina was.

That's why she still couldn't believe the current situation and once again realized how extraordinary Arang was, who was now in her arms.

Arang had created this situation and made the World First Kill possible.

Ha-yan had continued playing LoR because she couldn't forget the sensation of fatigue and stress built up during long raid attempts suddenly bursting into euphoria upon clearing. But in her previous raid group, the stress during the process exceeded the joy of clearing, causing her to lose interest in LoR.

Playing LoR alone wasn't fun, and raiding with pickup groups only accumulated stress.

Then she met Arang, who helped her rediscover the joy of LoR. When they first attempted the new raid, she hadn't even thought about a World First Kill.

But as they continued trying and watched other WFK race broadcasts during breaks, she realized: *Wait, is our raid group the fastest?*

In the end, they cleared the raid faster than anyone else in the world, earning the WFK title, and the euphoria she felt then still made her body tremble just thinking about it.

Anyway, Ha-yan was feeling a bit anxious now.

When they ran the Abyss raid, it was with guild members only, so there was no pressure. But this raid wasn't just with Arang-Arang guild members—half were from the Meadow raid group.

She was confident in her skills overall, but among everyone gathered here, her skills were at the bottom.

Anyone who enjoyed LoR raids would recognize the players present. They were All-Star users who always appeared on the LoR Log site's homepage—players beyond the top tier, among the very best.

*Can I do well enough?*

Ch.107 - Subjugation Battle (3) With A Side Of Collision
After the server integration, the first end-content raid event attracted massive attention, with much speculation about which raid team would achieve the first clear.

Most discussions centered on whether it would be the Meade team or the Arang-Arang team. Despite Arang-Arang achieving World First Kill in the previous raid, many believed they had simply been lucky with a concept that worked well with the collision and parrying systems. Their smaller team size also meant they might struggle if their current class composition didn't match the new raid's requirements.

While communities were busy arguing in the Toxicity Cup, everyone rushed to watch Meade team's roster announcement stream—and were shocked. The Meade and Arang-Arang teams were joining forces for this raid event. Though they claimed it was just for this event, the sudden alliance between rivals was surprising.

Everyone agreed that the combination of Arang's overwhelming physical abilities, Reina's mental prowess and leadership, plus the overall high stats of the Meade team members created the team most likely to achieve first clear.

On update day, Reina's stream went live, drawing countless viewers eager to see Reina and Arang. The first thing visible was the raid boss: a 3-meter black-bodied creature with large horns and tail, and a smooth face that some might describe as a pitch-black egg. The alliance team seemed to have finished their preparations and immediately began their attempt.

---

[LOR Gallery]

[Meade Team Announcement]
Meade team (4 members) and Arang-Arang team (4 members) alliance for first clear attempt

[Comments]
???
Is this for real?
ㄴLOL yes it's real

[What could possibly make Meade and Arang teams join forces?]
My head was full of question marks when I saw that lol

With Reina's team management and the Gallery Master's physical abilities, they can't not get first clear lol

[Comments]
But seriously, why did they form an alliance?
ㄴReddit says Reina really likes Arang
ㄴIs there anyone who doesn't like Arang? Genuinely curious
ㄴThat's true lol

[First clear race has begun]
This time Kang Han-gil is doing something separate, so watch Reina's stream on the Meade team channel, not Han-gil's

(Link)
Go here

[Comments]
I was wondering which team would get first clear, but this is basically confirmed lol
ㄴWho else could do it if not them? lol
ㄴIn the last Abyss raid, the skill gap between Arang-Arang/Meade and everyone else was huge

Let's go AA!

Go Arang! Fighting!
ㄴLet's get first clear again!

---

The Meade team really is on another level.

Their system for attempting raids is completely different. When I was doing the Abyss raid with the Arang-Arang team, we just discussed how to solve mechanics after each attempt, what mistakes were made, or what strategies might be more beneficial.

But the site that the Meade team operates is amazing. They record parts of the boss's actions and mechanics shown on stream, documenting exactly what happens at each second, making it possible to determine whether patterns are repetitive or random. Plus, the ability to add notes reduces mistakes and helps cement everything in memory.

In the previous raid, we just talked about mechanics, discussed them, and decided what to do. But with the Meade team's systematic approach to attempts, learning is much more effective.

This is the mighty Meade team that achieved four consecutive World First Kills. But the Arang-Arang team beat them! I admit we were very lucky, but I believe luck is also a skill.

"Arang!"

I cleared my wandering thoughts and immediately switched my focus to the boss mechanic approaching me. I deliberately took the black orb debuff that the boss sent my way.

This raid event is quite unusual. The boss, a black draconian concept made of black liquid, appears from space like an unknown entity, and the entire raid concept feels mysterious. New mechanics, new concept, new atmosphere—everything makes you wonder, "What is this?"

Since it's applied to the Faction War, I thought it would be a warm-up before the new season, but it was completely different. This is a raid event in name only—it has the same difficulty level as a full raid.

The concept this time seems to be buff and debuff management. I say "seems" because we've only managed to reduce the boss's health to 80% so far.

"I'm moving."

I stepped back slightly when I saw another black sphere debuff in my field of vision. As I moved back, another raid member came forward and took the black sphere debuff.

Not long after the boss's 85% health mechanic began, the boss used a wipe mechanic, and the raid team wiped, sending us back to the starting point.

"Hmm..."

Reina closed her eyes in thought while everyone except me started checking the footage they had just recorded. I boldly lay down and thought.

The previous Abyss raid in the Underground Cave gave me an uncomfortable feeling, but this vast plain area feels refreshing. The gentle breeze and the cool energy rising from the ground are pleasant. But I'm not feeling as good as usual.

I expected it because of the timing of this raid event, but I can feel that period approaching from my physical condition. I'm trying not to show it, but my usual energy isn't there, and Arang's emotions are gradually eating away at my emotional capacity.

I don't want to worry the people around me, so I'm not saying anything. The good news is that it hasn't started yet, but considering my current physical state, it will definitely hit this week.

My goal now is to complete this raid event with a first clear before my period starts. For that, I need even sharper mental skills and overwhelming physical abilities than usual.

"Let's gather everyone."

At Reina's words, everyone began discussing what they had discovered from their recordings, what they thought, and how to deal with the mechanics.

While the previous Abyss raid focused on physical mechanics, this raid event seems more mental, but so far I don't understand it at all. Debuffs appear, we try something, then we wipe? Buffs, debuffs, unexplained wipes—this keeps repeating, and maybe because my nerves are on edge, stress is building up.

In the Abyss raid, the mechanic was basically to deflect everything related to the boss and fight, so there wasn't much to think about.

*That was easier.*

"First, it seems taking turns with the debuff doesn't work. Let's try having one person take all the debuffs."

After listening to everyone, Reina chose what seemed like the best method—having one person take all the debuffs the boss casts.

"Then who should take it? It seems quite challenging."

"That's the problem..."

The boss's debuffs are the worst of the worst—vision reduction and increased damage taken.

When I got hit once earlier, it felt like the brightness dropped by 10% in gaming terms. One isn't a problem, but after about four hits, normal play would be impossible.

But when we tried sharing the debuffs among raid members, the wipe pattern appeared, so we decided to try Reina's suggestion.

The question is who should take all those debuffs.

Reina's eyes naturally turned to me. She didn't say anything, but I knew she was thinking of me.

"Arang, would you be okay with it?"

"Yes, I'll try taking them all."

Even I think this is definitely my job. Why? Because I have the best physical abilities here!

After one final coordination, we started another attempt, and as agreed, I intentionally took the debuffs the boss threw.

First debuff, second debuff—I kept taking the debuffs the boss threw. The problem started with the fourth debuff.

My vision, which had been darkening by 10% each time, became drastically darker after the fourth debuff, and my field of vision began to narrow.

Now it was difficult even to detect the black sphere debuffs the boss was throwing, but with my physical abilities, this wasn't a problem.

I activated my Super-Sensory ability, feeling like I was awakening dormant senses one by one, like waking up sleeping brain cells.

Super-Sensory normally relies on vision, but vision was unnecessary now. I awakened my body's senses to the maximum, perceiving and remembering the feeling of the black sphere debuffs flying toward me—the wind, the presence, everything.

By the fifth and sixth debuffs, my vision was completely gone.

The feeling of not only missing limbs but also losing vision was somehow strange.

*Super-Sensory alone isn't enough.*

Not being able to see was more uncomfortable and frightening than I expected.

The black spheres don't fly very fast—they move slowly enough that I can detect them and run toward them. But even with Super-Sensory, I couldn't perceive everything without vision, and in the process, I collided with another raid member.

"Ugh!?"

"Argh!?"

Though I couldn't see, I could tell from the thick male voice from above that it was Echo, whom I had told about Soma before.

Echo was focusing on dealing damage to the boss while I was solely running toward debuffs, and our collision sent us both tumbling to the ground.

---

With Arang's full-speed collision in her completely blinded state, Echo and Arang fell to the ground together, creating a position that looked like Echo was pinning Arang down.

Though unavoidable in the urgent situation, the sight of a large, sturdy man seemingly pinning down the small and cute Arang naturally enraged viewers who adored her.

-What is that guy doing!?
-F*** kill that bastard!
-You s***
-What the f***
-Echo are you crazy!

Ch.108 - Subjugation Battle (4)
This was harder than I thought.

Having just one of my five senses gone—my sight—made it difficult to move as I wanted.

*Vision really is the dominant sense, huh.*

It was too much to try detecting and avoiding everything with just my remaining senses.

"I'm sorry! Are you okay?!"

"I'm fine."

I could sense Echo's position through my hearing.

If this had happened in a normal field, I would have just laughed it off, but this was happening in the middle of fighting a raid boss. Even being in this state was causing problems and losing DPS. While my job was handling mechanics rather than dealing damage, Echo definitely needed to be in a damage dealer role.

With me not dealing any damage, we'd likely be short on DPS.

This task should be handled by a ranged utility class with low damage but high utility and ease of dealing damage, but that wouldn't work because of the mobility requirements.

The black debuff orbs the boss shoots might be slow, but they fly randomly around the boss field, so an Assassin class with good mobility was the right choice for this job. Reina's judgment had been correct.

I reached out to grab Echo's shoulder and tried to slide up smoothly, but in that short time, multiple black orbs were already floating around the boss room, and the neglected black orbs exploded.

"Ugh!"

"Whoa!"

Like sticky slime bursting, black liquid splattered on all raid members, stacking debuffs not just on one person but on everyone, resulting in a total wipe.

The sudden return of my vision was blinding.

"Nngh."

I squeezed my eyes shut at the sudden return of sight, and then felt my body being lifted.

"Arang."

"Yeah."

When I slowly opened my eyes, Reina was holding me like a daughter.

"Think it's too hard to handle all of them alone?"

"It's just unfamiliar since it's my first time. I think I can do it after a few tries."

"If it's too difficult, someone else can help."

"No. This is something I should do alone. You know that too, Unnie."

"That's true, but you also know two people can handle it without problems."

"It's fine. Just three times. I'll get used to it in exactly three tries. If I die more than three times, it would be a waste of time."

When one person out of our eight-member raid gets hit by the boss's debuff, the boss gains a buff.

It's an insane buff that grants all beneficial effects at once—attack power, defense, movement speed, attack speed, and more.

What we've learned from our tries so far is that when the boss gets four of these buffs, it uses a wipe mechanic.

But if three people take the debuff and the boss stacks to 3, the tank can't survive from that point.

So having two people manage the debuffs makes sense, but the ideal situation is for one person to take them all.

If two people take them, neither can deal damage comfortably, so it's much better for one person to take all the debuffs while only one person loses DPS.

The problem is that there's no way to remove the debuff yet, but I suspect it might appear in the mechanic that comes after the boss reaches 85% health.

"Alright. I'll trust you, Arang."

With Reina's permission, I started the try.

Like before, after the debuff stacked to 4, my vision became so dark I couldn't distinguish anything in front of me.

From this point, I had to rely solely on my other senses to understand my surroundings.

I was too flustered the first time to notice, but now I realized the black debuff orbs intentionally made a distinctive sound.

A faint sound like a small, wide bell going "ziiiing..."

The short, crisp sound from the front was Soma.

The heavy, dull sound from the 11 o'clock direction was the Knight.

Sounds from all directions gradually became information in my mind.

I couldn't see anything. But I started to vividly sense everything happening in this raid in my mind, however...

Walking forward in complete darkness was terrifying.

I understood intellectually that a debuff was slowly floating toward me and raid members were nearby, but running without being able to see created a sense of fear.

Moreover, even though I just needed to run forward, not being able to see made it difficult to maintain balance.

Rustle.

I felt the sensation of a black debuff orb touching my body.

*Good. Let's keep going like this.*

While avoiding raid members and seeking out black debuff orbs, another problem arose.

In my effort to avoid accidents by focusing only on the orbs and raid members, I failed to recognize the biggest and most dangerous thing.

The boss itself.

"Arang, danger!!!"

I heard Pinku, our main healer, shouting loudly, and I sensed something large approaching me with a rushing wind sound, but it was too late.

THWACK!

"Guhk!"

Something massive struck my back hard, forcing all the air from my lungs and causing my entire body to go rigid.

"Arang!"

I heard something flying quickly from Pinku's direction, but before it reached me, whatever had hit my back struck me again.

I died and started another try, and as I progressed, I realized that after accumulating a certain amount of debuffs, the boss intentionally targeted me with additional tail attacks.

*Wait, is this for real?!*

I realized this was probably a mechanism to force two people to manage the debuffs, but after dying once more, I became stubborn.

My third try, as I had requested.

I maximized my Super-Sensory state by activating my physical senses, system-provided senses, and the extremely developed senses I'd gained from spending a long time as a vegetative patient.

The Awakening state that usually only emerged during my period was now fully under my control.

Without sight, I mapped in my mind all the information coming from the boss, seven raid members, and the black debuff orbs slowly spreading in all directions.

Now familiar with the situation, I wasn't just running around but using all the movement skills available to an Assassin to navigate the field.

Swoooosh!

A heavy, fast wind sound approaching me.

I gripped two daggers in reverse, received maximum attack buffs, and deflected the incoming attack with perfect timing.

CLANG!

*I can do this. It's possible!*

I deflected the boss's tail attacks that periodically targeted those with high debuff stacks, avoided raid members, and absorbed the black debuff orbs the boss was spreading.

All while completely blind.

*Thank goodness I'm in Awakening state right now. How lucky is this?!*

If I had only activated Super-Sensory, my brain would be aching from all the sensations coming from around me.

But something strange happened.

Normally when maintaining Super-Sensory, my head would hurt from the detailed information of everything I saw, but without sight, other senses became more detailed.

The problem was that without seeing targets, information from everything flooded in—but that was perfectly resolved by the Awakening mode activated by my approaching period.

The worst combination—loss of sight and menstruation—created the best situation.

*At this rate...*

I wasn't just running to absorb the black debuff orbs anymore; I started dealing damage to the boss that was periodically attacking me with its tail.

==

Encidara's raid group, rivals to the Mead raid and aspiring to claim the position of the strongest raid, was taking a short break.

"Is this raid really the final raid?"

"I know, right? I didn't expect it to be this difficult. It seems like the hardest of all raids released so far."

"It's insane."

The male raid leader of Encidara nodded at his members' comments.

"This difficulty is really tough. I didn't expect the debuff to be so tricky."

Encidara was using a strategy where two people shared the black debuff orbs.

Figuring this out was a simple mechanic.

If four people share them, the boss gets a 4-stack buff and uses a wipe mechanic.

If three people share them, the boss gets a 3-stack buff and the tank dies.

So two people share them.

The problem is that this makes them slightly short on DPS.

If DPS is insufficient, they won't be able to reduce the boss's health to 80% during the 85% mechanic, and it will use another wipe mechanic.

So what about one person taking all the debuffs? That's impossible.

The moment someone takes all the debuffs, they die shortly after.

With no vision, they can't properly collect debuffs, and even if they somehow manage to, they can't avoid the boss's attacks and die quickly.

Someone else would have to take over collecting debuffs, which would be worse than having two people share them from the start.

"This is a mechanic we can overcome with a little more practice."

Having two people share the debuffs is the correct approach.

They're just slightly short on DPS. As they become more familiar with the boss's patterns through practice, the damage dealers will be able to deal more damage, and they'll naturally succeed.

"I wonder how far the Mead and Arang-Arang alliance raid has gotten."

He couldn't believe how shocked he was when he first heard about it.

Raids rarely ally with other raids. But since the Arang-Arang raid had no sponsor, it became possible, and they ended up trying for the world first kill together.

"They're probably at about the same point as us."

He thought his raid member was right and decided to check Reina's stream, but what he saw was an insane situation unfolding.

"Is... is this even possible...?"

"What the fuck?! What am I watching right now?!"

Ch.109 - Subjugation Battle (5)
A raid boss suddenly appeared out of nowhere in the space without any reason.

Everyone was confused when the subjugation quest started abruptly without any information, and they were even more bewildered by the mechanics.

A debuff that limits vision in a virtual world game? And when two people share it, they can't move or attack normally.

If the boss just stood still like a scarecrow, it might be manageable, but it constantly uses wipe patterns while moving, making attacks nearly impossible. All you can do is flee with help from other raid members.

With two members unable to contribute to damage, many raid groups were struggling with the tight DPS requirements.

The debuff alone made things difficult, but the boss's wipe patterns were so threatening that if anyone made a mistake, they couldn't get past the 85% mechanic.

This subjugation quest was absolute hell, especially for players who joined random parties instead of verified raid groups.

Normally, subjugation quests are designed to be easier content for those who find raids too challenging.

But this subjugation quest was exceptionally difficult, comparable to the current Abyss raid.

==

[LOR Gallery]

[Subjugation Quest Difficulty]

Is this for real? LoR, is this right? Seriously, is this correct?

The people managing debuffs looked really stupid, but when I tried it myself, there was no solution.

I never knew having your vision narrowed and darkened could be so terrifying. Seriously.

Can't even attack, just busy dodging. The problem is the boss's HP doesn't go down at all. This is a complete failure in difficulty balancing.

[Comments]

I got so stressed trying this in a random party that I gave up
- Can't do this with randoms, need to gather specific people

I ditched the trash players, gathered decent ones, made a chat room, and we're doing it separately
- This is the way, doing it normally is just stressful
- Half the random parties are garbage
- Looking at these comments, are you all one-trick ponies?
- Still better than you
- Screw off
- Check the logs, damn it

[Current First Clear Race Raid Status]

Meard-ArangArang: 82%
Encidara: 84%
...
..
.

No raid group has reached 80% in a day.

Record-breaking difficulty? Usually, subjugation quests reach 50% on day one and clear within three days, but this looks like it'll take a week.

[Comments]

Seeing top raid groups stuck at the 85% mechanic confirms this subjugation quest is hell difficulty.
- It's beyond hell. It went from Shin Ramyun to Buldak Spicy Noodles
- Eating normally but your mouth is on fire
- So damn spicy

[85% Mechanic]

How do you actually clear this?

Four people sharing debuffs = wipe. Three people = tank dies and wipe. Two people = not enough DPS. One person = that person dies and another takes it = not enough DPS again.

This is completely hopeless.

Who the hell designed this debuff? It's absolute garbage.

Just completely hopeless.

[Comments]

It is hopeless. This wasn't designed for humans to clear
- Someone show me a person who can manage all debuffs alone. It's impossible
- It becomes impossible from the fourth stack
- From the fifth stack, vision is completely blocked
- You can't see anything and become useless baggage

I tried taking it alone and my vision disappeared completely. Just stood there blankly getting beaten by the boss until I died
- Idiot
- This is accurate

[Mechanic Solution Found]

Just have one person take all the debuffs

Then DPS won't be lacking and you can progress

When one person gets 8 stacks of debuffs, it breaks

[Comments]

Stop lying, you idiot
- It's not a lie. There are 8 debuffs total, and if one person takes them all, you move to the next mechanic
- You have a lying disorder? How is that possible? You don't even play the game. Check your logs, they're blank
- Didn't you see the Meard raid video?
- What Meard raid nonsense, idiot
- Meard raid group just passed the 85% mechanic and is at 70% now
- What the hell?

Stop talking nonsense
- It's not nonsense, go watch the Meard raid video
- Is this for real? What madman is doing that?

[Meard Raid Group Reaches 70%]

(Video)

85% mechanic solution:
Arang takes all 8 debuffs.

With no vision, she dodges boss attacks while the raid members also dodge and attack the boss, and tada~

The boss HP reached 70%!

What the hell?

Is this a bug? How is this possible with no vision? Is there a way to prevent debuff stacking?

[Comments]

??????????????????

Huh? Is this for real? Is this possible?

Is that really 8 stacks? Not 3?

Vision almost disappears at 4 stacks and becomes pitch black at 5 stacks, how is this possible?
- Yes, it's possible. And she's even doing damage
- ???

==

All viewers of Reina's stream and the raid members couldn't help but feel bewildered.

The boss's HP kept decreasing, and the situation continued without additional mechanics.

The main reason for their confusion was Arang.

Looking at Arang's debuff list in the party window, there was a black sphere icon with X8.

That meant 8 stacks of debuffs.

Everyone here had taken turns with the debuff, so they knew Arang's current state.

At 3 stacks, it becomes more than uncomfortable and difficult. At 4 stacks, even running becomes hard. At 5 stacks, vision completely disappears and you lose sight.

But 8 stacks? While there's supposedly no difference between 5 and 8 stacks, her movements didn't make sense.

With no vision, she was dodging the boss's patterns, positioning behind it, and attacking.

Though the debuffs stop appearing after 8, how is this possible in a situation with no vision?

Of course, she wasn't doing as much damage as an Assassin pure DPS.

Mara Jjamppong's damage was comparable to a Wanderer, a class with low damage but good utility skills.

Normally, there should be about a 50% difference in total damage between an Assassin and a Wanderer. In a normal situation, if an Assassin's damage matched a Wanderer's, it would be grounds for ridicule or even removal from the raid.

But things change when you add the fact that she can't see.

This isn't an old-fashioned game where you just click keys. You have to move your body, dodge boss patterns, and use your body to attack.

Yet she's doing that much damage without being able to see anything? Without getting hit?

That's absolutely impossible.

And Arang was doing the impossible.

"But... is this okay?"

Reina, Arang, and all the raid members began to feel something was wrong. Actually, they had been feeling it all along, but when the boss's HP dropped to 50%, they became certain.

That there was a problem.

"Reina, should we continue?!"

Echo shouted loud enough for everyone to hear.

It was strange that no new mechanics appeared with the boss's HP dropping this much.

Clearly a bug had occurred.

Judging there was nothing to gain by continuing, Reina decided to stop this attempt.

"Huh? Why is the abort button suddenly appearing?"

"Arang! The boss is bugged! We need to stop and try again!"

Though she couldn't see anything else, Arang could see the abort button and pressed accept as Reina said.

"Ah!"

As her vision returned, Arang blinked repeatedly.

"People really do need eyes more than limbs. But what was the problem?"

"The boss's HP went down to 47%."

"...Huh? Just like that?"

"Yes. For almost five minutes, it just kept repeating the wipe pattern and did nothing else."

"That's weird. Doesn't LoR usually not make mistakes like this?"

"This has never happened in all my time playing LoR, at least not in the combat system. Arang, how are you feeling? Should we rest a bit or go again right away?"

"Let's go right away. I want to maintain this feeling."

Arang had been keeping her eyes closed for some time, and Reina patted her head.

"Okay. Let's try again right away."

==

"Damn it!"

I threw the two daggers I was holding onto the floor.

Two times.

We aborted twice and started a third time, but the third was also aborted. The boss did nothing.

For the second attempt, we stopped at 50%, but for the third, we wondered if there might be a new pattern, so we pushed through for 10 minutes until 5% HP.

After 10 minutes of the boss doing nothing but wipe patterns, LoR issued an emergency notice.

It was an emergency maintenance.

LoR, famous for never pulling out the "four legendary swords" except for scheduled maintenance, had issued its first emergency maintenance since I started playing.

"So it really was a bug."

We had no choice but to log out of LoR.

Ch.110 - Subjugation Battle (6)
The director of Legacy of Raid, Kim Ji-hoon, was eagerly anticipating today's update.

After successfully running the Abyss season, the already growing LoR had experienced explosive growth. While it had been famous as a VR MMORPG, now it was counted among the most renowned virtual world games.

Typically, single-player games were the most popular category in virtual worlds. Since virtual reality became commonplace, people preferred life simulation games where they could feel special or become overpowered characters.

Despite this trend, Legacy of Raid had proudly secured its place among the top virtual world games. Of course, the journey hadn't been easy.

Creating a virtual world game required considerable time and skill. Maintaining it as a live service game was an incredibly challenging endeavor.

However, they had accomplished it by building systematic infrastructure with a large workforce. Though they initially operated at a significant loss, the company president behind LoR had casually told them to do whatever they wanted.

Thanks to the president's full support, they finally launched Leore's service and reached their current position.

The game was now generating overwhelming profits, which they reinvested to make it increasingly enjoyable over time.

With the upcoming raid as the starting point for a new season, they had polished it to perfection.

The concept for this raid was the fear of the unknown and horror for the new season.

A new world. A world in peril. A completely different world.

Since this raid would express the entire season at once, the entire team had worked diligently on it.

After confirming that numerous users had logged in and were enjoying the new raid without any issues, Kim Ji-hoon left work.

Having worked overtime for nearly a month for this raid, his body had reached its limit.

Believing he had created something perfect, he returned home with peace of mind.

Coming home after so long. Lying on his bed after so long. Without any worries, he instantly fell into dreamland.

Ring ring ring.

"Mmm...?"

Disturbed by an annoying phone call while sleeping comfortably, Kim Ji-hoon grabbed his head and got up.

Even someone as good-natured as him couldn't help feeling angry about a call interrupting his dream-like rest at home after a month of overtime work.

However, since the caller was his subordinate, he could only heave a deep sigh.

Click.

"I told you not to call me unless it was absolutely necessary. For you to call me now—"

[Director! We have a big problem!]

"Huh, what...?"

The voice was more urgent than he expected, making him wonder if someone had collapsed and died from overwork at the company.

[There's a serious bug in the new raid!]

"Bug...? A bug, you say? In the raid?"

[Yes! I'll show you the video right away!]

After checking the video his employee sent, Kim Ji-hoon couldn't believe his eyes.

"User Lee A-rang...?"

This was a user deeply etched in his memory from when he first learned about her and from the incident at the event competition.

"Wait, what is this?"

Watching what was happening in the video, Kim Ji-hoon recalled the meeting he had with the QA team after completing the raid.

==

"If this happens here, doesn't the boss stop doing anything?"

"You're right. It really doesn't do anything except use its death pattern? But wait, this is being done with an invincibility buff."

"That's true."

"Well, if that's the case, there's no problem, right?"

Hearing the QA team's conversation, Kim Ji-hoon approached them and asked what they were discussing.

"If one person takes all the debuffs, the boss doesn't trigger the next gimmick."

Kim Ji-hoon nodded at the QA employee's explanation.

"I see there was such an issue. But since it's only possible while under invincibility, I think it should be fine."

It was something even the company's own raid team, run by Leore's QA department, couldn't accomplish.

They were the best team that had completed all raids and battles in LoR so far, with top-tier gaming skills and direct influence on difficulty adjustments.

Even the employee with the best physical abilities in that team couldn't stack 5 debuffs alone without dying.

That was actually normal.

You can't see anything.

It's not just like closing your eyes—you can't even sense light.

From 5 stacks, the visual aspect in the virtual world completely shuts down, making it impossible to detect any light.

In such a state, dodging the boss's attacks, avoiding other users, and consuming black debuff orbs...?

Absolutely impossible.

==

The QA team, responsible for all combat content created by LoR, had been resting at home after the update but gathered at the company to form a party.

They ordered various delivery foods to watch which raid team would achieve the world first kill and how users would enjoy what they had worked so hard to create.

"Wow, the Meade raid team really is fast."

"Their gimmick analysis speed is insane. How long did it take us to figure it out the first time?"

"14 hours or so?"

"Crazy. That took us forever. But the Meade team figured it out perfectly in under 4 hours."

"And Arang's physical abilities are truly amazing. She's only 15 and has that level of skill. Her body hasn't even fully developed yet."

"Arang's body is still growing? Wow... She's already among the top ten players in LoR in terms of physical ability. That's scary."

As time passed and the Meade raid team reached the 85% gimmick, everyone on the QA team sighed.

"That part is seriously awful."

"I know. Using a debuff that restricts vision is really malicious."

"Wonder who in the Meade team will handle it."

"In this situation, it should be Wanderer and Soma."

"True, but it's not like they can just decide that easily."

"That's also true."

"...Huh?"

The Meade raid team, known for their accurate and quick gimmick solutions that had earned them many World First Kills, chose a strange approach.

"They're telling her to do it alone? Even Reina must know that's impossible."

"Isn't that too harsh on Arang?"

"Ugh... making our cute Imperial Princess do such a difficult task...!"

Since they were a team for QA rather than just clearing content, they had experienced the debuff up to 5 stacks themselves and worried about what Arang would go through.

As they feared, Arang couldn't even maintain her balance once the debuff reached 5 stacks.

"Oh no..."

Everyone felt sorry watching Arang struggle with the debuff. But their sympathy didn't last long.

"Holy..."

No one responded to his curse. Or rather, they couldn't.

Seeing Arang's insane performance on screen, they could only express their disbelief.

"What's going on? Is the debuff not working?"

"No, it clearly says 8 stacks right there."

"So Arang's movements right now are in a state with no vision... Insane."

==

Kim Ji-hoon quickly returned to the company.

His heavy breathing and the sweat already pouring down showed how urgently he had rushed back.

"Director Kim Ji-hoon!"

"Huff... huff... L-let's implement an emergency maintenance right away."

"Understood...!"

He thought it was impossible. No, it was definitely impossible.

It was something no one could succeed at—a fact discovered by the QA team who had grown stronger experiencing all combat content and difficulty adjustments developed by LoR, and even they had needed invincibility buffs.

Yet somehow this situation was happening without any invincibility buff?

"First, let's check Lee A-rang's logs to determine if the debuff is working properly."

The only explanation he could think of was that there must be a problem with the debuff not blocking vision.

"Director, there's no problem. User Lee A-rang is actually receiving the debuff..."

"Is that the movement of someone with no vision? The next gimmick was set to trigger only when two users each have 4 stacks of debuff, right?"

"Yes... that's correct... We never imagined something like this would be possible..."

"Don't apologize. I didn't think it was possible either."

While operating LoR, they had tried hard not to draw two of the four "legendary swords" that users commonly referred to—extended maintenance and emergency maintenance.

But this raid issue was extremely serious.

They had no choice but to implement emergency maintenance.

"I know normalizing this will be very difficult, but I'm counting on all of you."

Kim Ji-hoon apologized to the programmers and asked them to resolve the issue within an hour.

Honestly, even the programmers who created this hadn't implemented safeguards because they thought, "This won't happen anyway."

In truth, it wasn't anyone's fault.

The only problem was that Arang was actually doing something no one thought possible.

==

[September 12 (Thu) Legacy of Raid Emergency Maintenance Notice]

Hello, this is Legacy of Raid.

We will be conducting an emergency maintenance for 60 minutes from 05:10 to 06:10 on September 12 (Thu).

Please check the details below.

[Maintenance Period]

2024-09-12 (Thu) 05:10 ~ 2024-09-12 (Thu) 06:10 (60 minutes)

[Maintenance Details]

- Emergency maintenance to fix an error in the raid content

[Precautions]

You will not be able to access the game service during maintenance, which may end earlier than scheduled.

Please log out of the game in a safe location before maintenance begins.

We will notify you through an announcement when maintenance is complete.

We sincerely apologize for any inconvenience to your gaming experience.

Ch.111 - Subjugation Battle (7)
During the one-hour maintenance period, we decided to gather on the server operated by the MARS raid team to discuss the upcoming subjugation mission. While virtual world spaces typically only include one personal room, the MARS team had purchased additional server space—not just one, but three servers—and we were meeting in one of them.

Since everyone else was taking care of bathroom breaks and real-world matters, I arrived at the invited room first.

"Oh, this is nice?"

It looked like a clean, spacious hotel room.

With my period approaching and my body feeling languid, I jumped onto the large bed I spotted right away.

Even though using Super-Sensory abilities doesn't give me headaches thanks to Awakening Mode, it doesn't eliminate fatigue.

"Yaaawn... mmm... what's with this bed? Why does it feel so good?"

It felt much softer and bouncier than the bed in my virtual room.

My bed was just something you could call a bed, but this one was so plush and fluffy that I wondered if it needed a new definition altogether. It deserved all kinds of adjectives like soft, bouncy, and fluffy—it was that comfortable.

"Is this a premium bed...!?"

There are various ways to decorate virtual world rooms.

You can use the basic free version like I do, or buy premium items with cash.

I'd decorated my room with free items since they were supposed to be no different from reality.

But this premium bed was different from what I expected.

Free furniture was just that—furniture. Ordinary furniture like in the real world.

'But this is the virtual world. If you wanted, you could even have a slime bed in the virtual world.'

Scarily enough, there was a QR code link at the headboard where you could check the sales page for this bed.

I immediately clicked the link.

A window appeared before my eyes with detailed information about the bed.

"Are they crazy? A virtual world bed costs a million won...?"

I'd understand if a real-world bed cost a million won. But a virtual world bed? That makes no sense.

'Wait a minute...'

Come to think of it, for me, this virtual world is no different from reality. No, this place is my reality.

Out of 24 hours a day, excluding 8 hours of sleep, I spend 14 out of the remaining 16 hours in this virtual world.

I rolled around on the bed, savoring its feel.

A bed that could never exist in reality. They must have designed it to provide various pleasant tactile sensations.

'If this were reality, I'd definitely want to buy a bed like this.'

Recently, my health has improved, and I've been spending more time with Unnie Anna and my parents.

My parents gave me 100 million won as pocket money for LoR, but since LoR doesn't have ways to improve specs through cash purchases, I don't have much to spend it on.

I only use it to buy costumes.

'I should ask for virtual world-specific allowance.'

I didn't think I needed premium furniture before, but after experiencing this bed, my mind changed.

While I was enjoying the expensive million-won virtual bed, someone entered the room.

Only people who received Reina's invitation code could enter this place, so it had to be someone who had just been running the subjugation mission with us.

I raised my upper body.

==

Echo and Vision thought quite highly of Arang. Rather than seeing her as an annoying, immature child, they saw her as mature, serious about gaming, and skilled at playing.

Moreover, they felt they got along well with her.

Playing with her felt like gaming with another 30-year-old man like themselves.

If this weren't LoR, they would have thought there was a 30-year-old man inside this girl.

But this was LoR.

Gender cannot be faked, body type cannot be changed, and appearance can't be significantly altered. In other words, Arang's appearance here was no different from reality.

"Arang is really hard to figure out. Sometimes she seems like a young girl, but other times she's like a male gamer my age."

Echo had just returned from the bathroom and eaten an energy bar to replenish his calories before entering through the code sent by Reina, the raid leader.

"Ah! Echo!"

Hearing the cute, lively voice of a young girl as soon as he entered, Echo turned his head toward the sound.

"Hey Arang, you're early—"

Echo froze when he saw Arang in his field of vision.

Since this wasn't the LoR world, she would appear as she did in reality. Plus, she wouldn't be wearing her equipment or costume from LoR, but clothes she had set herself.

Echo himself wasn't wearing his Soma job equipment, Envy's armor, but rather an ordinary shirt and slacks.

Arang looked completely different from how she appeared in LoR.

In LoR, Arang wore... well, not exactly ordinary...

A tight black leotard with a black coat. In contrast, her red skirt was fitting for an Assassin costume, but with Arang's body type, it conveyed cuteness rather than sexiness.

Echo had been shocked when he first saw Arang's Assassin job appearance, but the Arang before his eyes now was beyond shocking—his brain stopped functioning.

She was wearing an oversized t-shirt—not one size but two sizes too big—with the shoulder parts slipping down to rest on both arms, and dolphin pants that women often wore like sweatpants for comfort.

"Uh... uh... uh..."

"Echo? Echo?"

Arang grabbed Echo's collar and shook him when he remained frozen, not responding even when she waved her hand in front of his eyes.

"Whoa!"

I thought I could shake a sturdy man's body without any problem with my strength, but maybe because his soul had left him, Echo fell toward me as soon as I pulled him.

"Ugh!?"

I almost got crushed in an instant, but fortunately Echo regained his senses midway and stretched his hand to the bed, preventing a disaster.

What could have ended as a simple mishap escalated when Reina entered the room at a miraculous timing.

==

'I need to hurry in and hug Arang.'

Reina had wanted to stay close to Arang for a long time to replenish her depleted "Arang energy" from not seeing her for a while, but it had been difficult.

They were in different guilds, different raid teams, and had different login times. Plus, Arang was surrounded by many rivals, making it even harder.

"Arang—...?"

Reina closed her eyes briefly at the scene before her, then opened them again.

A monster-like man was pinning down the cute, kind, beautiful, and small Arang on the bed.

And that monster-like man was Echo, her raid member and one of her most trusted teammates.

"Hi, Reina unnie~"

Arang greeted Reina with a bright smile as she entered the room, but Reina could no longer hear her voice.

"Echo...?"

At Reina's voice, Echo fully regained his senses and noticed Reina's expression.

That expression. That atmosphere. He knew it.

It was the same expression she had shown toward a male raid member who had sexually harassed a female raid member before, and now she was directing it at him.

"W-wait, Reina."

"Wait? You're saying wait?"

"It's a misunderstanding. A misunderstanding. R-really a misunderstanding...!"

"To call what I'm seeing a misunderstanding—aren't you completely lacking a conscience?"

"It really is a misunderstanding...!!!"

"A misunderstanding? Really? You're saying you didn't have those thoughts seeing Arang like that? Really?"

"I didn't! Besides, Arang is 15 years old!"

"You're saying you didn't have those thoughts seeing her looking so cute and sexy!? Are you impotent!?"

"Reina, are you crazy!?"

Seeing the two suddenly start fighting, Arang quickly got up from the bed and jumped into Reina's arms.

"Reina unnie! Calm down, calm down!"

==

Wow. That was surprising.

I thought she was just a woman who liked cute things, Pretty Cure, and games, but I didn't know she could make such a scary face.

Come to think of it, she runs the world's best raid team.

Being a raid leader in an RPG game is truly impressive.

And being the world's best raid leader in the world's most famous RPG game isn't something you can achieve just by being good at games.

You need that kind of strength and resolve. But I didn't expect her to make such a scary face.

Seeing that Echo might suffer from a huge misunderstanding if this continued, I explained that it was truly just an accident.

"Arang, really? You're not saying this because you're being threatened, right?"

"It's really not like that. Relax your forehead, you'll get wrinkles."

"Okay. I understand."

Reina is the oldest person I've ever met, yet she seems like the youngest.

After somehow resolving the situation, I started receiving a lecture from Reina.

I shouldn't dress like this. I need to be careful. I should dress properly.

"You should only dress like this when you're with me— Ahem. Here, wear what I give you!"

I put on the dress Reina gave me, and by then, everyone else started arriving one by one.

Ch.112 - Subjugation Battle (8)
A one-hour break due to emergency maintenance.

Everyone had gathered to discuss what to do after this maintenance ended.

"I think if LoR has something in mind, they'll let one person absorb all the debuffs."

"Isn't there a possibility they'll prevent that? In my opinion, since only Arang can do it, they'll probably block it."

Sun-chu shook her head at Reina's words.

A strategy that only one specific person—Arang—could execute? LoR fundamentally prefers balance and averages in their stance.

That's why they suddenly overhauled Soma when it completely broke the damage meter, which even led to Arang changing her class to Assassin.

"But if they designed the concept that way, and if they change it like Sun-chu says, then LoR would be showing a lack of capability."

"That's true too."

"For now, I'll handle all the debuffs like we did earlier. Let's stop discussing the raid... Arang?"

"Yeah?"

I looked up at Reina when she called me.

"How exactly did you do it? Were you really in a state where you couldn't see?"

"Yeah. I couldn't see anything."

It was pitch black without a single ray of light. Looking back now, I was truly reckless.

Not only did I take all the debuffs while completely blind, but I even dealt damage to the boss. Though I couldn't deal damage perfectly because I couldn't see, and ended up last among the four dealers.

I barely did more damage than the tank, but being last among the dealers is slightly disappointing.

"Arang... how are you feeling...?"

Pinku approached me cautiously and whispered to ask about my condition.

"I'm fine!"

"A-Arang, wh-wh-what's wrong...!?"

Reina, who was holding me and naturally heard Pinku's words, was startled and spoke quietly so the other raid members couldn't hear.

Come to think of it, Reina met me when I wasn't in good condition, so the memory of my real-world appearance back then must still be in her mind.

That explains why she's so alarmed.

"No, don't worry. It's just my period—mmph!"

While I was trying to explain so they wouldn't worry about my health, Pinku covered my mouth.

All the raid members who had been chatting casually suddenly looked at me in surprise.

*Why are they making such a fuss over a period...?*

I know women feel embarrassed about periods and uncomfortable talking about them with others.

But as someone who was originally male, I don't feel particularly embarrassed or uncomfortable about periods.

For me, periods are a sign that I'm becoming healthier. Of course, the discomfort and pain that come with periods are annoying.

==

[[Complete] September 12 (Thu) Emergency Maintenance Completion and Patch Notes]

Hello, this is Legacy of Raid.

The temporary maintenance that began on September 12 (Thu) at 05:10 has ended. (06:05)

We sincerely apologize for the inconvenience caused by this emergency maintenance.

Please check the following information regarding the changes made during this maintenance.

[Patch Notes]

Fixed an issue where certain mechanics were not triggering properly in the [???] Raid.

We will continue to work hard to provide a more stable gaming service.

Thank you.

==

After the maintenance ended, we immediately started our raid attempt.

Of course, as discussed earlier, I absorbed all the debuffs alone.

We didn't succeed on the first try, though.

The one-hour break had disrupted my senses, and it took time to regain my focus.

On the third try, I successfully absorbed all eight debuffs and started chipping away at the boss's health.

"Arang! There's a white orb appearing at your 11 o'clock position!"

Following Reina's order, I immediately used a movement skill to get past the boss and rushed forward.

Unlike the black debuff orbs, this pure white orb obviously removed debuffs.

"Oh, I can see it!"

Consuming just one orb cleared all stacked debuffs.

"This is so generous!"

Instead of reducing just one stack of debuffs, it cleared all of them. Plus, since this mechanic was designed for two people to take the debuffs, another orb appeared.

Since I had agreed to eat all orbs that appeared here, I happily consumed the additional orb.

After eating the white orb with no debuffs remaining, a pure white orb icon appeared in my buff bar.

*Attack power +10%, defense +10%, health +10%, critical hit +10%, critical damage +10%...? What is this ridiculous buff?*

"Arang!"

"Attack, defense, health, crit rate, crit damage all +10% buff!"

"What?!"

Another pure white orb appeared.

From Leore's perspective, the mechanic was probably designed for two people to take debuffs, then consume two white orbs to clear those debuffs, and then eat the extra orb to discover what buff it provides.

But since I took all the debuffs myself, I ended up with two stacks of the buff.

With my vision restored and two buff stacks, my DPS skyrocketed and I started breaking the damage meter.

The most important point of this raid was that players were supposed to take turns absorbing debuffs.

That's why in the next mechanic, eight debuff orbs appeared at once, and I absorbed them all.

The problem was that debuffs that should have stacked one at a time were stacking two at a time.

It seems like players who didn't take debuffs in the first mechanic were supposed to take them now, but for me, who could absorb all debuff orbs even without being able to see, this wasn't an issue at all.

Moreover, taking debuffs didn't remove existing buffs. The system was simply that consuming a buff orb would clear all debuffs without stacking additional buffs.

Because of this, while buffs were supposed to stack one per mechanic, mine started stacking two at a time.

There was a difference between the original strategy and each mechanic in terms of buffs. Though it was simply a buff that increased overall stats, that buff was a whopping 10% increase, and in terms of damage output, each buff raised damage by about 23%.

With each buff stack increasing damage by 23%, and the stacks continuing to differ with each mechanic, imagine how big the difference would be by the end.

The boss's attacks and patterns should have been difficult due to the vision-reducing debuffs, but without the vision debuff, the boss's patterns and mechanics were nothing to the world's best raid team.

On top of that, the buffs stacking on me had already reached 6 stacks, recording an absurd 132% damage increase, and my damage meter was off the charts.

With the debuffs gone, the raid became too easy for the alliance raid team composed of the best Meta-Addict and Arang-Arang members.

With an impossible number of buff stacks, I was outputting damage I had never seen before, rapidly depleting the boss's health until it finally fell.

The raid boss, the Pitch-Black Dragonian, lost its form, turned into black liquid, and disappeared as it was absorbed into the ground.

With the clear effects, achievements, and titles appearing in succession, I knew we had achieved a Perfect Clear.

"Whew!"

The Perfect Clear title, while smaller and simpler than the World First Kill title since this was a raid and not a dungeon, still felt good as it proved we were the fastest to clear in LoR right now.

"What's with that old man drinking sound you're making?"

Echo approached, shrugging his shoulders.

"Yay~"

I stretched both hands toward Echo.

"Huh...? What?"

Echo looked at my hands, unsure what to do, then just hugged me.

"What? Did you want a hug?"

"Um...? Didn't you reach out for a high five?"

"I was going for a high five, but you went straight for a hug. Could it be...?"

"W-wait a minute!!!"

"Pfft. Just kidding. Kidding."

"Hey! Don't joke around. When you joke, my heart drops...!"

"Echo...?"

Reina, emanating a terrifying aura from behind, glared at Echo, who hastily picked me up and handed me over to her.

Reina glared at Echo while hugging me, then turned away.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Arang Alliance Raid Team Perfect Clear]

Where can I learn Arang's team mechanic strategy? lol

Taking debuff orbs, avoiding teammates, dodging boss patterns and attacks all while completely blind and only listening to orders.

The strategy is super simple! Just do this and you too can get a Perfect Clear!

LOLOLOL Are you kidding me?

I'm really curious about Arang's perspective. Honestly, unless there was some bug that let her see despite the debuffs, this doesn't make sense lol

I really wish Arang would stream once so we could see how she does it.

[Comments]

I'm really curious how she can move like that and deal damage without being able to see?
ㄴSeriously lol Every time I watch her stream I'm just speechless lol

The Gallery Master has never streamed before, is it even possible?
ㄴLet's ask in the cafe
ㄴThat's a good idea
ㄴPal-Dari, deploy!
ㄴPal-Dari lololol I still can't get used to that name

Ch.113 - Misunderstanding (1)
Despite various issues, this raid has come to an end.

It's a bit disappointing since this raid was the final content of the season, but LoR has told us that the new season isn't far off, so I'm not too worried.

Until the new season comes out, I can try other games.

This time, I really plan to play different games. There are many options, but I've already decided which one I want to play most.

Monster Hunter.

"Arang? Arang?"

Monster Hunter has been around since before my time and is still going strong, even with a successful Virtual World version.

The thrill of taking down massive monsters as a small human was already incredible on PC, but I can't even imagine how fun it would be to actually move my body and play.

"Arang!"

After finishing the raid, we all gathered to review our strategy and enjoy the celebratory atmosphere. While I was resting in Reina's arms, she called out to me urgently.

"What is it...?"

*Huh?*

As I answered as usual, I noticed something different—a slight hitch.

*It's starting.*

My mood, which had been at 100% tension, suddenly plummeted, drilling through the ground and being sucked into the deep sea.

*Ah...*

I've felt this so many times now that I've almost gotten used to it.

Of course, I might be fine with it, but those around me aren't.

I know how pitiful I must look when my period affects me not just in reality but even inside LoR.

But that's not what matters right now.

*I bet it's going to be really painful this time too...*

==

Reina couldn't understand what was happening to Arang, who had been chatting with everyone while in her arms.

At first, Arang had just been a physically talented, cute, small young girl.

But what Arang showed during this raid was incomprehensible even when seen with her own eyes.

Who could possibly perform like that without being able to see?

In the middle of their conversation, the atmosphere around them changed.

Just moments ago, it had been bustling with noise, but now everyone was looking at Arang without saying a word.

As Pinku and Sun-chu approached Arang, Reina carefully lifted her up to face her when she suddenly stopped talking and her swinging legs went still.

Empty eyes. Arang's bright and energetic demeanor had changed so drastically in an instant that she could be mistaken for a different person. This was the first time Reina had connected with Arang in reality.

Thinking something was wrong, Reina urgently called out to Arang, but Sun-chu and Pinku told her not to worry.

"It's okay. It's not a big problem."

"What do you mean it's not a big problem? Arang is...!"

"Thank you all for doing the raid with us today, and it was an honor to achieve a perfect clear together."

Sun-chu quickly assessed Arang's condition, understood the situation, and spoke as politely as possible to the MARS guild members. Pinku nodded briefly to Reina and took Arang.

"Is, is Arang okay?"

"Yes. Arang?"

Pinku held Arang like a child and spoke to her. Arang slowly turned her head and said to Reina:

"Yeah... I'm fine... Thank you all... If we can see each other again... I definitely... want to..."

After saying this, Arang buried her face in Pinku's shoulder.

"Ah, everyone, don't worry...! We'll be doing the raid together next week too! That's what Arang meant!"

"Th-that's right...!"

After Arang spoke as if she might die soon, Sun-chu and Pinku hurriedly explained what she had actually meant.

==

After the MARS and Arang-Arang guilds achieved a perfect clear, all of Leore's viewers were stunned by Arang's performance.

-What kind of talent does this child have?
-Arang is this good?
-How can she move like that without eyes?
-Wasn't it just a bug that made her eyes visible?
-If it were a bug that happened multiple times, they would have done another emergency maintenance

Naturally, viewers couldn't believe it. Who would think someone could handle mechanics, damage, and dodging without being able to see?

Users understandably found it hard to believe.

But as soon as they entered the room created on the MARS guild's server after the raid, all those concerns disappeared.

Arang's default outfit in the virtual room was a large t-shirt with dolphin shorts.

She had received a dress from Reina during the emergency maintenance, but she had only put it on without changing her default settings, so she came back in her original outfit.

Arang immediately jumped onto the premium bed worth one million won, and Reina quickly tried to block the broadcast camera from Arang's restored outfit state.

However, Arang, in high spirits after the perfect clear, used her permissions to bring Reina's camera to herself.

-Wow...
-Insane
-This is our Korean pride, Arang!
-[Message deleted]
-[Message deleted]
-[Message deleted]
-What's with those cute fangs?
-[Message deleted]
-So damn cute, crazy
-She gets prettier and cuter every day
-This girl did those insane things?
-[Message deleted]

Of course, all the female guild members blocked the viewers from seeing Arang's defenseless appearance.

Foreign viewers had the image of small and cute Arang ingrained in their minds.

But Arang was gradually changing.

Foreign viewers who had only seen the bright, cheerful, and always smiling Arang couldn't help but be surprised to see her mood change to a deep-sea depression state.

-Did Arang get sick again?
-Oh dear... Are you okay...? Arang, you shouldn't be in pain...
-Protect our Arang!
-Is she stressed because of the debuff?
-Is she okay?

Korean viewers had seen Arang at her worst during the event tournament, so they were somewhat prepared, but foreign viewers developed a huge misunderstanding about Arang's condition based on the reactions of Korean viewers.

"Yeah... I'm fine... Thank you all... If we can see each other again... I definitely... want to..."

Additionally, Arang's farewell-like words could easily be misinterpreted. Korean viewers were familiar with Arang's jokes and similar statements from Kang Han-gil's broadcasts, but foreign viewers panicked.

-Is Arang suffering from a serious illness?
-The reactions of Koreans who know Arang well seem concerning
-Gasp, is Arang dying?
-A terminally ill Imperial Princess... This can't be!
-Terminally ill Imperial Princess? What the fuck...
-No!!!

Due to the sudden rush of messages from foreign viewers misinterpreting Arang's farewell-like greeting, Reina's broadcast momentarily froze. At that moment, Sun-chu and Pinku cleared up the misunderstanding, but viewers didn't receive that message.

-What? Where did Arang go!?
-Is Arang really sick?
-Is the Imperial Princess terminally ill? Is the disease serious?
-Arang logged out?
-The entire Arang guild just disappeared
-Did she log out because she's in danger?

By the time the broadcast was running smoothly again, Arang and all the Arang-Arang guild members had disappeared.

"I'm sorry everyone. Arang isn't feeling well, so she logged out. I'll end the broadcast here for now."

Reina, unaware that the broadcast had temporarily stopped, told the viewers she was ending the stream so she could directly ask about Arang's condition, as it was a real-life matter.

-Wait!
-Is Arang really in danger?
-Is Arang's illness serious!?

Click.

The broadcast shut off before viewers could say anything more after hearing the potentially misleading statements from Arang and Reina.

==

[Reddit / Leore]

[The Imperial Princess's Condition]

(Photo)

The Imperial Princess's condition changed so suddenly and she looks really unwell.

Nothing happened, but she suddenly started talking less, her cute leg movements stopped, and her face became sad.

The emotion on her face was so sad I don't even know how to describe it.

And her voice and way of speaking completely changed—literally like a different person. Isn't this a serious problem?

Moreover, Arang's words were so shocking. Does anyone know about Arang's condition?
(⇧ 121K ⇩) (💬 1240)

It seems like Koreans already know, but no one is telling us anything about Arang
(⇧ 16K ⇩) (💬 17)

There's no information about Arang left anywhere—fan cafe, LoR Gallery, etc. How is this possible?
(⇧ 35K ⇩) (💬 42)

ㄴThat's strange. Especially here on Reddit, there seem to be people who know about Arang, but they're deliberately holding back.
(⇧ 20K ⇩) (💬 25)

ㄴWhat is Arang's true identity? Is she really an Imperial Princess?
(⇧ 120 ⇩) (💬 0)

Ch.114 - Misunderstanding (2)
As soon as I logged out, my heightened senses greeted me.

Especially the discomfort in my abdomen and the dampness I felt in my underwear meant that it had finally arrived.

*Has it already been a month?*

The sensation of something sticky, soft, and warm inside my abdomen was beyond uncomfortable—it was maddening.

Usually, I need to be standing or sitting for these things to be expelled, but since I've been lying down the whole time, they're not coming out.

"Arang, did everything go well?"

"Yeah..."

Unnie Anna came when she heard the alarm that rang as I logged out.

Her style has changed a lot since she quit her job. She used to always wear formal suits, but now that she lives in the room next to mine, she dresses more comfortably.

When she wore suits, she had an aura that made it seem like no one would dare approach her, but now she's wearing loose-fitting pajamas with her hair braided to one side, which looks pretty.

"How are you feeling?"

"Not great..."

"I'll clean you up. Is that okay?"

"Yeah... and Unnie, I'm really full right now..."

"Really? Alright."

This has happened before, but since I can't get up on my own and have been lying down, the things that need to be expelled aren't coming out, which is extremely uncomfortable.

Anna Unnie picked me up and carried me to the bathroom.

The reason is obvious—I've become like a ketchup bottle.

Because of my period, I need to expel what's inside to stay clean, or problems will arise, so it needs to be drained regularly.

Especially since I can't expel it on my own and haven't been healthy for a long time, I started much later than others my age, so my flow is extremely heavy.

And I need someone else's help with it.

Sigh.

In the Virtual World, I wouldn't need anyone's help, but having to forcibly return to reality for a week each month to deal with my period is really annoying.

There wasn't anything particularly unpleasant about becoming a woman, except for periods.

My abdomen is already sensitive. It becomes even more acute during my period, and when someone presses on it to help the menstrual blood come out in gushes—that sensation...

I hate it so much!

==

After emptying the ketchup bottle, I returned to the Virtual World.

I decided not to play LoR for a long time due to mental fatigue issues, but I was allowed to just be in the Virtual World.

You might wonder what I do in the Virtual World, but I can access the internet, so there's plenty to do.

In reality, no matter how much I want to do something, I can't operate phones, computers, or TVs without limbs, but in the Virtual World, I can.

I immediately opened an internet browser and went to my fan cafe.

Last time, I created a fan cafe, handed it over to Pinku Unnie, created a fan name, and did nothing else.

Looking back, I was really a bad person.

"Surprise!"

While I was checking the fan cafe, Anna Unnie appeared and hugged me.

She lives next to me and has become familiar with the Virtual World, so she came to my virtual room in case something happened.

If it were the old me, I might have felt a bit uncomfortable, but now I truly think of Anna Unnie as my sister, so there's no discomfort—I just love her as my sister.

"What kind of cafe is this?"

"It's my fan cafe..."

"Huh? Arang's fan cafe? You had a fan cafe? Why didn't you tell me? I'm going to join right away."

"Okay... Unnie, can you tell me your ID...?"

After Unnie joined the fan cafe, she pointed at the rank that caught her eye.

"Arang, what's this?"

"That's the fan name..."

"Fan name? Why use something like this as a fan name..."

"It shows how important the fans are..."

"R-really?"

"Yeah..."

I think fan names should be easy to say, catchy, and have significant meaning.

In that sense, I think "Pal-Dari" (limbs) is a very fitting fan name.

While chatting casually with Unnie and exploring the fan cafe, I noticed quite a few posts from foreigners expressing concern, followed by posts curious about the current gimmick.

The overseas Pal-Dari members are probably like that because they don't know me well yet, and time will resolve that.

What's important are the posts about the current gimmick.

Although it's not on our fan cafe, I know there's a lot of negative public opinion worldwide about what I did.

When I first started clearing field bosses, beginning with the Orc Chieftain using Parrying, this happened.

There were many negative opinions calling it a bug, hack, illegal modification, etc., and LoR resolved it.

Those incidents were only known in Korea, but now many viewers worldwide saw me through Reina's broadcast, so it's understandable they might be confused.

I checked Reddit after seeing many discussions about it on the fan cafe, and found half the posts were concerned about me and defending me, while the other half were cursing me as a hacker or illegal modifier.

"Arang, don't worry. I'll take care of it."

Unnie, who was hugging me from behind, stroked my head with a voice full of anger.

"It's okay, Unnie... I can handle this..."

"Huh?"

"Trust me..."

"...Alright. But if it gets even a little difficult, tell me. Promise? Okay?"

"I will..."

If Reddit is like this, I thought the LoR Gallery would be even more heated on this topic, but strangely, the LoR Gallery was very clean.

Of course, there was no formal language, everything was casual with some swearing, but the topics were all surprisingly nice.

Usually, these galleries are filled with curses like "fuck," "shit," "idiot," etc., with personal attacks being common. If my issue had grown this big, there should be people showing hostility toward me in the gallery.

But it was clean.

*This is almost like the Ryutube cafe level? Are gallery users really this nice?*

It's completely different from the previous hacking/illegal modification incident.

*Well, I guess it's good.*

The hottest topic on Reddit right now is whether I can see or not when affected by debuffs.

It seems everyone wants to see my first-person view on that.

The moment I saw this, I thought I might as well do a broadcast. What bothers me about broadcasting isn't doing it once in a while, but the regular schedule and management. A guerrilla broadcast once is fine.

Of course, since I don't know much about broadcasting, I'll need to ask Mr. Kang Han-gil for help.

==

Kang Han-gil was experiencing many difficulties in this subjugation battle.

"Wow... it's incredibly difficult. It's this hard with just 4 stacks of debuff, how does Arang do it?"

-The physical difference between Arang and the captain is huge lol
-What's the age difference between Arang and the captain?

"Hey now. Age mentions are prohibited. Besides, there's no one younger than Arang here!"

-Lolololol that's true
-Arang is the youngest anyway
-But Arang doesn't seem like a 15-year-old
-For real lol
-Arang should be considered almost 10 years old lol

"And as you all know, I heard Arang is having a hard time right now. Sigh..."

-That's right
-It's crazy on Reddit
-Those foreigners should all be killed
-I wonder if Arang is okay
-Since she's experienced this before, it might be even harder for her

Kang Han-gil, who was resting in his guild after finishing the subjugation trial, was communicating with viewers before ending his broadcast.

Usually, mentioning other broadcasters or users was prohibited on Kang Han-gil's broadcast, but Arang was an exception.

First of all, if mentions of Arang were prohibited while playing LoR, half of the LoR conversations would disappear—that's how enormous Arang's influence is in LoR.

-??????
-Huh?
-Arang?
-Why is Arang here?
-??????????

Suddenly noticing viewers spamming question marks, Kang Han-gil felt something was off and turned his head when he saw the word "Arang."

There was Arang, and her appearance made viewers' hearts sink.

Half-closed eyes. Drooping shoulders. Eyes that looked like they were in a hopeless hell—it was exactly like Arang's appearance at the event competition.

But this was LoR.

"Arang!"

Kang Han-gil urgently approached Arang.

"Hello, mister..."

"What's wrong! Where are Cruise Chaser and Pinku!?"

"They all logged out..."

"Then what about Anna Noona!?"

"Unnie...? She's probably sleeping...?"

"What!? I'll contact her right away—!"

"No... why are you so excited...?"

"Aren't you feeling unwell!?"

"I'm fine..."

"You don't look fine!"

"I said I'm fine—"

"Why isn't Anna Noona answering the phone—!"

Kang Han-gil couldn't make a normal judgment because Arang's current appearance overlapped with her appearance from the event competition in his mind.

Kang Han-gil quickly called Anna, Arang's older sister, and Arang sighed and hugged the panicking Kang Han-gil to bring him back to his senses.

"!?"

Even the viewers, who would normally think this was just Arang's playfulness, knew about the recent controversy and thought this wasn't simply Arang hugging Kang Han-gil.

Ch.115 - Misunderstanding (3)
Fortunately, I thought Mr. Kang Han-gil had come to his senses, but I was wrong.

He grabbed my shoulders, pulled me away, and started speaking with the most serious expression.

"Arang, don't worry. I'll help you. I may just be a streamer, but I know a lot of people from broadcasting for so long. So..."

"Ugh... please stop..."

For the first time in my life as Arang, I showed irritation.

I've never shown irritation before, neither in my previous life as a man nor as Arang.

I've cried before, but never shown irritation.

I know that showing irritation can hurt the other person's feelings, so even when something annoys me, I usually just let it go.

But this time, I expressed my irritation immediately. Usually, thoughts should process through my brain before coming out, but I expressed it directly.

*This period thing really is dangerous. They say it makes you sensitive, but this sensitive?*

During my last period, I didn't notice anything because Tummy Cover and Unnie Anna came to take care of me, but now I'm getting irritated because this man in front of me isn't doing what I want.

"Arang...?"

"Mr. Han-gil, stop saying weird things... just show me how to stream..."

"Stream? D-don't tell me!"

"Stop making that weird face... people just want to see my first-person view of the subjugation battle..."

"Ah...! Th-that's what you meant!? Right!?"

"Yes... and please lower your voice a bit... it's making my stomach vibrate..."

"Stomach? Stomach...?"

Having spent quite a lot of time with Mr. Kang Han-gil, I've come to know a lot about him.

I always watch his Ryutube videos when I'm bored before going to sleep.

His exceptional skills, witty editing, mannerly personality, combined with his manly appearance and physique make his videos impossible to be boring.

Of course, the videos with the most views are his World First Kill videos and the ones where I appear.

What's obvious is that Mr. Kang Han-gil has absolutely no experience with women.

Although he's gotten better while hanging out with me, he still has no sense about women. At this rate, it's clear he won't be dating anytime soon.

The viewers seem to be catching on to my condition, but he still doesn't get it.

==

-Stomach? Could it be?
-Oh, it's been a month
-Ah
-Ahem
-Has it already been a month? That's so fast
-???

The viewers started to realize what Arang meant by mentioning her stomach.

Regular viewers of Kang Han-gil's streams couldn't help but remember the incident when Arang casually mentioned that she couldn't log into LoR for a week because her period was too painful.

The scene of a 15-year-old girl saying with a bright smile, "I couldn't log in for a week because of my period!" was deeply etched in the viewers' minds.

"Your stomach is vibrating? Could there be something wrong with it?"

-Sigh... will our raid leader ever get married?
-Isn't he a bit too old for his age?
-People these days all get married
-I really feel sorry for Arang

"Sigh... it's my period... that's why..."

"P-pe... Ah, I see...!"

Finally, the frustrated Arang just said it was because of her period, and only then did Kang Han-gil realize why she had been looking so gloomy, making him regret his behavior.

*This clueless idiot...*

"Just show me how to stream..."

"R-right!"

Foreign viewers who heard that Arang had appeared on Kang Han-gil's stream started flooding in.

It was only natural that they would rush in when they heard that Arang, who had disappeared after saying goodbye, suddenly appeared on Kang Han-gil's stream.

-Is Arang okay?!
-Arang!
-Imperial Princess!
-She looks really unwell!
-Shouldn't she go to the hospital?
-Han-gil, what are you doing? Take her to the hospital quickly!

Kang Han-gil was talking with Arang, who looked sick and tired, so neither of them paid attention to the chat. The viewers started sending donations, and Kang Han-gil heard the notification sounds.

"Everyone, I'm sorry. Right now, huh? Why are there so many viewers?"

The stream that had about 10,000 viewers suddenly jumped to over 50,000 while he was talking with Arang, which surprised him, but he quickly realized it was because of the foreign viewers.

With the sudden influx of foreign viewers, the chat started to get messy.

There were not only viewers who were worried about Arang but also those who came to criticize her.

Judging that it was difficult to manage everything with just chat moderators, Kang Han-gil quickly froze everything from chat to donations.

"I know everyone's here because of Arang. And don't worry about her. She's just feeling a bit under the weather compared to usual. Right, Arang?"

Kang Han-gil slightly raised his hand, preparing to stop Arang from saying anything inappropriate.

Since Arang was always free with her expressions, he always had to be prepared, but Kang Han-gil, focused on Arang, didn't realize how this would look through the broadcast.

The sight of a huge man over 190cm tall raising his hand as if about to hit a small, 15-year-old girl who was only about 140cm tall and looking so depressed that she might cry if touched, was enough to shock the foreign viewers.

==

[Reddit / Leore]

[Arang appears on streamer Kang Han-gil's broadcast]

(Photo)
(Link)

Arang, who suddenly disappeared, has now appeared on streamer Kang Han-gil's broadcast.

Everyone, come quickly. Arang looks really unwell.
(⇧ 101K ⇩) (💬 1102)

I heard Arang has some kind of illness, does anyone know what it is?
(⇧ 51K ⇩) (💬 71)

ㄴThere's strangely nothing about Arang's condition. It's like someone is deliberately erasing it.
(⇧ 10K ⇩) (💬 3)

ㄴIs that possible? The administrator is deliberately erasing it? Why?
(⇧ 851 ⇩) (💬 0)

ㄴI don't know, but it's strange that there's nothing to this extent.
(⇧ 100 ⇩) (💬 0)

Huh? What is that man doing?
ㄴWhat the hell is that guy doing?
ㄴIs he threatening Arang?
ㄴWas the raid team actually formed because that man threatened Arang?

==

Unaware of the foreign viewers' reactions, Kang Han-gil had blocked all chat and donations, so there was no way for him to know about the misunderstanding, let alone clear it up.

"Everyone... don't worry... I'm just having my pe-"

Once again, Kang Han-gil covered Arang's mouth as she was about to casually say the word "period."

But this action enraged the foreign viewers, and although they couldn't get their messages through to the broadcast no matter how much they typed in the chat, they kept typing out of anger, which caused the stream to crash.

The problem was that the frozen screen showed Kang Han-gil covering Arang's mouth while she was trying to remove his hand to tell the foreign viewers that she was on her period.

With the broadcast frozen in that state, it became a trending stream, attracting new viewers who could only see the frozen broadcast.

==

"This isn't a serious issue..."

I'm fully aware that discussions about my incurable disease, limbs, seizures, and such can be difficult for both people who like me and those who are seeing me for the first time.

That's why I deliberately avoid talking about such things. Well, anyone who watched the event competition would know anyway.

But isn't a period a different matter? Is having a period bad? Well, if you think of it as painful and unpleasant, it is bad, but if you think about it, it proves that my body is healthy.

I am proud.

I am a healthy girl who has periods!

"That may be true, but you shouldn't just say such things on a broadcast where many people are watching!"

"Why not...?"

"That's how Korea is...!"

"Hmm... then what should I say? Everyone knows anyway... that it happens once a month..."

"That may be true, but..."

"Ugh!"

Ding.

While Kang Han-gil was holding his head, wondering how to explain Arang, he heard a notification.

Since notifications were rare, he checked it immediately and saw it was from his manager.

"What's wrong?"

[You crazy fool!!! Check Ryutube right now!!!]

"Huh?"

Following his manager's words, Kang Han-gil checked his broadcast and flinched.

A frozen broadcast happens occasionally due to lag, so he would normally just refresh it, but the frozen scene was shocking even to him, despite being the man in it.

*W-was I making such an expression...!?*

Perhaps due to tension, his already intimidating face looked like someone who would harm the girl in front of him to anyone watching.

His hand, which he thought was large, was big enough to cover Arang's entire face, and it was covering her mouth. Arang struggling to remove that hand made the situation look very dangerous to anyone watching.

[Turn the broadcast back on quickly!!! People overseas are in an uproar, saying they should call the police!!!]

"O-okay!!!"

Ch.116 - Misunderstanding (4)
It looks more serious than I thought.

*Being a pretty and cute, rounded up to 140cm tall girl standing next to a Mister who's over 190cm and works out regularly... what kind of picture does this make?*

Just being together already creates a dangerous image, but it didn't end there.

The frozen screen showing him covering my mouth when I was about to say the word "period" in front of tens of thousands of viewers is a dangerous scene even to my eyes.

Now I understand why the Manager was speaking so urgently beside us.

"A-Arang! I-I'm sorry! I didn't know this would happen! C-could you please explain to the viewers who are misunderstanding through the broadcast?!"

"Yeah. Of course..."

In a situation that's blown up this big, I don't know what kind of trouble Kang Han-gil might get into.

No matter how good his combat feedback is or how fun he is, this kind of incident seems impossible to clean up. Especially since I already caused him trouble during the Morpho incident last time, I should help him now.

People in Korea know about the relationship between me and Kang Han-gil, and him covering my mouth has happened a few times on his broadcasts before.

I don't notice it myself, but apparently the things I say and my word choices are quite strange.

Tap tap.

Kang Han-gil tapped my shoulder and pointed at the camera.

The number above the camera was counting down.

I nodded and gestured toward him.

"D-do you need help?"

"Yeah. Lie down here..."

"Lie down?"

"Yeah. Quickly..."

"Oh, okay!"

Kang Han-gil knelt in front of me and prostrated himself like he was doing a dogeza, and I sat on his back.

"A-Arang?"

"Shh."

And the broadcast began.

Perhaps because the broadcast had cut off at such a serious moment, as soon as we went live, countless viewers flooded in.

"Hello everyone..."

-Arang!
-Imperial Princess, are you okay!?
-Huh?
-What are you sitting on?
-Is that Kang Han-gil?
-?????
-What's going on? What is this suddenly?

As expected, most were foreign viewers.

"Everyone seems to be worried about me... but you don't need to worry..."

-Really!?
-Are you being threatened?
-Please tell us the truth
-Even if it's a threat, how can he become a chair like that...?

"There's a reason why he covered my mouth earlier... Actually, Korean viewers probably know this well... because the same thing happened a month ago..."

-A month ago?
-Wait, this wasn't the first time!?
-Ahem... a month ago, ahem...

Korean viewers knew but didn't have a chance to explain to foreign viewers.

Basically, the ratio of foreign viewers had become overwhelmingly high, and Kang Han-gil had frozen the chat, causing viewers to misunderstand.

"The reason I look so depressed is because I really am depressed... but it's not because of Kang Han-gil..."

-Then what's the reason!
-Ahem...
-That's...

-Tell us too! Why should only Koreans know!
-Right! We're Arang's Pal-Dari too!
-Tell us!
-Arang is really okay, right? Right?

"Thank you all for worrying about me... I'm 15 years old, right...? So I also get what happens to women, you know...?"

-???
-What is Arang talking about?
-What happens to women?
-Huh? Suddenly saying strange things?
-Imperial Princess?

-Our Gallery Master is starting again lol
-It's weird how she talks about it so confidently on broadcast
-Not a girl for real lol. Just seems like a carefree guy
-Doesn't seem like a 15-year-old girl
-But isn't it because of that...?
-Ah...

"Once a month, for women to get pregnant... the ovary releases an egg!?"

"Arang...!"

If the word "period" was the problem, I was trying to explain it by breaking it down, but Kang Han-gil underneath me jerked so hard I almost fell over.

"Why again... I'm just going to leave..."

"Oh, fine..."

Why is he acting like this? I'm trying so hard to help him.

I calmly explained what a period is, and the foreign viewers realized why I was explaining it.

-?????????
-So... um...
-So the 15-year-old girl Arang is...?
-Girl...?
-So the Imperial Princess is having her period...?
-???? Did I hear that right...?
-Huh?

As expected, the foreign viewers immediately understood what I meant. This should be enough for them to understand why I look like this.

"So... please don't worry everyone... I'll be fine in about a week... Oh, and... I'll stream soon to show you the mechanics for this Subjugation... Just once..."

With those words, I waved goodbye and turned off his broadcast.

==

After telling Kang Han-gil not to worry and to let me know if there were any more problems, I returned to my room.

It was brief, but I learned how to broadcast in first-person from him.

I'm only going to stream once anyway, so I don't need detailed professional knowledge.

*I said I would never stream.*

But with so many people doubting my skills, I have no choice.

Well, it's true that I'm unbelievably good.

Actually, even I think what I did doesn't make sense. But when Arang's talent and my talent overlap, the resulting power is beyond imagination.

*Once they see it, everyone will acknowledge it.*

==

Korean users now know almost everything about Arang.

Arang's appearance at the event tournament shocked Korean users.

Her face that seemed close to death, the atmosphere that proved it, her emaciated body, and her missing limbs left an unforgettable impression.

And the seizure she showed at the end seemed to prove that Arang had a terminal illness.

Although Arang says she's fine and healthy now, the scene was too shocking to accept that.

There are rumors now that Arang might have a split personality, but Korean users who have consistently seen her healthy, smiling, and enjoying LoR are supporting her.

However, foreign users had very little information about Arang.

Anna deleted everything related to Arang's real-life appearance or malicious comments before Arang could see them, fearing she might be ridiculed or bullied online.

As a result, all foreign users know about Arang is that she's a Raid Leader who achieved a World First Kill, young and cute, has excellent Soma skills, and has extreme physical abilities that created a 1v1 Challenger.

Reddit went crazy when Arang said she would stream once.

Currently, Arang is quite a hot topic overseas.

Despite being a Subjugation, it has such tricky debuffs that even with simple patterns, it boasts raid-level difficulty due to a single debuff.

Nevertheless, she cleared it in just one day, while other raid groups haven't even seen the 50% health mark yet.

In that situation, the one who made the perfect clear happen was a single user: Arang.

While everyone was looking forward to Arang's broadcast, the day after appearing on Kang Han-gil's stream, Arang turned on her own broadcast.

==

*Wow... everyone's coming in so quickly.*

Even though I'm not a broadcaster and don't know much, I could tell the viewer count was increasing at an unusual rate.

For today's broadcast, Kang Han-gil, Cruise Chaser, and Pinku are here to help me, and they're all shocked at the number of viewers entering my stream.

*Am I world-class now?*

Seeing a viewer count that could never be achieved with just Korean viewers, even I felt a little nervous.

*I've been on Kang Han-gil's broadcast, Reina's broadcast, and Pinku's Ryutube shoots, but being the main broadcaster myself makes me nervous.*

I'm nervous and tense, but it's fascinating. So many people coming to see me.

I'll wait a bit for people to join.

Squeeze.

Pinku approached and carefully held my hand.

A slightly trembling hand. Pinku was shaking more than I was. Yet she was telling me not to worry.

*I'm not sure who's actually broadcasting here.*

I smiled slightly at Pinku who was worried about me.

"Hello everyone."

Even though it's my first time broadcasting directly, I've appeared on Kang Han-gil's and Reina's broadcasts before, so the words came out naturally.

-Is she really going to show it?
-No way she's doing this while blind? That's impossible!
-lol are you just going to do it here?
-Imperial Princess, show us your skills
-Go Arang!
-Gallery Master, I believe in you!
-Are you going to show us the debuff management strategy?

Everyone seems curious about my debuff management already.

"I won't say anything strange... I'll go straight into the Subjugation..."

For this broadcast, all the raid members who helped me clear this week's Subjugation came to help again, even though they've already cleared it.

I should send them all gifts after this broadcast ends.

As soon as we entered the Subjugation, I immediately switched to first-person view.

-Wow, the field of vision is really low
-She really is short
-But how does she play LoR with a body like that?
-Maybe being small allows her to move more nimbly?
-She has no muscles!
-Muscles aren't that important in LoR
-I'm really curious about the debuff management

The countdown began, and when it reached zero and START appeared, our raid group rushed forward to take down the Subjugation we had cleared yesterday.

*Looking at my condition, it doesn't seem good. I should finish this quickly and rest.*

The period that started yesterday felt like it was heading toward its worst today.

It's definitely overflowing from my stomach by now. There's a 100% chance the doctor is standing by next to me.

*When my period gets severe, it means my body's senses become more sensitive.*

Ch.117 - Misunderstanding (5)
So far, only Arang's alliance raid team has cleared this raid.

News of Arang's first-person broadcast spread to all raid teams, causing them to pause their own attempts to watch her stream.

The male raid leader of the Encidara team also joined the broadcast to see how she could possibly use such an unbelievable strategy.

*What an incredible physical ability for such a young girl. But she doesn't look well. Is she affected by all the attention and hate comments?*

She looked quite different from the Arang he knew before.

*I suppose the criticism, hate comments, and attention would be too much for a 15-year-old girl. Can she really raid in that condition?*

Just as he thought, many viewers in the chat were expressing concern for Arang.

The problem was that half the chat was criticizing and attacking her.

*Tsk. It's unbelievable, but people play LoR while refusing to believe in LoR itself, criticizing a child just because she's better at the game than they are.*

There seemed to be a manager moderating the chat, but there were too many viewers for effective management.

Fortunately, donations were disabled so there were no text-to-speech messages, meaning she wouldn't see the negative comments if she didn't look at chat.

But Arang was clearly looking at the chat.

*Hmm... I wonder if she'll be okay.*

Arang, who had been reading the chat, finally spoke.

[I won't say anything strange... I'll go straight into the raid...]

The perspective changed from third-person to Arang's first-person view.

The low viewpoint immediately conveyed how short Arang was.

Small height. Short limbs. It was hard to imagine what she could accomplish with such a body.

LoR is an extremely brutal game.

It may be rated for 15 and up, but to excel at this game, you need good physical attributes.

It's not like old PC games where characters have predetermined attack ranges.

You play with your own body. If your arms are short, your attack range is shorter.

Weapons, clothes, pets—everything adapts to your physical body. That's why one of the most important factors in LoR is your physique.

That's why most top players are tall with long limbs and good proportions.

If you check the top raid teams in Leore—Mead, Encidara, and Arang-Arang—they're all tall.

Of course, Arang is quite the irregular existence among them.

"What the hell..."

-What is this?
-Just watching this is giving me a headache.
-Wow, what am I even looking at right now?
-Wait, what's happening?

Not long after the raid began, viewers were shocked by Arang's first-person perspective.

There's a basic feature in first-person view that shows exactly where the player is looking.

While first-person view shows what Arang sees, it also displays where she's focusing her attention, like a crosshair in an FPS game.

Arang's gaze was moving at unprecedented speed as she checked various elements during the raid.

She was perfectly assessing everything—checking debuff orbs in the field, confirming the boss's tail that attacks targets with the most debuffs, monitoring team members' positions, checking AoE patterns from boss mechanics—her eyes never stayed in one place, completely analyzing the situation every second.

The speed was so intense that even viewers felt dizzy just watching.

-My head is throbbing.
-How is this even possible?
-I gave up watching and I'm just typing in chat lol
-I can't focus, this is insane
-Is this because she's young and her brain is more flexible?
-How is this... is this even possible?
-She'd probably be amazing at Cosmic War games!

Many viewers were feeling motion sickness and struggling to watch, but that didn't last long.

As the boss's health decreased and Arang started consuming the black debuff orbs, reaching 4 stacks, 90% of her vision turned black.

Even in this state, Arang was trying to assess the situation with her remaining vision.

Then, at 5 stacks...

Arang's wildly moving perspective suddenly fixed to the center.

-Wow, at 5 stacks you really can't see anything
-Just the UI is visible, everything else is pitch black
-Wait, you can't even see raid pings at 5 stacks? Is that right?
-I didn't know pings wouldn't be visible either, wow
-How is she supposed to do anything in this state?
-This is ridiculous, it's impossible
-How can she eat the remaining debuff orbs in this condition?

"No raid pings, no minimap, only your own UI is visible... how is she going to manage this?"

-Huh? What's happening?
-What? Did her debuff stack just increase?
-Listen to the sound, she's running!
-She's running in this state? Is that possible?

The broadcast only showed Arang's health, stamina, buffs, and debuffs—nothing else was visible.

Though nothing could be seen, it was clear Arang wasn't standing still.

The sounds from the broadcast and the increasing debuff stacks proved she was active.

The first-person mode accurately showed what Arang was seeing, confirming she really was accumulating debuffs.

-How is she doing this?
-How can she move when she can't see?
-This doesn't make sense, is it some sixth sense?
-What is she using to navigate?

[For the viewers... I'll explain while playing... Can you hear a light, clear vibration sound besides the combat sounds...?]

Following Arang's words, viewers tried to listen, but...

-...? I only hear combat sounds?
-I think I hear something...?
-No, I just hear battle sounds lol. How can you hear anything else?
-What?
-?????
-I only hear fighting sounds...?

[It's difficult to hear at first... Instead of listening, imagine the weakest phone vibration, and you might be able to find it...]

-Oh...? When I think of it that way, I think I can hear it?
-Is what I'm thinking correct?
-Huh? It seems to be getting stronger?
-The vibration is getting stronger!

[I've reached the black debuff orb now... Can you hear it better...?]

-Ah... so that's what it feels like
-I get it. This is what she means by finding it through vibration
-Easy to say when we're watching the broadcast
-For real, if we experienced it ourselves, we probably wouldn't notice it at all

[I'll keep consuming them... Try to feel it, viewers...]

-I still don't get it lol
-They accused her of hacking overseas, but this is just insane
-How is she doing this?

[Ah... I'll switch to third-person view...]

Having proven she wasn't using bugs, hacks, or illegal modifications, Arang switched to third-person view.

-Wow?
-What the?
-She was doing this?

"Insane... what is this?"

From Reina's broadcast, they knew Arang was consuming all debuffs, handling mechanics, and dodging boss attacks.

But they had only caught glimpses of Arang through Reina's stream. Now, seeing exactly what Arang was doing through her own broadcast, people couldn't help but be even more shocked.

-How can she do this when she can't see...
-This is crazy. At this point, isn't this just a superpower?
-Is this Leore's ultimate physical ability?
-Can we even call this physical ability? This goes beyond talent lol

Time passed, and the raid was cleared without any issues.

Many people had been negative about Arang's strategy until now, but after seeing her performance, no one could say anything negative.

[Phew... what did you all think...?]

-As expected of our Imperial Princess.
-Wow... truly amazing!
-Is this Arang, the Arang-Arang raid leader?
-I heard you're not feeling well, are you okay?

After the raid, Arang interacted with the viewers who came to watch her.

[What? How did I think of doing this...? I just thought I'd try it, and after a few attempts, it worked...]

-Insane... is this talent?
-"I just tried and it worked" lol, unbelievable
-When you can't see...

[Also, many of you are worried about my health... Those who watched Mr. Kang Han-gil's broadcast yesterday would know... I'm having my magical days, so it's tough...]

-Ah...
-Ahem...
-Oh! Shouldn't you rest then!?
-Wow, she's performing better than most top players while in pain?
-A sick person playing better than most top users lol

[So... huh?]

In the middle of her peaceful conversation, a window suddenly appeared in front of Arang.

-Huh? Is that...?
-Huh?
-Wait, is that...?

It was a forced logout window.

Arang said [Huh?] before disappearing from view as the broadcast was forcibly terminated.

Ch.118 - Misunderstanding (6)
[MDB Medical DeathBed]

The connector Arang is using is a DeathBed Connector, a culmination of modern technology with only five units existing worldwide.

Normally, standard connectors don't completely sever neural connections to the body for safety reasons. If the body experiences pain or shock, an alarm sounds and forces a logout to prevent serious issues.

However, Arang's MDB can completely block neural signals and disable the forced logout function. This is because MDB users are typically near death, and the complete neural blockage helps reduce their suffering.

Completely blocking neural signals inevitably has side effects. But without full blockage, even just lying down would cause unbearable pain, making the complete neural block necessary.

Arang had been gradually reducing the blockage rate as she recovered. During this process, her Awakening Mode triggered by her menstrual cycle naturally affected her experience in LoR.

Dr. Kim Hye-seon, Arang's physician who had witnessed how difficult Arang's first period was, decided to stay by Arang's side 24 hours a day during this menstrual cycle along with Anna.

Hye-seon was beside Arang even during her broadcasts.

While monitoring Arang's condition through the screen, Hye-seon noticed Arang's body trembling slightly and quickly assessed her physical state.

Fortunately, Arang's condition wasn't critically concerning, but still worrying. Despite wearing a pad, blood was leaking through and cold sweat covered her body.

Though Hye-seon wanted to log her out immediately, she knew how important Arang's current task was, so she held back. All she could do was wipe away the blood and sweat.

When the raid ended and things were somewhat wrapped up, Hye-seon hurriedly forced Arang out of the virtual world.

Normally, she would have calmly asked Arang to log out first to avoid startling her, but there wasn't time for that.

One of MDB's issues is sensory-related problems. With complete sensory blockage, sensations from the body are erased at the spinal cord in the neck. But as Arang recovered and the blockage was partially lifted, bodily sensations slowly traveled up to her brain.

The problem is that these sensations don't immediately manifest when they reach the brain—they accumulate. Standard connectors would force a logout in such situations, but this function is disabled in the MDB.

This means sensations keep accumulating and hit all at once upon logout.

That's why Hye-seon was anxious.

Seeing Arang's physical condition, she should have disconnected her immediately, but knowing how important this was for Arang's reputation and gaming life, she held back as long as possible.

"Was it still too risky to lift the complete blockage...?"

Hye-seon forced Arang to log out as soon as she judged the raid was over and the broadcast was in a good stopping point.

==

[Forced Logout]

Executing forced logout due to external request.
You can no longer play the game.
Connection to server is terminating.

In the middle of a conversation, a forced logout window suddenly appeared, everything turned pitch black, and I felt like I was being sucked away before my eyes snapped open.

I saw the ceiling of my hospital room, and my doctor was holding me.

"Doctor Unnie...?"

The only time I'd been forcibly logged out before was when I first regained consciousness in LoR and tried to hunt goblins.

Other than that, whenever I needed to log out, she would talk to me first and ask me to log out, and I would do it myself.

I never expected to be forcibly logged out while I was in the middle of something.

"Was there some kind of emergency? This has never happened before, so I'm not sure."

She didn't just log me out—she lifted me up with worried eyes and held me like a child.

"Unn—"

Just as I was about to ask what was happening, I felt something strange.

"Huh?"

And then...

"Argh!"

Pain flooded in.

The pain in my abdomen made my whole body tremble—worse than when I got hit in the groin with a soccer ball as a boy.

It didn't end there. The force from the pain caused menstrual blood to gush out all at once, making me dizzy.

"Ah... periods are really insane..."

During my last period, the abdominal pain was already unpleasant enough to be distracting, but experiencing it all at once like this felt beyond pain—it was suffering.

"I'm definitely not playing games during my period. For real..."

==

The raid party members were shocked when Arang suddenly disappeared due to the forced logout.

"Arang!"

"Forced logout...?"

Even the Arang-Arang guild members who knew Arang well were surprised by the forced logout.

Forced logouts happen when there's something wrong with the user's physical body in the real world.

Ordinary people might think she was just feeling sick or her family logged her out, but everyone here knew Arang's situation all too well.

"Pinkuberry!"

"Yes, Unnie...! I'll go check right away...!"

LoR Gallery and Reddit were on fire.

[LoR Gallery]

[What's going on with the Gallery Master?]

(Photo)

Forced logout?

There are only two situations for forced logout, right?
Either someone logged her out or her physical condition deteriorated.

I know Gallery Master is in a hospital room, so it's unlikely someone logged her out, which means her condition got worse...?

Is she really okay? Are we sure we don't need to worry?

We're going crazy here!!!

[Comments]

She was supposed to be healthy! Healthy!!
ㄴ Yeah, to be forcibly logged out, she must be in extreme pain...

This doesn't happen unless the pain is really severe...
ㄴ But Arang's expression didn't look like she was in pain;;
ㄴSeriously, she looked like she was in a lot of pain...
ㄴAny news on the fan cafe?
ㄴPinkuberry logged out of LoR to check the situation and said she'd let us know
ㄴIt'll take some time...?

Sigh... Gallery Master, please let us live

[Reddit / Leore]

[Imperial Princess Forced Logout]

(Photo)

She suddenly let out a death cry and was forcibly logged out.

Is there a problem? The Korean gallery seems to be taking this seriously, but I can't gauge how bad the Imperial Princess's condition is.
(⇧ 101K ⇩) (💬 522)

I knew it, forced logout clearly means she was banned for hacking or illegal modifications. Lee A-rang was a hacker after all
(⇧ 5K ⇩) (💬 821)

ㄴHaven't you seen what a ban notification looks like, you trash? If it's a ban, it says "ban" in a separate window. Don't falsely accuse our Imperial Princess
(⇧ 82K ⇩) (💬 25)

ㄴThat forced logout window only appears due to external or internal physical shock. Don't talk if you don't understand the virtual world system.
(⇧ 51K ⇩) (💬 5)

[Lee A-rang Fan Cafe]

[Arang's Condition]

Talking about Arang's health is implicitly forbidden in the cafe, but I can't help it this time because I'm genuinely worried.

Please, someone tell me Arang is healthy.

I feel like I'm going crazy.

That incident still flashes before my eyes, and now with this forced logout...sigh...

She's not really terminally ill, right? Right? We don't need to worry, right?

♡ Likes 519 Comments 256

I'm so worried... Pinku said she'd check and let us know... not sure when we'll hear back...
ㄴI hope we find out about Arang's condition soon

Pinku, please tell us Arang is healthy!!!

I should pray... pray for Arang's health...

==

I had no idea the MDB connector had this function.

Who would have thought sensations could accumulate and be felt all at once upon logout? This sounds like something from an eyeball site...

According to Doctor Unnie, this happened because MDB's forced logout mechanism was blocked.

I thought MDB was perfect, but it has this flaw...

This was the first time as Arang that I felt not just pain but suffering, to the point where I was scared.

If I had been in reality normally, I would have just thought "ugh... it hurts." But when it all accumulated, I almost cried.

People must have been really surprised by the sudden forced logout.

They were already worried because my expression looked gloomy lately due to my period, and now this sudden forced logout...

I should post on the cafe tomorrow that I'm okay.

For now, I just need to rest.

Ch.119 - Misunderstanding (7)
When I opened my eyes in the morning, I saw Anna unnie and Pinku unnie.

They were all lying asleep on my bed.

I'm used to Anna unnie doing this occasionally, but Pinku unnie probably came looking for me because she was worried after I suddenly logged out yesterday without any contact.

I tried to reach out my hand to stroke their heads while they slept, but I forgot again.

*Ugh, when will I get used to this? No, come to think of it, I can't get used to it, can I?*

Unless I completely lacked limbs, I spend more time with limbs than without them since I'm in the Virtual World so much outside of normal sleeping hours, so I can't get used to not having arms and legs.

*Ngh... my back itches!*

Actually, not just my back—my stomach itches too, and because I'm on my period, down there itches as well.

I wriggled around trying to stimulate my back to relieve the itching a bit, and the movement woke up my unnies.

With their help, we ate breakfast together, showered, and I got some sugar intake—basically receiving all the care I needed during my period.

I hate the period itself, but it feels nice to have my unnies take care of me because of it.

It's like feeling like a princess from a wealthy family... wait, I actually am a princess from a wealthy family, aren't I?

I guess it feels good to have this much wealth even without arms and legs.

"Arang."

"Hmm?"

I was enjoying the soft feeling of Pinkuberry unnie's body while in her embrace when she called my name.

"Can I write on the fan cafe that you're okay? Everyone's worried."

"Sure, that's fine... and you don't need to ask me about things like this anymore... you're my family now, aren't you?"

"Oh, Arang...!"

Honestly, it's half because I find it bothersome, but I know Pinkuberry unnie won't write anything bad or negative, and she's smart enough not to write anything that could cause misunderstandings.

Without arms and legs, and with a body that hasn't grown like others my age and has gained weight—though after years of not consuming food and only taking scientifically created nutrients, my weight is shockingly low.

In this state, I've become like a hugging pillow, and my unnies enjoy holding me.

Of course, I like it too. No matter how nice a pillow, blanket, or comforter feels, being in someone's arms is still the best.

Being embraced by someone brings a sense of peace and comfort to my mind.

By the way, MDB is quite a frightening connector.

It's creepy how small irritating pains can accumulate until they become actual pain.

There's supposed to be a forced logout system to prevent this kind of thing, but MDB doesn't have that, which means if someone had bad intentions, they could do anything to me while I'm in the Virtual World and I wouldn't know.

*This is completely... ahem.*

Come to think of it, I don't think I've ever felt sexual desire while living as Arang.

When I lived as a man, I think I took time for myself at least once a week, but now I don't even have such thoughts.

Anna unnie, Pinku unnie, Hye-seon unnie, and all the others are so pretty, beautiful, and sexy that they could be celebrities or idols—I'm surprised every time I see them.

Despite showering naked with these unnies, hugging them, and sleeping together, thinking about it now, I've never felt sexual desire.

But do I feel anything for handsome men like Kang Han-gil mister, Echo, Vision, and other tall, cool guys? No, not that either.

*Like I thought before, has my sexual desire been erased?*

Well, let's stop thinking about such complicated things. Right now, I just want to marry games.

*There are still so many games I haven't played.*

Since there won't be any updates until the next season after this subjugation war ends, I'm planning to play Monster Hunter except for the weekly subjugation war.

==

Pinkuberry Lee Ha-yan arrived at the hospital where Arang was staying and confirmed that Arang was okay, but she didn't post anything on the cafe.

The reason was obviously because she had promised herself that she would always get Arang's permission for anything related to Arang.

Fortunately, there was no major problem with Arang, and she fell asleep beside Arang while talking with Anna, Arang's sister.

After feeling for herself that Arang was fine, Ha-yan returned home and clicked the write button on Arang's cafe.

*Hmm... how should I write this...*

She was very concerned. She wondered how to write it so that people wouldn't feel pity for Arang while also ensuring they wouldn't worry.

Arang would probably say, "Write however you want!" but Ha-yan knew how much Anna, Arang's sister, had struggled and worried to protect Arang.

Anna wanted Arang to be seen not with pitying eyes that viewed her as a poor, pitiful child, but with normal eyes. And Ha-yan felt the same way.

"First, I'll say that there's no problem with Arang's health... and..."

Tap. Tap.

"About the forced emergency logout... how should I explain it..."

The most important question was how to explain the forced emergency logout.

Usually, when minors experience forced emergency logouts, it's because their parents force them to log out.

That's why most raid groups don't accept minors when recruiting raid members.

There have been too many incidents with minors.

But Arang is different.

Many people now know most, if not all, about Arang's real-life situation.

They know that Arang has no limbs due to illness, and about her seizures, split personality, and many other things, so they're genuinely worried about the forced emergency logout.

Plus, she couldn't use her period as an excuse. Normally, having a period doesn't trigger a forced emergency logout.

"For this part... lying isn't good, but there's no choice..."

==

[Arang Fan Cafe]

[Arang's Condition]

Pinkuberry - Cafe Manager

First, I want to let you know that Arang's physical condition is fine.

The forced emergency logout was because Arang's doctor was concerned about the fatigue from gaming for too long and made her log out.

Arang is healthy, and it's not what you're all worried about, so please don't worry.

Arang will not be gaming all day for a while and will be resting during the Magic Day period.

I understand you're worried about Arang, but recently there have been some indiscriminate strange rumors about Arang's condition, so I would appreciate it if everyone could be careful.

♡ Likes 2410 Comments 841

==

After the subjugation war ended and I sent messages to guild members and raid members letting them know I was okay, I watched the broadcast I did yesterday.

"Wow... if I weren't already rich, I could have made a good living from streaming!"

Not long after starting the broadcast, the number of viewers quickly rose to more than what most corporate streamers get.

I had blocked donations at the time, but if I had allowed them, I can't even imagine how many I would have received.

Of course, some viewers would have come to criticize me, but many would have liked me too.

"But now I don't have to worry about money~"

Watching the video was a different experience.

First-person view didn't feel special since it was my own perspective, but third-person view felt like watching someone play a game.

Kind of like playing an old third-person AOS game?

"Wow... it's cringy but also pretty enough to be a picture."

The image of me running hard with my eyes closed looked like something from an anime.

With my eyes tightly shut, swinging my dagger while running with my body lowered—it reminded me of some ninja anime, but my face really made the picture come alive.

After watching until the logout, I could see why people would be worried.

When a frail pretty girl suddenly has an emergency logout, even though it was me, I couldn't help saying, "Oh no, what happened!"

*Come to think of it, I only told our guild members and raid members that I was okay, but I didn't tell the fan cafe.*

Pinkuberry unnie said she would relay my news, but I should tell them directly about this.

As soon as I entered the fan cafe, I was slightly surprised by the number of posts.

"How did thousands of posts appear in just one day?"

Most of the posts were all concerns about me.

"It's a bit touching, isn't it?"

Pinkuberry unnie had written that I was fine, but it seemed like no one believed her.

I guess I need to finish the broadcast that I couldn't complete yesterday.

Since I couldn't say goodbye properly, I should let everyone know I'm fine and then end it.

I set up the broadcast as Mr. Kang Han-gil taught me, pressed the start button, and wrote a post on the fan cafe so my fans would know.

==

[Arang Fan Cafe]

[The Last]

Lee A-rang - Cafe Manager

I'm going to do my last broadcast of my life.

I want to say goodbye one last time, so I would appreciate it if you could join the broadcast.

♡ Likes 0 Comments 0

Ch.120 - Misunderstanding (8)
"Wow... Thank goodness. I'm so relieved!"

The man sighed with relief after seeing Pinkuberry's post on Arang's fan cafe with news about Arang.

Ever since he first became a fan after watching Arang's one-on-one field boss video, he had been extremely worried about her.

Recently, with all the worldwide criticism and knowing how difficult Arang's real life was, Arang's tired face from yesterday had everyone, including this man and all of Arang's Pal-Dari, deeply concerned about her.

Especially when she suddenly had to log out urgently—he couldn't even describe the terrifying scenarios he had imagined.

Everyone had initially assumed Arang was just a cute middle school girl in real life, but after seeing her shocking appearance at the event competition, they sympathized with her while still cheering her on.

When they saw how she looked during the broadcast, their concern went beyond mere sympathy.

Both the cafe and the Gallery were filled with discussions about Arang's health issues.

When everyone was praying for Arang's health as memories of her appearance at the real-life event competition flickered in their minds, Pinkuberry's post appeared.

Not everyone felt relieved after seeing that post.

Pinkuberry's post contained a lot of information.

First, that Arang had a dedicated doctor, which meant her health wasn't good enough to require one.

And that Arang's physical condition was so poor that she couldn't play games for a long time and needed rest.

While Pinkuberry simply claimed it was because of her period, questions about whether this was really just because of her period were growing when—

A problem erupted.

No, something enormous erupted.

"W-what is this...?"

The man couldn't believe his eyes when he saw the post on the fan cafe.

Arang had posted something.

He wasn't suspicious about Arang writing on the fan cafe—that was normal. The problem was the title of the post.

[FINAL]

The word meaning the very end or the very last in time or order. The ultimate.

With trembling hands, the man clicked on Arang's post.

The content made not just his hands but his entire body shake.

==

I'm going to do my final broadcast of my life.

I would appreciate it if you could join the stream for my last goodbye.

==

He knew Arang was sick.

Though no one else knew, he was aware that she had to have her limbs amputated due to illness, and that Arang, unable to bear the terrible pain and trauma of amputation at such a young age, was mentally unstable to the point of having PTSD.

But seeing this post that seemed to confirm that the bright and energetic Arang from LoR didn't have much time left was absolutely shocking.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[What is this?]

(Photo)

This is a post that just went up on Arang's fan cafe.

Is this real? Arang's broadcast just started.

[Comments]

?????? Wait, what is this?

Huh? Don't spread bullshit here. Don't you know you'll get screwed if you spread rumors about Arang here?
ㄴWait, this is real! Go check the fan cafe, damn it
ㄴThis is real? No joke?
ㄴI'm telling you it's real, damn it, hurry and check

Please tell me this is a lie! This can't be happening!

No, Arang is only 15 years old... This has to be an exaggeration!

==

Arang's post spread instantly across the Gallery and Reddit.

Her appearance yesterday wasn't that of a healthy girl, and after the emergency logout, this sudden announcement of a "final broadcast" shocked everyone.

Everyone rushed to Arang's stream that they had been watching yesterday, and what they first saw was Arang lying on a large bed, looking at the camera with half-closed eyes.

Nod... nod...

Those who saw her thought she looked like a beautiful angel.

But an angel who might never open her eyes again once they closed.

Arang had already looked very strained during yesterday's broadcast.

She must have been mentally exhausted, as the bright and energetic Arang had suddenly appeared with a depressed face.

But today was even worse.

She didn't look depressed.

She looked exhausted.

As if she wouldn't have the strength to open her eyes again if she closed them.

In reality, Arang was simply enjoying the drowsiness that came after eating breakfast not long ago.

With a fluffy bed, soft blankets, a moderately full stomach, and the perfect time for a nap all coming together, Arang, who had turned on the broadcast and was waiting for viewers to arrive, thought about postponing the stream.

*But I should at least say goodbye one last time. I don't want to play games while worrying about streaming.*

[Everyone... nice to see youuu...]

A voice without any strength.

A voice that seemed like it would be drowned out by even the slightest breeze.

[I won't... talk much...]

[You were all surprised... when I suddenly disappeared yesterday... right?]

[I have a lot to say... but there's no time...]

[This will be... my last broadcast...]

[I hope you all enjoy... the upcoming season... and thank you all... for liking me...]

Swoosh.

Arang surrendered to the drowsiness and fell asleep.

The broadcast, naturally, ended automatically as Arang, the host, fell asleep.

Just a few minutes.

The many people watching those few minutes of broadcast couldn't say anything even after it ended.

==

Dr. Kim Hye-seon, Arang's doctor, was examining the results of Arang's regular checkup.

She was analyzing the test results meticulously, without missing a single detail, because the disease that had once tried to take everything from Arang could return at any time.

Though they still hadn't figured out what the disease was or why it had disappeared, it was true that Arang was becoming healthier than ever before.

The issue was that Arang, who hadn't had her period until she turned 15, now experienced more pain and heavier bleeding than others when menstruating.

"But that's proof that Arang is healthy."

After confirming from this examination that Arang was physically healthy, Kim Hye-seon was about to enter the hospital room to check on Arang when she ran into Arang's older sister, Lee An-na.

"Are the test results out?"

"Yes. Don't worry, everything's fine. There's nothing unusual anywhere, and she's extremely healthy."

"Really? Phew... Even though I hear it every time, I still get nervous..."

Although Anna had been hearing this since Arang woke up, her heart still pounded every time she heard the test results.

The memories of when Arang first contracted the unknown disease and when they were told her limbs needed to be amputated still remained.

They entered Arang's hospital room and smiled at the sight of Arang sleeping peacefully like an angel.

==

The Munchkin Cat guild members created by Arang, who lived near Seoul Asan Hospital where Arang was staying, saw Arang's broadcast and dropped all their plans and appointments to head to the hospital.

Neither Arang nor Lee An-na were answering their phones.

In fact, they could usually only contact Arang.

The reason was simple.

In Arang's hospital room, except for the MDB, which was the culmination of modern technology, almost all devices that could emit electromagnetic waves that might interfere with medical equipment—such as phones and laptops—were prohibited.

From the beginning, it had been difficult to get news about Arang unless she shared it herself.

In other words, the fastest way to get news about Arang now was to see her directly.

That's why those who knew where Arang was headed to Seoul Asan Hospital to see her.

Was it a twist of fate?

When they arrived at Seoul Asan Hospital, Pinku, Sun-chu, Tummy Cover, Arm Length, and Kang Han-gil were already there, panting heavily in front of the building where Arang was staying.

They had no time to be surprised by the situation.

Everyone quickly entered the building.

Since they had visited the building several times before and were among the few people who met with Arang, they were already registered for entry at any time.

After completing full-body disinfection as quickly as possible, they headed for the elevator.

Although the elevator was fast enough, it felt extremely slow to all of them waiting for it now.

Ding!

As soon as the elevator arrived, they hurriedly boarded.

Kang Han-gil pressed the button for Arang's floor so hard it might break, then frantically pressed the close button.

"Damn it, close already...!"

In normal circumstances, someone would have stopped Kang Han-gil's behavior, but everyone there shared his feelings.

Ding!

As soon as the elevator opened, everyone rushed out and opened the door to the room connected to Arang's hospital room.

A large glass window showing Arang's room came into view.

Through that glass, they could see...

Hye-seon removing the Connector from Arang to let her sleep comfortably, while Anna was covering Arang with a blanket to keep her warm.

Ch.121 - Misunderstanding (9)
Anna and Hye-seon were startled when people suddenly burst through the hospital room door.

Though Arang meets many people in LoR, she encounters very few in real life, so they momentarily thought intruders had entered. But they quickly recognized who these people were. After all, this wasn't a place just anyone could enter on a whim.

"Arang!"

"Arang, no!!!"

Pinkuberry burst into the hospital room and grabbed Arang's bed, crying.

Behind her, Tummy Cover sobbed while covering her mouth with her hands.

Sun-chu shed tears while repeatedly saying, "This can't be happening..."

Arm Length and Kang Han-gil squeezed their eyes shut as tears flowed.

"Huh...?"

Anna and Hye-seon couldn't make sense of the sudden situation.

They had been smiling and talking about Arang's healthy checkup results, just arranging her Connector and blankets so she could sleep comfortably. Then suddenly, Arang's gaming friends rushed in and started wailing.

Anyone would think Arang had died from their reaction.

They wanted to say something, but the situation looked so serious that they couldn't find the words.

==

All of Leore's communities were ablaze with activity.

Arang's recognition in LoR was greater than anyone else's.

A 15-year-old beautiful girl playing a VR MMORPG that even adults found difficult. And she wasn't just playing—she was incredibly skilled, ranking among the best in the world.

This young girl who was actually sicker and struggling more than anyone in real life, yet played games with such a bright face?

No one could dislike Arang.

Her final broadcast couldn't help but shock everyone who watched it.

A voice without any strength. An appearance completely devoid of vitality.

Eyes slowly closing, a satisfied smile, peacefully closing her eyes before the broadcast cut off.

And then Arang disappeared.

Even Pinkuberry, the only one who had been providing updates about Arang, had vanished after watching Arang's broadcast. Now there wasn't a single person who could properly inform them about Arang's condition.

Naturally, everyone who saw the broadcast thought Arang had died. It was the obvious conclusion.

If an ordinary streamer's broadcast had ended that way, people might have just thought they fell asleep.

But the atmosphere of the broadcast. The title. Arang's condition. Arang's appearance in real life.

Everything combined led people to believe Arang had died.

[LOR Gallery]

[I... I still can't believe it...]

It feels like just yesterday when I first saw our Gallery Master...

She was small, cute, and so precious...

This isn't right... What did Arang do wrong to suffer all that pain at such a young age and not even get to live long?

This is too cruel.

[Comments]

There are vultures uploading videos about Gallery Master right now, it's fucking disgusting
ㄴI'm reporting all of them
ㄴThey're absolute scum

Sigh... our poor Gallery Master, what do we do?

May she rest in peace.

Starting with the gallery, Reddit, and Arang's fan cafe were all filled with posts wishing for Arang's peaceful rest.

People who had initially thought of her as just a young girl who loved LoR were amazed by her skills, and then learned how she maintained such a bright face while playing LoR despite her difficult circumstances.

And now that Arang had left them.

But in reality, Arang was traveling through dreamland in her soft bed.

==

The surroundings were noisy.

Not just noisy, but filled with wailing sounds as if from a funeral coming from all directions.

Her hospital room was never this loud. It wasn't even a space that could accommodate so many people.

Yet she could hear many people crying and grieving.

She had eaten a delicious breakfast with Pinkuberry, done a broadcast to clear up yesterday's misunderstanding, and then fallen asleep as drowsiness overtook her.

The good thing about living as Arang was the freedom.

Sleepy? She could sleep whenever she wanted. Hungry? Now that her stomach had become stronger, she could eat whatever she wanted. Want to play games? She just played.

She was living such a happy life that it felt like heaven.

Today too, she hadn't fought the sleepiness and had fallen asleep with a happy smile on her large bed.

But the noise meant she was in reality.

As her health improved, the doctor had removed her MDB after she fell asleep.

The doctor said it was to maintain her sense of reality, but she didn't understand and just nodded.

Anyway, what mattered was that she was in reality now and someone's crying was waking her up.

In all her time living as Arang, she had never once had her nap disturbed.

She might have become a bit spoiled living as Arang, but she listened well to the doctor and her family!

But she couldn't tolerate having her sleep disturbed.

Whether someone was playing a video or actually crying, she didn't care—she needed her beauty sleep.

"Be... qui...et..."

Just as she was about to fall back asleep after muttering those words:

"Arang!!!"

Her body was suddenly lifted and embraced by someone.

==

It was shocking.

The disease that had caused Arang's limbs to be amputated and nearly killed her was gone, and she was getting healthier.

She had even started menstruating and was regaining her body as a proper woman, only getting healthier.

Worried about Arang who suddenly disappeared last night, Pinkuberry had stayed with her until this morning, talking and having breakfast together.

Until then, Arang had been healthy.

She had eaten breakfast in Pinkuberry's arms, chatted, laughed, and even said goodbye with a smile.

But Arang's sudden post made Pinkuberry doubt her eyes.

She knew Arang often used misleading words because she hadn't attended school or received proper education.

But Arang's appearance on the broadcast was concerning even to someone who knew her well.

Arang had struggled to say a few words before peacefully closing her eyes, and then the broadcast ended.

She couldn't be contacted.

Neither could Anna or Hye-seon.

Pinkuberry quickly picked up her phone.

The chat room was naturally full of talk about Arang. From what she could see, everyone seemed unaware of Arang's current situation.

When she came to her senses, she was at the building where Arang stayed.

Everyone must have felt the same way, as they had all rushed to see Arang.

As they all entered the middle door of Arang's hospital room, they saw it.

Anna and Hye-seon covering Arang with a snow-white blanket and arranging her Connector to help her sleep comfortably.

Why?

She was healthy just this morning.

She had greeted Pinkuberry and eaten breakfast with her today.

They said she would be healthy.

They said she would only get healthier from now on.

So why was this happening?

When Pinkuberry regained her senses, everyone was grieving over Arang's death.

But...

Why were Anna and Hye-seon so calm when they should be the most devastated?

Why?

How?

She's your sister. She's your patient.

As her confusion was about to turn into anger:

"Be... qui...et..."

Hearing Arang's voice, which she thought she'd never hear again, Pinkuberry pushed past Anna and Hye-seon and embraced Arang.

"Arang!!! Are you okay? Are you really okay!? Does anything hurt!?"

"So noisy... I'm... sleepy..."

Pinkuberry smiled slightly at Arang's whining, which she'd never heard before, but that wasn't important right now.

Arang was alive.

Arang, whom she thought had died, buried her face in Pinkuberry's chest with irritation and closed her eyes again.

For a moment, Pinkuberry thought Arang had briefly come back to life only to die again, but holding Arang, she could feel it.

Thump. Thump.

Arang's small but perceptible heartbeat.

She was alive. Arang was alive.

The others who had gathered there approached her.

They all began checking Arang's condition and breathed sighs of relief when they confirmed that Arang wasn't dead, just sleeping.

"Um, guys...? What's going on here...?"

As the atmosphere lightened, a bewildered-looking Anna spoke up first.

Only then did they realize that Arang had thoroughly deceived them.

Strictly speaking, they had misunderstood and made assumptions on their own, but this was clearly Arang's fault.

==

What, what's happening?

She seemed to have woken up briefly in the middle, but after sleeping deeply and waking up, she found her guild members right in front of her.

Unnie Pinku, Unnie Sun-chu, Unnie Tummy Cover, Mister Arm Length, and Mister Kang Han-gil were all in her hospital room, looking at her.

But every single one of them had swollen eyes.

Not just the emotionally expressive women, but even the men had reddened eyes.

For men to shed tears to the point of having such swollen eyes in a room full of beautiful women, something truly sad must have happened.

Anna and the doctor behind them looked fine.

That meant this was an incident that only LoR players were grieving over.

Gasp, could it be that something terrible happened to one of their guild members...!?

Ch.122 - Misunderstanding (10)
Everyone's expressions look really serious.

Their eyes are puffy as if they've been crying a lot, even the older men. I can't imagine how serious this must be.

If they all gathered like this to talk to me... at least it doesn't seem to be about me or my family.

If it were related to me, it wouldn't make sense for Anna unnie to look so calm.

So it's not connected to me, but something that would make my unnie and these men cry... which means it's related to LoR, and by extension, our guild and raid team.

I'm getting a little scared.

What could make adults gather and grieve like this? I carefully opened my mouth.

"Wh-what happened...?"

As soon as I said that, Pinkuberry unnie started crying.

"Huh...? Unnie...?"

While I was confused, Anna unnie came over and calmly explained what had happened, and the content was shocking.

"Arang. Your unnies and oppas thought you died today, so everyone was worried and came—"

"Huh...? I died...? Why...?"

When I'm this healthy?

So everyone thought I died and came here crying to see me?

Han-gil ahjussi, who was standing behind, held his phone in front of me.

It was playing the stream I had broadcast today.

'Oh... she looks like Sleeping Beauty.'

I appeared on the phone looking slightly weak from drowsiness, and maybe because I was streaming while sleepy, I looked like a sickly beautiful girl.

The problem was that my slowly closing eyes and voice heavy with sleep made me look like someone gradually accepting death as their strength faded.

My eyes closing, my head drooping slightly, and then falling asleep with my body going limp—anyone would think I looked like I had died when the last leaf fell.

And then the broadcast ended.

"Oh..."

Even though I knew the person in the video was me, the broadcast where I simply fell asleep from drowsiness explained why my unnies and ahjussis came to me in tears, thinking I had died.

'This looks serious even to me... This is bad...'

When I was streaming, I was just giving in to the drowsiness that came after my breakfast had digested, not thinking about how I would appear on stream.

I thought I would just look sleepy, but I never imagined it would look this bad.

The way I streamed could be inserted into any movie or drama scene where the female lead dies with a satisfied smile, and it wouldn't look out of place at all.

That means... everyone here rushed over because they thought I had died.

All because of me.

This is the first major incident I've caused while living as Arang.

If my unnies and ahjussis reacted this strongly, I can't even imagine how viewers would react.

Plus, while my unnies and ahjussis now know I'm alive, my LoR friends like Reina, Emma, and my viewers still don't know anything about me.

They must think I'm dead.

'No. Now's not the time for these thoughts. I need to apologize first.'

"I'm... sorry... You were all worried, weren't you...?"

Everyone must have experienced psychological and physical pain coming all the way here to check on me.

No matter how difficult it is for me to feel others' emotions, I know how painful it is to think a close friend has died.

"No... Arang, Arang, it's enough that you're alive..."

Sun-chu unnie smiled and stroked my head, and then everyone smiled at me and gave me a hug one by one. Finally, Pinkuberry unnie hugged me and made me promise:

"Next time, if you need to let people know something... make sure to do it through me... okay? Promise...? If this happens one more time, I don't think my heart can take it..."

"Yes... I understand... I'll definitely ask you first..."

I really feel like a precious child now.

After the atmosphere calmed down a bit, the topic of conversation became how to explain this to the people who watched the broadcast.

They connected Sun-chu unnie's phone to the large screen in the hospital room to show the LoR community, where most of the posts were mourning my death.

From what I can see, everyone has accepted my death.

"What should we do...?"

"Hmm..."

Everyone pondered my question, but there was no good solution. If we just wrote "Arang is alive!" on the fan cafe, there would be two possible outcomes.

First, people wouldn't believe it and would demand explanations.

Second, we'd get cursed at.

Neither option is particularly good.

But I need to clear up the misunderstanding I caused. It's not good for people to be sad thinking I suddenly died.

And I don't want others to clean up my mess. Even if I've become everyone's precious Arang, I'll resolve what I caused.

'The only way to let people know I'm alive is through streaming, isn't it?'

It's obvious that just writing about it won't convince anyone. They might believe it if they see me alive on stream.

"I think I should stream again..."

"Are you sure...?"

"Why...?"

"Won't it be too hard...?"

Pinkuberry, Anna unnie, the doctor unnie—everyone here is worried about me.

Suddenly...?

"Why...?"

"We're worried this might get too big for you to handle."

Everyone nodded at Anna unnie's words.

My actions caused a huge misunderstanding, and with both Korea and other countries mourning my death, I can't imagine the impact if I suddenly announce I'm alive.

People have gathered from all over the world, and who wouldn't be shocked if someone they thought was dead suddenly appeared alive?

If everyone thinks they've been deceived and starts criticizing... hmm... thinking about it again, streaming does seem a bit scary...

"Should I just... pretend to be dead...?"

"Arang..."

"I-I'm joking..."

Honestly, the gallery, Reddit, and fan cafe are all mourning my death. I have no idea how to clear up these misunderstandings.

For a brief, very brief moment, I thought it might be easier to just say I died and start activities as a new Arang.

"Let's stream...!"

I nodded firmly and spoke with certainty.

This will only get bigger as time passes. Quickly and accurately, I need to let everyone know I'm not dead but alive.

In the end, I decided to stream to announce that I'm alive. And I decided not to stream directly. The reason is simple.

If I do it alone again, who knows what might happen, so Pinkuberry unnie, who always films me, decided to start the broadcast.

==

Everyone was debating whether to let Arang go ahead with the survival broadcast or stop her.

Recently, through exercise, massage, and other treatments, she had regained her physical health after being in a vegetative state for a long time, but mental health is different.

Mental issues don't show on the outside, and it's not visible how much Arang's mind is struggling.

Everyone knows Arang is happy and enjoying herself in LoR, but they also know how difficult her life is in reality.

Still, because she shows such a genuinely happy expression in LoR, everyone thought her mental health was improving too.

But that thought was shattered at the offline event competition.

The image of Arang collapsing with foam in her mouth and her whole body convulsing from a seizure was deeply etched in everyone's mind.

In fact, everyone here acted normally around Arang, but inside, they were careful not to reveal their sympathy for her.

Is it okay to put Arang, who suffers mentally, into such a huge whirlwind? Can she handle it on top of the mental fatigue from seizures, split personality, and more?

"Let's stream...!"

With eyes that were firm and full of life—unlike the dying eyes she usually shows in reality—Arang's declaration made everyone listen to her.

==

This will be my third "final" broadcast.

As soon as I logged into MDB, I started thinking about what title to use for the broadcast.

Pinku unnie was going to enter my virtual room using Anna unnie's Connector, and the rest of the group would confirm I was okay while streaming, have dinner together, and then part ways.

We ended up having an offline meetup unintentionally.

'I need to think of a broadcast title first...'

What should I use?

A title that lets people know I'm alive without shocking them.

First, Pinkuberry unnie will be doing the actual broadcast, so the title needs to make it clear it's me, and it shouldn't shock people when they first see it.

That's quite tricky.

No, maybe just "I'm Sorry" would be better?

Hmm, [Sorry for Being Alive] seems right.

This should convey my apology, right?

I'll tell Pinku unnie to use this title when she comes in.

Ch.123 - Misunderstanding (11)
"No way!"

"Is that so...?"

"This is absolutely not happening!"

As soon as Pinku unnie connected through Anna unnie's connector in the next room, I told her the title I had in mind, and she immediately freaked out and refused.

While living as a man, I'd been a guild leader and raid leader several times, and I thought I was good at reading people's minds and picking up on social cues. But lately I've realized there's quite a gap between what I think and what actually happens.

*Maybe I'm being influenced too much by Arang?*

I know my mental age has been dropping recently. But that's beyond my control.

All I do is sleep, eat, play games, and get massages—there's no opportunity for my intelligence to improve. Even if it does improve, it's just game intelligence, while my real-world intelligence can only decline.

Come to think of it, I know almost nothing about this world.

What jobs exist, what schools look like, whether military service is still required, whether reunification has happened...

*Wow... thinking about it now, I really don't know anything at all?*

Oh, I do know one thing. That the "Mother's Touch" brand exists?

*Hmm... I guess I don't really need to know anything else.*

"Arang, shall we start...?"

"Huh? Yeah...!"

All my random thoughts disappeared at Pinku unnie's words.

Back when I was a man, once I started thinking like this, I'd fall endlessly into a swamp of depressing thoughts and waste my entire day.

*But I don't do that anymore. That must also be pure Arang's influence?*

The important thing is not to cause trouble...!

Major incidents like the last one can't happen again.

"3, 2, 1."

Ding.

Since Pinku unnie had already posted about the broadcast on the fan cafe beforehand, viewers flooded in as soon as we went live.

-Huh? Why is Arang there?
-Arang...
-Wait, is this a video Arang left before dying?
-I guess that's what it is... Arang... you need to live well in heaven.
-Be happy in heaven!
-This is too sad. Such a young and cute child had to die...
-If there is a God, I really want to punch Him

As expected, people thought this wasn't a live broadcast but rather my last words recorded before death.

In that short time, I had already become a dead person in their minds, and viewers weren't even considering the possibility that I might be alive.

"Hello... everyone..."

As I began my greeting, viewers started expressing their sadness with crying emoticons and words of grief.

"You all probably think I died... but actually, in that broadcast... I didn't die, I just fell asleep... I'm sorry for causing this misunderstanding..."

This time, I spoke slowly and thoughtfully, making sure people wouldn't misunderstand anymore.

I bowed toward the camera.

==

While everyone was grieving, they suddenly doubted their ears at Arang's apology.

They had thought this was a final message Arang had left before dying, but the words coming from Arang's mouth weren't from before death but after.

Misunderstanding, sorry.

As soon as they heard these two words, everyone began to wonder if this wasn't a pre-recorded video but if the Arang they were seeing on the broadcast was actually alive.

In today's world, technology exists to record and perfectly copy someone's appearance to create fake videos.

But that would be impossible.

That's only possible with phones and computers, not with connectors.

The connectors that create the virtual world have overwhelming security compared to any other device, and their self-verification capabilities are superior, making it impossible to use or even store fake videos while using a connector.

This meant that what appeared in the video wasn't a fake recording but actually Arang, alive and speaking directly.

Contrary to Arang's worries, viewers were overjoyed at the news of her survival.

After the news of Arang's survival spread through the LoR community.

The LoR community was even more on fire than when they thought Arang had died.

-Arang is alive?
-Wasn't Arang dead?
-What? Is Arang really alive? Really?
-Wasn't she dead...?
-Arang is alive! She wasn't dead!
-Wow... thank goodness. Really, thank goodness.

==

Thank goodness.

Really, thank goodness.

The current viewer sentiment wasn't bad.

This situation could easily have led to accusations like "you deceived us," "attention seeker," "how rude," and various other criticisms.

After all, I had drawn in viewers, shown what appeared to be my death, grabbed all possible attention in LoR, and then announced "Actually, I didn't die!" But the public reaction wasn't negative.

Normally, someone else would have received much more abuse. People were reacting this way because they understood my situation.

"Next time... I'll think... more carefully... before speaking and acting..."

-Next time? There's going to be a next time!?
-Huh? So you'll be broadcasting regularly?
-But is your health really okay?
-What about your body? Are you really healthy?

"I don't plan to... broadcast anymore... and my health is continuously improving..."

I told everyone the truth.

"I'm really getting healthier... and even now, to get healthier... I'm constantly getting examined... exercising... and receiving treatment..."

-Really? That's a relief...
-So you still need to continue treatment...
-What illness do you have?
-You need to keep getting treatment?

Since this was my last broadcast, I carefully answered the viewers' questions, which they asked thinking there was no major issue.

-What happened to your limbs? Is it because of the illness?
-What's wrong with that guy above? Is he crazy!?
-Hey, that insensitive jerk

It was time to talk about this too. Anyway, after the offline event competition, all Korean fans already knew that I had no limbs.

"Arang. You don't have to answer difficult questions. No one will blame you."

Seeing me hesitate, Pinku unnie must have thought I was having trouble answering, so she came from behind the camera to my side and hugged me.

"It's okay. Many people already know anyway."

"Okay..."

"My limbs became necrotic due to illness and had to be amputated... I'm working hard on rehabilitation to use prosthetic arms and legs..."

-Ah...
-That's just too much...
-How could they take away a young girl's limbs;;;
-Is rehabilitation very difficult?

"All the nerves died too, and the doctor unnie said that my mind itself is rejecting the idea of having limbs, so rehabilitation will take time..."

-Ah...
-Wow, so she can't even use prosthetics comfortably...? Is this for real?

After calmly and carefully explaining my situation to the viewers, when I thought I was mostly done, Pinku unnie, noticing this, appeared once more to wrap up the broadcast.

"Thank you everyone for accepting Arang's apology today. As Arang said yesterday and today, this is her last broadcast."

"Yes... this will be my last broadcast... not because I don't have much time left to live... but because I don't particularly enjoy broadcasting..."

-What? So you'll never appear on broadcasts again?
-Then it's no different from being dead!
-Wait, are you closing the fan cafe too? It was just created!?

"Ah... I'm just not going to broadcast... Pinku unnie's Ryutube and my fan cafe will continue to operate..."

-Phew...
-We almost never got to see Arang again
-After your rehabilitation is complete, do you have any plans for fan meetings...?

"I don't have plans for fan meetings... Actually, even if I did a fan meeting, I'd show an unsightly appearance without limbs... I couldn't shake hands... couldn't hug... can't even walk..."

-No, that's not what I meant!
-Someone beat that guy up!!!
-Wow, what a devil... a devil

The viewer who brought up fan meetings typed in panic, and other viewers also typed in confusion, saying that wasn't what they meant.

"Oh... do people hold fan meetings in the virtual world these days...?"

Thinking about the virtual room operated by the Meade raid team, it certainly seems possible.

That would be a good method—no dangerous accidents could happen, safety would be maintained.

"If it's a virtual world fan meeting... I'll think about it and let you know later... Finally, I'm sorry... You were all surprised, weren't you...? Enjoy something delicious for dinner and sleep well... That's all for this broadcast...!"

Pinku unnie bowed toward the camera with me and ended the broadcast.

"Whew..."

"Good job, Arang. Now let's go have a delicious dinner."

"Yeah... I want bossam..."

As soon as I confirmed the broadcast had ended, I collapsed into Pinku unnie's arms.

After broadcasting myself, I really feel that streamers are amazing.

Wow, just reading the viewers' chat makes my head spin.

Plus, worrying about whether people might dislike me or criticize me indiscriminately has made me extremely tired.

I'm never broadcasting again. I'll just live quietly playing games...!

Ch.124 - Misunderstanding (12)
When Arang was suddenly forced to log out right in front of everyone, the MARS raid members were startled.

It wasn't that they'd never seen emergency forced logouts while playing LoR. Sometimes children or people in urgent situations would be forcibly logged out from LoR and their connectors.

"What's that about? Haha. Did Arang's parents force her to log out?" Echo laughed at the emergency forced logout he hadn't seen in a while.

"She is that age. Still only 15, and in our UK, 15 is still a child."

Vision laughed and responded to Echo's comment.

"...Hmm?"

Echo was laughing at Vision's words but quickly stopped when he sensed the serious atmosphere around him.

The grave expressions of the Arang-Arang raid members and the shocked looks on his Raid Leader Reina and Vice Guild Leader Emma's faces made him realize this wasn't just a simple emergency forced logout.

"Huh? What's wrong with everyone?"

Vision, who was often criticized for his lack of awareness, spoke casually but flinched when Pinkuberry raised her voice.

Starting with Pinkuberry, everyone began logging out, including Reina and Emma.

"Hey, where did everyone go?"

At Vision's foolish question, Echo sighed and thought.

'If it's not an external logout... then a physical logout...?'

Looking at the chat room created for this alliance raid, he saw that Pinkuberry's user had posted about leaving to meet Arang.

'Come to think of it, when I saw the Korean community on Reddit, they mentioned Arang's health wasn't good. Does that mean this emergency forced logout is... because of her health? Oh no...'

Not long after, Pinkuberry's user contacted the alliance raid chat room to let everyone know Arang was fine, and only then did Reina and Emma breathe sighs of relief.

After confirming Arang's health was okay, the MARS raid team started running the subjugation battle again to create a strategy everyone could use.

Typically, after clearing a subjugation battle or raid, they would create a strategy that was simple enough to be used in public parties and easy to get used to.

This process usually doesn't take much time. But this time, it was expected to take considerably longer.

The reason, as everyone knew, was because of Arang's existence.

What Arang had shown on her stream was something no one else could replicate.

The one-on-one gimmick was in the physical realm, so it wasn't something just anyone could do, with only about ten people currently able to succeed at it.

But what she showed in this broadcast was something not even one person would think of trying to follow, so they needed to create a new strategy that normal users who weren't Arang could play.

While creating a new strategy with MARS raid members, including Reina, Emma, and an operator to inform the entire raid team of the situation, a problem arose during break time.

Reina, who was a member of Arang's fan cafe, saw a post that Arang had uploaded not long ago.

"What is this?!"

At Reina's scream-like shout, the MARS raid members who were resting gathered around her.

"Gasp...!? What does this mean?"

"W-wait, is this...? It can't be, right?"

All the raid members couldn't hide their bewilderment and began to panic, and Echo quickly checked the post written by Arang herself, widening his eyes.

"Final broadcast of my life...?"

The post looked like a will from someone facing death, no matter who read it.

Thanks to having bookmarked it in advance yesterday, Reina was able to quickly find Arang's broadcast.

Thanks to Reina, everyone could see Arang's broadcast screen and swallowed hard.

The Arang on the screen was gradually—no, already—a person facing death.

A short broadcast time.

Arang spoke her last words and died.

Naturally, Reddit went crazy.

After the event competition, Arang hadn't done any external activities, and due to her family's characteristics, finding information about her was very difficult.

For overseas users, the only ways to learn about Arang were to see her occasionally on Kang Han-gil's streams or through Pinkuberry's Ryutube videos that were uploaded once a week.

Recently, she had briefly appeared on the MARS raid members' subjugation battle broadcast.

Foreign users only recognized Arang as someone whose health was slightly worse than others.

At first, they thought the emergency forced logout was nothing serious.

But...

Arang suddenly started broadcasting. And then death unfolded before their eyes.

Does this make sense? She looked unwell recently, but to die so suddenly? To really leave us like this?
( ⇧ 15K ⇩ ) ( 💬 521 )


It's so sudden that I can't believe it.

The Imperial Princess is dead... Just a few days ago, she was so vibrant, and then suddenly her complexion worsened, and suddenly she died...
( ⇧ 21K ⇩ ) ( 💬 121 )


Korean users were surprised by this fact, but it seems they had somewhat expected it.

How sick was the Imperial Princess? What kind of illness would make her leave us so suddenly?
( ⇧ 54K ⇩ ) ( 💬 854 )

In just one day, Reddit mourned Arang's death, offered condolences, and prayed for her soul.

Although they hadn't known Arang for long, no one could help but mourn the death of a young 15-year-old girl.

I wonder if the Imperial Princess died because her illness worsened due to stress?

Looking at the Korean community, they say the Imperial Princess's health was never fully intact, and there was a lot of criticism about hacking, illegal modifications, and bug exploitation... that bothers me.
( ⇧ 218K ⇩ ) ( 💬 2215 )

Arang's death. Foreign users began searching for the reason, not just the worsening of her illness but what had rapidly accelerated it.

And that reason was, of course, the recent controversy surrounding Arang.

Many users had criticized, cursed, and pointed fingers at Arang for her incredible performance—dodging, moving, dealing damage, managing debuffs, and even consuming buffs despite having a blindness debuff.

Comments poured in that would have been enough to mentally hurt even a healthy person.

In the past, people might have just ignored it, but now it's different.

With overwhelming AI, there's ultra-high-performance translation, making it easy for anyone to view foreign sites. That means Arang could see it too.

We need to find all the sinners who killed the Imperial Princess and deliver them to the Queen.

We should search thoroughly and make sure they never do this again—no, we should punish them so severely that they find it difficult to live their daily lives.
( ⇧ 174K ⇩ ) ( 💬 1325 )

Reddit began to heat up more and more, and the same was true for the Korean LoR Gallery.

After seeing Reddit's reaction, the LoR Gallery also began searching for those who had cursed Arang.

Just as things were about to go beyond overheating and cause problems, Pinkuberry's post and broadcast cooled the heat in an instant.

Everyone immediately went to that broadcast, and Arang's sincere apology brought peace to everyone's hearts.

She was alive.

For the sole reason that she wasn't dead but alive, people clutched their chests in relief.

But that wasn't the end.

Through this broadcast, Arang revealed everything about her real-life self to everyone.

With each revelation, foreign users who knew nothing about Arang's real appearance couldn't believe their ears.

Arang, who had spread happiness like a virus in LoR with an expression so joyful that it made viewers smile along with her, was actually in the most unfortunate state.

[Imperial Princess Red Pill]

Are the things the Imperial Princess just said true? Did I hear wrong?

She had to amputate her limbs due to a rare disease without even a name, and after being in a vegetative state for a long time, she developed brain problems that made it impossible to use prosthetic arms and legs?

A 15-year-old girl went through all this and still plays LoR with such a happy expression?
( ⇧ 352K ⇩ ) ( 💬 5123 )

Honestly, I want to believe it's a lie.
( ⇧ 552 ⇩ ) ( 💬 20 )

Isn't that completely [censored]?
( ⇧ 15K ⇩ ) ( 💬 52 )
ㄴSomeone kill this crazy bastard
( ⇧ 52K ⇩ ) ( 💬 120 )


[Why the Imperial Princess Has a Happy Expression]

I heard from a friend that the Imperial Princess isn't smiling because she's just happy.

If you watched when the Imperial Princess was broadcasting directly this time, you would have seen her expression was completely different from usual.

That's all because the Imperial Princess's mind is a bit sick, they said.

All Koreans know about it, they said.

When her illness was severe, she was so depressed and in pain that a new personality appeared as a defense mechanism, and that's the Imperial Princess we've known.
( ⇧ 881K ⇩ ) ( 💬 3120 )


Sigh... that's crazy. So that's why the original Imperial Princess and the Imperial Princess from yesterday and today were different... Wow... that's such a sad fact...
( ⇧ 5K ⇩ ) ( 💬 23 )

Ch.125 - Monster Hunter (1)
I finally finished my apology stream.

Broadcasting really isn't for just anyone.

I shouldn't think, "If I hadn't started streaming, this huge accident wouldn't have happened..."

So many people doubted my skills that I tried to prove myself, and this is what happened.

Now that I've proven myself this way, no one will doubt my abilities anymore.

I'm fortunate that everyone was willing to overlook my mistake.

Of course, I know that's because this was my first accident.

As these incidents pile up, people will lose faith in me and view me negatively.

Right now, viewers are saying nice things like they're glad I'm alive and didn't die, but I understand how serious this situation is.

I'm not just brushing it off with a "Well, that worked out!" I'm taking this incident seriously, reflecting on it, and ensuring it won't happen again.

Living as Arang, my body is 15 years old, but since merging with Arang's spirit that died after age 12, both my body and mind are becoming more childlike, though my former self is still definitely present.

Because of this incident, I recognize that each of my actions can cause others worry, concern, and mental fatigue, and I'll act accordingly.

However, overthinking every action and word will turn into stress.

So I plan to significantly reduce my external activities.

By external activities, I obviously mean streaming and Ryutube.

In the next season, I'll gradually form raid parties with just our raid members and focus on subjugation battles, dungeons, and preparing for the upcoming faction war—there's a lot to do.

But before that—

"Arang, say ahh~"

"Mmm."

All my worries disappeared with the bossam entering my mouth.

It's been a while since I had dinner with our LoR members.

Taking turns feeding me while I'm in Unnie Anna's arms—nothing could be more comfortable.

I don't have to do anything but move my jaw, and delicious bossam comes in.

"Oh, right. Anna, did you tell Arang?"

"Huh? Tell her what?"

"That you reached max level in LoR."

I was startled by Sun-chu's words.

"Unnie, you're already max level...? But I was going to help you when you started..."

I knew she bought a Connector to start playing and heard she was beginning recently, but already at max level?

Anna seems to genuinely enjoy LoR.

Honestly, I thought Anna wouldn't have gaming talent since she'd never played games before, but maybe people who are good at studying are also good at games?

"Yeah, Anna kept refusing help because she didn't want to burden Arang."

"I told you not to mention that."

"Now that you've reached max level, you can enjoy LoR with Arang."

Without thinking, I objected to Sun-chu's words.

"Um... I'm not going to play LoR starting tomorrow..."

"What!?"

Everyone dropped their chopsticks in shock, so I quickly corrected myself.

"No... I mean until the new season starts... since there's nothing to do... except for weekly subjugation battles, I want to try other games..."

I had just resolved to think carefully before speaking, yet immediately blurted this out.

Everyone sighed in relief, and Sun-chu lightly bonked my head.

"You scared us!"

"I'll keep playing LoR unless something special happens..."

"I thought Arang had grown to dislike LoR because of this incident."

"Come on... where else is there a game as fun as LoR... are there many?"

LoR is the world's best RPG game.

Interpreted differently, that means it's the best among RPGs, not necessarily the best game overall.

The moment I realized this, my head felt dizzy.

*I thought there would be many fun games, so why did I keep thinking LoR was the best? Is it because I first opened my eyes in LoR?*

After our dinner gathering ended, everyone parted with bright faces, not the sad ones from this morning.

Anna and I took a quick shower together, shared some small family talk, and then said goodbye.

Anna used to focus solely on studying, but after I fell ill, she spent a long time trying to save me. Now she's finally set down that burden and started spending time for herself.

Anna, who's begun to enjoy that time, smiles much more than when I first met her.

*She seems to like LoR more than I expected.*

Mom and Dad are working hard so I can enjoy the virtual world more pleasantly, and recently they've been coming to Korea often to spend time with me...

"Yawn..."

I should sleep now... Too many things happened today...

Living as Arang, today's events were truly terrifying, one after another.

I died and came back to life, whew...

I'm so tired...

==

Resurrection.

My body is so healthy that no matter how tired I get, a good sleep washes away all fatigue.

*This hospital room is really nice.*

It's not just an ordinary room—it has devices that regulate temperature and humidity, always maintaining optimal conditions, making it feel healing just being here.

This morning, I had breakfast with Anna and Hye-seon, did some light exercise, received a massage, and then entered the MDB.

From today until next Thursday, I don't plan to log into LoR.

The next faction war season will probably come after two weeks of updates.

During those two weeks, there's only server maintenance, so nothing to do. Until then, I want to try other games.

Until now, I've invested all my time in LoR. But LoR isn't a game where you keep getting stronger just by investing time.

That's why I no longer plan to invest all my time in LoR.

Having awakened in the future era, I want to enjoy virtual world games one by one.

The first one is obviously a game called Monster Hunter.

It's a game where you hunt giant monsters, craft equipment from the materials you gather, and then hunt even stronger monsters.

This game was extremely popular even when I was a man.

Originally a single-player game, but with optional multiplayer for up to four people. I'm not sure how it's been developed now, but according to reviews, it's considered a masterpiece.

With excitement, I logged into Monster Hunter, which I had already installed.

My vision turned pitch black, and when it returned, a character customization window appeared as expected.

Against the black background, a character floated in the air with a large customization window, where I looked for the gender option.

*Oh... here I can choose between male and female?*

In LoR, gender change was impossible, but in Monster Hunter, it was possible.

In the past, I would have definitely chosen a female character, but this time I felt drawn to creating a male character.

I intentionally remembered my former appearance while customizing, though I made him much more handsome than my former self.

I can't resist that.

Monster Hunter doesn't offer completely free customization but limits options to what the game provides.

As I customized, the face became completely different from my former self, but the height and build remained the same.

Finally, I needed to think about my [Username].

Hmm... what should I use for this username?

In every game, choosing a username is the most difficult part.

In LoR, my appearance and username were already set when I opened my eyes, so I didn't change them, but here I wanted to set my own customization and username...

It's a difficult choice.

After considering various options, I finally decided to just use Lee A-rang as my username.

[Lee A-rang]

But...

[This username is already taken.]

"Huh..."

[Arang]
[This username is already taken.]

[Arangi]
[This username is already taken.]

[Lee Arangi]
[This username is already taken.]

[WFKLeeArang]
[This username is already taken.]
[This username is already taken.]
[This username is already taken.]
[This username is already taken.]
[This username is already taken.]

"What the..."

I tried all sorts of usernames, but they were all taken.

Are there that many people in this world with the name or username Lee A-rang besides me?

No, if even combinations with WFK or LoR are taken, then these must be users who know about me.

*Ah... this makes choosing a username annoying... should I try this one?*

I typed in a username that suddenly came to mind.

Ding.

"Oh, come on...!"

Shouldn't they at least have a separate confirmation button for this? It just confirms immediately?

Whatever. I'll just go with it.

As the username was confirmed and the game began loading, I felt like I was forgetting something.

*It feels like I'm forgetting something... what was it? Ah, I can't remember.*

==

Reina, who had been worrying about Arang for three days, woke up today with an excited heart.

After watching Arang's truly final broadcast, Reina quickly logged into LoR, looking forward to meeting Arang tomorrow and preparing various gifts to make her happy.

It was currently 10 AM in the UK, making it 6 PM in Korea. At this time, Arang would normally be actively playing LoR, so Reina immediately opened her friends list.

"Huh? Why isn't Arang logged in? Is she having dinner?"

Reina patiently waited for Arang, who had never missed a day of LoR until now.

Ch.126 - Monster Hunter (2)
Whoosh.

The wind blows refreshingly.

Despite wearing leather armor, the strong wind carried plenty of sand, yet it still felt cool.

In reality, I would close my eyes and head indoors, but this is the Virtual World where unpleasant sensations are filtered out, allowing me to be completely absorbed by the overwhelming landscape before me.

*Wow... I'm finally seeing that majestic environment I used to only view on screen...*

Monster Hunter has changed a lot since the old days.

First, what surprised me most was being able to choose between Story Mode and Survival Mode.

Story Mode is exactly what it sounds like—playing through a storyline—while Survival Mode involves hunting monsters in a vast open world.

Unsure which to start with, I did a quick search and found that if you don't care about the story, you can just do Survival Mode. The only difference between the two modes is whether you experience the story or not.

Since Monster Hunter's story wasn't particularly good in the past, almost everyone except streamers chooses Survival Mode, so I selected that too.

After completing a simple tutorial, I arrived at this place I'm looking at now—the Arid Zone.

Limited water, sandy winds blowing from the distant desert region. Small monsters and sparse vegetation visible around me.

My heart is already pounding with excitement.

Though there's no story, the game has an overall flow that exists in quest form.

Before hunting the first quest monster, I decided to warm up.

Even though I've been living as Arang for quite some time now, I've lived much longer as a man, so there was no awkwardness. Moreover, perhaps because of Arang's talent, my body quickly adapted to being transformed into a man.

After adjusting to my body, I pulled out the massive greatsword that had been stuck in the ground beside me.

When you think of Monster Hunter, you think of greatswords.

A massive greatsword as tall as me.

People generally don't prefer greatswords because they're slow and heavy, but every man has the desire to grip a greatsword with both hands and swing it at enormous monsters.

I grabbed the basic greatsword and ran forward to enjoy Monster Hunter.

==

Monster Hunter is a game that's been out for almost two years.

Everyone who wanted to enjoy Monster Hunter has already done so and left, leaving only the truly dedicated players behind.

This Monster Hunter open world basically supports 8-player multiplayer. Each open world has 8 hunters, and multiplayer is automatic.

Today, as always, a veteran player who logged into Monster Hunter was moving to hunt any passing monster when they spotted a user.

*A newbie...!? A newbie in a game that's been out for two years!*

The veteran's eyes lit up at the sight of the basic leather equipment and standard greatsword that players start with, and they began to discreetly follow the newbie.

*But that username is strange. Isn't [Chicken Without Leg Wings] a terrible name?*

The veteran watched as the newbie attempted their first monster hunt.

When Monster Hunter was converted to VR, its difficulty increased exponentially.

In the past, pressing buttons would trigger animations, but in VR, you have to physically move your body to attack, making physical ability crucial.

Understanding how to use strength and weapons became especially important, causing many long-time Monster Hunter players to struggle with improvement.

Though there is a Combat Assist system, the game has a higher entry barrier than others.

Because of this, the veteran, hungry for newbies, silently cheered for the newbie before them to successfully complete their first hunt.

Even though the first hunt monster is the easiest in Monster Hunter, considering the overall difficulty, even the first monster is challenging.

Especially with a greatsword, which has long startup and recovery delays—one mistake and the monster's attacks will drain your health rapidly, killing you in an instant.

*I'll watch for a bit and help with an area healing potion if things get dangerous.*

The veteran was planning to help if the newbie was about to die, but something strange began to happen.

They were definitely a newbie.

They weren't using any of the attack motions or combos that the system assists with.

They didn't know any of the monster's patterns and were just charging in, but...

*How are they so good...?*

Normally, veterans recognize what attack is coming from the monster's subtle movements and prepare to dodge or block in advance.

But this newbie was using the greatsword's special tackle motion at the exact moment they were about to be hit.

The tackle, which exists for the slow greatsword, has what's called super armor.

It allows you to fight without breaking stance against most attacks.

Using tackles and rolls appropriately, they were controlling the greatsword—which is difficult for beginners to get used to—as if it were their own body.

With the introduction of virtual reality, the concept of alternate characters disappeared, so they really were new to Monster Hunter.

But how could their physical ability be so good?

*This person must be either a top-ranked gamer from another VR game or an athlete!*

They didn't seem familiar with Monster Hunter yet, but they were starting to slaughter monsters with overwhelming physical ability.

The veteran felt something strange while watching the newbie's hunt.

*Why aren't they getting stunned?*

One reason this game is difficult is that taking a certain amount of damage causes stun, during which you can't do anything.

If you take a monster attack during that time, you could die, which is why the stun immunity trait becomes essential later on.

But newbies don't have that, so they always have to be careful about getting stunned.

Although the newbie was playing well, they weren't avoiding damage completely.

The newbie had already drunk two healing potions. Plus, their health had dropped to nearly 50%.

Considering the damage they'd taken so far, they should have been stunned.

But the newbie hadn't been stunned even once and kept moving continuously.

*That's strange. How is that possible?*

==

*Is it because this game is two years old? This still works here?*

The no-stagger system that was considered too overpowered in LoR and got hotfixed—because I have no limbs, I completely nullify stagger effects that come from limbs, which was an insane system.

But Monster Hunter is a two-year-old game that doesn't even get updates anymore.

Maybe that's why the system from Leore—stagger, or in Monster Hunter, stun—is still using the old system.

I've enjoyed Monster Hunter on computer before, so I know about the stun system.

Since the game was released two years ago and updates ended a year ago, I experimentally took some hits only on my arms and legs.

As expected, I didn't get stunned.

I'd need to do more precise experiments to understand the stun system fully, but what I know now is that taking damage to arms and legs doesn't build up stun gauge.

"Argh!"

Just as I said that, the monster's tail grazed my waist and I got stunned.

Starting from my waist, my whole body felt like it was being electrocuted, and all movement stopped.

*What? So I can't completely ignore stun after all...!?*

WHAM!

"Ughk!"

While stunned, I couldn't block or dodge the monster's massive tail that came next, taking a direct hit to my abdomen.

*I understand now... This doesn't completely ignore the stun gauge.*

I thought I wouldn't need the stun immunity skill later since I wasn't getting stunned, but that wasn't the case.

It's not that attacks to limbs don't build up stun gauge—the gauge builds up, but I just don't get stunned.

*Just a light tap and I get stunned immediately.*

Seems like a free pass was too much to hope for.

Of course, even this is incredibly beneficial.

If I want to, I can control when I get stunned.

*Anyway, this is definitely Monster Hunter.*

Dueling giant monsters with a greatsword as tall as me gets a man's heart racing.

The greatsword feels heavy, but that weight gives a satisfying impact when attacking monsters.

The impact felt throughout your body, the heart-pounding music, the cool-looking monsters.

Me, engaged in a fierce battle in such a situation.

Though I'm still not used to the game and take hits from monsters often, it's so much fun to see the monster flinch and fall with each of my attacks.

Of course, I also flinch, fall, and get stunned, but this one-on-one battle between me and the monster is quite—

Suddenly, the background music started to change.

The cool, adventurous-feeling music gradually became more intense before shifting to something higher and more majestic.

*Don't tell me...*

Having played Monster Hunter on computer before, I knew when the music changes like this.

In an instant, the surroundings darkened, and when I looked up, there was something huge in the sky.

"Oh sh—"

*Wait, I'm just a newbie doing my first hunt—how is this possible!?*

Ch.127 - Monster Hunter (3)
Originally, newcomers start in Story Mode for detailed tutorials, which begins as a solo mode by default.

Survival Mode immediately transitions to multiplayer, with all areas unlocked at once.

This is why monster invasions are immediately activated.

Of course, Monster Hunter has logic built in, so invasions don't happen unconditionally.

The probability is kept very low in starting areas, at just 5%.

Breaking through that 5% probability, a giant flying monster appeared and began dropping explosive scales that would detonate upon impact.

"Oh come on, seriously!"

Arang recognized the monster that had invaded, notorious in previous Monster Hunter games for constantly interrupting hunts.

This monster was particularly hellish for early melee weapons, which made Arang curse internally.

The scales of the monster named Bazel would only explode when impacted if it wasn't in rage mode, so if she was careful—

Rumble rumble!

"Ah... you've got to be kidding."

While trying to carefully move away from the explosive scales, the monster Arang had been hunting rolled its entire body on the ground, activating all the explosive scales on the floor.

The black scales turned red in an instant before exploding.

Arang, whose health was already low from combat, died immediately.

"Huh..."

Returning to the starting camp on the trademark cart of Monster Hunter, Arang jumped up.

"Wow... no... huh... is this for real? Bazel appearing when my Hunter Rank is just 1? Is this right?"

The monster she had been fighting was nearly dead.

"I need to hurry. The skull icon appeared!"

In Monster Hunter, you basically can't see a monster's health bar.

Instead, when a monster is near death, a skull icon appears on the minimap next to the monster's marker.

With little health remaining, she rushed toward the monster she had been hunting.

"There it is!"

Spotting the monster rolling around in the distance, Arang ran hard, but something else caught her eye.

"Is that a person? Doesn't seem like an NPC..."

Arang, who didn't know that choosing Survival Mode automatically enabled multiplayer for up to 8 players, tilted her head at the sight of another user in the distance, but didn't think much of it as she continued running—

ROAAAR!

"Eh..."

The monster Arang had been hunting let out a death cry and collapsed.

"Ah..."

When she finally reached the monster, it had already become a corpse.

==

"Oh? Ah, no, um, this wasn't what I was trying to hunt..."

The way they spoke made it obvious they were another user.

I don't remember entering multiplayer, so this must be like before where server auto-matching happens automatically.

That aside, why did this user steal what I was hunting...? Of course, I did die, but this user must have known the monster had the skull icon...

Plus, looking at their equipment, they don't seem like a newbie but a veteran player.

"There probably aren't many newbies like me in a game that's been out for two years."

Then there's no reason for them to hunt this, so why did they?

"Wait. That's a misunderstanding. The monster died from Bazel's explosion damage setting it on fire. I didn't hit it even once. Really."

"..."

"I can prove it too!"

"Prove it?"

"Yes. I'm a Monster Hunter streamer and I'm broadcasting right now. Oh, of course 'Chicken Without Leg Wings' isn't showing on camera."

"Is that so? Then I'll believe you."

The user before me had a female character with quite a figure.

But from their speech pattern, they were clearly saying "I'm a male."

In Monster Hunter, you can create characters of either gender regardless of your own, just like how I'm using a male character now.

Since it's not an adult-only game, there are no genitals or such activities possible, so there won't be any issues.

"You're a newbie, right, 'Chicken Without Leg Wings'?"

"Yes. I started less than an hour ago."

"Oh... then it would be much more comfortable to play in single mode. When you start in Survival Mode, it automatically searches for servers and puts you into someone else's server."

"Ah, really? Then what's the difference between solo and multi?"

"Not much, but in solo you progress step by step, while in multi everything is unlocked at once. Solo is for newbies trying Monster Hunter for the first time. Multi feels more for users who have played the series a bit."

"So that's why Bazel appeared..."

"Usually the chance of Bazel appearing in this area is only about 5%... 'Chicken Without Leg Wings' must have been unlucky. Oh, we need to quickly gather materials before the corpse disappears."

"Ah, yes."

I approached the monster that died not from my final blow but from that cursed Bazel, to gather materials.

"Wow..."

The monster's corpse was still warm.

It doesn't feel like just a virtual world. The dead monster before me feels like another living being that existed in this environment.

"Amazing, isn't it?"

"Yes..."

"Monster Hunter implemented this better than other games. That's why I think people get more immersed in this game... this world."

Nod.

I clicked on the carve button floating above the corpse in front of me.

Fortunately, or perhaps unfortunately, I didn't actually have to dissect the monster to obtain materials—I just performed a carving motion and heard a sound indicating I'd obtained materials.

Well, if they detailed the dissection process too much, it would become an adult-only game.

"Congratulations on your first hunt."

The veteran player "Jin-da-ru" applauded.

Honestly, it felt strange.

The user in front of me was clearly female.

A muscular body built for hunting monsters, with volume too. Equipment that looked high in defense, proving they were a veteran player.

That equipment was probably transmogged—layered armor—but still, a pretty face, healthy body, and beautiful female voice.

But the speech pattern, word choice, and body gestures were all male, creating quite a dissonance.

If this were an old computer game, I would have just accepted it, but seeing it in front of me in this virtual world felt strange.

Now I understand why LoR doesn't allow gender switching.

Of course, I always played female characters in computer games, and I'm playing a male character now despite being female, so I'm not judging, but it feels weird... something is just off.

"Wait, is this how people feel when they see me in LoR...!?"

A child who looks like a 10-year-old girl externally, despite being 15, speaking and behaving like a 30-year-old man.

Of course, having lived as Arang and becoming more integrated, much of that has disappeared, but some of those gestures and speech patterns still remain.

That's why I became friends so easily with Mr. Kang Han-gil and Mr. Arm Length.

"Would you like to add me as a friend?"

The veteran "Jin-da-ru" waved their hand a few times and sent me a friend request.

I had no reason to refuse and thought they seemed like a decent user, so I nodded.

"Sure."

"Wow... Hunter Rank 742?"

It was such a high rank that it seemed like one would need to play Monster Hunter for two years to reach it.

"Not just a veteran but practically petroleum."

"What does your nickname mean? Do you dislike tender meat?"

"Ah, no. I like tender meat. This nickname is just because someone I know doesn't have leg wings."

"Doesn't have leg wings...? Oh, your friend doesn't like tender meat."

"Something like that."

==

[Jin-da-ru]

A user who loves the Monster Hunter series.

Having loved Monster Hunter since childhood, Jin-da-ru had been immersed in the VR Monster Hunter that came out two years ago, playing and streaming it.

Jin-da-ru, the most famous Ryutuber focusing on Monster Hunter, was streaming gameplay as usual today.

Though not a full-time streamer, Jin-da-ru enjoyed playing Monster Hunter with other users and was casually broadcasting when they encountered a newbie.

Viewers were shocked to see the newbie named "Chicken Without Leg Wings."

-A newbie in a 2-year-old game! Wow~
-Look at that username though, isn't it targeting Arang?
-Who's Arang?
-Wow, you don't know Arang?
-No seriously, who is Arang?
-If it's targeting Arang, that's really trashy

["Ah, no. I like tender meat. This nickname is just because someone I know doesn't have leg wings."]

Viewers who knew Arang became furious at Arang's words.

-They made a nickname mocking someone's pain like that?
-Wow, I can't believe this???
-People like this still exist?
-Acting like they're not from the LoR Gallery while behaving like this?
-What's going on? Why is everyone so angry?
-Seriously, who is this Arang person?

After parting ways with "Chicken Without Leg Wings," Jin-da-ru finally checked the chat and was surprised by how hostile it had become.

"What's going on? Why is everyone acting like this...?"

Ch.128 - Monster Hunter (4)
"You don't know Lee A-rang, Jin-da-ru?"
"You don't know Lee A-rang?"
"So who is Lee A-rang anyway??"
"World's best LoR player, achieved World First Kill in Abyss season. Ranked #1 on Soma and Assassin damage meters, beat Korea's current #1 pro in an event tournament. You don't know the legendary Lee A-rang?"

"So basically she's an incredibly amazing player, right?"

"Not just amazing. She's super cute too."
"Cute?"
"She's 15, but when you see her, she's suuuuper pretty and cute."
"I'll search for her."

"Wow... I thought all our viewers were Monster Hunter fans, but you know players from other games too?"

"She's not just famous, lol. She's SUPER famous."

"Really?"

The chat continued to burn up after parting with the newbie [Chicken Without Legs and Wings].

Since this had never happened before, Jin-da-ru became curious about this A-rang person everyone was talking about.

"Oh... she is super cute."

As soon as he searched for "Lee A-rang" on Ryutube, screenshots from LoR popped up one after another.

"But why is everyone angry at [Chicken Without Legs and Wings]?"

"Uh... well..."
"We can't really talk about that..."
"What do you mean we can't talk about it? Chicken Without Legs and Wings is insulting A-rang. Doesn't that mean A-rang has no limbs?"

"What? What nonsense are you talking about? This girl is 15 years old, you said."

"..."
"??? What? Is that true? Really true, not a lie?"
"No lie, it's true."

"Are you lying to me?"

Jin-da-ru felt a chill run down his spine at the viewers' reactions and quickly searched for Lee A-rang on Ryutube, clicking on her Namuwiki page.

Even skimming through it quickly, there was nothing about limbs on the Namuwiki page.

Namuwiki usually includes everything from marriages to divorces and controversies, but there was nothing about A-rang's limbs.

"But... there are so many controversy sections?"

Hacking, illegal modifications, guild member survival selection, rigidity immunity, menstruation, arena, tournaments, Morpho tears, alliance guilds, raid debuffs, death.

The list of controversies was about five times longer than for most people, making Jin-da-ru question what kind of user this A-rang was.

"Wow, is it because she's famous? So many controversies, lol."
"A-rang does have a lot of controversies... lol."
"That's not what's important. What's important is that she's cute."

"She really is cute. She's cuter than most child actors."

Jin-da-ru nodded while looking at A-rang's collection of LoR screenshots.

"But doesn't LoR have low freedom for body customization but high freedom for face customization?"

"A-rang didn't touch any body or face customization."
"It's exactly the same as her real appearance."
"That appearance exists in real life? No way."
"Seriously, we might not know much about LoR, but that has to be a lie."
"That appearance plus those skills at 15 years old? Lol."

The chat continued talking about A-rang and how exceptional she was, but since Jin-da-ru only played Monster Hunter, it didn't really resonate with him.

==

KWAAAAAAAA!

I automatically covered my ears at the ear-splitting roar and looked at the monster making the noise.

Ranzhanaf, a monster resembling the Tyrannosaurus rex we all know.

Back when I used to play Monster Hunter, this was known as the newbie cutter.

I remember struggling quite a bit when I first hunted this thing.

But now I'm confident.

With my once large body and the best physical abilities and talents limited to the Virtual World, I should be more than capable.

Or so I thought.

But VR Monster Hunter was much different than I expected.

The difficulty was on a completely different level from that first basic monster I'd hunted.

"Ugh!"

The tip of Ranzhanaf's tail touched my shoulder.

Even though it wasn't a direct hit, just the tip of the tail touching my shoulder was enough to tear off chunks of flesh and send my body flying backward.

I quickly regained my composure and got up, but by then Ranzhanaf's head was already raised.

Despite its head being raised, I could clearly see the embers in Ranzhanaf's mouth.

*I need to dodge...!*

I desperately jumped to the side, and a flame breath scorched the spot where I had just been, burning the surrounding plants into smoky ash.

"Whew..."

The intense heat from right beside me.

The killing intent from the Ranzhanaf in front of me.

The heart-pounding background music.

I pointed the greatsword in my right hand at Ranzhanaf and charged again.

GROOOOOAR!

Ranzhanaf opened its mouth wide, as if it could easily devour someone like me, and raised its head again, gathering embers to prepare another flame breath.

KWANG!!! A flame breath powerful enough to shake not just the air but the ground itself narrowly missed my head and exploded.

I brought my greatsword down on Ranzhanaf's head while it was momentarily stunned after shooting its flame breath.

KYAAAA!

Ranzhanaf let out a scream-mixed roar and collapsed to the side.

"That's right!!!"

Monsters, like players, accumulate stun damage. When that stun damage builds up and bursts, the monster enters a groggy state.

In the groggy state, they collapse and flail around, unable to do anything for a short time.

And that time is enough for me to deliver my strongest attack.

If you ask what weapon can deal the most damage to a monster in a stun-induced groggy state in Monster Hunter, everyone would say the same thing.

The greatsword.

Long startup and recovery delays, and even requiring charging for stronger attacks.

It might not sound like a good weapon, but the greatsword has the romance of seeing the biggest damage numbers among all weapons.

With some exaggeration, a greatsword can deal in a single attack what other weapons might deal in a minute.

The problem is that landing that one attack is extremely difficult.

But that extremely difficult attack can be successfully delivered when a monster is in a stun-induced groggy state.

I quickly ran to the collapsed Ranzhanaf's head and raised my greatsword high.

Like LoR, Monster Hunter also activates system-designated skills when you perform specific motions.

As soon as the system recognized my motion, I canceled with a tackle, then canceled again.

Then I pulled the greatsword back in a long motion.

There's only one reason I'm going through this cumbersome motion.

The romance of the greatsword.

[True Charged Slash]

Also known as the "boom-crash."

An attack that deals in a single hit what other weapons might deal in a minute.

"UOOOOOOOO!!!"

With a roar that seemed to draw power from deep within my body, I slammed the greatsword into the ground, then spun my body once, rotating the greatsword with centrifugal force, and drove it into Ranzhanaf's head.

My whole body shook as Ranzhanaf screamed and its body jerked violently.

The impact sensation throughout my body and the damage numbers appearing before my eyes were on a completely different level from before.

All the stress that had built up from rolling, dodging, blocking, and struggling was completely blown away with that one True Charged Slash.

"Ahh!!! This is why I use a greatsword!"

After finishing off Ranzhanaf and completing the carving, I was about to return to camp with a smile, wondering what equipment I could make, when my preset alarm went off with a beep.

"Ah, is it that time already?"

Because of my period, it's not good for me to play games for too long, so I had set an alarm to limit my gaming time.

I turned off the alarm and, with a regretful heart, exited Monster Hunter.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Where did A-rang go...?]

A-rang hasn't logged into LoR for 3 days...

She said she was healthy... she said she was healthy...

Hasn't she never stayed away from LoR this long before...?

[Comments]

A-rang doesn't usually log into LoR during her magical days. Last month during her magical days, she didn't log in for a week.
ㄴ Oh really?
ㄴ Yeah, A-rang gets sicker than most people, so she said she takes breaks.

[Is Gallery Master really resting because of her magical days?]

You probably all know Gallery Master's LoR playing schedule.

She's the type to pour everything into LoR, playing a full 16 hours a day.

But she takes a week off because of her period? This should be questioned.

There's a 99% chance it's not just because of her period.

[Comments]

I know right. Even my friends who get really bad cramps come back after 3 days.
ㄴ Yeah, no matter how bad it gets, it usually gets better after 3 days. That's how it is for me.

A-rang said she was healthy, but can we really believe that? The last time we saw her in real life, she was forcibly logged out and collapsed...
ㄴ For real... We're just believing she's healthy because she said so, but deep down we're all super worried about her...

[Look at this, guys]

(Jin-da-ru broadcast screenshot)

There's a weird guy in Monster Hunter right now.

This crazy bastard is using this insane nickname.

At first I thought he was just a user who likes chicken breast.

(Video explaining the nickname meaning)

[Chicken Without Legs and Wings] was actually a nickname targeting A-rang...

[Comments]

Who the hell is this guy? Hey, find out who he is.

Huh... He dares insult the goddess of LoR, the Imperial Princess of Marsble? This guy must not want to live in the Virtual World anymore.

Wow, look at the nerve? Just a complete psychopath?

Ch.129 - Monster Hunter (5)
The news about [Chicken Without Legs and Wings] spread from the LoR Gallery to Arang's Fan Cafe, and from there all the way to the LoR Reddit.

Arang's followers were outraged by the news about [Chicken Without Legs and Wings] and began joining Monster Hunter to find this player.

The number of active users in Monster Hunter, a game that had been barely maintaining 10,000 players after two years, shot up to 50,000. But Arang, who had already reached her daily gaming limit due to her period, was nowhere to be found.

At that moment, Arang was in the bathroom with her older sister, Anna.

During her period, she always followed her routine of using the Ottogi ketchup bottle method and washing herself with lukewarm water for cleanliness and hygiene.

After having dinner with Anna and discussing LoR, Anna received a call from Pinku Ha-yan.

"Ha-yan says she has something to tell Arang?"

"Huh? Something to tell me?"

Anna switched to speakerphone, and Pinku Ha-yan's voice came through loudly.

"Arang, could you stay away from the fan cafe and community sites for a while?"

"...? Sure. Okay."

Though Arang didn't know the reason, she nodded without question because Pinkuberry was her first friend and someone she trusted completely.

It didn't matter much anyway, since during her period she only played games and was too tired to check community sites or Ryutube.

==

Day 4 of her period.

Fortunately, her condition was recovering quickly.

During her previous period, she had suffered pain and emotional swings throughout the entire week, but perhaps because that was her first period, this second one was already improving by the fourth day.

Though she was still bleeding a little, the amount was much less than before.

Without the pain, there was no risk of accumulated discomfort suddenly erupting, so she could increase her gaming time without worry.

This time, she played Monster Hunter exclusively solo.

Of course, Monster Hunter was more fun in multiplayer mode. But after her previous experience where monsters she was hunting would suddenly die or she would be interrupted—or she might interrupt others—she decided to play solo for a while.

Playing multiplayer to hunt monsters together was enjoyable when she had proper equipment and could farm effectively, but right now she would just be getting carried.

No matter how good her physical abilities and skills were, they couldn't overcome the equipment gap.

This wasn't just an Arena match; it was ultimately a game about gathering equipment like an RPG.

"Whoa...!"

While riding a mount with excellent mobility through Monster Hunter's field, she quickly hid behind a tree when she spotted a monster of overwhelming size.

Boom... Boom...

With each step the monster took, the ground shook like an earthquake, causing smaller animals in the area to flee.

*Even on screen, the intimidation factor was no joke... but seeing it up close... I don't even dare think about hunting it.*

She had hunted many monsters while playing Monster Hunter and had built up solid equipment.

Thanks to her experience from computer gaming days and her physical abilities, she had been playing smoothly and had gained considerable confidence.

She had been thinking about looking for elder dragons to hunt and had been tracking various clues.

That's when she encountered this monster, which wasn't an elder dragon but possessed comparable power.

A monster with a Tyrannosaurus-like appearance similar to Anjanath.

Deviljho, the glutton wyvern that threatens to exterminate all nearby creatures when it appears and destroys ecosystems with its appetite alone.

Its legs were as thick as trees, its body larger than a decent-sized truck, and its massive mouth dripped with saliva—it could swallow her whole without any effort.

*Hmm... let's just give up easily!*

If this were the old Monster Hunter, she might have tried to hunt it, but seeing it up close, she didn't dare attempt it in her current state.

She had seen many terrifying, bizarre, and frightening monsters while playing LoR, but the Deviljho walking before her now had such overwhelming presence that it nearly stopped her heart.

*Let's carefully retreat. Wait a minute...*

After hiding behind a tree while watching the Deviljho, she was about to escape when she noticed something strange.

The massive, heavy Deviljho's movements had been causing what felt like earthquakes, but...

*Why is it so quiet now...?*

Gulp.

She swallowed hard.

Her heightened senses suddenly sent warning signals.

Grrrr...

A low growl.

Not a roar, but a small growl that vibrated through her entire body and squeezed her heart. She trembled as she turned her head.

"Eek...!"

As soon as she turned, she saw enormous teeth and a gaping mouth.

Raising her gaze slightly, her eyes met the Deviljho's pupils, each the size of her head.

"Ah..."

KWAAAAAAAA!!!!

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Identity of Chicken Without Legs and Wings]

Isn't this Arang?

[Comments]

BS, no way
- Why not? I think it's entirely possible
- Do you even know Arang? Arang is a hardcore LoR fanatic
- She could play other games besides LoR
- Arang who plays LoR 16 hours a day for months? LOL
- She's not logging into LoR right now
- Don't you know Arang doesn't log into LoR for a week during her magic days? You know nothing about our Arang
- Are you personally acquainted with Arang?
- I've known Arang since she first started playing LoR

[Is Chicken Without Legs and Wings playing Monster Hunter?]

I've been checking the servers continuously but can't find them.

[Comments]

When Jin-da-ru shows his friends list on stream, they show as online. Seems like they're playing solo rather than multiplayer.

[Chicken Without Legs and Wings]

Only Jin-da-ru knows about Chicken Without Legs and Wings right now.

We should ask Jin-da-ru to catch them.

[Comments]

And then what?
- Tell them to change their nickname
- Just for that?
- Just? Do you know what our Gallery Master looks like in real life?
- She has no limbs, right?
- Wow, you sick bastard, you're getting blocked
- Am I lying? Am I saying something strange? I'm just stating facts

==

"Whoa... I didn't think it would go this far."

Jin-da-ru was surprised by the sudden increase in viewers.

His streams normally had at most 100 viewers.

Since he only streamed Monster Hunter and only uploaded Monster Hunter videos on Ryutube, his channel was only known to a niche audience.

But suddenly his viewer count exceeded 1,000, all because of a single user named [Chicken Without Legs and Wings].

Jin-da-ru, who just wanted to enjoy playing Monster Hunter casually, changed his chat settings to allow only viewers who had been subscribed to his Ryutube channel for at least a month.

"Wow. It's a bit scary when everyone suddenly rushes in like this."

- Is one user really drawing this many people?
- Is Lee A-rang that famous? Wow
- If you play virtual world games and don't know Lee A-rang, you might as well be a spy
- Come on, people might not know her, Monster Hunter is completely different from her games LOL

"I didn't realize the impact would be this big. I don't plan to do anything special regarding the [Chicken Without Legs and Wings] user. They're just another player with a nickname."

- True LOL. It's funny how everyone's freaking out over a nickname
- Exactly LOL. It's just a nickname, not even an insult
- Can't people recognize satirical humor? LOL
- This is ridiculous LOL

"I'll keep the chat like this for now. Everyone, I'm just a regular Monster Hunter player. I'm going to ignore all requests to do this or that through me."

With the viewer count continuing to rise, Jin-da-ru decided to end the broadcast to put an end to the situation.

"I guess that user should know about this controversy too."

He hadn't expected a single nickname to cause such an uproar.

It's just a nickname: [Chicken Without Legs and Wings].

He had simply thought it might be someone who liked chicken breast.

But apparently, people who knew about this Lee A-rang person saw it completely differently.

- Chicken Without Legs and Wings.

- ?

- Do you have a moment?

- Yes

- Could we meet and talk briefly?

- Possible. Help first

- Is something wrong?

- p6@aNE+GaWM7

Jin-da-ru recognized the combination of letters and numbers as a server code and immediately entered it to join Chicken Without Legs and Wings' server.

Upon entering the server, he couldn't see Chicken Without Legs and Wings right away, but when he opened the mini-map, he saw their icon in a forest area.

"Ah."

The icons of Chicken Without Legs and Wings and a Deviljho were rolling around together.

The Deviljho, which had received massive buffs when Monster Hunter transitioned to virtual reality, had a terrifying reputation when it first appeared in VR Monster Hunter.

Even he, who had played through the entire Monster Hunter series, had thought "Am I really supposed to hunt that?" when he first encountered one, so overwhelming was its presence.

"I need to hurry and help."

Jin-da-ru mounted his riding animal and rushed to where Chicken Without Legs and Wings was.

KWAAAAAAAA!!!!!

"AAACK!!!"

"Oh wow..."

A building-sized Deviljho was rampaging, with Chicken Without Legs and Wings desperately rolling beneath it.

"What kind of size is that..."

Jin-da-ru had never seen a Deviljho this large in all his years of playing Monster Hunter.

"Don't just stand there watching! Help me!!!"

"Ah, right away!"

Ch.130 - Monster Hunter (6)
The Evil Tribe's house-sized body moved slightly backward.

A truly small movement.

But in my awakened state, I caught even that tiny movement.

Thinking it was the right time to attack, I stepped forward, only to realize my mistake.

"Iron Mountain...!"

I thought the Evil Tribe was going to pull back, but it was pulling in instead. Knowing what it was about to do, I desperately raised my greatsword.

WHAM!!!

"Kuhak...!"

As the Evil Tribe's massive body struck me, all the air in my lungs escaped at once as I screamed.

The overwhelming force sent my body flying.

"Kugh...!"

My health drained instantly, and the stun gauge that had been slowly building up burst all at once, leaving me unable to get up from the ground.

I couldn't move a finger.

The Evil Tribe's additional tail attack dropped my health to 10%, and only then did the stun wear off.

"Th-that was dangerous..."

While putting away my weapon and running away as fast as possible while drinking potions, I received a whisper.

I don't know why someone would whisper to me, but the timing was perfect.

I quickly ran away while writing down my server code to send to Jin-da-ru.

Not long after, Jin-da-ru appeared before me.

"Wow... what kind of size is that..."

Jin-da-ru, an experienced player, started spacing out when he saw the Evil Tribe chasing me.

Judging by Jin-da-ru's reaction, the Evil Tribe chasing me wasn't just big—it was enormously big.

It was probably maximum gold crown size.

Some might wonder what a gold crown is. In Monster Hunter, monsters don't always appear in the same size.

Their size changes randomly each time they appear, with smaller ones having less health and larger ones having more.

Minimum or maximum size is gold crown, and the next smaller or larger is silver crown, and so on.

In other words, the Evil Tribe trying to kill me right now is a gold crown. Maximum size.

Enough to make an experienced player like Jin-da-ru space out.

But now's not the time for that.

"Don't just stare! Help me!!!"

"Ah, understood!"

Jin-da-ru pulled out the thin sword he was carrying and charged at the Evil Tribe.

WHAM!

"Guak!"

"...?"

Jin-da-ru, who had been charging in stylishly, was hit by the Evil Tribe's massive tail and sent flying far away.

==

Jin-da-ru got up while drinking a healing potion.

"This is insane... how big is this thing...!"

The Evil Tribe's attack range was on a completely different level from what he was used to.

He had hunted over 200 Evil Tribes. He could make mistakes in hunting, but he wouldn't misjudge attack ranges.

This one seemed almost 1.5 times larger than the biggest Evil Tribe he had ever faced.

That's why he failed to dodge the tail swing that should have missed him by a comfortable margin.

BOOM!

KUOOOOOOO!!!

"Oh no!"

Jin-da-ru urgently gathered his wits and rushed to where the battle was taking place.

'I need to recognize that the attack range is larger than usual!'

"Uooo...!"

"Power struggle...!"

The Evil Tribe, which could step on a person without noticing, and Arang were engaged in a power struggle.

The massive Evil Tribe, with teeth the size of a small child, opened its mouth to devour Arang, who was blocking the teeth attack with her huge greatsword.

Power struggle.

When a monster and hunter meet certain conditions, they begin to test their strength against each other. The power struggle system provides DPS time for multiplayer because the monster remains fixed for a long time during the struggle and after victory stagger.

The problem is that with the transition to VR, power struggles became quite difficult.

The intimidation, fear, and the overwhelming size and strength of the monster make it hard for anyone but experienced players to win power struggles.

But Arang, with her overwhelming physique created by her lack of limbs, successfully engaged in a power struggle with the Evil Tribe.

Jin-da-ru quickly began attacking the Evil Tribe with his sword, and Arang naturally won the power struggle, knocking the Evil Tribe down.

Starting with the power struggle, Arang and Jin-da-ru moved to hunt the Evil Tribe.

'Her physical abilities are truly insane.'

Jin-da-ru, attacking the Evil Tribe together with Arang, was amazed by her crazy physical abilities.

'She must be an athlete.'

She was freely controlling a body that seemed over 180cm tall while perfectly wielding a greatsword.

With the transition to VR, the greatsword became a weapon many people abandoned as too difficult.

Because of high-performance AI, monsters no longer use only predetermined attack patterns but behave and attack like real living creatures, making weapons with long startup and recovery delays like greatswords unpopular.

'To fight an Evil Tribe this well with just physical ability and sense, despite not having played the game for long.'

Even though he had hunted over 200 Evil Tribes, this insanely large one felt quite burdensome, yet the "chicken without leg wings" was calmly hunting it.

'But her greatsword play isn't that great.'

Unlike her occasional displays of sensible actions, her method of operating the greatsword was too funny.

True, the Charged Slash is a very powerful attack, but it requires so many steps that it's very difficult to land.

So typically, Charged Slash is only used when the monster is groggy, stunned, trapped, etc.—situations where it's guaranteed to hit.

But some users employ what's called the "prayer meta."

They just pray the monster will get hit and use Charged Slash.

However, the Evil Tribe is a tricky monster for the prayer meta.

There's a reason people call it the "crazy Evil Tribe."

==

'This thing is insane...!'

It's too big, way too big.

The Evil Tribe is so large that my greatsword can't even reach its head in this one-sided situation.

Because of that, it took almost 40 minutes to catch the Evil Tribe.

But the sense of achievement when Jin-da-ru's attack and mine finally cut off the Evil Tribe's breath is indescribable.

"Whew... as expected, maximum size gold crown. Good job, Chicken Without Leg Wings."

"Thank you for your help."

I definitely couldn't have caught it alone.

Come to think of it, why did Jin-da-ru whisper to me in the first place?

"By the way, why did you whisper to me?"

"Ah, right. The thing is—"

"Huh...?"

Listening to Jin-da-ru, apparently people suddenly gathered on his stream asking about me.

Jin-da-ru guesses it's because of my nickname, but what's wrong with my nickname?

Honestly, I made it up pretty carelessly, but I don't think it's a nickname that would offend others.

I really don't understand internet people.

Chicken Without Leg Wings.

It's just a nickname I thought of because of chicken breast and my missing limbs.

"I'm sorry. I tried to handle it, but there were too many people, and I couldn't manage the situation."

"It's okay. Don't worry about it."

"I'm really sorry. If there's anything I can do to help, please let me know."

"Sure."

I thought people complaining about my nickname would just be keyboard warriors, but I realized people are crazier than I expected.

I don't know how they found out, but friend requests started pouring in like crazy.

'Was I exposed on Jin-da-ru's stream?'

On top of that, when I opened the server and entered Monster Hunter without thinking, people started subtly interfering with my hunting, pulling other monsters toward me, and disrupting me in ways that seemed accidental so I couldn't complain directly.

It felt less like direct bullying and more like social exclusion.

At first, I tried to ignore it, but as it continued, I started getting annoyed.

It's already hard to control my emotions during my period, and now this happens, making me a bit angry.

I don't think everyone on the internet is sane.

With just anonymity, they leave malicious comments, curse, criticize...

==

[Lee A-rang Fan Cafe]

[Angry]

Author - Lee A-rang - Cafe Manager

Recently, there's someone making me angry.

What should I do?

♡ Likes 0 Comments 0

==

[LOR Gallery]

[Arang has found out.]

Limbs, Arang has finally found out about Chicken Without Leg Wings.

Judging by her post, it seems Chicken Without Leg Wings has caused her even more emotional damage.

We need to quickly make Chicken Without Leg Wings change their nickname.

If Arang, who rarely gets annoyed, says she's angry, it must be serious.

We need to make Chicken Without Leg Wings change their nickname quickly.

[Comments]

We need to do something quickly. But how? Monster Hunter can be played solo too.
ㄴThat's the problem. There's no way to contact them.

Sometimes they open multiplayer randomly, and I've tried entering random servers to find them. I harassed them pretty badly then.
ㄴSo you just randomly search for them? Isn't that a ton of grinding?
ㄴI'll endure that grind for our Arang.
ㄴThis person is seriously crazy lol.

Ch.131 - Monster Hunter (7)
Startled by the sudden notification, Pinkuberry Lee Ha-yan was editing Arang's video when she entered the Arang Fan Cafe.

"Huh?"

==

[Angry]

Author - Lee A-rang - Cafe Manager

There's someone making me angry lately.
What should I do?

♡ Likes 0 Comments 0

==

Alarmed by Arang's post, Lee Ha-yan immediately grabbed her phone and called Arang.

Ring ring—

"Unnie? What's up?"

"Arang, what's with that post on the cafe? Did something happen? Don't tell me you met that person?"

"Huh? Oh... actually, I was playing Monster Hunter and other players in multiplayer kept making me angry."

"Really? Do you want me to help? Should we play Monster Hunter together?"

"No, it's fine. I've been playing solo now, so there's no problem."

"That's good. If you need my help, make sure to call me. And how are you feeling?"

"I'm very healthy now. Thanks for worrying, Unnie. What are you doing right now?"

"I was busy editing beautiful videos of Arang."

"Really? Thank you always!"

"You're the one to talk, refusing to take a share of the profits even when I offer..."

"Hehe. I'm going to get a massage now!"

"Alright. Enjoy your massage."

"I will!"

Click.

"That's a relief. Arang didn't see that chicken without leg wings. Wait a minute..."

Ha-yan sighed with relief after confirming that Arang was feeling fine and didn't know about the chicken without leg wings, but then she started thinking about something.

"Arang started playing Monster Hunter, and then this chicken without leg wings appeared in Monster Hunter..."

Despite having her limbs amputated due to an incurable disease and suffering from mental illness for a long time, Arang had overcome everything and stood up again.

Arang wasn't ashamed of, didn't dislike, and wasn't sad about not having arms and legs.

She didn't have any resistance to letting others know she didn't have limbs.

"Surely... the chicken without leg wings can't be Arang...?"

No matter what, Arang wouldn't be crazy enough to use a nickname like "chicken without leg wings" that targeted her own lack of limbs...

"Arang's mental state is quite unwell though..."

After her seizure, there were suspicions of split personality, and she was undergoing mental counseling and treatment...

"No way... it couldn't be that bad, right?"

==

I've been playing Monster Hunter consistently.

For four days, I've been consistently playing Monster Hunter solo and having plenty of fun.

Occasionally, when I couldn't defeat something alone or got tired of grinding, I called Jin-da-ru, who wasn't streaming, to play together.

I've become quite close with Jin-da-ru.

Even though I have a woman's body and voice, what's inside is still a man, so we could get comfortable and become friends quickly.

I want to keep playing Monster Hunter for a while, but today is a day for LoR.

I need to do the raid that made me start streaming.

I have to do it once a week.

Everyone has already received their equipment rewards, but we're still running it consistently to get additional pets like Morpho.

After entering LoR for the first time in a week, someone burst through the Guild House door.

"Oh?"

This is my Guild House, so only guild members or people I've given permission can enter.

That means it must be my friend, and with my insane peripheral vision, I immediately recognized who it was.

It was Reina, with looks that could devour most foreign models and overwhelming charisma.

But Reina, who usually showed impressive charisma to raid members while acting like a puppy around me, was now charging at me with a face that looked like she wanted to eat me alive.

"Arang!!!"

Reina grabbed me and lifted me up.

"..."

Reina glared at me.

I was slightly intimidated by Reina's serious face, something I'd never seen before.

*Is this the charisma of Leore's strongest MARS raid leader?*

I think it's the first time I've been intimidated by a woman.

That's how intensely Reina was glaring at me, and I suddenly felt she resembled a Doberman.

I'm not sure if it's appropriate to compare a person to a dog, but that was just my immediate thought.

When she's with me, she's a goofy unnie, but when running a raid, Reina overflows with charisma more than anyone else.

Pinku Unnie feels like a retriever, while Reina Unnie feels like a Doberman.

I was a bit scared to look into Reina Unnie's eyes as she stared at me intently, so I tried to avert my gaze slightly, but Reina Unnie moved her head to follow my line of sight.

Usually by now, her expression would have turned goofy and she'd be nuzzling me like a Tummy Cover, but she kept holding me up in the air and just staring into my eyes.

This is the first time I've seen Reina this angry.

Even though she runs the strongest MARS raid, I've never seen her this angry before.

Even when someone kept trolling or when she had to kick someone out for causing trouble in the raid, I don't think I've seen her this angry...

Judging by Reina's reaction, it seems she's angry because of me... but what did I do to make Reina angry?

Nothing happened recently... wait... actually, a lot did happen...

"Ah...!"

Memories from before I started playing Monster Hunter came flooding back, and I finally realized what I had forgotten before starting Monster Hunter.

*I completely forgot to check in with Reina!*

Come to think of it, I only left a message in our guild chat saying I was okay, but I didn't leave one in the alliance raid chat.

After rumors spread that I had died, and after my final broadcast, I messaged my guild members that I was fine, but I forgot about the alliance raid chat where Reina was.

At that time, guild members came to visit me, we had a meetup, and my emotions were fluctuating due to my period, so I must have forgotten.

*Even I think that's something to be angry about...*

"I'm sorry, Unnie."

I immediately apologized for the incidents I caused recently.

Even I think it's a valid reason to be angry.

"You won't do it again, right?"

"No."

"Does anything hurt?"

"No. My period is over now too."

"Really? It wasn't too hard?"

"No. I'm fine."

"Good. That's all I needed."

Reina hugged me tightly and then put me down.

I thought the issues I caused were over, but I had to apologize again when Emma, Echo, and Vision came in after her.

Emma already knew about my real appearance, so she just patted my head and that was it, but Echo and Vision seemed quite shocked.

Until last week, we were just like friends playing games together, laughing, talking, and joking around, but Echo and Vision's behavior had changed.

It wasn't like the close friendship between guys with no barriers; they clearly seemed hesitant to approach me.

As if they were worried I might break.

*Hmm... this is actually a normal reaction.*

Even I would feel sympathy if I found out a gaming friend was actually a 15-year-old girl who had her limbs amputated due to an incurable disease.

But I'm not just some pitiful person without limbs.

I'm Lee A-rang, the youngest child of one of the world's wealthiest parents, not just in Korea but globally, who owns one of only five top-tier Virtual World Connectors in the world, and uses an entire building of Korea's best hospital.

Oh...

When I think about my situation again, it is... quite extraordinary...

I get 100 million won as pocket money, my doctor unnie takes care of me and gives me massages, and even though I don't have arms and legs... I don't deserve pity.

Honestly, between my past self and the current Arang.

If I had to choose between the two, I would immediately choose the current Arang.

I mean, being able to play virtual world games...!?

I still get excited thinking about killing my first goblin in LoR, the one-on-one with the field boss Orc, the one-on-one blocking mechanic during the World First Kill, and now Monster Hunter.

My heart still pounds and I get eager to play when I think about LoR and Monster Hunter.

I don't know how my parents made it, but it's indistinguishable from reality when you're in there.

It's no wonder there's a time limit on the Connector and a forced logout function.

If there were no connection limits and my former self had played, I might have died from playing too much—that's how addictive it is.

It's not just playing a game; it feels like transferring to another world and living there.

Just like in novels or comics.

Echo and Vision's attitude toward me.

I don't like it.

Last week, they would have patted my head or nudged me, but now they don't touch me or even approach me, and I can see they're struggling with how to greet me.

"Um... h-hi."

Ugh, what an awkward tone.

Seeing Echo and Vision acting like a couple who dated and broke up, I sighed.

"Just act like before."

"Haha... that's easier said than done..."

I understand. But it's slightly annoying to see them visibly struggling with how to treat me.

I mean, the person herself is saying she's fine!

There's no problem with the Virtual World! No problem with living! I'm getting healthier!

Yes!

I'm perfectly fine!
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I couldn't help but decide to ignore Echo and Vision's attitudes since nothing I said would change them anyway.

Even if things were awkward with Echo and Vision, it was fine because Reina, Emma, and our guild members were there.

After finishing this subjugation in one try without any problems, I said goodbye to everyone and switched over to Monster Hunter.

One week.

In one week, I'd hunted pretty much all the regular monsters.

Now it was time to hunt elder dragons rather than regular monsters.

In Monster Hunter, elder dragons refer to monsters that haven't been properly researched and classified yet, but possess special and powerful abilities that are considered calamitous.

In other words, they're on a completely different level from regular monsters.

I now had proper equipment and had crafted a huge, impressive greatsword.

My farming wasn't completely finished, but from now on, I needed to farm elder dragons.

Before going to bed in the evening, I looked up information about Monster Hunter.

Rather than searching for exact strategies, I was looking for what to do before hunting elder dragons.

Everyone said the difficulty increases dramatically from elder dragons onward, making it very difficult for solo players who have to tank aggro alone.

Honestly, I thought, "How hard could it be?" and confidently went in... but something seemed off.

This monster was too big again.

From hunting regular monsters until now, I noticed that the monsters were strangely large.

When playing with Jin-da-ru, he mentioned that whenever he entered my server, the monsters were much larger than usual.

I naturally thought they just seemed big because I was seeing these monsters for the first time.

But after visiting Jin-da-ru's server occasionally and going back and forth between our servers several times, I reached a conclusion.

The monsters in my server were much larger than those in other people's servers.

"I vaguely remember something," Jin-da-ru said.

"Remember what?"

"The monsters in your server are unusually large compared to other servers, right?"

"Yeah, it's strange."

"There was a rumor that Monster Hunter adjusts monster sizes based on the server owner's physical attributes."

"Really? There was something like that?"

"It's just a rumor. Not confirmed fact. People were just speculating. But..."

Jin-da-ru looked me up and down.

"Looking at your physique, that rumor might be true..."

"Even if I have top-tier physical attributes, I can't be the only one with such physique, right?"

I know my physical abilities are superior to others, but I don't think I'm the absolute best among Monster Hunter players.

"You're calling yourself top-tier with your own mouth."

"Well, it's true."

Jin-da-ru looked at me in disbelief, but I casually patted his shoulder and asked:

"So, did you gather people?"

"Yeah, I brought reliable folks."

"Great, tell them to come quickly."

"Okay, okay."

The monster we're hunting today is Nergigante, one of the representative monsters from the original Monster Hunter.

As I mentioned earlier, while trying to hunt elder dragons alone, I found traces that were clearly from Nergigante and tracked it down.

But just like with Evil Joe before, I immediately realized this couldn't be done alone, so I called Jin-da-ru.

I thought Jin-da-ru and I could handle it together, so we went to see Nergigante, but Jin-da-ru immediately said he'd bring his friends.

"Hello~"

"Hello, sir!"

Two hunters that Jin-da-ru picked greeted us cheerfully as they entered the camp.

Me - Greatsword
Jin-da-ru - Long Sword
Hunter 1 - Heavy Bowgun
Hunter 2 - Bow

That was our composition.

The funny thing was that everyone except me was using female characters.

I, a woman, was using a male character, while the men were using female characters...

Wait, is that normal?

==

We tracked Nergigante's traces again and found it.

Each of Nergigante's spikes was about the size of my character in LoR.

The thought of those spikes bursting out during attacks sent chills down my spine.

It seems scary and challenging, but overcoming that and hunting such large, powerful monsters is what makes Monster Hunter fun.

We all shouted "Fighting!" and charged in to hunt Nergigante.

At first, the hunt proceeded without any issues.

The problem arose after about 10 minutes.

In Monster Hunter, there's no way to directly damage allies.

However, you can cause them discomfort.

Specifically, allies can experience tiny flinches from your attacks.

These small flinches interrupt combos and cause momentary pauses in movement, creating an unpleasant feeling.

Usually, people would bring skills that nullify these small flinches.

But I hadn't farmed enough to equip such skills yet.

*This feels like they're deliberately targeting me.*

The Bow and Heavy Bowgun attacks were hitting me periodically.

The occasional small flinches felt like they were deliberately provoking me.

Jin-da-ru said he brought his longtime gaming friends, but they all seemed strange.

I didn't expect them to interfere with me like this when they came through Jin-da-ru's introduction.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Looking for Chicken Without Legs and Wings Broadcast]

(Author's broadcast link)

I've known Jin-da-ru for a while and got invited. Starting broadcast now.

We're going to hunt Nergigante and I'll be bullying Chicken Without Legs and Wings.

[Comments]

Wow, Jin-da-ru was being so secretive, I was feeling bad, but this is sweet
- For real lol, we should beat up anyone who bullies our Arang
- Let's make them quit Monster Hunter lololol

Please don't do this, it's crossing a line
- How is this crossing a line?
- Are you a T?

[Everyone, take it easy]

Even if "Chicken Without Legs and Wings" is a nickname targeting Arang, that doesn't justify this level of abuse.

Do you think this is what Arang would want?

I'm 100% sure Arang would tell you not to do this.

[Comments]

Aren't you Pal-Dari? Didn't you see what Arang wrote on the fan cafe? She said she was angry about Chicken Without Legs and Wings.
- That doesn't give you the right to condemn someone to this extent;
- This guy must be PD, right?
- What's PD?
- Pal-Dari
- Oh
- Isn't it LI?
- PD sounds better

We need to purge them. What can Arang do without PD?
- You're crazy, don't talk about our Arang like that
- Did I say anything wrong?
- Sigh... hopeless.

==

Chicken Without Legs and Wings was constantly flinching from the Bow and Heavy Bowgun attacks, causing them to fail at dodging Nergigante's attacks and roll on the ground. These scenes were being broadcast live.

-LOLOLOLOL
-This is hilarious
-Why is Nergigante so big though?
-Probably gold crown
-Suffer the consequences for targeting Arang, you idiot
-LOLOLOLOL
-Rolling on the ground all day?

"Oh, I'm sorry. Pfft."

When Chicken Without Legs and Wings tried to retreat to recover health, they deliberately tripped them.

Caught off guard by this blatant interference, Chicken Without Legs and Wings fell helplessly to the ground.

Chicken Without Legs and Wings glared at the person who tripped them, then went back to fighting Nergigante.

==

After defeating Nergigante, I stuck my greatsword into the ground and glared at the two hunters Jin-da-ru had brought.

"Good job—Chicken?"

I raised my hand to stop Jin-da-ru from speaking.

"Hey."

"Yes?"

"What do you think you're doing?"

"What did we do?"

"Huh? Sigh... you guys are really crazy. Why are you harassing me like this?"

"I really don't know what you're talking about."

"You deliberately attacked from behind me to make me flinch, and earlier you tripped me when I was retreating."

Hearing this, Jin-da-ru who was listening beside me became furious.

"What?! Did you guys really do that?!"

"Come on, of course not."

"Really?"

"Hey, do you believe that guy over us? We've known each other for years."

"You..."

Their attitude was hopeless.

"Just be honest like men. Why are you doing this?"

I reverted to my old way of speaking and cursed at their attempts to engage in the political maneuvering I hated most.

I wanted to live as a clean and pure Arang, but these guys were bringing out my old self.

"We had no intention of doing anything! These things can happen during gameplay. Why are you being so sensitive? Do you have paranoia or something?"

I was dumbfounded by their expressions and actions that were obviously trying to frame me.

Jin-da-ru couldn't figure out how to handle the situation.

This was unavoidable.

From Jin-da-ru's perspective, these were friends he'd gamed with for years, while I was someone he'd met less than a week ago.

But it was clear these guys were deliberately harassing me.

"This is so annoying..."

"If you felt uncomfortable, we apologize~"

"Sigh..."
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It's definitely a pleasant female voice.

The character customization is pretty too.

They must have put in a lot of effort to make such a pretty character in Monster Hunter, despite its limitations.

They're also wearing beautiful equipment through the layered armor system.

The voice can't be unpleasant since it's one of the voices provided by Monster Hunter.

But the voices of these two people talking in front of me sound like bugs crawling and oil-coated voices—my opinion of them has plummeted.

I can't figure out why they're harassing me.

I only appeared briefly on Jin-da-ru's stream. Not even for a full hour. Is that really a reason to torment me like this?

I don't understand.

Sigh...

Both my past self and my current self as Arang are angry, making it hard to hold back.

My past self wants to punch these guys in the face, while Arang wants to burst into tears. These conflicting emotions are making my head spin.

I thought I was fully living as Arang now, but I guess when I get angry enough, my past personality emerges.

Like during the Morpho incident, rather than just crying, I feel a stronger urge to teach these guys a lesson.

Honestly, I want to crush them with my current strength, but that's impossible.

This isn't the real world—it's the Virtual World, the Monster Hunter world, where attacks between allies aren't possible.

I could harass them like they're harassing me, but the others wouldn't tolerate that where I am.

In this virtual world, violence isn't an option, words don't get through, and they have no intention of resolving this through conversation.

I don't see a solution.

Couldn't I just block them and be done with it? I could, but I want to enjoy playing Monster Hunter with people.

In the current situation, they're very likely to pull this crap every time I try multiplayer.

"Chicken, I'm sorry. Let's part ways here for now, and I'll talk with the others."

"Wait. I think I misunderstood. Should we continue hunting other elder dragons?"

"Chicken, are you sure you're okay?"

"Yeah. They said they didn't have any malicious intent, so maybe I was being too sensitive. But excuse me for a moment. I need to make a phone call."

This isn't a problem that can be solved by talking here.

Seeing their behavior and how they collectively criticized me on Jin-da-ru's stream, this won't be resolved by simply parting ways, and Jin-da-ru can't do anything about it.

There's no choice.

I have to use my power.

If they're going to play dirty, I'll play dirty too.

I immediately contacted Pinkuberry.

==

"What should I do...?"

Pinkuberry Lee Ha-yan was worried about how to handle the increasingly heated atmosphere.

She was angry when she first saw [Chicken Without Legs and Wings].

She would have thought it was just a nickname, but the videos posted on the LoR community clearly showed it was a nickname targeting Arang.

But that was as far as it went.

She was just angry—not condemning, cursing, or feeling the need to do anything about it.

There are many people in the world with different tendencies and personalities.

If [Chicken Without Legs and Wings] had directly criticized or insulted Arang, she might have filed a complaint, but that wasn't the case.

The nickname didn't explicitly point to Arang, and it wasn't an insult.

She thought it would be fine if Arang didn't know about this person, but others felt differently.

Some users, hiding behind Arang, claimed they were on the side of justice and started condemning, cursing, and making horrible comments about [Chicken Without Legs and Wings] that were hard to even repeat.

Anyone would frown at the sight of people who don't genuinely care about Arang condemning and cursing others while claiming to be on the side of justice.

Many people tried to stop this, but these commenters seemed to have nothing better to do in real life and kept posting endlessly.

"It seems impossible to stop... I should ask my unnie for help."

The internet management AI was quickly identifying and deleting criticisms and insults about Arang, but not about [Chicken Without Legs and Wings].

Because of this, the atmosphere in the community and fan cafe was becoming increasingly heated and uncontrollable.

She wanted to protect the fan cafe at least, but as it was about to turn into a mud pit rather than a fan cafe, she was about to ask Anna for help when her phone rang.

"Is it Arang? Hello?"

[Unnie.]

"Huh...?"

Ha-yan briefly dropped the phone from her cheek.

The name showing on the phone screen was indeed Arang.

[Unnie?]

"Y-yes!"

For a moment, she thought it wasn't Arang.

Even Ha-yan, who knew both the bright Arang from usual times and the depressed Arang in reality, found the voice on the phone completely different.

She had clearly answered Arang's call, but it felt like she was talking to someone else.

[Unnie, I'm planning to stream.]

Realizing that Arang was angry from her voice, Ha-yan carefully spoke.

"Huh...? Suddenly? What happened?"

[Yeah. I was playing Monster Hunter and met some users who were harassing me. There seems to be no solution, so I'm going to expose those people.]

Ha-yan swallowed hard at Arang's fierce voice and tone, which she had never heard before.

She recognized it was Arang because she knew it was her, but if she hadn't known who was calling, she might not have believed it was Arang even if told—that's how dangerous Arang's current state seemed.

"Arang, let's calm down first...!"

[I am very calm right now.]

"Are you planning to stream to let people know about the users who are harassing you?"

[Yes. That's right.]

"Can't you just leave Monster Hunter?"

[I can't. I don't want it to go this way. I've agreed to go hunting with those people again.]

"Then... can you set the stream to private when you start? There should be a place to set a password. Let me watch the stream alone first."

[Okay. I'll set the password to *******.]

"Okay...!"

Shortly after, Arang's stream notification rang, and Ha-yan immediately entered the password and joined Arang's stream.

Of course, that notification went to everyone who had favorited Arang's stream.

==

[LOR Gallery]

[Gallery Master started streaming!!! Charge!]

But there's a password...?

I wonder why the Gallery Master, who said it was her last stream, is streaming again.

Seeing there's only one viewer, it's probably Pinkuberry, but what's going on?

I'm really curious?

[Comments]

So what's the reason? Is it because of that Chicken?

ㄴ Seeing how she hasn't addressed it until now, wasn't she trying to ignore it?

ㄴ It's not about ignoring it, but because of how things are blowing up now, right?

ㄴ Is that a reason to stream?

ㄴ Yeah, what could it be?

[Stream: Teaching Chicken Without Legs and Wings a Lesson]

(Link)
(Link)

Let's watch this stream before our Gallery Master says anything

Our Gallery Master is teaching that bastard who targeted her a lesson, it's hilarious lol

[Comments]

Is this what you want to do;;

ㄴ Do you want to leave the bastard who targeted Arang alone?

ㄴ That doesn't justify going this far

ㄴ No, it does. Arang wants us to do this~

Did you see the argument earlier? lol It was so funny

ㄴ lol He was really putting on airs

ㄴ Right lol His pride is so high he keeps saying "Let's continue"

==

'It really was Arang...'

Ha-yan nodded at the nickname she saw as soon as she entered Arang's stream.

She had been thinking it might be Arang, even while trying to convince herself otherwise.

The nickname [Chicken Without Legs and Wings] visible in this stream meant that Arang had created it herself, and the male character on screen was Arang.

The situation had taken a strange turn.

The [Chicken Without Legs and Wings] who was condemned and cursed in Arang's name, supposedly on her behalf, was actually Arang herself.

Ha-yan blushed as she recalled when she first saw [Chicken Without Legs and Wings], but now the issue had simplified.

If people knew that [Chicken Without Legs and Wings] was actually Arang, this incident would end in an instant.

'Those bastards...!'

Ha-yan was furious at the trash who had once again knocked Arang down.

Even though Ha-yan didn't play Monster Hunter, it was clearly intentional harassment.

They seemed to enjoy watching Arang endure, gradually—no, deliberately—intensifying their harassment, and Ha-yan couldn't stand it.

Those people had clearly crossed the line.

Ha-yan immediately contacted Arang.

[Yes, Unnie.]

"Let's stream. But you know what to say, right?"

[Don't worry. I'll remove the password now.]

As soon as Arang's private stream was unlocked, numerous viewers who had been waiting eagerly began to pour in.
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Viewers waiting for Arang's secret broadcast immediately sensed something was off when they joined.

Arang didn't stream often, but when she did, it was usually in one of two settings: either LoR or her personal room. But this broadcast's scenery was different—neither the familiar fantasy world nor her pristine white room, but a vast natural landscape.

-What is this?
-Huh? Isn't this Monster Hunter?
-Eh?

As the broadcast began, Arang remained silent and simply walked forward. The camera naturally shifted from first-person to third-person view, revealing Arang's appearance. The sturdy build standing over 180cm, the avatar that looked like a middle-aged man, and the username "Chicken Without Legs and Wings" left everyone confused.

-Wait, Chicken Without Legs and Wings was Arang all along?
-What? Hold up...
-Holy crap, what the hell?
-Are my eyes broken?
-That was Arang!?
-?????????

As the broadcast showed "Chicken Without Legs and Wings" earnestly fighting a massive dragon, viewers had to face the reality that this character was indeed Arang.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[It's open! Let's go in~]

Gallery Master's broadcast is live~

(Link)

[Identity of Chicken Without Legs and Wings]

(Screenshot of Arang's broadcast)
It was Arang;;;

-??????
-No way, seriously?
-Yes, for real
-The Gallery Master was really that character? Is that even possible?
-So she wasn't absent for a week because she was sick, but because she was playing Monster Hunter?

[Wait a minute]

So everything we've been saying, Arang has seen it all?

Holy crap

-Shouldn't we delete everything now?
-People are already deleting stuff
-Wow, everyone's deleting like crazy lol
-I've already captured everything. I'm sending this to Arang

[But honestly]

Did we know it was Arang? We didn't know.

-We shouldn't insult or criticize anyone, Arang or not;;
-You did it too, idiot
-No I didn't, moron
-You're all talking nonsense

==

After the last broadcast, news about Arang spread quickly. But that news hadn't reached the two hunters who were mocking "Chicken Without Legs and Wings" without even checking the broadcast chat.

-Stop it, you idiot
-I knew this would happen
-Look at the chat
-Trash

The viewers in the hunters' broadcast suddenly turned against them, acting as if they themselves had done nothing wrong and started criticizing the hunters.

The two hunters, unaware that "Chicken Without Legs and Wings" was Arang, continued harassing her while hunting the dragon, and it was much worse than when they were hunting Lerugigante earlier.

Now they weren't even being subtle—they kept hitting Arang, tripping her, and laughing when she struggled.

Throughout hunting all three dragons, the hunters snickered while bullying "Chicken Without Legs and Wings."

After some time passed, "Chicken Without Legs and Wings" finally spoke up.

"We had a fun game. Should we meet in my virtual room to talk before we disband?"

"Oh. Sounds good."

The hunters nodded and accepted "Chicken Without Legs and Wings'" proposal, thinking they could immediately see the real appearance of "Chicken Without Legs and Wings" in the virtual room.

The two hunters, planning to teach "Chicken Without Legs and Wings" a lesson, immediately clicked on the invitation.

Jin-da-ru couldn't understand what "Chicken Without Legs and Wings" was thinking, but knowing he couldn't leave "Chicken Without Legs and Wings" alone with the two hunters, he also accepted the invitation.

"What's going on here..."

While loading into the room sent by "Chicken Without Legs and Wings" after exiting Monster Hunter, Jin-da-ru felt confused.

He had just wanted to enjoy playing Monster Hunter together, but the atmosphere had become so strange.

One side was barely containing their anger while the other side was snickering. Even though the two hunters were his longtime friends, they were clearly doing something wrong.

Jin-da-ru was still bothered by how "Chicken Without Legs and Wings" had shaken her head and said it was fine when he had quietly suggested they end the session earlier.

When the loading finished and he opened his eyes, he saw a pristine white room.

A large white bed in the center of the spacious white room.

And a young girl lying on that bed.

"Huh...?"

It was the face of the girl he knew from searching after she was mentioned in a previous broadcast.

A small, cute face with bright, sparkling eyes.

"Hi Jin-da-ru! Wow... my real appearance is more shocking than I thought, huh?"

The slight fangs visible when she spoke made the already pretty Arang look even cuter.

"Uh... what? Huh!? What!? You're 'Chicken Without Legs and Wings'!?"

Jin-da-ru had naturally assumed "Chicken Without Legs and Wings" was a man.

The speech pattern, word choices, physical movements—anyone would have thought it was a man.

"Wait, you're a woman? You're a woman...?"

"Yeah. I don't remember ever saying I was a man though?"

"That's true... but I just assumed you were a man..."

"Really?"

"I'm sorry...!"

"You don't need to apologize."

Jin-da-ru was confused by Arang's casual smile and wave. There was absolutely no resemblance between "Chicken Without Legs and Wings" in Monster Hunter and the young girl before him now.

While Jin-da-ru was confused, the two hunters finished loading and entered.

Arang frowned when she saw the two hunters entering her room.

One was extremely skinny, and the other was so obese it made you want to gag—both came in with smiles on their faces.

The two hunters had entered to mock "Chicken Without Legs and Wings'" real appearance, but they sensed something was off when they saw the pristine white surroundings, and realized where they were when they spotted the large bed in the center.

"Hello?"

Arang greeted the two with clear killing intent in her voice.

""Huh?""

"Hey, what's your deal? I recorded everything you've done while I was broadcasting. Everyone watching my stream saw how you deliberately harassed me."

""...Huh?""

"So you can't deny it anymore. Be honest. If you keep denying it, I'll have you banned from the virtual world."

The appearance of Arang before the hunters.

Small, cute, pretty, and adorable Arang.

It was none other than Arang herself.

"Chicken Without Legs and Wings was Arang...?"

"What? Hey, do you know me?"

The skinny hunter pointed at Arang and shouted in response to her question.

"Don't talk nonsense. There's no way you're Arang. Arang doesn't speak with that expression or tone, and she doesn't swear. Arang speaks more cutely. You're using an illegal character modification, aren't you?"

The obese hunter nodded at the skinny hunter's words.

Come to think of it, they had never seen Arang like this before.

Earlier, "Chicken Without Legs and Wings" had said:

[What? Sigh... these guys are really crazy. Why are you harassing me like this?]

[Hey. Just speak like a man. Why are you acting like this?]

[This is so annoying...]

These were things Arang would never say out loud.

So the probability that the Arang in front of them was actually Arang was zero.

That meant this person had illegally modified their character to look like someone who actually exists—the worst kind of trash.

Arang was dumbfounded by the hunters' words.

"What are these guys talking about now? Are they mentally ill?"

She couldn't understand why they were talking about illegal character modifications and claiming she wasn't Arang when she asked why they were harassing her.

"Stop talking nonsense. What do you mean I'm not Arang? I'm broadcasting right now, so check for yourself."

The two hunters realized something was wrong with the situation.

They checked their broadcast chat, which they had been ignoring.

"Oh no..."

Unlike before, the chat was filled with insults. The hunters quickly turned off their broadcast and searched for Arang's stream.

And what they saw there was none other than their own ugly behavior.

"I-i-it's real...?"

"No way..."

After saying that, the hunters immediately disappeared.

They ran away.

"Tsk."

Arang gave a hollow laugh at the hunters' ugly behavior as they vanished.

"I'm sorry."

Jin-da-ru, now understanding the whole situation, bowed to Arang and apologized.

"It's not your fault. This wasn't your problem at all. I actually learned something thanks to you."

"I'm really sorry..."

==

I've known this from playing games for a long time.

That there are all kinds of people in the online world.

But seeing it directly in front of me is just ridiculous.

Some viewers are the same right now.

Yes, I'm angry and annoyed, but some viewers seem no different from those hunters I just cursed out.

"Sigh..."

Ch.135 - Monster Hunter (11)
"Sigh..."

Two hunters ran away, and Jin-da-ru even apologized before leaving.

I had to practically force Jin-da-ru to stop apologizing and leave.

Lying on my bed, I pondered everything that had just happened.

Recently, unknown users had been sneaking up and harassing me during multiplayer sessions.

At first, it was just mildly annoying rather than truly offensive.

But today, those two hunters harassed me blatantly.

They deliberately hit me with ranged attacks, tripped me when I tried to dodge patterns, and shot me with poison needles.

After enduring it for so long, I finally snapped and cursed at them.

If it had ended there, it would have just been an upsetting incident. But what made me even angrier was learning they claimed to be doing it "for my sake."

The hunters fled as soon as they confirmed I was Wingless Chicken.

Seeing that made me feel empty inside.

Even though the incident was over and I'd vented my anger, the stress from those hunters hadn't dissipated.

It's always been hard for me to recover emotions once they're spent.

"Haah..."

I tried to calm down while lying on the bed, but once my anger had risen, it wouldn't easily subside.

Unlike when I was a man before, controlling the emotions of my still mentally immature self as Arang was incredibly difficult.

'I already can't hold back tears, and now I can't even calm my anger...'

"Arang."

"Unnie?"

Anna had entered my virtual room after hearing about the situation from Pinkuberry Lee Ha-yan.

Since I'd given Anna permission to enter my room anytime after she bought her Connector, she could come in immediately.

As soon as she entered, Anna lifted me from where I was lying on the bed.

Seeing my still-angry face, Anna hugged me tightly.

"Arang, let's take deep breaths. Breathe in... and out..."

She hadn't expected something like this to happen to me.

Anna thought about those two people who had caused such a commotion on my stream, which she'd watched after being contacted by Ha-yan.

'I won't let this slide...'

What those two did wasn't legally actionable against me.

They had used systems permitted within the game and hadn't directly insulted or criticized me.

But everyone, no matter how good they seem, has something to hide when investigated thoroughly.

Anna decided to find out everything about those two people.

I, who had never shown anger before, had cursed with a terrifying expression.

It hurt her heart to see this happening when my mental state had already been unstable and struggling recently.

Pat. Pat.

I started to calm my mind by breathing in rhythm with Anna's gentle strokes.

==

"Huu..."

The anger began to melt away not from the soft, fluffy bed that didn't exist in reality, but from Anna's warm presence, her concern, and the feeling of her hand on my back.

'As expected of Anna unnie...'

Is this what family comfort feels like?

I had been wondering how to stop being angry, but that worry dissolved away.

'So this is what breasts...'

I knew about that famous meme from the past when I didn't have a girlfriend.

They said when a boyfriend is angry, if his girlfriend asks, "Want to touch my breasts?" his anger instantly disappears.

Back then, I honestly thought it was nonsense.

But now, with my face buried in Anna's chest, I completely understood.

The fullness of her breasts against my head, the warmth, the harmony of her heartbeat—it all made my body relax.

"How are you feeling? Any better? Leave those people to me. I'll take care of it."

"Yeah..."

I nodded with my face still buried in Anna's chest.

"Instead of staying like this, shall we go take a half-bath?"

I lifted my head from her chest.

Having missed taking half-baths during my period, I quickly nodded.

==

[This Incident]

Those bastards... Arang looked really angry and dejected on stream. Will she stop streaming completely because of this?

The cafes and communities are like UFC, not WWE right now...

[Comments]

-First time seeing Arang so angry. Never thought that girl who always smiles while gaming could make such a scary face;;

-Arang looked much scarier than in real life;; Not dead eyes but murderous eyes—she's clearly a 15-year-old girl but my legs were shaking

ㄴSeriously, almost wet myself

-It was shocking to hear Arang curse too

ㄴFirst time hearing Arang curse

ㄴHow angry must she have been to curse?

[Those Bastards Are Screwed Now]

This isn't widely known, but those who know, know.

Arang's sister is the Representative of Marsble's Korean branch.

Judging by how posts insulting or criticizing Arang get deleted and those people can't access the Virtual World game anymore, they've probably been banned from using Connectors.

[Comments]

-Isn't Lee An-na no longer the Representative?

ㄴReally?

ㄴYeah, she stepped down to spend more time with her sister

ㄴOh, so what happens now?

ㄴBut what we need to know is that even without Lee An-na as Representative, her parents...

ㄴOh right, they're the founding Representatives of Marsble.

ㄴLooking at it this way, Arang is super rich...?

ㄴOne of the five richest families in the world

ㄴHoly shit

-They harassed the youngest daughter of the company that owns Connectors worldwide? They're totally screwed

ㄴDamn, they might never wake up again

[What Should I Do...?]

When I first saw Wingless Chicken, I thought she was targeting Arang and cursed her a lot... I deleted everything, but will I get sued...?

[Comments]

-Yep, bye~ Better prepare for that lawsuit

ㄴCan you really get sued for this?

ㄴDunno?

-I was scared too so I didn't curse, but I deleted all my posts about Wingless Chicken lol

[Info on Those Bastards]

(Screenshots of the two hunters from Arang's stream)
(Real photo of skinny hunter)
(Real photo of fat hunter)

All photos from their Insta.

I've watched Jin-da-ru's stream for a long time so I know these guys a bit

Skinny goes to XX University and Fatty is just unemployed

(Skinny hunter's Insta link)
(Fat hunter's Insta link)

Both have made their Instas private now. They've taken down all their Ryutube videos and run away.

[Comments]

-Do they really think they can escape?

ㄴSeriously lol, are you never going to use a Connector again?

-Stupid bastards lol. Serves them right.

-You harassed Arang, now you know? Get screwed lol

-These guys have no brains. If you're going to use such obvious nicknames, shouldn't you consider it might be Arang? lol

ㄴSo you think? lol

ㄴI know you also cursed Wingless Chicken a lot, idiot

ㄴDon't talk nonsense

[Is Connector Banning Really Possible?]

Connectors are more common than phones these days and have shrunk to choker size, with most things done through them. Isn't banning someone from using one basically removing their human rights?

Can a single company block usage just because they don't like someone?

[Comments]

Marsble, a single company? lololol

ㄴAren't they just a company that makes Connectors?

ㄴThey not only make Connectors but also created the servers that about 90% of the world uses lol

That company has more money than most countries lol

ㄴThey invest a ton too. And they're crazy good at investing lol

But you can live without a Connector. Just use a phone like in the old days

ㄴUgh, that's too inconvenient

==

Pinkuberry Lee Ha-yan sighed in relief after receiving word from Anna that I was okay.

Ha-yan looked at the LoR community and Arang's fan cafe.

It was complete chaos.

People who had mistakenly thought Wingless Chicken was targeting Arang had been cursing and criticizing her while praising the two hunters. Now that they confirmed Wingless Chicken was actually Arang, they were cursing and criticizing the hunters just as they had done to Wingless Chicken.

It was as if they were just looking for someone to freely insult.

She was working hard to remove members who crossed the line, but with so many people, it was difficult to control the chaotic atmosphere of the fan cafe.

She wanted to gather people who genuinely liked Arang to make the fan cafe a place that would make Arang happy, but now it could only cause displeasure.

'What should I do...?'

It was the first time...

Seeing Arang get angry.

No matter what happened, Arang would cry but never get angry.

'What if Arang starts hating games and people...?'

Anxious, Ha-yan sighed.

Such a sudden situation.

As Ha-yan looked at the community and cafe, old memories overlapped, making her slightly dizzy. She tapped her cheeks to regain her focus.

'I shouldn't be like this. If it's too hard alone, I can ask for help.'

In the past, she might not have had friends to support her, but things were different now.

Ha-yan picked up her phone.

Ch.136 - Monster Hunter (12)
Drip, drip...

Water droplets fall from the bathtub faucet.

The clear, crisp sound echoes, creating gentle ripples across the water.

Anna's hands gently wrap around my stomach, caressing it slowly. Though she's trying to act casual while stroking my belly, I can feel the tension in her touch.

She's probably worried I might have a seizure if I'm submerged in the bathtub.

Considering my previous seizures—the one in the bathtub and the one during the competition—I'm a bit scared too.

The feeling of my brain shrinking as everything goes white, drifting away while tears, snot, and drool flow freely... it's not exactly pleasant. It ruins my pretty, cute face.

"How is it, Arang? Feel good?"

"Yeah. My whole body feels warm and nice..."

The water, slightly hotter than body temperature, melts away all the tension in my body. With Anna's voluptuous chest and warmth against my back, my previously ringing head becomes calmer than ever, and my eyes close involuntarily.

"Really? That's good."

*Thanks to Anna, I feel better.*

It's not just a simple half-bath—there's also pink rose bath powder in the water.

The subtle rose fragrance and warm, humid air circulate through my body with each breath, slowly unwinding my bubbling emotions.

While I'm feeling better, that doesn't change what happened.

After finishing the bath, I lie in bed with Anna in the real world, nestled in her embrace, and think with my eyes closed.

I never imagined that the people harassing me would turn out to be my fans.

And when I checked the fan cafe at the end, there were so many posts criticizing "Chicken Without Leg Wings"—just because that username seemed to target me.

Now I understand why Pinkuberry prevented me from entering the fan cafe for a while.

Is a username really such a big issue?

I still don't get it.

I did broadcasts and appeared on Ryutube for everyone to have fun together.

But this is just an arena in itself.

I don't understand why people need to tear each other apart like this.

Because of this, I considered shutting down the fan cafe entirely.

I was going to mention it to Pinkuberry, but I reconsidered while taking the bath with Anna.

*Let's completely overhaul it.*

Until now, anyone could join after just a one-day waiting period.

That needs to be strengthened.

*What should I do... Is there a way to check people's character? Or should I just make the rules stricter?*

First of all, Pinkuberry, who manages all the fan cafes, must be having a hard time.

*No money, nothing to gain...*

In that situation, I don't feel good about asking Pinkuberry to do even more.

She's just a gaming friend who enjoys LoR with me. It doesn't make sense to order her around just because I'm somewhat famous.

We just help each other out a little—it shouldn't be like this.

*Seems like there's no solution... I'll have to help manage the fan cafe for a while.*

I should start by permanently banning anyone who's been kicked out.

When I finished thinking, I wriggled my limbless body closer to Anna, and her warm chest welcomed me.

I buried my face in Anna's chest, which rose and fell gently with her breathing.

"Hmm..."

As I nuzzled against her, the hastily fastened buttons of Anna's pajamas came undone.

*Oh...!*

I hadn't intended to go this far, but Anna's defenseless chest caught my eye.

I tried to quickly button it back up, but without arms, it was impossible.

*Whatever...*

I buried my face in Anna's exposed chest and fell asleep listening to her heartbeat.

Maybe because I was tired from the day, it felt like I hadn't been asleep long when warm sunlight made me squint.

Is it morning already...?

As I slowly opened my eyes, I didn't see the bright hospital room.

I must have stayed in Anna's embrace while sleeping, because the first thing I saw when I opened my eyes was Anna's voluptuous chest.

*How strange...*

I feel desire for that chest, but not sexual desire.

No matter how much of a pretty girl I am, a beautiful woman is better than a pretty girl.

*We have the same genes... I'll probably grow that big when I'm older too?*

==

*What do I do? What do I do? What do I do...!?*

Lee Yong-ha, the Anchovy Hunter, couldn't believe what he was seeing. He concluded that what he was looking at must have been created with AI deepfake technology.

Otherwise, it made no sense that Arang's real-life appearance was showing up in the broadcast he was watching.

*This must be someone trying to frame me by using an illegal character model of Arang to mess with me.*

It doesn't make sense.

The "Chicken Without Leg Wings" that he had been insulting, criticizing, making family insults about, and gathering people to curse at... is Lee A-rang?

This would be criticized even if it were written as a web novel or comic.

Arang was supposed to be just a crazy LoR player, but suddenly she appears in Monster Hunter, gets discovered by Jin-da-ru by chance, and ends up on his broadcast?

It's an impossible coincidence.

Even though Monster Hunter has been out for two years, it still has 20,000 concurrent players.

*It's a lie. This must all be a prank. Because I showed my cool side for Arang on Jin-da-ru's broadcast, "Chicken Without Leg Wings" is trying to drag me to hell.*

Anchovy Yong-ha first set his Instagram to private and made all his YouTube videos private as well.

*It must be a lie. Arang wouldn't curse like that. She's always a cute, kind, pretty-speaking beautiful girl.*

"Yong-ha, are you there...?"

The voice of his mother reached Yong-ha's ears as he was biting his thumbnail.

"WHAT!!!"

Yong-ha responded in an aggressive tone that didn't sound appropriate for speaking to his mother.

"Um... the police called for you."

"What? The police?"

"Yes..."

*N-no way? Come on... they're filing charges for that? I didn't do anything!*

Anchovy Yong-ha roughly opened the door, almost slapping his mother's hand as he grabbed the phone, and cautiously put it to his ear.

"H-hello?"

[Is this Lee Yong-ha?]

"Y-yes."

[I'm calling because a lawsuit has been filed against you, Lee Yong-ha.]

"What...?"

==

While the community is still burning over this incident, the fan cafe has started to stabilize quickly.

With Pinkuberry's contact, Cruise Chaser, Tummy Cover, and Arm Length helped clean up the fan cafe, and I also removed all the people who caught my eye, quickly restoring it to normal.

I was thinking of taking a break from gaming for a while, but that wasn't possible.

Because LoR just posted an announcement.

An announcement about the new season.

While there's still some time until the update, they gave specific dates and explained what content would be coming, instead of keeping us in the dark about the new season as they had been.

Arang decided to hunt all the monsters in Monster Hunter during the remaining time and also check things in LoR before the new season arrives.

The community topic also shifted from the arena to discussions about the new season announcement.

*This is ridiculous.*

In an instant, the topic changed because of a single announcement, and all mention of what had happened disappeared so absurdly.

*Sigh. There's no solution. No solution at all.*

"Arang. Your shoulders."

The doctor massaged my body diligently as she spoke.

As always, she massaged my naked body thoroughly to prevent muscle atrophy.

"Okay."

I nodded and raised my shoulders where my arms should be.

The doctor pressed and massaged my armpits, which didn't even have hair growing yet.

It felt a bit itchy, but the relief came first.

Daily full-body massages.

As the doctor's massage loosened my muscles, which were stiff from not moving much, I started feeling sleepy even though I hadn't been up long.

"There's no separate examination this morning, so you can sleep if you want."

"Mmm..."

At the doctor's words, I closed my eyes and thought about the new season.

The Faction War that appeared in the previous update.

This new season will officially start that Faction War.

Currently, the faction I'm in is maintaining first place by a very slim margin.

It's probably because our raid team and the MDB raid team are included.

*Two weeks left. I'll finish Monster Hunter in two weeks and prepare for the new season in LoR.*

==

After taking a nap and eating lunch, I entered Monster Hunter and warmed up.

Holding a greatsword, every man's dream, I naturally opened my friends list.

Jin-da-ru is still the only friend I've made in Monster Hunter, and sure enough, the Monster Hunter addict was already playing.

He's been playing this game for over two years—doesn't he get tired of it? Even though the updates are finished.

Now that my misunderstanding has been cleared up, I decided it was fine to play with Jin-da-ru and sent him a whisper.

I need to finish Monster Hunter quickly.

Ch.137 - Monster Hunter (13)
"AAAAAAAAAHHHHH!!!"

"Get out of the way!"

The black dragon, with the most overwhelming presence and size of any monster I'd seen so far, spread its wings—each as large as its body—and spewed flames from its mouth.

Jin-da-ru and I barely managed to take cover behind a massive wall, but the metal barrier, which looked to be at least a meter thick, began to melt.

Despite being behind the thick steel wall, I swallowed hard as the intense heat made it feel like my entire body would melt.

Lilaboreas, the black dragon of the ancient dragon species, reigns supreme among all monsters in Monster Hunter.

Appearing as the final boss in every Monster Hunter series, Lilaboreas lived up to its reputation with a hopelessly difficult challenge.

Jin-da-ru and I had been grinding like crazy for nearly a week to hunt this Lilaboreas.

We'd been pouring 16 hours a day into Monster Hunter, and in less than a month, we'd finally reached Lilaboreas.

While it was impossible to complete all the farming needed to hunt Lilaboreas in just a month, I was forcing my way through with my exceptional physical skills.

Even with a greatsword that has higher defense than other weapons, my equipment was so lacking that just two hits would kill me.

Even Jin-da-ru, with his complete gear set, would die after three hits, making this much harder than expected.

They say that even veteran players make many mistakes in VR because it's still a virtual world.

Maybe that's why we're now on our 16th attempt to take down Lilaboreas after 15 failures.

"Huff... huff..."

"Let's regroup quickly."

"Yeah. Got it."

As I was panting from my depleted stamina, Jin-da-ru spoke while sharpening his longsword to restore its sharpness.

I nodded and used the whetstone to sharpen my slightly worn greatsword while the steel wall was still holding.

==

It's strange.

After spending almost a month playing Monster Hunter with "Chicken Without Leg Wings"—that is, Arang—Jin-da-ru still couldn't wrap his head around it.

He couldn't believe that the person using that muscular male character was actually a 15-year-old girl.

Even though he had seen her real appearance in the virtual private room, the Chicken Without Leg Wings before him was so thoroughly masculine in every way.

Her gestures, speech patterns, conversation topics—everything felt so familiar and comfortable, like she was more than just a gaming friend, almost like someone he knew from his neighborhood.

It's not like he had never met female users during his long career making videos and streaming Monster Hunter.

When Monster Hunter was trending, female streamers and Ryutubers had approached him wanting to learn.

He had met many female users, but few players—male or female—were as comfortable and enjoyable to play with as she was.

That's why he had enjoyed gaming with Chicken Without Leg Wings for the past month.

And today was their final hunt.

After catching this Lilaboreas, she said she would be going to play LoR for a while.

Though he liked Chicken enough to want to continue gaming together, he knew it would be unconscionable to ask her to keep playing a game that wasn't even being updated anymore.

*Especially since she's apparently a famous player in LoR.*

Even if he wasn't interested in other games, he knew the term WFK.

It was a commonly used term in old RPGs too.

"Ready?"

"Yeah."

The steel wall had almost completely melted away, and behind it, Lilaboreas was majestically staring at them.

*This thing is terrifying no matter how many times I see it.*

==

[Where has our Arang gone...]

It's been two weeks without any news...

My Pal-Dari feels cold...

♡ Likes 21 Comments 12

-From Arang's perspective, she's probably completely turned off by all this...
ㄴSeriously... she still seems to be managing things diligently, but seeing people still cursing her makes me lose faith in humanity too
ㄴWhy is everyone acting like this...

-I'm going crazy because she's not logging into LoR and there are no new Arang videos on Pinkuberry's Ryutube...
ㄴArang's energy is depleted...
ㄴShow us Arang...

[Current Cafe Situation]

It was already a mess... but Reddit is on fire now too...

The LoR Gallery was already burning, but Reddit isn't just on fire—it's in volcanic eruption mode

(Leore Gallery)
(Leore Reddit)

Foreigners like Arang too, but there are also many who dislike her, so the Toxicity Cup is heating up badly;;

It would make sense if Arang just put up a wall between herself and the internet world...

♡ Likes 295 Comments 52

-What should we do to make our Arang come back...
ㄴMaybe we should prepare a gift?
ㄴBut how do we deliver it...?
ㄴSince we know Arang's family, wouldn't it be possible?
ㄴOh, couldn't we just send it to Marsble's Korean branch saying it's for Arang?
ㄴThat sounds good! Should work?
ㄴWait, didn't the Korean branch representative change?
ㄴAh...
ㄴBut Arang's parents are Marsble representatives, so it should somehow be possible, right?

[Arang's Gift]

What gift should we give Arang to convey our apologies and gratitude?

♡ Likes 120 Comments 42

-How are you planning to send a gift? We don't know where she lives, and there's no separate link on her broadcast?
ㄴWe decided to send it to Marsble's Korean branch
ㄴOh, I see

-Wouldn't Arang be unable to feel anything no matter what gift she receives?
ㄴAre you doubting our Arang's girlish heart?
ㄴNo, think about it—Arang's parents are among the top five richest people in the world. What could she possibly want?
ㄴAh...
ㄴOh...
ㄴThat's true... they're #1 in our country
ㄴYeah, Arang's parents are the only Koreans in the world's top 10 richest people
ㄴFor real lolololol

The Pal-Dari members of Arang's fan cafe were trying to think of something they could do for Arang, but nothing suitable came to mind.

People wanted Arang back, but the truth was that Arang was just a regular user, not a streamer or Ryutuber, so it was silly to make demands.

Moreover, knowing how physically ill and mentally exhausted Arang was in real life made it even more impossible.

All they could do was look for Arang's old videos on Pinkuberry's Ryutube.

==

For about a month, except for one broadcast as Chicken Without Leg Wings, Arang had completely disappeared from public view.

Everyone was starting to miss Arang, who had vanished from Pinkuberry's Ryutube, LoR streamer broadcasts, and even from inside LoR itself.

People had only two ways to express their desire to see Arang.

The first was, of course, to write posts on the fan cafe.

The second was to visit Kang Han-gil's stream.

While everyone was implementing the first method, they also visited Kang Han-gil's Ryutube channel.

He used to be Korea's #1 LoR Ryutuber who was both skilled at the game and good at broadcasting, but now after achieving WFK, he was known as Arang's manager.

Han-gil himself didn't mind the nickname and blocked anyone who approached Arang with bad intentions right from the source.

Everyone was contacting Han-gil with emails and calls to book Arang.

Currently, Arang had become the most famous user in LoR and received countless inquiries due to her pretty face, cute appearance, and status as the youngest daughter of Marsble's CEO.

However, most people weren't interested in how much Arang loved or excelled at Leore—they were motivated by pity, her unfortunate real-life appearance, sympathy, and other intentions that weren't genuinely good.

A minority of emails and calls were from people who sincerely wanted to become friends with Arang or play games with her.

However, Arang was currently satisfied with her situation and had no intention of accepting invitations from elsewhere, so she rejected them all.

Recently, Han-gil had been worried about how much Arang might be struggling after the Chicken Without Leg Wings incident.

Although she had messaged that there was no problem, he was extremely concerned about Arang's mental health lately.

Fortunately, Anna and Ha-yan had assured him that Arang was really okay, but...

*I'm just so worried.*

Although she was checking in on the group chat, she hadn't been entering LoR, so it had been too long since he'd met Arang.

Perhaps viewers knew this too, which is why Arang was frequently mentioned in recent broadcasts.

While mentioning other users was generally prohibited, Arang was an exception here.

Of course, if the mentions became excessive, he would mute the chat, but in the current situation, he hadn't taken any particular action.

The problem was that he knew it would be unconscionable to ask Arang to show her face on broadcast right now.

*I should ask her after the broadcast if she'll be coming back to LoR.*

With the new season approaching, users who had quit toward the end of the season would start returning.

Especially since the final raid and subjugation battle of this season had received excellent reviews and gained even more fame.

*Maybe that's why LoR is advertising so much right now.*

This upcoming new Faction War season would likely be Leore's best season ever.

==

Cute Arang

Ch.138 - New Season (1)
"Wow... this is insane! What is this?"
"These guys really spent some money this time and it shows."
"Is this reinvestment? Is this reinvestment? Is this reinvestment?"
"I'm blown away. This is incredible!"
"Look at how amazing this PV is."

With the new faction war season update approaching, Leore's official Ryutube channel released the faction war season PV.

The video surpassed 5 million views in less than a day after being uploaded.

That was 5 million on the Korean official Ryutube, not the international one—the overseas LoR PV had already exceeded 30 million views.

After successfully concluding the Abyss season, LoR ignited the passion of RPG lovers with a PV that perfectly captured the upcoming faction war season.

"Wow... this is amazing...?"

Arang watched the PV on a large screen in her virtual room, completely impressed.

"Since everything is filmed in the Virtual World now, it doesn't even look like CG anymore—it all looks real."

With the advancement of virtual worlds, they could now create any background, effect, or situation they wanted. Though technically CG, it didn't look like CG at all.

Since it was a virtual world to begin with, it could be considered another world rather than CG, so the PV quality was on a completely different level from movie CG of the past.

Even back then, if you watched without thinking too much, you wouldn't notice it was CG, but now it felt like watching another reality.

Whoooosh

The camera shows the sky as torrential rain pours down.

The camera gradually descends to reveal a figure.

A woman dressed entirely in black, contrasting with her pure white hair.

With her eyes closed, she stood majestically atop a mountain of corpses on a battlefield littered with countless bodies.

Her beauty made her look like a Saintess, but unlike her beautiful appearance, blood flowed all over her body, being washed away by the heavy rain.

Blood stained her face too, and the rain made it look as if she were shedding tears of blood.

"Disnier really is the prettiest, I'm telling you."

That woman was Disnier, the Administrator of the 5th World.

She was Arang's favorite LoR NPC and also the final boss of this faction war season.

"So that was the 5th World?"

In a world that looked like Mars where no living being could possibly survive, there were countless corpses as if a war had taken place.

Disnier's allure as she stood atop those corpses made Arang want to call out "Noona" to her.

Boom.
Boom.

Starting with Disnier, the majestic background music faded away, replaced by clear, lively music as it sequentially showed the Administrators from the 1st World to the 4th World, along with the worlds they managed.

Arang paid particular attention to the Administrator of the 4th World.

Since the 5th World Administrator was an enemy in the story and couldn't be joined, Arang had joined the 4th World Administrator's faction.

In Korea, she was known as the "MILF Administrator," obviously because of her voluptuous figure showcased in a tight-fitting dress.

"This one's not bad either."

After impressively showcasing all the Administrators, the PV briefly showed the upcoming faction wars, guild wars, story content, subjugation battles, and many other features before ending.

For the four factions this time, users could join whichever faction they wanted, but most users joined according to their country.

[1st World Administrator] Karoy, known as "Loli," for Korean server users.
[2nd World Administrator] Miko, known as "Cat Beastkin," for Asian server users.
[3rd World Administrator] Draku, known as "Dragon Person," for European server users.
[4th World Administrator] Dootan, known as "MILF," for American server users.

That's how it was divided.

Of course, in Arang's case, she just joined the MILF faction because that's what she preferred.

There weren't many restrictions on changing factions, so you could join any faction whenever you wanted.

However, according to newly released information, it would be impossible to change during certain events for the duration of those events.

"Why does the Korean server get the loli?"
"That's what makes it good!"
"Honestly, I wanted to join Disnier Noona's faction."
"I just went with Miko."
"This is about server pride, so I have to go with the loli faction."
"But considering how Korean server users are overwhelmingly fewer, does the loli faction have any chance?"
"The European faction will definitely be #1, since the top 1 and 2 raid teams are all European."
"That's changed now. #1 is Meade and #2 is our Arang-Arang raid team."
"Getting World First Kill once doesn't make you #2 lol."

Many users were looking forward to the upcoming faction war season, analyzing the content shown in the PV and discussing which classes would be good for faction war content.

Starting with the PV, LoR began advertising worldwide.

Subways, buses, broadcasts—they spent a lot of money to gather users who had temporarily left at the end of the previous season.

==

Having logged into LoR after a long time to prepare for the new season and warm up a bit, I greeted my guild, raid team, and friends.

Everyone was happy to see me since it had been almost a month since I last logged in.

Even though we had been chatting via messages, seeing each other's faces after so long made everyone especially excited.

Particularly, Tummy Cover, who was a track and field coach and had been busy with competition schedules, was so emotional upon seeing me after a long time that she clung to me like a lost child who had found their mother.

I comforted her by letting her touch my soft belly.

"Come to think of it, they said there would be balance patches with the new season update. I wonder how that will turn out."

After the Soma incident, I've become increasingly wary of balance patches.

It's hard not to be scared when they keep patching, blocking, removing, or weakening things.

I thought it was natural for the Rigidity system to be blocked since even I considered it balance-breaking, but Soma was different.

They created it that way, then nerfed it because it didn't align with their vision?

Of course, it was only a nerf for me and a buff for others, which felt somewhat unfair.

Anyway, I'm anxious about this balance patch too.

The reason is obvious—I achieved overwhelming DPS as an Assassin in the final subjugation battle of this Abyss season.

Currently, raid teams are using the strategy created by Reina.

Naturally, our alliance raid team uses a strategy that only I can execute, so Reina created and distributed a separate one.

That strategy minimizes the risk of accidents, so it only allows consuming one white orb buff.

To consume more, you need someone like me who can handle multiple black orbs, but that requires that person to operate while blind, which is nearly impossible.

Because of this, my DPS in this subjugation battle was at the highest level that no one else could approach.

Although the Tanker had a hard time managing aggro, it feels satisfying to see my name prominently displayed as the highest score on the LoR Log site.

==

"Gasp! Arang...!?"

"Hello~"

I entered a dungeon to warm up.

Since I was using MDB, the connector with the best specs, I finished loading first and was waiting when a female user entered after completing her loading and immediately recognized me.

"I-I'm... P-Pal-Dari...!"

"Pal-Dari? Ah...!"

When she suddenly said "Pal-Dari," I had to think for a moment about what she meant, then remembered that I had set my fan cafe nickname as "Pal-Dari."

I just chose it randomly back then because I couldn't think of anything else, but now that I think about it, it seems a bit strange.

"I-It's an honor...!"

The female user waved her hands nervously.

I took her hand.

"Nice to meet you."

"Wow... so soft..."

"W-Whoa... Whaaat!?"

In the middle of this impromptu fan meeting with the female user, a male voice was heard.

When I turned my head, it was another user who had finished loading.

Upon seeing me, he pointed at me with his finger, opening and closing his mouth in shock.

'Is it really that surprising?'

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Gallery Master, Imperial Princess, and Arang returns to Leore]

(Screenshot with Arang in the dungeon)

Wow~ Boss!

[Comments]

-WTF? Which dungeon is that?
ㄴSeems like she came in for daily quests at the last dungeon
ㄴSo she's not going to play regularly again?
ㄴYeah, looks like she's just doing daily quests and then heading to the subjugation battle
ㄴOh? So we just need to keep watching the subjugation party window?
ㄴOh, that's right!

-Refreshing the raid party window like crazy
ㄴBut won't she go with her raid team members?
ㄴAh... right. Damn.
ㄴYou never know
ㄴReally, you never know lol

[SHE'S HERE!!!]

Crazy, I just joined a public party and the Imperial Princess came in as the last person OMG

(Screenshot of party members)

Insane. Everyone's freaking out and getting ready to enter quickly.

I'm going to see the Imperial Princess, bye

[Comments]

-Ah... she didn't create a party but joined one

-Can't do the subjugation battle with Arang now...

Ch.139 - New Season (2)
As the new Faction War season approached, advertising and interest continued to grow.

Since LoR was the only Korean game with worldwide fame, its popularity kept increasing.

Even people who had quit LoR were looking to return.

Pre-registration numbers rose with each passing day.

"Should I come back after all this time?"

A man in a neat suit muttered as he took out his phone.

He used to enjoy playing LoR but had been taking a break. Now he visited the LoR homepage after a long absence.

After watching various content and promotional videos, the man nodded, finding it quite interesting.

"With this many players, there must be plenty of women too, right?"

Although LoR had a relatively low female ratio, the sheer number of users meant there were still more female players compared to other games.

"What's this? They even did a cross-server integration? That means I could meet foreign women too? Since everything gets automatically translated, there won't be any communication issues. I might even have a chance with a foreign woman."

The man, whose reason for both starting and quitting LoR had been women, decided to return to the game.

Based on pre-registration numbers and current player reactions, it seemed like the female user base would grow significantly.

Of course, female users weren't his only reason for playing LoR.

That reason alone wouldn't have kept him raiding later on. LoR was a fun game that he enjoyed.

That's why he could play for so long, even reaching raid content and creating a raid group that he led as Raid Leader.

It wasn't a guild aiming for World First Kill, just one where people could become friends, play together, and avoid the hassle of finding pickup groups every time.

It also served the dual purpose of getting close to pretty women and organizing offline meetings to become better acquainted.

In LoR, while you could change facial features however you wanted, body types couldn't be significantly altered.

That's why he didn't care much about faces and only focused on body types.

*Lee Ha-yan. She had an amazing body... Not being able to get with her was my biggest regret.*

==

Whoooosh

As soon as the new quest started in LoR, the scenery from the promotional video appeared.

Despite the heavy rain pouring down, what pooled on the ground wasn't rainwater but blood.

Though the downpour made visibility difficult, mountains of corpses could be seen.

Since it wasn't an adult-rated game, there weren't explicit depictions of gore, but the overwhelming presence of countless corpses sent chills down viewers' spines.

Atop one of these mountains of corpses stood a beautiful woman.

A Saintess.

But her pitch-black clothes and the blood flowing down proved she was no being worthy of being called a Saintess.

"I wonder. What kind of future awaits us?"

The woman spoke contemplatively in a seductive voice.

The camera zoomed in on her face, and just as her eyes were about to open wide, the video ended.

"Wow..."

It was immediately clear why Disnier, the Fifth World Administrator, was an enemy NPC.

But since it's just a game, would it really matter if you sided with the villain?

Did Disnier orchestrate this massive war that created such enormous mountains of corpses?

There must be various reasons behind it, but when someone's that beautiful, does it really matter?

Initially, there would be the basic four factions, but perhaps later Disnier's faction would join, creating a format where the four factions cooperate to fight against her.

Whatever it was, it definitely piqued curiosity.

After progressing through the story to enjoy the new season, it seemed like this season would be quite entertaining.

The engaging story from the very beginning was very appealing.

Other users must have been equally excited, as everyone was rushing around.

"Amazing, amazing, amazing!"

Cruise Chaser entered the Guild House with sparkling eyes after seeing the new story.

Given the time, only Cruise Chaser and I were logged in among the guild members.

Although LoR was a Korean game, it primarily catered to Western players who made up the majority of users, so maintenance ended in the early morning. Unless you were unemployed like me or rich like Cruise Chaser, it was impossible to log in at this hour.

"Arang! Have you seen the whole story?!"

"Yeah. It was fun."

"Right?! Especially the part that seemed to foreshadow the Faction War was really exciting."

"True. I heard each faction will have its own exclusive village during the Faction War, so I'm curious about what will be there."

"Exactly! Ugh... I can't wait for next week."

This new season update was like rain in a drought after having nothing to do in LoR for a long time.

Even now, there's actually a lot to do, so spending time like this feels wasteful, but eventually content runs dry.

No matter how much game companies work their employees to the bone, they can't produce content faster than players consume it.

That's why I prefer to enjoy game updates slowly rather than trying to experience everything in one day.

Especially since RPG stories take much longer to develop compared to other games.

"Arang, what are we going to do about guild wars? I heard they're introducing guild rankings this time."

"We have to participate, of course. Our goal is to place in the top 10."

"Top 10? Isn't that aim too low? We've achieved World First Kill!"

"True, but we don't have enough guild members."

With this season's guild content revamp, there are more activities that can be done with guild members.

Among them, guild war points determine guild rankings, and there are more items available in the guild point shop.

Some users criticized this as forcing players into guilds, but for me, having more content because of guilds was good news.

The problem was that we didn't have many guild members.

To participate in guild wars, we needed to recruit at least 30 people.

"Should we recruit more guild members now?"

"Oh, that's a good idea! But how are you planning to select them this time?"

"That's an important consideration..."

We need to be careful about recruiting new guild members this time.

Previously, I just thoughtlessly selected the top performer out of 100 people in a survival mode.

I did consider personality and other factors during that process, but now I need to be even more cautious.

As I've become too famous, all kinds of troublemakers might be attracted.

Especially if people like those previous Skinny and Fat Hunters join, it would be a nightmare just thinking about it.

Such users would inevitably cause problems soon after being accepted.

"If you announce recruitment, tons of people will apply, right? The first time you recruited, nearly 1,000 people showed up. This time, you'll probably get applicants from all over the world?"

"Ugh..."

Just thinking about it makes me dizzy.

I hadn't considered the server integration.

The Korean server alone had 1,000 applicants, and now we've achieved World First Kill, first clear, and cross-server integration.

People know that our Arang-Arang raid team is a guild raid team, so the moment we announce guild recruitment, countless people will flock to us.

But we can't possibly interview all applicants, so what should we do?

"Let's start by creating a guild recruitment notice?"

"Good idea! I'm good at making those."

The previous guild notice was successful, attracting nearly 1,000 applicants.

Honestly, people don't really read guild introductions. The most important thing is to catch their eye.

"Arang. Don't worry about that. I'll handle it."

"Huh? It's okay. I have plenty of time."

"No, no. I insist! I've made lots of these while running my clothing store!"

"Oh... you want to do it?"

"Yes! Leave it to me!"

Come to think of it, Cruise Chaser mentioned she runs a clothing store in Gangnam.

But why does it feel like she doesn't trust me? Is it just my imagination?

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Whoooosh!]

Munchkin Cat Guild.

They're recruiting guild members!!!!

[Comments]

-What's Munchkin Cat Guild?
ㄴIt's the guild where our Gallery Master, Imperial Princess, and super pretty Arang is the Guild Master
ㄴOh, Munchkin Cat is Arang's guild?
ㄴYes
ㄴBut why is the guild name Munchkin Cat?
ㄴWait a minute... could it be...

[Munchkin Cat Guild]

At first I thought Arang named the guild Munchkin Cat because she likes cats...

But thinking about it and recalling Arang's appearance at the event competition, I realized she resembles a Munchkin cat, and my mind went blank

Between the wingless chicken and the Munchkin cat, I'm very concerned about Arang's mental state.

[Comments]

-What's wrong with Munchkin cats?
ㄴMunchkin cats have the shortest limbs among cats
ㄴ??
ㄴArang has extremely short limbs... if she were to walk... ahem, she'd look exactly like a Munchkin cat...
ㄴAre you a demon?
ㄴI'm just telling the truth!
ㄴThis guy is dangerous
ㄴI'm just sharing the guild name Arang created herself and the reason she gave for choosing it, why am I a demon?
ㄴI wish I never knew this, damn it
ㄴSeriously... seeing Arang's real appearance was shocking, but this is another huge shock;;;

-Holy crap... insane

-Is Arang's mental state really okay? Isn't this concerning?
ㄴShe said she's been getting mental counseling and treatment lately, so she must be getting healthier... it's easier to believe that.
ㄴThat's right, damn it. Between this and Arang's previous death incident, my sanity is slipping away

Ch.140 - New Season (3)
I'll translate this Korean text into natural English following all the guidelines.

## [Munchkin Cat - New Guild Member Recruitment]

[Recruitment Target]
• Users who will participate in raids, subjugation battles, and guild wars

[Recruitment Period]
• Until we reach 30 guild members

[Joining Requirements]
Users who meet at least one of the following criteria:
• LoR Log score of 99 or higher in recent raids or subjugation battles
• PVP Arena Challenger rank
• Life profession ranking in TOP 100

[Membership Inquiries]
• Contact any administrator except the Guild Master

[Administrators]
• Guild Master: Lee A-rang
• Vice Guild Leader: Pinkuberry
• Strategist: Cruise Chaser
• Workers: Arm Length 10cm, Arang's Tummy Cover
• Honorary Guild Member: Kang Han-gil

[Information]
• Open chat operation (Guild exclusive, Arang screenshot exclusive)

---

The LoR community went wild over the Munchkin Cat guild's recruitment for new members.

With server integration allowing users to join guilds from other servers, many players became interested in Arang's Munchkin Cat guild.

Foreign users initially didn't pay much attention to the Munchkin Cat guild recruitment post. Actually, they didn't even know it existed.

But when they noticed the nickname Lee A-rang prominently listed as Guild Master, along with Pinkuberry, Sun-chu, and other names from the recent World First Kill in the Abyss raid, they were shocked.

When they realized that the Arang-Arang raid party actually came from the Munchkin Cat guild, even overseas communities went crazy.

A guild created by Lee A-rang, who achieved the Abyss Raid WFK, Abyss Subjugation WFK, and two consecutive perfect clears?

Moreover, with numerous guild contents being released in the new season, interest in guilds was already high.

As guilds became more important, some users weren't happy about this situation.

They preferred solo play and worried that the increase in guild content would force them to join guilds.

However, since LoR isn't fundamentally a pay-to-win game and guild content is ultimately for prestige, there wasn't much backlash.

The Munchkin Cat guild recruitment post spread quickly.

Sun-chu, who created the recruitment post, had already uploaded an English version, and many users scrutinized the post hoping to join Arang's guild.

---

[LoR Gallery]

[Munchkin Cat Joining Requirements]

• LoR Log score of 99 or higher in recent raids or subjugation battles.

Isn't a LoR Log score of 99+ Pink Rank?

Doesn't this mean they're only accepting people in the top 1%?

• PVP Arena Challenger rank.

This is also super difficult since server integration.

• Life profession ranking in TOP 100.

This is also extremely difficult since server integration.

Is this basically saying they're not recruiting anyone?

[Comments]

-It's a top-tier guild, isn't this obvious? lol They're aiming for WFK in the next raid and subjugation battle, so of course they need skilled players
ㄴSeriously lol Even if logs aren't perfectly accurate, they can still verify skill level

-Damn, I was ranked 36th in life profession, but after server integration, I dropped to 110th
ㄴWow, you dropped more than 70 ranks after integration? Crazy
ㄴForeign users play at least 16 hours a day
ㄴThey must have tons of free time lol Seems like they play LoR all day except when sleeping

-Are they trying to create the world's greatest guild? lol
ㄴBut aren't they already the greatest? lol
ㄴThey are the best since they got WFK in raids and subjugation battles

[Honorary Guild Member lol]

What's with Kang Han-gil? lol Doesn't he have his own guild?

[Comments]

-lololol He did WFK with them~ Cheers
ㄴlololololol

[Do you meet offline if you join the guild?]

From what guild members say, they've had quite a few offline meetings. Does that mean you can see Arang in real life?

[Comments]

-Oh... but can you even join? lol
ㄴlol No, you can't

-The cutoff is way too high
ㄴThey're probably planning to compete in the guild rankings

-With server integration, I don't think many Koreans will be able to join Arang's guild...
ㄴThe investment in gaming is just different between Korea and overseas, can't be helped
ㄴI wish I could make a living just playing games, damn
ㄴAgreed, I'd be willing to grind like crazy

[Guild Information]

- • Open chat operation (Guild exclusive, Arang screenshot exclusive) -

What's this Arang screenshot exclusive open chat? lololol

I don't care about anything else, I'm dying to know what that is!

[Comments]

-Nooooooo!
ㄴNononononono

-That's insane. I want to join that open chat too!
ㄴWait, guild members get to see Arang's private screenshots?
ㄴBut Arang only wears two costumes in LoR
ㄴRight, since Arang quit Soma, she's only wearing the assassin outfit with high-leg leotard
ㄴAmazing fact: The short pants worn with the high-leg are a separate part from the leotard, so they can be removed
ㄴSeriously? So it's possible to wear just the high-leg?
ㄴYeah, that's why that assassin job costume is so popular, you can wear it like a bunny girl outfit
ㄴBut with Arang's body type, wouldn't wearing just the high-leg be a bit risky?
ㄴArang is 15, so cheers
ㄴThat's spoiled
ㄴYou're crazy

---

Looking at the guild recruitment post, I was honestly impressed.

It wasn't just written text or hastily put together like I would have done. It was professionally designed like something a company would make.

When Sun-chu was creating the recruitment post, we discussed various things, and with the new faction war update creating guild rankings, we set strict entry requirements.

But...

What's this?

• Open chat operation (Guild exclusive, Arang screenshot exclusive)

Running an open chat is obviously necessary.

Since we're not just running a guild but also forming raid parties within it, we needed a chat room to coordinate various opinions.

But what the heck is this "Arang screenshot exclusive" chat?

I definitely checked everything with Sun-chu at the end, but I didn't see this then.

This is probably...

I have a slight suspicion.

It's obviously being managed by Tummy Cover, isn't it? And probably Reina too.

*Well, they like me, so I guess it feels nice.*

Since they're not that skinny guy and fat guy, but people who've genuinely enjoyed playing games with me and having fun together, I don't feel bad about it. Rather, I can feel that they genuinely like me.

*Come to think of it, I wonder what those dogs are doing. They just ran away and disappeared.*

Leaving the guild issues to the unnies, I focused on enjoying Leore's updated story and dungeons.

After about a week, our guild had filled up with 30 members.

Most of the newly added guild members were foreign users.

With server integration and perfect translation through the latest AI technology, communication wasn't an issue, and many foreign users applied thanks to my extreme popularity.

Everyone entering the guild house and looking at me made me feel somewhat embarrassed.

This is something I always feel, but the way everyone looks at me is like how you'd look at a late-born youngest daughter.

Moreover, the new guild members don't call me Arang or Guild Master, but "Imperial Princess."

They say that overseas, they've started calling me Imperial Princess.

I thought we'd just enjoy playing games with our 30 guild members, but a problem arose.

That problem was none other than guild wars.

A Dispute Map was created as one of the new guild contents.

The Dispute Map is basically a map where PVP is enabled.

You might wonder what's the point of having a conflict zone when you can only get top-tier equipment through raids and subjugation battles, but the Dispute Map drops buff materials.

Of course, you can get them in regular maps too, but in conflict zones, you can farm them faster and in larger quantities.

In LoR, buffs are absolutely necessary for tries.

For each try, you use one top-grade food buff and 1-3 elixirs.

Converting that to real money, it costs about 5,000 to 8,000 won.

The Dispute Map is a large island where guilds can occupy different areas and gather buff materials from those regions. Plus, you can earn guild points needed for guild rankings.

Simply put, it's like a territory-claiming game.

The funny thing about this territory game is that just because it's our guild's land doesn't mean other users can't enter.

They can freely roam around and even kill users through PVP.

Penalties? There aren't any. That's what makes it a dispute map.

At first, I didn't plan to get heavily involved in the PVP happening in the dispute map.

The concept of the dispute map is that everyone fights and clashes with each other.

However.

*If they kill Anna, that's a different story.*

Anna, who had reached max level in life professions and proudly joined our guild, was diligently making buff items I needed. She died in the dispute map while gathering buff materials due to PVP.

Normally, when gathering in the dispute map, you should move with combat-class guild members, but Anna, wanting to give me buff items as a gift, went to the dispute map alone without telling anyone to gather materials and ended up dying.

In truth, it was Anna's fault for going alone, and the user who killed her did nothing wrong, but...

*There's nothing wrong with me declaring war on that guild either.*

---

Tummy Cover - This week's collection of Arang screenshots

Ch.141 - New Season (4)
After spending a long time focused only on work, Anna started playing LoR to share a hobby with Arang. Since she was afraid of combat, she decided to level up a life profession recommended by her friend Sun-chu.

Playing LoR with a life profession was fun.

In real life, when you study or work, you can't see your progress numerically, and you only feel your growth after looking back at the time you spent. But LoR, or rather games in general, were different.

Seeing immediate rewards for your efforts, studies, and work was more enjoyable than she expected.

Plus, while she had zero talent for cooking in real life, here she only needed to press skills at the right moments to create wonderful dishes.

Anna had currently maxed out both the Cook and Alchemist professions.

The reason was obvious—to make doping items in LoR for Arang.

Though she started to share a hobby with Arang, Anna had become immersed in LoR before she knew it.

She smiled seeing herself grow stronger while wearing clothes she couldn't try in real life and viewing fantastical scenery.

Anna grinned at the elixir, a doping item she had created.

"I finally succeeded! I haven't received a high grade yet, but that won't take much longer."

A red elixir swirled in a container that looked like a plastic test tube.

It was an elixir that gave damage buffs to whoever consumed it.

Whether it was elixirs, cooking, or other life professions, better quality items produced stronger effects.

The elixir Anna had made was an ordinary one that couldn't receive those enhanced effects.

But since it was the first time she had made the highest-level doping elixir in LoR by herself without anyone's help, Anna praised herself.

"Now that I can finish the last profession quest, the important thing is equipment, right?"

Creating an elixir was the final profession quest for life skills.

Completing the quest would unlock the final skill and meet the conditions for wearing end-game equipment.

"Ji-eun said I need to buy the end-game equipment, right?"

With her current gear, she couldn't make high-quality items no matter how lucky she was or how well she used her skills.

While combat class equipment came from raids and subjugation battles, life profession equipment had to be crafted.

Only Blacksmiths could make this equipment, so users like Anna who hadn't leveled Blacksmithing needed to buy equipment made by Blacksmiths.

Anna currently needed Cook and Alchemist equipment.

Getting end-game life profession equipment naturally required an enormous amount of gold.

"Let's see."

Anna opened the auction house to check the end-game equipment for Cook and Alchemist, then tilted her head.

"It's cheaper than I expected?"

She checked her gold and the prices of equipment being sold at the auction house.

In LoR, there were 12 pieces of equipment and accessories in total. Plus a weapon, making 13.

The current price at the auction house was about 200,000 gold per piece.

That was equivalent to 200,000 won in real money.

Anna currently had 50 million gold.

Cash trading violated Leore's terms of service but wasn't illegal, and there hadn't been a single RPG without cash trading.

Not that Anna had engaged in cash trading.

So why did she have so much gold?

The answer was simple.

Though regular users might not know, Anna was a very famous figure in the gaming industry and all industries using Marsble's connectors or servers.

She couldn't help but be famous.

Though unlikely, if Anna wanted to, she could easily ruin an entire company.

Even though Anna had stepped down from her position as Marsble Korea's representative, her influence remained extremely high.

When news spread that Anna had stepped down and was creating a dedicated connector, everyone became interested in her movements.

And everyone knew why she was doing it.

Lee A-rang. When people heard that Anna's sister enjoyed playing LoR and that Anna had created a connector to play with her sister, they looked for Anna in LoR.

Actually, they couldn't help but find her.

Anna hadn't changed her character appearance and had used her own name for her username, just like Arang.

Because of this, people who knew Anna tried to become her friend in the game.

Especially when Anna was a newbie, experienced players helped her like they were helping a beginner, and Anna just thought they were bored users helping a novice like her.

After adapting to LoR, Anna realized that the users who had helped her weren't just trying to help—they had approached her to gain something.

Unlike in the past, when people thought of her just as a friend, these users had approached her for their own benefit.

In the past, she might have been sad, but now that she was more mature, things were different.

*I'll just enjoy what they give me.*

As she was no longer the Korean branch representative but just an ordinary user, Anna comfortably accepted what was given to her and completed her end-game equipment set in just one day.

After joining Arang's guild and immersing herself in LoR, Anna became interested in the Dispute Map, a guild war content.

With her wealth of gold, she could have just bought items from the auction house and given them to Arang, but she didn't want to do that.

This was because in LoR, all crafted items had the creator's username embedded in them.

Thinking of giving Arang a gift, Anna entered the Dispute Map, remembering various precautions from Sun-chu, and while gathering resources, she encountered someone.

A tall, ordinary-looking man who clearly wasn't from the Munchkin Cat guild.

*This is our Arang's guild territory, isn't it? Maybe I shouldn't have come alone? But... he doesn't seem hostile. Rather...*

Anna frowned at the man who was staring at her.

She saw desire rather than hostility.

*This feels unpleasant.*

She usually didn't mind being looked at, but this man's gaze made her feel like he was a ball of sexual desire.

"Hello~"

The man approached with a casual smile.

"This is Munchkin Cat guild territory."

"Ah, is it? Do you need a friend to play with?"

The man approached Anna and looked her over from head to toe with a deep gaze. Anna laughed at his behavior, finding it ridiculous.

"No, I don't. Would you please leave?"

Anna was about to turn away, ignoring him, when—

"Hey. When a man speaks, you should obediently listen."

Anna suddenly felt her legs stiffen and fell to the ground.

"Sigh... First that bitch Lee Ha-yan, and now why are people so rude these days?"

"Lee Ha-yan?"

"You know Lee Ha-yan? I think her nickname was Pinkuberry. Anyway, both she and you seem to have left your manners somewhere. Oh, or maybe that's your preference?"

"Ha... not a rude person, but a beast."

"Look at how you talk, like you've got a rag in your mouth. I was going to hit on you because you have a nice body, but I've lost interest."

With those final words, the man attacked and killed Anna.

In the Guild House living room.

*Phew... With so many users, there are bound to be beasts like that. But...*

Anna, who had respawned at the Guild House, recalled what that beast had said earlier.

*When he first mentioned Lee Ha-yan, I just let it go, but since he even mentioned her nickname, he must know Ha-yan.*

To Anna, Pinkuberry was already a friend and like a younger sister in her family.

She couldn't let that beast who insulted Ha-yan and spoke as if he had done something to her in the past go unpunished.

Just as she was thinking she should talk to Ha-yan first and was about to contact her—

"Unnie!!!"

Arang arrived.

"Oh? Arang."

Anna picked up Arang who was in front of her, as she always did.

Naturally entering Anna's embrace and about to close her eyes, Arang realized this wasn't the important situation and opened her eyes wide.

"Unnie. You just died in the Dispute Map, right?"

"Huh? How did you know?"

"When a guild member dies in the Dispute Map, the log is recorded in the guild."

"Oh, I see."

"Which bastard killed you?"

Anna found Arang's angry appearance rather cute and smiled while stroking her cheek.

"Well..."

"Unnie?"

Anna wondered if she should tell Arang what she had just learned.

*No. Arang shouldn't get involved with a beast like that. I don't want to show or let my pure Arang hear such things. I should talk to Ha-yan and Ji-eun first.*

"It was my fault for going alone. That's just how those places are."

"That's true, but we can get revenge there without consequences."

"I'm fine, unnie. Don't worry about me."

"You're the unnie who couldn't even send whispers until recently, how can I not worry?"

"T-that was because Ji-eun didn't tell me how...!"

"Sun-chu unnie was at fault then."

"Right."

Anna avoided talking about the beast who had killed her and subtly changed the subject.

Ch.142 - New Season (5)
"Hey. You're causing trouble as soon as you arrive?"

"Trouble?"

"Yeah, trouble. How long has it been since you joined the guild and you're already killing members from other guilds? And from the Munchkin Cat guild, no less."

"How do you know about that?"

"Ha. In the Dispute Map, the guild records don't show nicknames, but they do show which guild killed which guild member."

"Really? But isn't that a PVP-exclusive map designed for that purpose? What's the problem?"

"Ugh. You really haven't changed at all even after taking a break."

"That's a compliment. Thanks?"

"Sigh."

The man was dumbfounded by his friend's sigh—someone who was both a real-life friend and a gaming buddy who had continuously played LoR.

"What's the issue? I didn't kill indiscriminately. I only killed one person."

"If it had been any other guild, it wouldn't have been a problem and I wouldn't have said anything. The issue is that the guild member you killed happens to be from the Munchkin Cat guild."

"Munchkin Cat? I've never even heard of them."

At his friend and Guild Master's words, the man tried to recall the names of famous guilds from before he temporarily quit LoR.

But Munchkin Cat wasn't in those memories.

"You might not know since you haven't kept up with anything Leore-related while you were away. Listen carefully—Munchkin Cat is currently the most famous guild not just in Korea, but worldwide."

"Oh really? No wonder. If it's such a famous guild, it makes sense they'd have such a pretty woman there. Though she had no manners."

"Wait, you killed a female user?"

"Yeah. She was extremely pretty."

"You... you didn't kill Lee A-rang, did you? No, there's no way you could kill A-rang."

"Lee A-rang? Is that a female user? Hey, don't you know my skills? I've reached Challenger in PVP. Do you think I'd lose to a woman?"

The man was incredulous at his friend's words.

He had received professional offers before quitting LoR, yet his friend was implying he would obviously lose to a female user.

"Wait, the woman I killed had a name similar to Lee A-rang."

"Don't tell me it was Lee An-na...?"

"Yeah, that's it. Lee An-na. Is she famous?"

"Sigh... I was relieved it wasn't A-rang, but somehow I think we're in an even more dangerous situation..."

The man's friend and Guild Master, Kim Gi-hyeong, clutched his head.

Lee A-rang, Lee An-na.

They're part of a guild and users you should absolutely never mess with in LoR.

Lee A-rang.
Currently rated as Leore's top user and the first Korean to achieve WFK.
She has a special relationship with Reina, the leader of Leore's strongest raid team, and they even formed a joint raid team that achieved WFK in the subjugation battle, making her the most famous user in LoR.

Lee An-na.
A-rang's older sister, a founding member of Marsble, and the daughter of its representative.
Although she has stepped down from her position as Marsble Korea's representative, her influence is beyond imagination.

The sisters, Lee An-na and Lee A-rang, wield tremendous influence both in LoR and in real life.

And the place where these sisters belong is none other than the Munchkin Cat guild.

"So she was that famous? Hmm... that's hot."

"Have you finally lost your mind?"

"What's the problem? This is just a game, not reality. It's not illegal to kill someone here, and I killed her in a PVP map designed for players to kill each other."

"Oh boy. This guild ranking competition is ruined."

"Why are you so scared? It's not a one-on-one arena, and our guild has many skilled members."

"The problem is we won't just be facing Munchkin Cat. Just thinking about guilds like Kang Han-gil's guild and the MARS guild—this alone means our guild's ranking this time is completely shot."

"The Guild Master is already scared. Don't worry. Being that famous also means they have many enemies."

==

While researching Munchkin Cat, Lee A-rang, and Lee An-na, the man discovered something interesting.

"Wow... Lee Ha-yan is here too?"

The man smiled upon learning that Ha-yan, whom he had regretted not being able to sleep with before, was still playing LoR.

Lee Ha-yan, whom he had met when he was enjoying LoR, forming a raid team that led to offline meetings.

The moment he saw Ha-yan, he wanted to sleep with her, so he tried to work his charm during the offline meeting, but Ha-yan, finding it burdensome, continuously rejected him.

It was obvious she was refusing, pushing him away, and disliking him, which irritated him considerably.

So he tried a different approach.

Basically, the shy Ha-yan had no friends in the game and didn't get particularly close to anyone in the raid team.

He used this to completely isolate Ha-yan.

That part was quite simple.

The female raid members already didn't look kindly upon the shy, pretty Ha-yan with her overwhelmingly good figure.

Clearly, Ha-yan hadn't done anything wrong.

Was she bad at healing? Did she fail to learn patterns? No.

To be honest, she was the most dedicated user in the raid team. But from the women's perspective, it was different.

After the offline meeting, male raid members started talking to Ha-yan more frequently, giving her gifts, and focusing their attention on her.

It wasn't that the other female members weren't pretty. But Ha-yan was overwhelming.

The male raid members were hitting a wall with Ha-yan, while the female raid members, for some reason jealous, gradually and subtly began isolating her.

Ha-yan was shy but not oblivious, so she struggled with the situation, and he slowly approached her as she was struggling.

*This will be easy.*

His plan was to approach the shy and weak-hearted Ha-yan, gradually gaslighting her to make her depend on him.

Because of this, Ha-yan began making more mistakes within the raid team, and the team atmosphere gradually worsened.

At that point, he deliberately protected Ha-yan as the raid leader, completely ruining her relationships with the other raid members.

That's how Ha-yan became thoroughly ostracized from the raid team.

==

"So I decided I couldn't stay in the raid team anymore and said I would leave. But..."

Ha-yan frowned as she recalled [Gamhabview], the raid leader who continuously approached her with bad intentions, and the raid members who mentally tormented her.

Leaving the raid team was simple.

Although [Gamhabview] told her not to leave, Ha-yan herself had a strong will to leave, and she blocked [Gamhabview] who kept telling her not to leave in an almost threatening manner.

In LoR, unwanted physical contact, a person's actions, voice, etc., can all be resolved through blocking.

When you block someone, their face disappears and you can't even hear their voice. Moreover, physical contact becomes impossible when blocked.

PVP is different, though. Even if you can't see their face or hear their voice, attacks and damage are still possible, but Ha-yan avoided PVP for that reason.

The problem came after leaving the raid team.

"Posts targeting me appeared on the LoR Gallery..."

"Targeting posts?"

"Yes..."

The post that appeared on the incidents board was none other than one about Pinkuberry Ha-yan.

The content falsely accused Pinkuberry of being a queen bee in the raid team, making demands, threatening, criticizing, gossiping, and even disbanding the raid team on her own.

Many users didn't pay much attention to the post since such incidents often occur in LoR, a virtual world where people play games.

But Ha-yan was deeply shocked.

"I see... that must have been really hard for you."

Anna hugged Ha-yan, who seemed to be struggling and trembling slightly, perhaps still thinking about that time.

*Not just beastly, but demonic.*

Anna contemplated what to do with [Gamhabview], who had killed her and tormented Ha-yan.

==

After playing LoR diligently today and getting ready for bed, I entered the LoR Gallery wondering if there was anything interesting happening.

*Huh? Why are there so many posts with the nickname Pinkuberry?*

Not long after the new season update, the LoR Gallery should be filled with posts about various newly updated content.

That's how it was yesterday.

But now about a third of the posts were all about Pinkuberry.

And they weren't just simple discussions—from the titles alone, it was clear they were explicitly criticizing Pinkuberry.

*What's going on? What happened?*

I quickly tried to understand what was being said about Pinkuberry in the gallery.

*Pinkuberry's past controversy?*

I entered a post that had nearly 1,000 comments.

The content of the post detailed the bad things Pinkuberry had allegedly done in her past raid team.

Just reading the post, it seemed like a typical incident caused by a queen bee, which I truly despise.

The problem was that the target was Pinkuberry.

*Pinkuberry would never do such things.*

I know what kind of person Pinkuberry is.

This is intentionally done by someone to defame Pinkuberry.

*Who dares to mess with my friend?*

Ding. Ding. Ding.

Alerts start coming in from the connector.

Discussions about Pinkuberry are popping up in guild, raid team, and joint raid team chat rooms.

Everyone knows how kind Pinkuberry is, and messages of concern are coming in, worried that Pinkuberry might be hurt by the current situation.

The problem is that there's no contact from Pinkuberry herself.

Ch.143 - A-rang's Tummy Is The World's Best
Every corner of LoR was ablaze with stories about me.

Even though no one had verified whether that post was real or not, just like with the Arang incident, the truth didn't matter.

People started tearing me apart.

-She's crazy. Did she run out of handouts from raid parties and now she's leeching off rich Arang?

Nothing has changed from before.

Everyone attacked me. No one believed me.

I'm sorry.

I've created an uncomfortable situation for Arang and Unnie Anna.

With notifications going crazy on Ryutube, social media, fan cafes, and chat apps, I got scared and turned off my phone and Connector, tossing them far away.

My head aches with thoughts too complicated to sort through.

*Should I really quit LoR for good now?*

I don't have the strength to overcome this situation.

I don't have the power to endure all this hatred and get back up. No, I'm scared.

As I clutched my aching head, I realized my room had become pitch black, just like my heart.

*I hate this... I hate all of this...*

Ding-dong.

A sudden doorbell.

The cheerful sound echoing through my empty home disappeared shortly after.

After a moment of silence, the doorbell rang again, but I felt afraid.

Was it someone coming to hurt me? Or was it that man? Once these thoughts started, they spread endlessly.

I pulled the blanket over my head, trying to block out the doorbell.

"Hayan Unnie!"

I jumped at the sound of Arang's small, cute, refreshing, and clear voice that somehow penetrated through both the door and my blanket.

==

Thankfully, Anna Unnie knew where Hayan Unnie lived.

I arrived at Hayan Unnie's place cradled in Anna Unnie's arms.

Anna Unnie pressed the doorbell for me since I have no arms.

Ding-dong.

No response.

Ding-dong.

When there was still no response after pressing it again, I called out to Hayan Unnie with the loudest voice I've ever used in real life.

After a brief silence, there was a clattering sound from inside, and then the door opened.

Hayan Unnie, our Pinkuberry, opened her eyes wide. She looked like she was asking, "How did you find me?"

"We were worried about you," Anna Unnie said.

Hayan Unnie nodded and said in a small voice, "C-come in..."

I entered Hayan Unnie's home while still in Anna Unnie's arms.

Come to think of it, this was my first time entering a woman's home.

Especially a gorgeous woman's home.

My first impression was... nonexistent.

She hadn't turned on the lights, so it was pitch black.

I could see some furniture in the moonlight, but most of the place was too dark to make out.

"Ah, s-sorry...!"

Hayan Unnie hurriedly turned on the lights, and only then could I see what the place looked like.

The home was very neat and organized, just like Hayan Unnie who meticulously categorizes and stores items in the LoR warehouse.

Hayan Unnie naturally sat at the table near the kitchen and went to the refrigerator to get us water.

She was wearing comfortable clothes.

They looked like pajamas, but they were damp with cold sweat, probably from the stress she'd been under.

Her hands trembled as she handed us cups of water, showing how mentally exhausted she was.

The water in the cup rippled with her shaking hands, seeming to reflect Hayan Unnie's current state of mind.

In the quiet house, the sound of water sloshing was loud, and Hayan Unnie, looking flustered, quickly handed us the cups and hid her hands under the table.

*What should I do...*

I was worried about Hayan Unnie, so I asked Anna Unnie to bring me here.

But I've never comforted someone like this before, so I have no idea how to console Hayan Unnie.

For guys, comfort is simple—drink together, spend a day at a PC bang playing games, and everything's fine. But women are different.

Especially with Hayan Unnie's shy personality and sensitivity, I don't know how to start the conversation.

I'll find whoever is bothering Hayan Unnie and punish them. Pay them back.

Even I, with my past lack of girlfriends and social skills, know that's not what's important to Hayan Unnie right now.

*Hmm...*

While I was thinking hard, I looked up, figuring my Unnie, who used to be a company representative, would know better about these things.

*Oh.*

Sure enough, Anna Unnie seemed to have something in mind. She caught my eye and gave me a smile that said "trust me" as she stood up while still holding me.

"Hayan. Don't worry about this situation. You know how amazing your Unnie is, right?"

"Y-yes, but... if I just keep receiving help like this... maybe those people are right when they say I'm leeching off you and Arang—"

"What are you talking about? That's absolutely not true. Arang is healthy now thanks to you, Hayan. So don't think like that and just trust Unnie."

As expected, Anna Unnie met my expectations perfectly.

If a kid like me said something like that, it would just sound silly, but when our Unnie says it with her amazing charisma, I mentally called her "Noona" right away.

"So today, just stay with Arang and heal your heart. Hye-seon will be here soon too."

"W-what?"

"From now on, just trust Unnie and hug Arang."

*Huh...?*

Anna Unnie naturally handed me over to Hayan Unnie.

*Is this déjà vu?*

Hayan Unnie was surprised but received me by putting her hands under my armpits, the way Hayan Unnie and I preferred.

"Oh right. This must be uncomfortable for both Arang and Hayan."

Click, click, click, click.

Unnie naturally detached my prosthetic arms and legs.

I didn't understand the situation, but Hayan Unnie's hands in my armpits were cold, sweaty, and trembling slightly.

Realizing my limited emotional skills weren't enough to comfort Hayan Unnie, I reached out to her.

Since my arms were cut off above the elbows, it didn't look much like reaching out, but Hayan Unnie understood my intention and hugged me.

==

"I'm sorry, Arang. Unnie made you worry, didn't I? I'm so sorry to Hye-seon Unnie too. I've caused you trouble."

"It's okay. It feels nice, like visiting a friend's house after a long time."

"Unnie, I'm fine too. Since I'm always in the hospital room, it's fun to be here!"

We're in the bathtub—smaller than the one in my hospital bathroom but cozy and big enough for two people—with me, Hayan Unnie, and Hye-seon Unnie.

Anna Unnie left after Hye-seon Unnie arrived, saying she had something to do.

I'm staying overnight at Hayan Unnie's place today.

This is only possible because Hye-seon Unnie is here. Even though my illness is cured, it was such a mysterious disease that Hye-seon Unnie came just in case.

Hayan Unnie has been holding me continuously except when we had to undress.

Hugging me seems to help her calm her fearful, lonely, and anxious feelings.

Proving this, Hayan Unnie's condition has improved greatly while holding me.

Her trembling body has calmed down, she's no longer sweating, her hands have stopped shaking, and her complexion looks better.

*That's a relief. Everyone says touching my belly heals them... I guess it's true.*

==

After the half-bath, Hye-seon prepared to massage Arang for therapeutic purposes as usual.

The most important part of Arang's daily routine is massage.

Although Arang exercises, her movements are limited due to her long time as a vegetative patient and her missing limbs, preventing smooth muscle movement.

That's why direct touching, rubbing, and increasing range of motion through massage is appropriate.

"Arang, shall we start?"

"Yes."

After finishing most of Arang's massage, Hye-seon turned her head slightly.

She saw Hayan grinning widely at the melting Arang, looking like someone watching an adorable kitten. Hye-seon paused and approached Hayan.

"Would you like to try massaging, Hayan?"

"Huh? Is that o-okay?"

"Yes. I've finished the important therapeutic massage, and now it's just for Arang's comfort and enjoyment."

"If... if Arang says it's okay..."

"Arang, is it okay if Hayan Unnie gives you a massage?"

"Mmmm... it's okaaay..."

After the half-bath relaxed her body and the massage turned her to jelly, Arang was in a state where she would agree to almost anything.

Hayan approached the melting Arang and swallowed slightly at the sight of her lying there defenseless.

Arang looked like a kitten showing its belly, and her skin was soft, shiny, and plump from the lotion applied after the bath and massage. Hayan carefully placed her hands on Arang's belly.

Squish.

"Mmm..."

Even though she had been hugging Arang all day, even during the bath, Arang's belly now exceeded all imagination in sensation, and with Arang's cute moan, all of Hayan's anxiety, fear, loneliness—all negative thoughts—vanished in an instant.

"Ahh..."

==

Re-upload: Arang's Cute Belly Fat
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I know I shouldn't be thinking this way.

But I can't help seeing Arang as not just a person, but a small, adorable creature.

I always knew she was cute.

The first time I saw Arang was in a video where tiny, adorable Arang was fighting one-on-one against a massive orc.

Legacy of Raid is designed for realism, with reach depending on body size, and since physical sensations and capabilities from real life carry over, it's an extremely difficult and unfair game for someone small with weak physique—especially a young girl.

But Arang was different.

She used her small stature to her advantage in combat. Despite being a young woman, she possessed overwhelming physical abilities in LoR along with exceptional combat instincts.

Arang, who's called the best user in LoR with no other user comparable to her within the game...

Is now melting in my hands, letting out adorable moans.

Her short limbs, amputated due to illness, can't stop my hands no matter how much she squirms, and she can barely even roll over by herself.

Arang, whom I could never defeat in LoR no matter what I tried, can't do anything in reality except twitch and squirm at my every touch. It's so adorable I feel like I'm going crazy.

"Oh!"

I hurriedly removed my hand from Arang's stomach.

"What dangerous thoughts was I just having..."

I was thinking like Tummy Cover.

"No, I need to get a grip. This is disrespectful to Arang."

"Hwaah... mmm...? U-Unnie...?"

Arang's pronunciation was completely relaxed from the bath and massage.

Her skin, glistening with sweat and lotion, and her body that had become plumper than before due to improved health, seemed to tempt me to stroke her all over.

"S-she must be a gumiho. Arang must have been a gumiho in her past life."

I shook my head vigorously to get rid of the bad thoughts and carefully held Arang.

"Let's rinse off the lotion lightly and go to sleep."

"Alreadyyy...?"

"Yes. Hye-seon Unnie."

Kim Hye-seon, who had been resting while drinking water, got up and took Arang from me.

As Arang went to the bathroom to rinse off the lotion on her body, I let out a big sigh.

"T-that was dangerous..."

It's not like I'm falling for Arang.

What was dangerous was that I almost thought of Arang not as a person, but as a pet or a doll.

"I-I shouldn't give Arang massages anymore... And I absolutely can't let any men near her."

Even I, a woman, was so enchanted that I almost did something inappropriate to Arang. What if a man had seen this scene?

Something dangerous would happen immediately.

I calmed my excited mind while listening to the shower running in the bathroom.

"Pfft."

I couldn't help but laugh at this situation.

Just a few hours ago, I was so scared, afraid, and anxious that I was on the verge of tears. Now it feels like that was all a dream.

Now I'm just thinking about sleeping together with Arang.

The shower stopped, and soon after, the bathroom door opened.

"Oof."

"Yaaawn..."

Kim Hye-seon and Arang coming out of the bathroom.

"Thank you for your hard work."

I immediately took Arang to help the tired Hye-seon Unnie.

Arang now has some weight to her.

She seems sleepy, nodding off while yawning.

"Shall we go to bed now?"

"Mm-hmm..."

==

Hye-seon Unnie went to the guest room, and Arang and I lay down on the bed in my room.

Of course, I was holding Arang in my arms.

Arang sleeping peacefully in my embrace.

I notice many stuffed animals around the bed.

After becoming independent from my parents, I bought many dolls because I was lonely and couldn't make friends easily.

I always slept hugging large dolls, but tonight I'm hugging Arang.

Though I was so dependent on dolls that I couldn't sleep without them, Arang gives me a completely different sense of comfort than dolls do.

The soft, fluffy skin of a child that can't be felt from dolls made of fur, and that unique cozy scent.

Arang's soft tummy that rises and falls with each breath.

And I'm really, really sorry to Arang for this, but her amputation surfaces are so smooth that I can't help touching them.

It's so healing that I want to sleep holding Arang forever.

Before Arang came, I thought I wouldn't be able to sleep because of fear.

But now I can't sleep because Arang is too cute and lovable.

==

"Ugh..."

I opened my eyes because it was hard to breathe.

With warm sunlight coming through the curtains and White Unnie's chest filling my view, I pushed against her chest with my short arms.

"Phew..."

She must have been very tired yesterday, as she was sleeping while hugging me tightly.

Fortunately, after talking with Anna Unnie yesterday, she seems to have calmed down a lot, chatting with me and sleeping comfortably.

She's back to being the usual Pinkuberry.

The only issue is how much stronger her hugs have become?

Before, it felt like she was treating me like a cute cousin, but now it feels like I've been upgraded to an attachment doll?

Since I can't escape from White Unnie's embrace anyway, I just closed my eyes again while pressing against her chest.

After Anna Unnie returned and we all had breakfast together, I went back to the hospital room.

Hye-seon Unnie came back with me, and Anna Unnie said she had something to talk about with White Unnie, so I returned first.

It's probably about the issue with Pinkuberry's outburst in the gallery.

After returning to the hospital room and having a possible check-up, I immediately logged into the connector to check the current gallery situation.

Since I haven't made any official statement yet, the gallery, fan cafe, Reddit, and everywhere else are full of talk about Pinkuberry.

Since writing something now could make things worse, I'm just observing, but I can see some people crossing the line.

First, since I have authority in the fan cafe, I immediately cut off the heads of anything that bothered me.

People in my fan cafe aren't saying bad things like in the gallery, but I mercilessly kicked out anyone who annoyed me.

After removing about 20 people, the fan cafe members started to get the hint.

==

[Everyone bow your heads! Limbs will be cut off!]

I only wrote very healthy posts.

Neutrality is important in everything.

♡ Likes 52 💬 Comments 34

-But actually, doesn't it not matter what Pinkuberry does right now?
ㄴYeah
ㄴNo. Since she did that there, who knows what she might do to our Imperial Princess (deleted)
ㄴYou get your limbs cut off
ㄴLol he really got cut
ㄴLimbs B2

-We should hear both sides before tearing into them. Kids these days just turn it into a Colosseum the moment a Toxicity Cup opens
ㄴThey just need an excuse to fight lol
ㄴKids have no thoughts.

[If you get kicked out now, you can't rejoin]

Everyone be careful.

If you want to receive our Imperial Princess's love, just worship her

♡ Likes 425 💬 Comments 47

-I'm curious about this raid. Can we get another WFK?
ㄴShouldn't our Imperial Princess be able to?
ㄴDon't know with so many returning users
ㄴBut returning means they were resting, so can they really compete?
ㄴHonestly, it's either the MARS party or the Arang-Arang party
ㄴWon't they form an alliance again?
ㄴThat probably won't happen because of the MARS party's sponsor
ㄴDoes our Arang-Arang party not have sponsors? The viewership must be huge
ㄴDo we need to accept offers?
ㄴArang might not need to, but the other party members do
ㄴOh, that's true.

[Arang is cutting off limbs herself]

But bad words are coming to mind, though I shouldn't say them, right?

♡ Likes 278 💬 Comments 31

-Then your limbs will be cut off too
ㄴFor real lol

-I can't make jokes because Arang is really missing limbs
ㄴThe moment you do, you become a devil
ㄴThe moment you do, your limbs disappear

==

While I was cutting off the limbs of fan cafe members who were getting on my nerves, an alarm went off in the guild chat.

Since it was an alarm set to notify me when someone specifically mentioned me, I checked it immediately.

"Ha. They've finally gone crazy."

The message was about many guilds attacking our guild, starting with the guild that had attacked Anna Unnie.

I immediately logged into LoR.

"Arang!"

As soon as I opened my eyes in the Guild House, Tummy Cover came running toward me in a hurry.

"Tummy Cover Unnie. What's the situation?"

"We've lost about 30% of our territory and we're still losing more. That guild seems to have teamed up with other guilds because they're only attacking our guild and not touching the neighboring ones."

"Where are our guild members?"

"Because of the time, only about 10 members are online, mostly from overseas guilds."

"Really? How many on their side?"

"At least 40, I think. I'm not sure of the exact number. All our people are fighting, but they're dying without being able to do anything."

"I see. Let's go right away."

"W-will you be okay? Even with your PVP skills, to make up for this difference in numbers... wouldn't it be better to wait until everyone gathers?"

"Unnie, do you trust me?"

"Of course I do!"

"Then let's go."

"Eh!? R-really?"

"Yes. Tell everyone in guild chat to stop fighting, pull back, and regroup."

This isn't a simple one-on-one, but a war where guild members clash head-on.

In this situation, especially when we're overwhelmingly outnumbered, my assassin job won't work.

I put away my two daggers and took out the Sword of Ruined Judge for the first time in a while.

My sexy leotard disappeared in an instant, replaced by pitch-black armor.

"Phew..."

Both in reality and LoR, they're really acting up.

"Let's go."

Ch.145 - War (2)
# Munchkin Cat Guild

The most famous guild in the world.

The Arang-Arang raid team created by the Munchkin Cat guild is an exceptional team that currently competes for the top 1 or 2 positions in raid rankings.

However, PVP and disputes are completely different from raids.

While raids consist of parties of just 8 members, the newly updated guild wars are different.

It's a so-called dispute zone where all guild members engage in PVP in the field.

They might be the best guild when fighting with just 8 members, but the Munchkin Cat guild's ranking in PVP dispute maps is quite low.

No, very low.

The reason is obviously the number of guild members.

Although the Munchkin Cat guild has recently increased its membership, the total number of guild members is only 30.

It's impossible for all 30 members to be online 24 hours, and typically only about 10 to 15 members are connected at any given time.

But that number is far from sufficient.

Even before this faction season was updated, it was announced that many guild contents would be added and rankings would be established.

Because of this, guilds preparing for guild ranking battles all increased their membership.

Currently, a guild in LoR can have a maximum of 60 members.

Naturally, guilds aiming for high rankings worked hard to fill all 60 slots.

When the new season started, guilds targeting rankings initially watched each other cautiously.

Each took a certain amount of territory and everyone was collecting points.

To enter the guild rankings, points are needed. And the more territory you hold, the higher points you receive.

From other guilds' perspective, Munchkin Cat is like a delicious golden goblin guild.

No matter how good your combat skills are, you might handle 1v2 or 1v3, but once the numbers exceed that, even Challenger or pro-level players can't win.

That's why other guilds weren't particularly happy about Munchkin Cat earning the same points with just 30 members.

However, due to Munchkin Cat's fame and the backing of the MARS guild that operates the MARS raid team, no one dared to challenge them carelessly.

What's certain is that to achieve first place in guild war rankings, one must defeat both the Munchkin Cat and MARS guilds.

The problem is that any guild attacking Munchkin Cat and MARS first would be at risk in this ranking battle. That's why all guilds were just watching each other cautiously.

Then one guild made a proposal.

The suggestion was to eliminate the most threatening Munchkin Cat and MARS guilds from this ranking battle first.

In the current situation, it seemed certain that Munchkin Cat and MARS would take the top two ranking spots.

Guilds ambitious about rankings accepted the proposal, leading to the current situation.

"But is it really okay to attack the Imperial Princess's guild?"

A guild member said while killing a Munchkin Cat guild member and occupying their territory.

"It would be weird to just hand them first place. This content was made for fighting like this. We can worship the Imperial Princess in regular maps, not dispute zones."

"That's true. And maybe we might get to fight the Imperial Princess herself?"

"Oh, that would be great. I've only seen her in videos, I wonder how good she is at PVP."

To claim territory, one must stand in a specific area for a certain amount of time.

It's a conquest battle.

The conquest is not available 24 hours a day, but only during specific randomly determined times each day.

The random time is announced the day before.

Outside of those specific times, you cannot claim territory no matter how many enemy guild members you kill.

"Enemy approaching from the front!"

"Just one? Is it the one we killed earlier coming back? Are they trying to buy time?"

"Maybe they switched to Knight class?"

"Knight? That would be annoying. Honestly, shouldn't Knights be nerfed in conquest battles?"

"Seriously."

In this conquest battle, if even one guild member is present in the territory, it cannot be captured.

Exploiting this, the Knight class with high self-healing and shield skills is quite high-tier.

Moreover, being a tank class with invincibility skills, they can withstand for 5 seconds—the duration of the invincibility skill—no matter how many opponents there are.

"Huh? It says 'Sword Master.'"

An Archer class user who could check approaching classes on the minimap said "Sword Master," making everyone laugh.

"Sword Master? Are they crazy? A Sword Master coming here alone?"

"Even if the Imperial Princess's guild is a raid guild, this is too thoughtless."

"Here they come!"

The 10 users in the conquest area raised their weapons. But there was no tension; everyone was smiling, thinking about how to toy with the approaching player.

However.

The moment that single player came into view, everyone was startled.

"Lee A-rang!?"

"Imperial Princess!?"

A petite girl with flowing black straight hair, wielding a unique one-handed sword, wearing obsidian armor and a pure white cape that costs about 100 million to obtain—a beautiful girl.

Arang was running toward them.

"Any other users!?"

"No, Lee A-rang is alone!"

"Crazy. She's coming here alone?"

"Even if she's the Imperial Princess, there are 10 of us. Everyone, we have no choice but to take down the Imperial Princess. Get ready!"

"Mages, Archers!"

"We know!"

The mage and archer classes launched their magic and ranged attacks.

Currently, the 10 users consist of 1 tank, 4 melee dealers, 4 ranged/mage users, and 2 healers.

Four players' worth of ranged attacks flew toward Arang.

Arang raised the hand holding her Sword of Ruined Judge.

The attacks from four players were activated simultaneously, creating a loud noise and rushing toward Arang like lasers.

The attacks, flying almost at bullet speed, reached Arang in less than a second.

Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

Attacks that would have hit an ordinary player without giving them time to dodge were all effortlessly deflected by Arang with her Sword of Ruined Judge.

"C-crazy!?"

"Is that even possible!?"

Everyone knew Arang was a master of parrying.

After all, the Sword Master class had to be completely reworked, beyond just balance patches, because of Arang's parrying skills.

But they thought that was only possible in 1v1 or raids.

Arang completely shattered that notion right before their eyes and continued charging forward.

Everyone stood dumbfounded for a moment, overwhelmed by parrying skills never before seen in LoR.

And that brief moment was enough time for Arang.

"What are you doing? Attack again quickly!"

The mages and archers who regained their senses fired again, but even in this closer, harder-to-dodge situation, Arang deflected all ranged attacks.

Parrying.

A system that exists in LoR.

Normally, it should consume health and cause rigidity, but ignoring all that and only consuming stamina—a truly broken system.

Even so, hitting the exact timing while swinging your weapon yourself is extremely difficult, no matter how good your reflexes and physical abilities are.

The moment you fail a parry, you take the attack directly, become rigid, and die instantly—yet Arang, confident enough to parry everything, reached the conquest point from a distance without losing even 1 HP.

"Damn...!"

The moment the tank at the front tried to raise his shield against Arang who was already right in front of him.

Swoosh! Thud!!!

"!?"

The sound of air being pierced. A faintly glowing green impact.

"Ugh...!"

With a movement achieved through a charge skill that reached the target in an instant, Arang plunged her Sword of Ruined Judge into the tank's heart.

If it had been an ordinary player's charge skill, the tank could have blocked it sufficiently, but unable to block Arang's charge skill with its startup delay shortened by her overwhelming physical abilities, the tank allowed Arang's attack.

Of course, being a tank, he didn't die, but being hit in the heart—his weakest point—the tank was staggered.

With Arang already in their midst, ranged attacks were now too dangerous to use.

In raids or subjugation battles, friendly fire doesn't cause damage, but dispute zones are different.

Friendly fire is possible, so it was risky for ranged classes to attack Arang in the current situation.

However.

"They don't have a healer anyway! Just keep firing even if our side gets hit! Deulbak and I will use AoE healing as much as possible—!?"

The healer, who was also the leader of this group, was quickly assessing the situation and giving orders when suddenly—

Slash!

An ominous, or rather chilling sound echoed from right below him.

"C-crazy..."

The leader saw Arang's Sword of Ruined Judge piercing his neck and tried to swing his staff to use healing, but before he could, Arang's blue-glowing sword slashed through the leader's body, which couldn't move due to being staggered.
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"C-crazy..."

When the sword pierced her neck—her weak point—the Healer was startled and tried to raise her staff, but it was already too late.

"Hnngh!"

I pulled out my Sword of Ruined Judge and attacked the Healer's body with lightning speed.

In an instant, her HP dropped and the Healer disappeared, transforming into particles.

*One healer down.*

In large-scale PVP, the obvious target is always the Healer.

The difference between having a Healer and not having one is enormous, and they're the ones who need the most protection.

There are only two Healers here right now.

I just killed one of them with my own hands, but now comes the real problem.

Once they realize I'm targeting Healers, they'll obviously make insane efforts to protect the remaining one.

"I'm sorry!"

I sensed killing intent approaching from behind.

I quickly turned my body and, with a shout, thrust my Sword of Ruined Judge toward the blade in front of me.

A strike meant to kill me.

CLANG!

As my Sword of Ruined Judge collided with the killing blow, particle effects exploded and the Berserker in front of me froze for a moment.

"This is seriously broken—!"

The perfect parrying caused the attacking Berserker to be momentarily staggered, and in PVP, that brief moment of rigidity leads directly to death.

However.

"Switch!"

Just as my Sword of Ruined Judge was about to strike the staggered Berserker, a Tanker blocked my attack.

*Tsk. I wanted to kill at least three of them before they regained their senses.*

Even I can't normally win against ten-to-one odds. That's why I wanted to kill all the Healers in an instant before the enemies could gather their wits, but it seems these aren't just ordinary users—they quickly regained their composure.

The enemy launched ranged attacks to keep me at bay while reorganizing their formation.

The Tanker whose heart I had pierced with my Sword of Ruined Judge earlier had recovered from the stagger and restored his HP. Now there were two Tankers in the front line, four Dealers keeping me in check, and a Healer firmly protected in the back.

*Hmm... this might be a bit difficult?*

I raised the Sword of Ruined Judge in my right hand up to the side of my head and charged.

The Tanker swung his greatsword down at me, trying to crush me.

This time, I gave up on parrying.

Recognizing it wasn't just an ordinary attack but a skill with the massive attack power of a greatsword user, I protected my head with the Sword of Ruined Judge and twisted slightly. The greatsword naturally followed my blade and struck the ground.

"!?"

During the recovery delay after his skill, I didn't parry the ranged attacks coming at me but instead dove deeper forward.

I got as close as possible to the enemies, using them as shields while attacking the Tanker and Melee Dealers in front of me.

Ranged and melee attacks hit me during this, but I ignored them and focused on attacking the enemies before me.

Even with a Healer present, they couldn't keep up with the burst damage of a Sword Master, which wasn't sustained damage but instantaneous.

I expanded my senses to feel everything behind me as well as what was in front of me, cramming all the information into my brain as I attacked without concern for my HP.

Adrenaline pumped through my entire body as I used my Super-Sensory abilities to move faster and faster, activating my senses to their limits, canceling startup and recovery delays like crazy as I cut down the enemies before me.

==

"Is that even human?! How can someone move at that speed and deal that kind of damage?!"

The Tanker blocked Arang's attacks with his entire body as she came at him like a Berserker.

"Healer! What are you doing, Healer!"

With his HP dropping insanely fast, the Tanker shouted toward where the Healer should be, but no healing came.

*Wait a minute...*

The Tanker realized something was wrong.

At some point, the ranged attacks had stopped targeting Arang.

Despite Arang being right in front of him, the Tanker turned around.

"Huh..."

The ranged Dealers and Healer who should have been behind him were nowhere to be found.

In their place was only a Grim Reaper, an assassin class wearing all-black tights.

Thunk!

"Damn it. Nerf parrying already."

==

"Huff... huff..."

My head is throbbing slightly. Maybe it's because I maintained Super-Sensory for so long without being in Awakening Mode.

"Arang!"

Tummy Cover rushed over and lifted me up.

"Wow! Arang, that was amazing! Amazing! The way you parried all those spells and arrows was insane! I recorded it! I need to send this to Pinku unnie right away."

She lifted me up and raised her arms even higher, then buried her face in my stomach, trying to nuzzle it.

But since I was wearing Swordsman armor instead of Assassin clothing, Tummy Cover's action was blocked.

"Ugh, it's hard."

"We're not just under attack here. Let's quickly go to the other locations. Everyone else is holding them off."

"Right...! Let's go right now!"

==

[LOR Gallery]

[War breaking out right now]

(Kill logs appearing as system messages)

Munchkin Cat guild members suddenly dying.

They're being attacked from various places, not just from one guild.

Seems like they're planning to completely remove Munchkin Cat from this guild ranking battle?

[Comments]

-Crazy, why is this happening during Korean morning hours??
ㄴCan they even defend against this? Munchkin Cat guild has very few members
ㄴYeah, only 30 members
ㄴSeriously? How can they manage with just 30 people?

[Enemy guild broadcast is on.]

(Broadcast link)

Usually they don't stream because of information leaks, so why are they streaming now?

[Comments]

-It's obvious, they're streaming to brag about beating Munchkin Cat, damn it

-Ah... so even with good skills, they can't overcome numbers?
ㄴRaid skills and PVP skills are completely different though
ㄴThat's true, but Arang can compete with PVP pros
ㄴCome on, that's because Kim Gi-hyeong and Lee Jeong-jin went easy on her. Would you go all out against a 15-year-old girl?
ㄴShe reached Challenger rank
ㄴThat was just a water rocket. She got Challenger easily because it was the end of the season and few people were playing
ㄴAre you crazy?

[OMG Arang just entered]

(Screenshot of Arang charging in alone)

She's crazy, planning to fight 10 people alone???

[Comments]

-Arang, just give up! I can't bear to see you get hurt;;

-This is too much;; She's just going to get toyed with and die;;

-Please Arang, just run away! I absolutely can't watch Arang suffer...

[???]

(Video of parrying all magic and arrows)
(Video of one-shotting a max-level Healer)

What did I just watch?

I knew Arang was good at parrying, but is this even possible?

If this works, why would anyone play ranged classes in PVP?

Can't you just parry everything?

[Comments]

-At this point, they need to completely rework the parrying system lol
ㄴThe problem is that Arang is the only user who can do this lol
ㄴShouldn't they just remove it at this point?
ㄴThey already reworked it once because of Arang, should they do it again? lolololol
ㄴBut this is seriously too much

-There's a reason she's called the Imperial Princess, those physical abilities are unbelievable, she's not human lololol
ㄴIf Arang were healthy in real life, she would have been a famous athlete
ㄴI think she would have easily won gold medals
ㄴShe would have made history lololol
ㄴFor real

[Arang Berserker story]

(Video of Arang attacking)

Is this a Sword Master or a Berserker?

(Arang using staggered enemies as meat shields)

Her combat sense is beyond words.

(Arang parrying)
(Arang deflecting)

The way she perfectly judges whether to parry, block, dodge, or deflect in each moment really makes her seem inhuman.

Is this the kind of sense you need to achieve a World First Kill?

[Comments]

-Wow, I'm still amazed no matter how many times I see it, what even is this

-It's not just being good at 1v1, her combat sense and physical abilities are too much, how can anyone beat this?

-In my opinion, assassination is the only answer against the Imperial Princess
ㄴThat seems right, if you attack from range she parries everything, and if you go melee she dodges, blocks, deflects, and parries, there's no solution
ㄴJust gather assassin classes and burst her down all at once, that's the way

==

"Huff... huff... haah..."

We currently hold a total of five territories.

Originally, each guild is guaranteed to have just one territory. That one cannot be taken away.

We've lost two territories to other guilds.

We almost lost all four, but Tummy Cover and I moved as quickly as possible and managed to defend two of them.

We don't have the strength to recapture the two we lost in the current situation.

Tummy Cover went to check the situation once, but they were determined to hold those two territories and had gathered in force, making it impossible with our current numbers.

In the end, the dispute period ended without us reclaiming our lost territories.

"We're sorry, Imperial Princess. Our skills were lacking...!"

As soon as the new guild members entered the Guild House, they knelt before me like criminals and bowed their heads.

They really treat me like some Imperial Princess, which feels both good and embarrassing.

Why are Westerners so serious about roleplaying?

"No, this couldn't be helped. We never imagined guild alliances would attack us. Thanks to all of you, we were able to protect two territories."

I never imagined that the guild that killed Anna unnie would ally with other guilds to attack us.

We were planning to declare war first, but who would have thought they'd strike first?

At this rate, it will be difficult to protect the remaining two territories.

What do we need at times like this?

Connections.
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"Knights next to the healer, everyone else at 12 o'clock!"
"Mages target their ranged dealers, and our ranged dealers aim for their mages!"
"Dealers focus fire on whoever the tank marks—kill them immediately!"
"Don't move ahead of the tank!"

An overwhelming presence of users, easily exceeding a hundred.

"Arghhhh!"
"Don't waste your tank's invincibility skill!"
"I'll die if I don't use it!"
"I think they're targeting me!"
"Fall back if you're about to die!"
"Don't move around carelessly! Listen to the briefing!"

The war between [Munchkin Cat] and the [Guild Alliance] was growing larger than expected.

Guild wars, PVP-exclusive content, battlefields, disputes—this guild content went by many names, but nothing significant had happened during the first week.

There were only minor skirmishes between smaller guilds.

Guilds with reputation or large membership were hesitant to initiate conflicts due to scheduled times, limited members, and numerous territories to defend.

As the guild war content continued without incident, users were becoming bored and restless.

While LoR was considering how to adjust the situation, an incident erupted.

The guild [Raid] formed the guild alliance [Evolution] and attacked [Munchkin Cat].

Without any warning or intelligence, [Munchkin Cat] lost two of their four territories, excluding their guild headquarters.

It was already miraculous that they managed to reclaim two territories after initially losing all four.

Just thirteen members had defended two territories against nearly fifty members of the guild alliance [Evolution].

The battle was broadcast by [Evolution] members, and Arang's incredible performance spread everywhere.

Arang's Berserker-like actions circulated as GIFs, videos, and screenshots, bringing the incident to Leore's attention.

[Munchkin Cat], realizing they couldn't defeat the guild alliance [Evolution] alone, joined forces with the [MeAd] guild and raid team.

Up to this point, people viewed it as just a fight between guild alliances.

But users were always hungry for stimulating, interesting, and entertaining content.

Not just raids, subjugation battles, arenas, or survival—they wanted chaotic content where everyone could participate, fight, and compete.

And this conflict between [Munchkin Cat] and [Evolution] satisfied that desire.

Users began joining either [Munchkin Cat] or [Evolution] for their own reasons.

Guilds joining [Munchkin Cat] did so to protect Arang, while those joining [Evolution] wanted to fight against the world's best Arang-Arang raid team and the powerful MeAd raid members.

Some users had other motives for participating in this war.

"Arang, you need to cut ties with Pinkuberry—"

Slash!

"Shut up."

Arang swung her Sword of Ruined Judge at the user who spoke ill of Pinkuberry.

==

"Are you okay, unnie?"

Arang looked up at Pinkuberry's face as she asked, and Pinkuberry answered with a smile.

"Yes. Anna unnie has been helping me a lot. She introduced me to a counselor and a lawyer."

"Really? That's good. I'm happy to see you smiling again!"

"I'm sorry, Arang."

"What for? What is it now?!"

"Because of me, you're caught up in this guild war, and everything's a mess—your fan cafe, Ryutube, everything. People are saying you're being deceived and that you're too young to understand anything..."

Pinkuberry's lips drooped as she became gloomy, but Arang's angry expression made her smile.

*How can even her angry face be so cute?*

When Pinkuberry stroked Arang's head, Arang closed her eyes and hugged Pinkuberry.

*If I had been gaming alone like before, what would have happened... I'm so fortunate that Arang and Anna unnie believe in me.*

"I'll definitely wring the neck of the man who killed Anna unnie and Pinkuberry unnie!"

"Yes. I'll only trust you, Arang."

"And we'll definitely win this war."

As Arang emerged from Pinkuberry's embrace and placed her hands on her hips with a confident expression—

"Arang!!!"

Pinkuberry shouted at Arang as she sensed a user charging from behind with murderous intent, raising her staff.

A white thread-like energy shot from the staff, grabbing Arang's waist and pulling her back.

Arang fell into Pinkuberry's arms, but the thrust aimed at Arang continued toward Pinkuberry instead.

Arang quickly grabbed the hilt of her Sword of Ruined Judge and parried the attacking user's thrust.

Clang!

The attacking user immediately pulled back.

Arang stared at the user who had attacked her and tried to attack Pinkuberry.

A body too large to be called an assassin.

With a height and build comparable to Kang Han-gil, his physique was more suited to a tank than an assassin.

He had neatly cut reddish-gold hair and wore a mask covering his face except for his eyes, dressed in tight-fitting assassin's clothing.

Moreover, he was using the Assassin job that Arang currently used for raids and subjugation battles.

*He's a foreigner. His thrust and physical abilities are quite high. He's a professional-level player.*

With just one attack, Arang confirmed this was no ordinary user.

The user spun the dagger in his hand once before gripping it again and taking a stance.

"The conquest war time just ended. Why are you attacking?"

"I wanted to fight you. And I have a promise to keep."

"Is that so? But what's with the sneak attack? That's not very courteous."

"Courtesy isn't necessary on the battlefield. Especially not here. If you didn't like it, you should have stayed in your guild house instead."

"That's true, but..."

Arang sighed as she looked at the male assassin user who was clearly 100% intent on fighting.

She wasn't sure whether to consider this fortunate or just another troublesome situation, but Arang was already slightly stressed from the guild war involving the man who had made things difficult for Anna and Pinkuberry.

This war content—a conflict created by users themselves—was fun. It wasn't just a fight between guilds but hundreds of people gathering to battle, making it feel like a real war.

But the fact that this war started with the guild that killed Anna and the guild that spread false rumors about Pinkuberry made her quite unhappy.

Arang thought that if she could just kill those guilds, she might be able to enjoy this war.

"Are you with [Evolution]?"

"No. But I received gold from [Evolution]. They asked me to kill you once. I accepted since I was planning to fight you anyway."

"Really? It's not conquest war time, so you just wanted to kill me once? If you lose to me, will you join our side?"

"Do as you please. I don't plan on losing anyway."

"Oh? But what should we do? I feel the same way. Unnie, please step back. You don't need to support me."

Arang raised her Sword of Ruined Judge above her head and extended her left leg to take a stance.

The assassin user, to counter Arang's parrying skills, held two daggers in a reverse grip to fight with rapid attack speed.

Using her super-sensory abilities, Arang charged forward with all her might the moment she detected the assassin user's slight movement.

Despite the considerable distance, Arang closed it instantly and thrust her Sword of Ruined Judge.

"Hya!"

With a cute battle cry, she executed a thrust attack created by her physical abilities, super-sensory perception, and insane combat sense—an attack that ordinary users wouldn't even have time to react to or think about dodging.

"!?"

The assassin user widened his eyes and desperately twisted his body to dodge.

Having studied Arang beforehand, the assassin user had deliberately provoked her thrusting attack.

But the speed felt several times faster than what he'd seen in videos.

After barely dodging the thrust, the assassin user noticed Arang's body was defenseless and immediately attacked with both daggers.

Holding both daggers in reverse grip, his attack speed was extremely fast.

The assassin user thought his attack would succeed.

However.

Just before the two daggers could slash Arang, her eyes flashed, and her Sword of Ruined Judge moved.

The trajectories of both dagger skills deviated from Arang's body with a crisp sound.

Arang had perfectly parried all of the assassin user's attacks.

*Is this even possible?*

Even if one could cancel recovery delay, it shouldn't be possible to move with such speed and without any delay.

Which meant—

*That thrust attack wasn't a skill. It's an impossible attack. She can attack like this with her own physical abilities, not a skill?*

The assassin user slightly pulled back his body to dodge Arang's counterattack that followed her parry.

Arang's Sword of Ruined Judge grazed the assassin user's nape.

*This user is more dangerous than I thought.*

The assassin user had come with the mindset of "let's see her skills," but he immediately changed his approach.

No longer just testing her skills, he was now fighting for his life.
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*Is this the Imperial Princess they say is the strongest right now?*

The assassin user barely deflected Arang's attack and used a movement skill to create distance between them.

But Arang, who had already memorized all the motions of the Assassin class, predicted where the assassin user would arrive.

A sword rushing to sever the neck entered the assassin user's field of vision.

Despite having an overwhelming advantage in attack speed as an assassin, and maintaining the dual-handed essence buff that made them even faster among assassins, their speed was almost identical.

The assassin user held their breath and raised their right hand with all their might, defending their neck with a dagger.

Bang!

A massive impact sound erupted as the sword and dagger collision was registered.

Despite it being a normal attack, the assassin user's right hand was afflicted with Rigidity due to the Assassin's low attack power.

The assassin user put maximum strength into their feet and jumped backward off the ground. It was to buy time until the Rigidity wore off.

But Arang, who perceived all movements through Super-Sensory, didn't even give them that time.

*Is this person human? No, is it even a living creature?*

An Assassin's attacks are mostly—no, almost entirely—multi-hit attacks. In other words, it's a class that attacks multiple times at high speed.

With greatswords, two-handed swords, one-handed swords, or boss patterns, even average users can parry if they become familiar enough.

Of course, they have to accept the risk, but it's not impossible.

However, the attacks of a fast dagger—especially an Assassin using two daggers—stab or slash multiple areas, not just one spot, making six attacks while other weapons make just one.

They attack at least 2 or even 4 times per second, yet Arang prevents any from touching her body through parrying, deflecting, and blocking.

[Rosarium]

The assassin user used [Rosarium], one of the max-level Assassin skills, to prevent Arang from giving them any opening.

[Rosarium], the skill with the most consecutive hits in Legacy of Raid.

A skill with a whopping 24 consecutive hits.

This skill is like an Assassin's ultimate technique, injecting massive damage in an instant to kill the enemy.

The assassin user was certain this attack would deal significant damage to Arang, no matter how good her reflexes or physical abilities were.

Moreover, since Arang's posture was set for attacking rather than defending, it should have been impossible for her to block the attack.

However.

As [Rosarium] activated and the red impact showing [Rosarium] and the silver impact showing the moon appeared, Arang's eyes flashed.

Those eyes weren't filled with panic or surprise, but with clarity and overflowing confidence.

*No way, right? This is [Rosarium]. Not just any skill, but [Rosarium].*

The moment [Rosarium] activated from the assassin user's dagger with effects bursting toward Arang, her body moved.

Ting! Ting! Tang! Ting! Ting! Tang! Ting! Ting! Ting! Ting! Tang! Tang! Ting! Ting! Tang!

A series of parrying sounds rang out like coins falling to the floor from a torn purse.

*Huh... Is she AI? Is this something a human can do?*

The Assassin's ultimate technique [Rosarium] only reduced the HP of a dealer without strong physical defense by a mere 10%.

Normally, when used against a dealer without survival skills, it would reduce HP by nearly 90%, and even with survival skills, it would still reduce it by 60%—a skill with a cooldown of 5 minutes.

Arang couldn't parry all 24 consecutive hits, but she avoided most attacks through parrying and blocking, and the attacks that did hit all landed on her limbs, which had lower damage multipliers.

"Sorry, but if you're going to use Legacy of Raid skills, I recommend using them without Combat Assist. Attacks with Combat Assist have fixed attack patterns, making them easy to parry."

The assassin user inwardly cursed as Arang explained this while attacking as if what she had just done was nothing special.

They knew.

They knew that Combat Assist wasn't very good for top-tier users.

But that only applied to single attacks, 2-hit combos, or at most, ambitious 3-hit combos.

Even Legacy of Raid professionals or MDB raid members inevitably use Combat Assist for attacks with higher hit counts and overwhelmingly fast speeds.

Why?

Because it's impossible for humans.

To attack without Combat Assist, you need to move your body directly and decide how to attack before the skill ends.

Professionals or about 0.1% of top-tier users can use 3-hit combo skills without Combat Assist.

The assassin user was part of that 0.1%.

But from 4-hit combos onward, it's a different story.

The time Legacy of Raid recognizes as a "skill" varies by skill, but most are about 1 second, and for higher combo skills, about 2 seconds.

Who could successfully move their body while holding a weighted sword, attack where they want, and perform actions within the skill's range without disrupting the system—all within 2 seconds?

Honestly, it's impossible.

And now they're being told to use [Rosarium], which requires 24 attacks, without Combat Assist?

They almost blurted out, "Don't be ridiculous."

Moreover, Arang's words sounded like she was saying, "I can do it," which made it even more absurd.

But.

Crossing blades with her, the assassin user thought that with Arang, it might actually be possible.

Because every Sword Master skill she used wasn't with Combat Assist but with direct movement, and even her normal attacks were so powerful they seemed like skills.

People around them said the Arang user had exceptional physical abilities, the best in Legacy of Raid.

Honestly, they didn't believe it at first.

A female, and a 15-year-old girl at that, with exceptional physical abilities? It seemed nonsensical.

But after this one-on-one with Arang, the assassin user acknowledged it.

*If the Arang user had a larger body and longer limbs, I would have been overwhelmingly defeated.*

Her physical abilities and combat sense were excellent, but Arang's weakness was clear.

It was her physical body.

No matter how important physical abilities are, reach is crucial in combat. In that aspect, Arang's body, which seemed barely 140 cm tall, was at a significant disadvantage.

Being short means having shorter arms and legs.

She has to move her feet twice as much and step several paces further forward than others for her attacks to connect.

That difference is crucial in PVP where split-second decisions matter. It's hard to believe she reached Challenger in the Arena with such a body.

Legacy of Raid is a very cruel game.

In most other RPG games, there's character customization where you can create the body you want.

But that's impossible in Legacy of Raid.

The real body and virtual world body must match for greater realism and easier system management, so Legacy of Raid doesn't allow customization that deviates significantly from your real body.

*If this girl grows up, I wonder how strong she'll become.*

After having their strongest Assassin skill blocked and being overwhelmed by Arang's pace, the assassin user sensed defeat with their remaining low HP when suddenly—

"Huh?"

The assassin user, Arang, and Pinkuberry all stopped.

More precisely, they paused for a very slight moment, not even 0.1 seconds—even shorter.

This momentary pause, imperceptible to average people, was felt by both the assassin user and Arang with their high physical abilities.

*Server lag?*

The server operated by Marsble is used worldwide and rarely experiences lag due to its overwhelming technology.

But no matter how excellent their technology—rumored to be so advanced it's like they're torturing aliens—it's not perfect.

With the new season starting and many users gathering in one place for the Conquest War content, a tiny lag was created in the server.

Lag in the virtual world is different from lag in regular computer games.

In the virtual world, users directly move their bodies and take actions, so when lag occurs, the user's body needs to be reconstructed.

This is necessary to check if users are experiencing any issues or discomfort while playing the game.

The Sword of Ruined Judge that was about to end the assassin user's life hung in the air before falling to the ground.

This happened because Arang's right arm, which was holding the sword, had disappeared.

In body reconstruction situations, usually a single arm or leg would reappear almost instantly with minimal loading time, but for Arang, whose arms and legs were all severed to the point they could barely be called limbs, much more loading time was needed.

That brief lag was enough to remove Arang's limbs, and she widened her eyes at her suddenly missing arms and legs in this crucial moment.

"Eeeeng?"

Ch.149 - War (6)
"Impressive. Such physical ability and skill at that age. What a shame."

The assassin user also knew about the Lee A-rang user.

Knowing someone's real-life information in a game, especially in the Virtual World, was against etiquette, but the A-rang user was so famous that everyone knew about her.

He knew she had no limbs due to an incurable disease and had spent her entire life in a hospital.

Because of this, she was smaller and had a slighter build than other children her age.

If the A-rang user had been healthy and grown like normal children, she would have been even more successful and famous as a professional.

The fact that she could see and block the "Rosarium" was still unbelievable.

It delivered 24 attacks in about 2.5 seconds, and she managed to parry or block most of them while dodging the rest, only taking hits on her limbs. He hadn't known that was even possible.

He knew how to block "Rosarium" but wouldn't dare try it himself.

It was much simpler and easier to just back away and get out of the attack range. Of course, that meant missing the chance to exploit the Recovery Delay after "Rosarium," but backing away safely was the right answer.

But Arang didn't retreat. She advanced.

And that choice was correct. The assassin user saw the sword rushing to take his head, exploiting the Recovery Delay after his "Rosarium," and was about to close his eyes when—

"Just now...?"

The world momentarily froze.

No matter how amazing LoR was as a game, it couldn't eliminate all bugs, typos, and lag.

But these happened very rarely, with lag occurring maybe once every few months.

The assassin user, who hadn't been thinking much until now, couldn't help but think deeply about what was happening before his eyes.

The sword aiming for his neck was floating in midair, and Arang, with a surprised expression, had suddenly lost her limbs due to a lag-induced body reconstruction glitch. She was falling to the ground, having lost her balance.

Thud.

Arang, who had been exuding killing intent and displaying overwhelming force against any opponent, suddenly lost her limbs and transformed into something like a teddy bear with short limbs, pathetically falling face-first onto the ground.

Despite having top-tier physical abilities and reflexes, the assassin user couldn't immediately comprehend what had happened, but Pinkuberry quickly ran to Arang.

"Arang!"

"Are you okay?!"

Even the assassin user, who had been emotionlessly stating he would kill Arang like a true assassin, shouted toward her with concern.

==

This was probably the most flustered I'd ever been while playing LoR.

Just like when I entered the tournament-exclusive Connector before, my limbs suddenly disappeared in LoR as if I were in reality, which startled me.

Moreover, I was saying something cool and stylish when my limbs vanished, causing me to fall flat on the ground with a thud. It was a little—no, very embarrassing.

The duel suddenly interrupted.

The assassin user, who had been exuding killing intent until just now, was now concerned about me rather than hostile.

Currently, I was being held by Pinkuberry. My limbs had reappeared with a "poof."

Reconstructing the body takes less than a minute, but in PVE or PVP, one minute is enough time to die without being able to do anything.

Sigh... Who would have thought that even without a new Connector, when the server lags, my limbs would temporarily disappear and then reappear.

This was my first time experiencing lag in LoR.

So it wasn't a perfect godly game without any lag.

If this lag happens again, will I have to deal with this every time? That would be quite annoying.

Is there any way to adjust this? I should ask my sister about it.

"I lost this fight," he said.

"Huh? The fight wasn't even decided yet."

"No. My defeat was confirmed the moment you blocked the 'Rosarium.'"

"Ugh..."

He's really stubborn.

But I have to acknowledge his physical abilities.

Honestly, from the moment I activated my Super-Sensory, I could tell the assassin user was a top-tier player, probably among the top 100 in LoR.

I easily gained the upper hand because Assassin is my main class and I know the skills, especially "Rosarium," too well. If it had been a class I wasn't familiar with, I wouldn't have been able to block such rapid consecutive attacks well, and I would have lost a lot of HP.

But I still had to finish what I started.

I put down my dagger and drove the Sword of Ruined Judge into the neck of the assassin user who was kneeling before me.

Stab!

"!?"

"A-Arang?!"

He seemed not to have expected an attack in this situation, opening his eyes wide in surprise.

"I just felt like I needed to kill you once to feel better."

"You crazy—"

As he was about to curse, his body glowed with particle effects and died.

==

"As you said, I'll join your alliance."

The assassin user, or [Stabber_1], who had died by my hand and returned to where Pinkuberry and I were, agreed to join our alliance as we had discussed earlier.

Though his personality was frustrating and rigid, and his way of speaking was stiff, making a poor first impression, I acknowledged his skill and nodded as he agreed to join our alliance.

"Thank you then. Before that, can you tell me who paid you gold to kill me?"

"Yes. The user's nickname is [Gamhabview]."

"[Gamhabview]?"

"..."

"That woman seems to know who it is."

Stabber nodded and looked at Pinkuberry.

Pinkuberry's expression had darkened slightly upon hearing the user Gamhabview's nickname.

"Unnie?"

"Arang... I... I guess I have to tell you now... [Gamhabview] is... that man."

"By 'that man,' you mean the one who killed Anna unnie and tormented Hayan unnie?"

"Yes..."

"[Gamhabview] was the user who offered gold to assassinate individuals including Lee A-rang, Cruise Chaser, Arm Length 10cm, Lee An-na, Kang Han-gil, and others. He said he would pay gold for each kill."

"So all of them are people around unnie."

"... Ugh."

I knew that Anna and Pinkuberry had been meeting a lot recently, excluding me.

Anna had created a room next to my hospital room and had been spending much more time outside.

But after Pinkuberry's incident, Anna started spending more time outside again, like before.

Anna told me she had things to take care of, but I wasn't just a 15-year-old girl, or a girl with the mental age of 8-9 due to being in a vegetative state for years. I was once a 30-year-old man, and I knew.

I knew Anna was going out to meet Pinku.

After all, Pinkuberry, who usually spent 14 hours a day in LoR, stopped logging in whenever Anna went out.

I also understood why they were trying to keep me away from this incident as much as possible.

If I were in their position, I wouldn't tell a young girl about such incidents either.

But in my past life, I had encountered countless male and female creeps and had experienced countless guilds, parties, and raids falling apart because of them.

"Alright. I'll leave reality completely to Anna unnie, and in LoR, we'll kill him Leore-style."

"A-Arang, you shouldn't say such bad things...! You should say nice things."

"Don't worry. I already know everything."

"Even if you know, you shouldn't do it...!"

Pinkuberry lightly hit my mouth.

I know swearing is bad. But I believe there are times when it's necessary. Otherwise, there are cases where I might go crazy.

I had no intention of using any language other than curses for that trash who had mercilessly killed Anna and, though I hadn't heard directly from Pinkuberry, had apparently hit on her, spread false rumors when rejected, and was now spreading more rumors and even declaring war.

"[Gamhabview]... I don't like the nickname from the start. But why does the word 'gamhabview' sound familiar?"

It wasn't familiar from this world, but from my past.

"Gamhabview... GHB...? GHB? GHB!?"

I got it.

Gamhabview. More precisely, GHB. GHB is the abbreviation for gamma-hydroxy-something drug.

I remembered it because it was all over the news when I had just become an adult in my previous life.

In Korea, it was known as "water ecstasy," a type of drug. A narcotic.

I remembered it as a particularly dangerous narcotic drug because it was colorless, odorless, didn't stay in the body long, and was difficult to find evidence of.

"This seems like it's not just something to end in LoR..."

Of course, I could be wrong, and that trash [Gamhabview] might have just chosen that nickname to look cool, or it could be a coincidence.

But given his involvement with Pinkuberry, I couldn't just let it go.

"Unnie, come to the hospital room right away. No, just stay at home and don't do anything. Understand?"

"Arang?"

"Log out of the Connector immediately, double-check that your front door is locked, and wait."

"Huh...? Huh? O-okay."

I told Stabber we'd meet next time, immediately logged out of LoR, and called Anna unnie.

As soon as Anna unnie arrived, I explained everything I had learned.

Anna unnie immediately believed me and said she would go to Pinkuberry unnie with security guards.

Fortunately, there were no problems, and just to be safe, we decided that she would stay with Anna unnie in our hospital building for a while.

Anna unnie told me not to worry and said she would investigate that man regarding drugs.

"Sigh, the situation in LoR is really fun right now, but because of that bastard, I can't enjoy the game with peace of mind."

I prayed that Anna unnie, the world's richest person with significant influence, would quickly deal with that man.
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Gamhabview was annoyed that the controversy surrounding Pinkuberry wasn't spreading as much as expected.

Usually when he added this much fuel to the fire, things would explode into fights and chaos, but that hadn't happened. Typically when a community erupts, it should spill over into LoR as well, but this time it remained confined to the community—specifically the LoR Gallery.

The problem was that all posts containing insults or criticism of Pinkuberry were being deleted from the gallery. Normally, simple swearing wouldn't be removed, but everything was disappearing as if being censored, and at an overwhelming speed. Posts vanished before anyone could even see them.

Since things weren't catching fire as expected, Gamhabview planned to spread rumors about Pinkuberry through allied guilds in LoR to crush the [Munchkin Cat] guild. But the situation took a strange turn.

The users who joined the alliance didn't actually harbor grudges against the [Munchkin Cat] or [MeAd] guilds. They were simply people gathered to enjoy the game. It was too difficult to change the initial premise of the alliance, which was to surpass [Munchkin Cat] and [MeAd] and enter the guild rankings. If he suggested bringing down [Munchkin Cat]'s reputation now, all the allies would likely turn their backs on him.

"Wow, so this is what you've been thinking? That's impressive. Everyone's just happy about having fun war content now."

Though Gamhabview was irritated by the current situation, the [Evolution] guild master had thought that killing Lee An-na—Arang's sister and Marsble's representative who was a [Munchkin Cat] guild member—would end their guild life. But the situation had grown enormously, with people joining the alliance simply to enjoy the content, fighting back and forth without any guild honor at stake.

"At first, I seriously thought we'd have to disband our guild and start over. Whew... it's fortunate nobody knows how this all started."

"Let's just break up the alliance."

"What? Are you crazy? Break this up now? We'll never be able to play LoR again. Both the [Evolution] alliance and the [Munchkin Cat] alliance have grown, and all our nicknames are known. If we blow this up? Ugh, I don't even want to imagine it."

"Sigh..."

"What's wrong with you? You like PVP, don't you? There's no content in LoR that's grown this big. It's gotten so big that Inven wants to interview us."

"Never mind. Just do what you want."

The [Evolution] guild master gave a hollow laugh at Gamhabview, who had said his piece and left, stubborn as always.

==

"Damn it."

Gamhabview was full of irritation at the current situation.

To vent his frustration, he went to the Conquest War map. Although Conquest War only provided benefits during specific times, PVP was always possible there.

He moved around looking for someone to take his anger out on, just like when he killed An-na before.

Even though Conquest War was popular, the number of users had decreased since it wasn't during official conquest time, but there were still plenty around. The area was full of life skill users gathering the abundant materials found in the Conquest War zone.

He wanted to kill them all, but he held back because they were marked as being in the same alliance. Acting recklessly would destroy the [Evolution] alliance and ensure the [Munchkin Cat] alliance would reach the top of the rankings, which he didn't want.

'I'll go to the [Munchkin Cat] alliance territory and kill everything in sight.'

With the alliance allowing teleportation to other guild territory points, Gamhabview quickly arrived at [Munchkin Cat] alliance land and attacked their members on sight. Though there was an unspoken rule not to attack outside of Conquest War times, it wasn't forbidden by Leore's rules, so he didn't care.

The production profession users with no combat abilities couldn't defend against Gamhabview's attacks and died one after another.

"Phew... now I feel better."

Gamhabview continued advancing, feeling his stress melt away as he watched users curse and get frustrated but die helplessly. Some users who had died returned with combat classes to stop him, but even though Gamhabview was trash, he was skilled enough to have reached Challenger in the arena before, so ordinary users stood no chance against him.

Just as he was about to leave after killing and mocking users who came for revenge, his vision suddenly turned pitch black.

"Huh?"

After instantly dying and respawning, Gamhabview quickly checked his system log.

-[Gamhabview] has been defeated by [Lee A-rang].-

"What? What nonsense is this."

He hadn't even realized what happened. One moment he was about to leave, the next his vision went black and the death notification appeared.

"Is this even possible? No matter how good a dealer is, can they one-shot kill without me even noticing? Don't mess with me."

Angry at being killed like a minnow, Gamhabview tried to check the damage log but noticed the username of the player who killed him again.

"Lee A-rang? That Lee A-rang? Holy shit."

Since LoR didn't allow duplicate usernames, he realized the user who killed him was a 15-year-old child, and all the frustration he had just relieved came rushing back.

==

"That bastard. Finally found him."

After seeing messages in the alliance chat about a user named Gamhabview causing trouble, I quickly located him.

Checking his position through chat, I asked alliance members to buff me with their support classes.

After receiving numerous buffs from various classes, I drove Soma's max-level skill [Annihilation Strike] right into Gamhabview's back as he was about to leave.

He died instantly from all the buffs I had. Dying without making a sound, like an insect—it was quite satisfying.

From what I'd heard about Gamhabview's personality, he wouldn't let this end with just one death.

I asked for buffs again through chat, and alliance members who had joined because of me rushed over, giving me buffs and doping potions before leaving.

I climbed a tree near where he died and waited. Soon enough, Gamhabview came running with an extremely angry expression.

'He looks unpleasant too. Let's kill him once more.'

Planning to thoroughly crush this ball of pride with skill and tactics, I drove another [Annihilation Strike] into Gamhabview's head as he arrived at the spot where he had died, the skill having come off cooldown during his return.

Once again, his head exploded into beautiful particle effects from the max-level Soma skill empowered by dozens of buffs.

After dying ingloriously twice in a row, Gamhabview returned with a different class.

Drawing a massive greatsword, he charged like a crazed orc, clearly determined not to die in one hit this time.

"Hey! Lee A-rang, come out right now, damn it!"

In the virtual world, where there's little difference from reality, such verbal abuse can have a greater impact than seeing it in chat.

However, in the virtual world, if something bothers you, you can simply block it, causing that person's face, voice, and actions to be pixelated, allowing everyone to live comfortably without discomfort.

If I were my former self, I would have just blocked and ignored such a beast, but now I don't have time for that.

Since An-na has taken action, this beast's real life will be in shambles before long. If he's truly involved with the drug GHB, he might never be able to use a Connector again.

Even though I'll spend my life in a hospital room—

No, that's not right. I'm not confined—

'Whenever it's related to An-na, Arang's emotions keep surfacing.'

I took a deep breath to calm my turbulent emotions.

Right now, Arang's feelings strongly dislike the beast before me.

Arang is angry about him killing An-na, who is family, and bullying Pinkuberry, who is both a friend and like a sister, for a long time.

A child's anger can be so great and strong that even parents can't control it.

That anger is now directed at Gamhabview.

If this were the old Arang, the feeling would simply be "That person is bad! I hate that person!" But now, Arang's anger, fused with mine, feels like my own rage.

I sometimes swear and get angry while gaming, but having a child's emotions that are difficult to control makes it hard to restrain myself with Gamhabview right in front of me.

I want to go and curse him out, but that would make me a bad person too.

Instead, I plan to use my skills to keep him away from the Conquest War map.

"Lee A-rang!!! Where are you!? Did you run away!?"

That man... in real life, An-na will destroy him, but in LoR, I'll be the one to do it.

I gripped my beloved sword, the Sword of Ruined Judge, tightly and jumped down from the tree, striking first for victory once again.
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Arang descended from the air with all her buffs active, enveloping her Sword of Ruined Judge with the jet-black impact of [Annihilation Persona] just like before, and thrust it downward.

However, Gamhabview's reaction was quick, as if unwilling to fall for the same trick three times in a row.

Proving his Challenger rank wasn't just luck, he swiftly and perfectly raised his greatsword, tilting it slightly to protect his head and body.

Crash!

Though Gamhabview thought he had blocked perfectly, Arang's attack—powered by numerous buffs—was more powerful than he anticipated.

Arang's sword slid along the greatsword and struck the ground, but despite being deflected, it still dealt significant damage and inflicted Rigidity on him.

Arang also couldn't move her body due to the Recovery Delay of [Annihilation Persona].

"You little brat...! I'll definitely kill you!"

As Gamhabview shouted in rage, Arang turned her body and swung her Sword of Ruined Judge at him.

Quickly recognizing the sword rushing to kill him, Gamhabview's body was enveloped by something like a black curtain.

It was one of the few high damage reduction skills for Tankers, reducing incoming damage by a whopping 30%.

"You stupid girl!"

The most important thing when facing a Tanker is that Dealers shouldn't attack recklessly.

The reason is obvious—Tankers take less damage while Dealers take more.

The greatsword struck Arang's body as she couldn't defend herself while attacking.

Thud!

Slash!

"Hah!"

As Arang blocked the large greatsword entering her side with her left arm, she exhaled from the vibration and Rigidity, while thrusting her sword into Gamhabview's neck.

A Dealer might have died instantly, but Gamhabview, being a Tanker, endured through his survival skill.

Even Tankers are vulnerable when hit at weak points, so he had no intention of being hit in the head, neck, or heart, but Arang's insane physical ability changed the trajectory in an instant, landing an attack on his neck.

"This bitch...!"

Arang grinned as she watched Gamhabview realize he had nearly died instantly again.

"AAAAARGH!!!"

Enraged at seeing Arang, who was much younger than him and mocking him, Gamhabview let out an ear-splitting battle cry and unleashed attacks at her.

Bang! Bang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

*She's just a little girl! I can parry too, and in raids, it's nothing. It's obviously a fake video, but the others are so captivated by a young girl that they're kissing up to her.*

Gamhabview smiled vilely as he watched Arang frowning and struggling to block the weight and high damage of the greatsword.

Bang!

"Ah!?"

Arang's center of balance was shaken by the greatsword combo skill.

"What can you do with such a small body? If you can't even withstand this attack!"

The massive greatsword flowed naturally toward Arang's heart as she began to collapse—

Clang!

The greatsword was deflected with a sharp sound.

"So predictable."

"What the fuck!?"

Not just a simple parry, but a Perfect Parrying impact that required perfect timing and hitting the exact point with not even a 1cm error was displayed before his eyes.

Toward the stunned and cursing Gamhabview caught in Rigidity, Arang stuck out her tongue and mockingly said:

"Falling for this? You're so pathetic. Your skills are trash. Completely trash."

"What the fu—"

Using [Pentagon], her favorite skill among [Sword Master] skills, Arang thrust her Sword of Ruined Judge into Gamhabview's head, neck, heart, lungs, and groin with pure physical ability rather than system combat assistance.

Gamhabview's HP dropped explosively.

It was enough damage to kill a Dealer twice over, but being a Tanker, Gamhabview barely survived by using all his survival skills at that moment.

Gamhabview tried to counterattack Arang, who was frozen in skill Recovery Delay, by using the main skill of the greatsword user to reduce her HP, but...

Clang! Clang! Clang!

A clean 3-hit Perfect Parrying deflection prevented him from reducing her HP by even 1 point.

"What the fuck? Is this even possible!?"

Perfect Parrying.

Not just parrying, but Perfect Parrying.

Perfect Parrying is something that might happen once in a hundred parries, if at all.

Perfect Parrying, which can never be done intentionally, just happened four times in a row.

And that was in a situation where her posture had collapsed due to skill Recovery Delay.

"This is hacking, fuck!"

Gamhabview's outcry was understandable—anyone would say the same if they witnessed four consecutive Perfect Parries right before their eyes.

That's how impossible the four consecutive Perfect Parries that just occurred were.

In truth, even Arang didn't know she could do Perfect Parrying.

But it was possible because young Arang's anger had pushed her Super-Sensory to its limit.

"Fuuuuck!"

Thud.

Overwhelmingly outmatched rather than evenly matched, Gamhabview let out a roar like a scream, pushed Arang away with his foot, got up, and charged.

Arang, immediately regaining her stance, used the [Sword Master]'s charge attack against Gamhabview who was charging at her with killing intent and rage, showing no fear.

Already maintaining top-tier physical ability and Super-Sensory in her charge, Gamhabview tried to react, but with a thud! sound, Arang's Sword of Ruined Judge mercilessly pierced through his heart.

"Donut complete."

"Kugh...!"

"Pathetic."

"Fu—"

Just as he was about to curse, Gamhabview's body burst open cleanly, scattering particles.

==

"Phew~"

I'm quite pleased with myself for tearing apart Gamhabview three times in a row while cursing him out.

"I thought he was just trash, but he turned out to be moving trash."

Honestly, I was a bit surprised.

I thought I could just play around with him, but after our swords clashed, I realized he wasn't an opponent to take lightly, so I seriously crushed him with skill.

"Why isn't he coming?"

Earlier he came back in less than a minute, but now about five minutes have passed and he doesn't seem to be coming back.

"Is he running away?"

Well, trash is trash.

I'd like to kill him more, but going to enemy territory alone... no, why shouldn't I go?

Let's go.

==

[LOR Gallery]

[Killed by the Imperial Princess]

I was just farming materials for this doping session when suddenly the Imperial Princess charged at me, and her beloved Sword of Ruined Judge pierced my heart and I died lol

(Death log screenshot)

[Comments]

-LOLOLOLOL She's been killing people in [Evolution] alliance territory continuously
ㄴWho made our Imperial Princess angry again?
ㄴI'm in [Evolution] guild and according to the guild log, it seems to be this user [Gamhabview]
ㄴWho is this user?
ㄴAs far as I know, he's the [Evolution] Guild Master's real-life friend?
ㄴBut how do you know the Imperial Princess is angry because of that user?
ㄴLooking at it, he died to the guild three times in five minutes, and it wasn't even the [Munchkin Cat] alliance
ㄴBut we don't know who killed him
ㄴIt seems like there's no one in the Conquest War map except the Imperial Princess right now?
ㄴOh?

[Imperial Princess's Skill]

First, let me tell you I'm an Arena Challenger

(Challenger proof screenshot)

(Death log screenshot)

Wow, I heard the Imperial Princess was in [Evolution] territory, so I went to fight her?

(1v1 video with Arang)

Is this for real? I know she's an Arena Challenger who can compete with pros and is known as the god of PVE parrying, but experiencing it firsthand, I understand why users were saying "hacks" and "illegal modifications" during the early field boss fights.

(Arang parrying gif)

This is just insane lololol From the opponent's perspective, I don't know how to attack her

Attack normally? Guaranteed parry.

Attack slightly off-beat, half a beat late? She attacks in that half-beat gap with crazy physical ability.

Try to fake? I don't know how she knows, but she never lost a single mind game.

Honestly, during the last event tournament when she fought against a pro, I thought the pro was taking it easy because of the Imperial Princess's red potion.

That wasn't it.

The Imperial Princess's PVP is just at a professional level

[Comments]

-If you look at the clash and parrying she showed during the Abyss raid, her physical abilities were already beyond human
ㄴSeriously lol When I first saw it, I wondered what kind of madness it was.

-The Abyss raid was impressive, but I was more surprised by the Abyss Subjugation. How did she avoid boss attacks, dodge patterns, and manage debuffs with completely zero visibility lololol
ㄴI still can't believe that lol

[Gamhabview - This Guy is the Problem]

The Imperial Princess just asked if I'd seen the user [Gamhabview], and when I said I didn't know, she killed me lololol

It seems the reason the Imperial Princess is angry is indeed because of [Gamhabview]?

[Comments]

-Why is this bastard making our Imperial Princess angry when she should be happy 24/7, causing us Pal-Dari to die?

-Isn't that the Raid Leader?
ㄴWhat Raid Leader?
ㄴThe raid from that post about Pinkuberry that was uploaded recently.
ㄴReally?
ㄴ(Link to Pinkuberry's past post)
ㄴYeah, the Raid Leader of that raid is indeed [Gamhabview]
ㄴDid he insult the Imperial Princess's subordinate?
ㄴBut isn't that Pinkuberry actually trash?
ㄴYou idiot, we still don't know if it's true or fake
ㄴStay neutral, seriously
ㄴSeeing how Pinkuberry is still silent, it's obviously true
ㄴWhat silence, idiot? She was even in today's Conquest War
ㄴReally? Then why doesn't she explain?
ㄴWhy would she need to provide evidence to explain a past story?
ㄴShe should at least say something

[Why You Don't Need to Stay Neutral]

If you say anything negative about Pinkuberry or even imply it in the fan cafe, your limbs get cut off immediately lololol

The Imperial Princess just unconditionally believes in Pinkuberry.

We're just the Imperial Princess's limbs, so we don't need to think with our heads, just believe.

[Comments]

-LOLOLOL agreed

-This guy really has no brain lololol

-Limbs don't have brains, they just move when the Imperial Princess tells them to move lololol

Ch.152 - War (9)
-[XXX] has been defeated by [Lee A-rang].-
-[XXX] has been defeated by [Lee A-rang].-
-[XXX] has been defeated by [Lee A-rang].-
-[XXX] has been defeated by [Lee A-rang].-

"I'm sorry, Imperial Princess!"

A user from the [Evolution] alliance shouted with genuine sincerity as they swung their sword toward Arang.

Arang tried to turn and block, but another user's attack intercepted her sword, preventing her from blocking the [Evolution] alliance user's attack.

The sword struck Arang's waist.

This PVP was taking place in the forest territory of the [Evolution] alliance. Or rather, it was a Lee A-rang raid.

Fifteen people had rushed in just to take down one Arang.

"Ugh!"

When Arang let out a groan after being staggered by the enemy attack, the [Evolution] alliance users around her once again shouted their apologies.

"Argh! S-sorry!"

"What are you doing! We need to win first!"

A healer who had been only healing from the back said to someone who wasn't dealing damage well.

"You wouldn't understand since you're ranged, but do you know how it feels to swing a sword at such a cute girl right in front of you?!"

A user who had been about to swing a greatsword at the defenseless Arang stopped when he saw her slightly grimacing from the stagger effect.

Despite his resolve, seeing the small, cute child whose head barely reached his chest making a pained expression, he simply couldn't attack.

*This is something no human could possibly do...!*

"Argh!"

That moment of hesitation naturally resulted in his death.

After several more deaths, they finally managed to catch Arang with CC skills.

"Enchanters are really the worst, aren't they?"

"Ugh... I'm sorry, Imperial Princess."

Arang sighed deeply as she was covered in debuffs, unable to move even a finger.

She thought that debuffers were truly the worst class in PVP, just like during the previous Arena match.

"What should we do?"

The users who had captured Arang were in a dilemma.

Normally, they would just kill a captured user rather than taking them prisoner, but with Arang right in front of them, they couldn't bring themselves to do it.

"What are you hesitating for? I'm an enemy, so you should kill me."

When Arang spoke to the users who were fidgeting about what to do with her, they waved their hands in panic.

"No... my hands are literally trembling!"

Everyone nodded at one user's outcry.

"What's the big deal? It's not like you're actually killing someone."

"No, no, the current scene looks extremely dangerous."

Fifteen users had rushed to catch Arang, but now ten of them were dead.

The remaining five had barely managed to apply debuffs to Arang through sheer numbers.

The problem was that these five were now surrounding Arang.

If this were reality, any passing citizen would immediately call the police seeing this scene.

"Then should we just chat for a while and then leave?"

"Oh! Sounds good!"

==

"Haa... fuck. This is really annoying."

Gamhabview threw off his Connector with an uncomfortably sticky voice and immediately opened his computer to access the LoR website.

"This has to be illegal modding."

Typing furiously with rage, Gamhabview sent a message to the inquiry site and then shut down his computer.

"If she's doing that shit with illegal mods and everyone's sucking up to her, anyone who believes that bitch got the World First Kill on her own is just an idiot."

Gamhabview thought about the humiliation he had suffered from Arang earlier and, filled with rage once more, threw nearby objects around.

Before long, Gamhabview's appearance was completely disheveled.

His usually well-maintained hair was a mess from being pulled in anger. His once smooth face was contorted with fury, and his well-manicured hands were bleeding from cuts received while throwing things.

"Huff... huff..."

After calming down slightly, Gamhabview took out several capsules from his drawer and roughly chewed them after putting them in his mouth.

"Haah... what should I do about this? Damn it. How dare Lee A-rang mock me? But I can't touch her directly. Fuck, of all people, that bitch had to be involved with Marsble. What should I do? Should I investigate everyone around her first? But what if she notices? I need to think carefully. The opponent is Marsble. Should I just run away? But she belittled me? Mocked me? Disrespected me? Come to think of it, that bitch isn't the representative of Marsble, right? I should slowly destroy the people around her one by one."

After muttering like a madman, Gamhabview slapped his own cheek hard and picked up his phone.

"What the fuck."

Seeing numerous notifications as soon as he turned on his phone, Gamhabview called his secretary who had been trying to contact him.

[B-boss!]

"What."

[S-suddenly the prosecutors c-came for a s-search and seizure—]

"What?!"

As soon as he heard this, Gamhabview thought of the capsules hidden in the secret drawer of his office.

"Fuck, I'm screwed. Why would prosecutors suddenly raid our company?! No, no, that's not important right now... This is dangerous. So dangerous...! What should I do? Did that bastard use it at the club again? Damn it, I clearly told him not to use it for a while."

==

"Why are we suddenly searching this ordinary company?"

The rookie, carrying several plastic containers that could form blue boxes, couldn't understand the sudden search and seizure that had been decided on.

Usually, even in urgent cases, there would be several administrative procedures and internal meetings, but this time it was suddenly decided and executed on the same day.

This had never happened before.

"We're doing it because we were ordered to."

"Even the president wouldn't push something through this quickly..."

"Hmm... you're right."

"...Pardon?"

The rookie couldn't believe his ears when he heard his senior's response.

Saying that even the president wouldn't do this and then agreeing meant that there was someone with more influence than the president who had ordered this search and seizure on this company.

"This is—"

"Just go with it. We haven't done anything this extreme before, but it's not like we haven't done similar things."

"That may be true, but..."

*What's going on? Is there really someone in Korea with more influence than the president?*

Not long after the search began, drugs were found in the company president's office.

However, the junior officer couldn't be sure if these drugs really belonged to the president.

A sudden search and seizure. Drugs conveniently found without any prior evidence.

Everything seemed suspicious.

Bang!

"Who are you people?!"

Just as they were about to leave after completing the search, the company president appeared, shouting.

From his hair to his attire, nothing about him looked normal.

He didn't just look like he had come in a hurry—he looked mentally unstable.

Blood was flowing from his hands, and his eyes were bloodshot.

Anyone could see he was out of his mind and looked like someone who would use drugs.

The prosecutors showed him the search warrant, and as the rest of the team was about to leave with boxes full of seized items, Gamhabview roughly blocked their way.

"If you continue to interfere, we will have to take action."

"Damn it...!"

Gamhabview glanced at the drawer where he had hidden his capsules and cursed.

The secret drawer was already completely empty. His hidden capsules had been discovered.

After all the prosecutors left, Gamhabview called someone on his phone.

Ring ring—

The other person answered almost immediately.

"Hey! What the hell is going on? You were supposed to warn me if something like this was going to happen!"

[That's not the issue right now...!]

Hearing his friend's voice trembling with fear like never before, Gamhabview sensed that something was seriously wrong.

Actually, he had felt it since the prosecutors raided his company, but he had enough power to get out of that kind of trouble, so it wasn't a major issue.

He was just angry about being attacked first and having to start the fight at a disadvantage rather than from a position of strength.

But now, from his prosecutor friend's voice, he realized that the situation was more serious than he had thought.

"What are you talking about? Stop stuttering and speak clearly."

[Someone high up is determined to completely destroy you...! Are you sure this stuff doesn't leave evidence like you said...?!]

"It's been working fine until now, what nonsense are you talking about? Did you stupidly drop a capsule at the club?"

[I don't know...!]

"What about your father? Have you talked to your father?"

[Father told me to just keep quiet if I want to live...! He asked me how much I'm involved with you...! What the hell have you been doing?! I'll be dead if my dad finds out about the drugs...!!!]

Gamhabview finally realized that this wasn't just a search and seizure because of drugs, but that some powerful entity was moving to socially destroy him.

Ch.153 - 1 Vs 100 (1)
The conquest war had been heating up lately.

Last time, I got angry because of Gamhabview and charged into the [Evolution] faction alone. I ended up losing to their overwhelming numbers, but then had an impromptu fan meeting with those users as they chatted with me. That story spread like wildfire.

Conquest wars are supposed to be about killing opponents and occupying specific areas, but for some reason, the number of Enchanters, who are debuffers, had increased dramatically.

In large-scale PVP, Enchanters aren't very efficient because they can't apply area-of-effect debuffs, making them less effective.

But after the fan meeting rumors spread, there was a noticeable increase in Enchanters trying to capture me alive.

How did I know they were trying to capture me alive?

"There she is!"

"The Imperial Princess is over there!!!"

"A-Party, press the front and take out the Imperial Princess's close guards! B-Party, apply debuffs to the Imperial Princess! C-Party, block all escape routes!"

Nearly a hundred users, from what I could see, began swarming the conquest point I was defending.

Until recently, the difference in numbers between the [Evolution] alliance and the [Munchkin Cat] alliance wasn't that significant.

But suddenly, [Evolution]'s numbers grew substantially, and they started using human wave tactics during conquest wars.

I was momentarily stunned by the commands of the [Evolution] commander, which could be heard even from a distance.

"What are they talking about?"

Sun-chu beside me asked, and I nodded in agreement.

Normally, at most 50 people would come to a single conquest area.

"Ugh... there are over 100 people charging at us right now? Is this for real?"

Tummy Cover, who had finished her track competition and now logged into LoR all day while kneading my stomach for at least 30 minutes daily, grimaced and pulled her head back in fear.

Of course, my reaction was identical to Tummy Cover's.

As the overwhelming numbers of [Evolution] alliance members poured in, our foreign alliance members who were defending the conquest point with us shouted:

"Imperial Princess, please escape! We'll buy you time!!!"

"Don't worry about us! We'll definitely follow you later!!!"

No, no, why are you suddenly saying these death flag lines?

The users' immersion made it seem like this wasn't a game but reality. While I was happy they loved LoR and the alliance war so much...

I came here to fight.

Come to think of it, Gamhabview hasn't been logging in recently. I need to kill him every time we meet.

He's probably getting his soul completely drained by Anna.

"No. I'll fight too."

"Imperial Princess!!!"

There's no reason to run, and this conquest point is in a strategically important location.

If this place falls, it will be difficult to defend the two conquest points behind it.

If we hold this place, we can automatically protect the two conquest points behind it. If this falls, those two will automatically go to [Evolution], so we must defend it at all costs.

I've already requested reinforcements through our alliance chat after seeing their numbers, so we need to hold out here.

"Let's definitely hold them off. No retreat—let's fight with the mindset that we'll all die here."

"For the Imperial Princess!!!"

The foreign users knelt before me like knights and shouted loudly, boosting their morale.

Seeing this, the Korean users also got caught up in the role-playing. Sun-chu and Tummy Cover smiled at me, then moved slightly behind me, taking positions as if they were my aides, which made me a bit dizzy.

Everyone's taking this role-play way too seriously.

==

BOOM!!! BANG! POP-POP-BOOM!

"ARGHHHH! Im-Imperial Princess! At least the Princess must... ugh!"

"Damn it, there are too many of them! This is way too many!!!"

Our side definitely had superior skills.

Since this conquest point was important, we had assembled skilled players—all users who had appeared on LoR Log at least once.

Despite that, there were just too many [Evolution] users.

Even though each of us could handle 2-3 opponents alone, they outnumbered us by nearly 5 times, so our healers couldn't keep up with their damage output.

Actually, forget keeping up—when 20-30 damage dealers focused their skills on a single target, people died in an instant.

Before healers could even react, the enemy would pick off our people one by one with concentrated fire, making it impossible to hold out as we started getting swept away.

Realizing we would definitely lose the conquest point if this continued, I drew my Sword of Ruined Judge and charged straight into enemy lines.

"Imperial Princess!"

"Arang!"

Those behind me were startled by my sudden decision, but I had a plan.

It was because of the orders their commander had given earlier.

They were planning to capture me, not kill me. Their goal wasn't to kill me but to subdue me.

The story of the 15-person fan meeting from before must have spread.

They were planning to capture me and have another fan meeting.

But they're too soft.

That complacency will lead to our [Munchkin Cat] alliance winning this conquest war.

Or so I thought—but less than 5 minutes later, I was frantically running for my life.

"Why are there so many Enchanters in a conquest war!!!"

Even with my good physical abilities, I couldn't dodge attacks like in The Matrix while in the middle of my attack animations.

Actually, even in The Matrix, they stop moving to dodge bullets.

"The Imperial Princess is getting tired! Enchanters without mana fall back, and tanks make sure she can't escape!"

Everyone tried to protect me, but the moment I charged, the enemy seemed to have predicted it and quickly positioned tanks between me and the [Munchkin Cat] alliance, blocking both my retreat path and support from our alliance.

They came with firm determination—their commander gave orders, and they moved in perfect unison.

"Arang, be careful!"

"Arang, hang in there a little longer! Unnie is coming!"

Sun-chu and Tummy Cover were shouting from a distance as they fought, but I realized the situation was more dangerous than I had thought—they had come fully prepared.

"They're this serious...?"

I came for war content, but suddenly I found myself in a situation like those old AV videos—1 vs 100.

A hundred people fighting to capture me for a fan meeting, me trying to escape, and our alliance users trying to protect me...

It really is 1 vs 100, isn't it?

I felt goosebumps all over my body.

With the mindset that I absolutely must not get captured, I tried my best to avoid the Enchanters' debuffs and used the users trying to capture me as meat shields to buy as much time as possible.

In the current situation, it was impossible for me to kill users through their many healers. All I could do was stall for time.

Due to Leore's characteristics, the high-performance AI restricts physical contact like grabbing or hugging, as opposed to combat-related contact, making it somewhat manageable.

If they were just trying to kill me, I would have lost without being able to do anything, but their goal was to capture me.

And since this situation had happened not too long ago and I had accumulated data, I started going wild against the 100 opponents.

Well, technically it was 100 people—70 were blocking our alliance from helping me, and 30 were trying to capture me—but considering all 100 were moving to capture me...

"Haa... haa..."

I was handling the 30 people without much problem, dribbling around them, but an issue arose.

It was harder than facing 15 people, but being the genius I am, I was barely managing. However, my stamina started running low.

Stamina is usually not an issue once you reach max level, making me sometimes wonder if stamina was even necessary.

But after fighting against multiple opponents for this long, I didn't have enough stamina for parrying, and worse, my movements slowed down due to stamina depletion.

This slowdown increased as my stamina-less time extended, and once they started applying debuffs one by one, I was subdued in an instant.

Three Enchanters loaded me with debuffs, tanks hindered my movement, and ranged dealers applied their crowd control skills, ultimately leading to my capture.

Well, "capture" is a bit of an exaggeration—they were keeping about 2 meters distance from me.

"Um... would it be okay if I approached you?"

A female user who seemed to be an executive in their alliance cautiously approached me as I was unable to move due to crowd control effects.

Nod.

I nodded, giving permission, and the female user came closer to me.

While male users maintained the 2-meter distance, this beautiful woman (and I consider her beautiful despite my beauty standards being raised by being surrounded by many beautiful women) whispered to me:

"I, I don't mean anything bad, but c-could I possibly lift you up...!?"

Though I suspected she was going to do something strange again, I was curious what it would be, so I nodded once more.

As soon as she got my permission, the female user smiled brightly, put her hands under my armpits to lift me up, and shouted:

"We won!!! We're kidnapping Arang!!!"

The moment [Munchkin Cat] alliance users saw me captured, they tried frantically to rescue me.

But the remaining users who had captured me joined forces, and our remaining 15 members were no match for nearly 100 users.

"You incompetent fools! We're taking this adorable Arang with us!"

As soon as she said that, our alliance users in the distance let out screams of despair, while the female user and [Evolution] users cheered in victory and started running away with me in tow.

Aren't they going to capture the conquest point before leaving?

Ch.154 - 1 Vs 100 (2)
In the center of a place where countless particles swirled in the air—showing just how many users had died there—Reina stood proudly.

Her sword was covered with so many glittering particles that the original color of the blade was completely obscured.

Reina had blocked all the attacks from the [Evolution] alliance. However, the Conquest War wasn't over yet, so she couldn't let her guard down.

It took time for enemies to respawn, but the [Evolution] alliance had recently gained an absurd number of new members.

"We have an emergency, Queen!!!"

A user from the [Munchkin Cat] alliance shouted as they approached Reina.

Still embarrassed by her nickname "Queen" no matter how many times she heard it, Reina blushed slightly as she answered.

"What's wrong?"

"The Imperial Princess has been kidnapped by the enemy!!!"

"Whaaaat!??"

Reina couldn't believe her ears.

She knew that Arang had requested help earlier. Anticipating trouble, she had formed a special task force composed not just of skilled players, but members who could win against absolutely anyone.

Echo was in charge of that team, and he had rushed to Arang's aid as soon as he saw her request for help.

So naturally, Reina had assumed Echo would reach Arang and win.

But now...

"What on earth happened? Arang was kidnapped!?"

Reina was shocked that the word "kidnapping" was even being used in a PVP Conquest War.

In LoR, the AI blocked all unnecessary contact, so kidnapping should be impossible unless someone willingly allowed it.

"It seems the [Evolution] alliance planned this Conquest War specifically to capture the Imperial Princess! Nearly a hundred members attacked her location...!"

"They prepared this Conquest War just to kidnap Arang? What about Echo? What was his party doing?"

"It seems our alliance information was leaked. They assembled a party with tanks, healers, and ranged dealers with good crowd control skills to block our special forces!"

"They really planned this...!"

No matter how skilled the special forces were, they would struggle against a composition heavy on tanks and healers with fewer damage dealers.

It was a composition designed for stalling, not winning.

"Time left in the Conquest War... there's still plenty. How dare they kidnap Arang...?"

Reina took deep breaths to suppress the anger rising within her, trying to maintain her composure.

Rushing in blindly with rage would accomplish nothing.

Even Arang couldn't handle so many opponents and ended up being kidnapped.

Reina opened the chat window and contacted everyone available in the raid chat, telling them to gather immediately.

==

After being kidnapped, I was taken to [Evolution] territory.

They seemed to have planned the location in advance—a plain where I could comfortably stay with my kidnappers.

And it wasn't just some crazy, thoughtless act. There were exactly 15 users around me.

Since my last fan meeting also had 15 people, they must have decided to keep the same number to make me comfortable.

The rest of their members were guarding the area from a distance.

"Um, would it be okay if we had a little chat with you, Arang?"

The female user who had carried me away approached and spoke as their representative.

As I suspected, they had done this because of the previous fan meeting incident.

Though it was called a "fan meeting," it was really just chatting about LoR, my favorite foods, and other trivial things, so I didn't particularly mind.

If any user bothered me, I could just block them on the spot, so there was no real discomfort.

*I guess when I think about it, there weren't many weirdos in LoR itself—they were all concentrated in the LoR Gallery.*

I nodded at the female user.

"Th-thank you!"

"Ooooh!"

==

The fan meeting didn't last long.

They seemed to be trying not to burden me, as each of the 30 members asked just one question, then we all shook hands. They seemed satisfied with that much, sending me off with happy expressions.

"ARAAAAAAANG!!!"

Just as I was about to head home, I heard Reina's voice from a distance.

She came running like a mother who had lost her child, with particles stuck all over her body.

I wondered how many users she had killed that the particles hadn't disappeared from her body yet.

*She must have cut down at least 30 people.*

"Are you okay!? Are you hurt anywhere!? Did anyone touch you!? Did anyone say anything mean to you!? Your hands!? Your legs!? Your head!? What bastards dared to kidnap my Arang!? I'll kill them all!!!"

"Whoa..."

I felt a chill as Reina circled around me 360 degrees, firing words like a machine gun.

"We just had some fun conversations and played a bit. Nothing more."

"What are you saying!? Rumors are spreading that some fox-like woman hugged you, embraced you, carried you, and did all sorts of things!!!"

"No, nothing like that happened... She just picked me up and hugged me once."

"So it did happen!"

This is hopeless.

I signaled with my eyes to Echo and Vision behind me to pull Reina away.

But Echo and Vision turned their heads, avoiding eye contact with me.

After barely managing to calm Reina down and stopping her from trying to kill the female user who had carried me, we returned to the Guild House.

"Arang, let's not participate in Conquest Wars for a while."

"Huh?"

"I'm too worried about you."

As soon as Reina told me not to participate in Conquest Wars with such a serious face, I immediately brought my fist down on her head.

BANG!

"Ugh."

Since you can't feel pain in LoR, to inflict damage you need to attack strongly enough to cause intense vibration.

Of course, in this case, the LoR AI would give a strong warning, and if the other party wanted punishment, I could be penalized for such contact. But I knew Reina wouldn't do that.

"Unnie. That's not okay."

"Hmph..."

"'Hmph'... That's aegyo that people in their 30s shouldn't do."

"Th-thirty!? I'm still in my twenties!!!"

"Oh, right. You have about a year left?"

"Arang!!!"

==

After the Conquest War ended, I was rolling around on the living room sofa in the Guild House, thinking things might finally calm down.

*I wonder what Gamhabview is doing...*

It was clear that Anna was busy beating up Gamhabview since he wasn't logging into LoR, but it was frustrating not to see it firsthand.

Anna and Pinku didn't like me getting involved in these matters, so they were dealing with Gamhabview without me.

That's really too bad. If you think about it, I'm a fusion of my former 30-year-old self and 15-year-old Arang, so I'm much more mature than typical 15-year-olds and know everything I should know.

Up to 19+ content, of course.

But from others' perspective, they think my mental age is around 10 and that I have Dissociative Identity Disorder, so I understand why they worry.

Anyway, while rolling around on the bed, I reviewed what happened during this Conquest War.

I seemed to hold out quite well against 15 people, but I really couldn't last long against 30.

With more attacks coming in, I used up too much stamina parrying.

Looking at this Conquest War, I think the same thing might happen next time, but I won't be caught off guard like this again.

*That was truly a bit terrifying.*

Just thinking about nearly 100 people attacking to capture me still gives me goosebumps.

I'm not a celebrity, AV actress, Ryutuber, or broadcaster—is it normal to be this popular?

The number of viewers I occasionally see during broadcasts and the number of fan cafe members is completely different from seeing this kind of attention directly.

"Arang, did your fan meeting go well?"

A slightly elevated voice with the warmth and composure of an older sister.

I looked up to confirm, and sure enough, it was Sun-chu.

"Yes. What's up, Sun-chu unnie?"

"Well, the thing is... our alliance has received some suggestions..."

"Suggestions? Our alliance? What suggestions could there be? If there are suggestions about PVP Conquest Wars, shouldn't they be directed to LoR, not our alliance?"

"No, it's something LoR can't resolve."

"Really? There's such a thing?"

Is there something the game company that created LoR can't accommodate?

"The thing is, the [Evolution] alliance gets fan meetings with Arang when they kidnap you, but the [Munchkin Cat] alliance doesn't even get that opportunity... we've received tons of suggestions about this..."

"Ah."

Come to think of it, even in those 1 vs 100 AVs, they gave rewards to the people who protected the actress at the end, right?

So should I also hold fan meetings for our alliance members?

But then wouldn't all the Pal-Dari from the [Evolution] alliance try to join our alliance? That would completely ruin the balance.

This is complicated...

I need to establish some conditions.

Ch.155 - 1 Vs 100 (3)
[LOR Gallery]

[Honestly, I want to join [Evolution].]

I'm currently in the [Munchkin Cat] alliance, but honestly, I think it's really lacking.

I mean, we're working hard hoping Arang will make it into the guild rankings, but damn, [Evolution] gets to see Arang, fight alongside her, and even get fan meetings if they win.

Since Arang's guild and the MDB guild are on the same side, it's impossible for us to be in the same Conquest War zone as Arang.

We can't see her cute appearance or her awesome fighting style.

We're fighting for Arang, but only [Evolution] benefits?

[Comments]

-I really don't want to curse, but damn they're having so much fun in Evolution
ㄴCan you also join Evolution and date the Imperial Princess? Just show up, win the lottery, and you can have a fan meeting, awesome
ㄴDo you want to betray Arang like that?
ㄴBetrayal? Betrayal? You stay loyal and never date the Imperial Princess. I'll "betray" her, date her, and even hold her hand, bye
ㄴYou held her hand? Stop lying.
ㄴLOL everyone in our Evolution alliance knows it's true

-Please take care of our alliance too... The users over there are so enviable... Arang, it's too cold here...
ㄴIt's below zero, my Pal-Dari is shivering
ㄴMaybe Arang doesn't care about us because she doesn't have Pal-Dari that shivers?
ㄴJust go die
ㄴYou're banned, you bastard

I checked the LoR Gallery to see how our alliance feels about the current situation, and it's more serious than I thought.

[Evolution] alliance users are mocking our alliance users, and our alliance users are sad because they're not getting rewards.

"I didn't think it would blow up this much in just one day."

I never thought this would happen until Sun-chu mentioned it.

Seriously, why am I causing this much drama? I keep thinking about it—I'm not a celebrity or a Ryutube star, just a sickly pretty girl who's good at games.

Though that pretty girl is currently LOR's top user.

Hmm.

To be fair, even I would probably be interested if a 15-year-old pretty girl was good at a game where there aren't many female players.

"But how do I really balance this?"

I really like this Conquest War where two alliances are fighting.

When I played Lineage before, I liked siege warfare so much that I started playing just to see it.

Of course, LoR is on a different level from Lineage. Fighting with nearly a hundred people in the Virtual World is chaotic, noisy, and filled with confusion, destruction, and oblivion—but it's fun.

Fun should always be the top priority in games.

LoR was originally designed for guild vs. guild content, with some guilds teaming up to fight, but now over 100 guilds have formed alliances to battle each other.

I don't want to end this fun situation just because of me.

Our alliance is shaking because of this sudden 1 vs 100 situation.

The Conquest War map is currently 60% occupied by the [Evolution] alliance.

And after today's events, they took another 5%, making it 65% vs 35%, which puts us in a dangerous position.

At this rate, our alliance will definitely lose. But if I block all the Pal-Dari in the opposing alliance, they'll all join our alliance, and this war content will collapse instantly.

I want to maintain a proper balance so both sides can sincerely fight and enjoy the various events that arise from the war.

For that, I need to give our alliance a carrot too, something similar to the fan meetings they're doing.

[Maybe hugs instead of fan meetings...]

That wouldn't work, would it? LOL

[Comments]

-Arang hugging a guy? That guy wouldn't survive in LoR
ㄴWhat about Echo?
ㄴWho's Echo?
ㄴYou don't know Echo?
ㄴNope

-Hugging is too much. I'd like it, but do you want to do that to a 15-year-old child?
ㄴSeriously, this guy is just a lolicon.
ㄴWhat are you thinking?

[Arang Reward]

Just seeing her act cute once in person would make me lick her feet for the rest of my life, for real

[Comments]

-That's not a reward, it's a prize, you lolicon
-I could live as Arang's exclusive chair forever, for real
ㄴThis guy is even worse

There's a lot of back and forth, but I can't think of anything additional.

Should I just randomly select 15 people from our alliance for a fan meeting? I don't like that idea.

Anyway, now that I know what the opposing alliance is thinking, I don't plan to let them take advantage again.

Fan meetings should be occasional to be special. If I keep doing them, I won't be able to enjoy LoR.

Am I playing the game for fan meetings? No, I'm playing to have fun.

"Hmm... what should I do—ah, that's it."

A very good idea just came to mind.

==

[What is this...?]

(LOR food screenshot)

The gallery was burning hotter than ever over a screenshot posted on the LoR Gallery.

The screenshot was of food in LoR, but the problem was the name of the food and its creator.

The food's name was none other than [Arang's Homemade Pal-Dari Grill]

In LoR, when making basic foods, the creator can directly name the dish.

Arang remembered seeing a female streamer giving out homemade Pepero and chocolates to viewers on Pepero Day and Valentine's Day, and decided to do something similar.

Though her cooking profession level wasn't high, even a level 1 cook could make simple level 1 grilled dishes, so she decided to give her homemade LoR food to [Munchkin Cat] alliance users.

Since it was a level 1 recipe, it took just a few clicks to make 10 at a time, and the ingredients cost only 1 gold for 100, so she could make them while lying down with a few clicks.

The problem was—

"Ah, I made a mistake with the food name..."

She originally intended to name it [Arang's Homemade Chicken Leg Grill] because it was made with chicken.

But because she had been seeing and writing "Pal-Dari, Pal-Dari, Pal-Dari" so often lately, she naturally wrote "Pal-Dari Grill" instead of "Chicken Leg Grill."

[Is the creator name for real?]

(Screenshot of Arang's Homemade Pal-Dari Grill)

The creator's name is attached to each dish, which makes this look weird.

Arang's Homemade Pal-Dari Grill - Lee A-rang

It shows that this Pal-Dari Grill was made by [Lee A-rang]...

Arang, what were you thinking with this dish name...

I'm going to have a heart attack...

I was surprised once when I got a mail and saw it was from Arang, then surprised again when I saw the dish title, and even more surprised when I saw the creator.

[Comments]

-What should we do with Arang? Our Imperial Princess is really determined to give us heart attacks
ㄴSeriously LOL is it because she's innocent? It's scary, so scary

-But why didn't I get one? After seeing that, I kept refreshing my mail thinking I'd get one too, but nothing came
ㄴI didn't get one either
ㄴHonestly, think about it. Would she give this to all users? How many are there?
ㄴThat's true, but isn't it unfair to give to some and not others?

-It seems like only a very small number of people received this?
ㄴReally?
ㄴRight now, fewer than 5 people in the gallery have received Arang's homemade Pal-Dari dish
ㄴWow?

[Fan Meeting vs. Homemade Food]

It seems like [Evolution] gets to ask a question and shake hands, while [Munchkin Cat] gets homemade food. Isn't [Evolution]'s reward better?

[Comments]

-Fan meetings end there, but homemade food stays in your inventory. I prefer this
ㄴSo do you have it?
ㄴNo, damn it

[I GOT IT!!!]

(Screenshot of Arang's Homemade Pal-Dari Grill)

I have been chosen... Arang's Pal-Dari will stay in my inventory forever.

[Comments]

-When you say it like that, it sounds... like a serial killer?
ㄴBut what's funny is that it's not wrong LOL

-Arang's word choices are too devastating. Though it seems better than before LOL
ㄴYou need to prepare your heart before checking Arang news
ㄴSeriously

==

I decided to randomly send my homemade food to 15 members of our alliance after each Conquest War.

Some might say the balance isn't fair, but I don't plan on getting kidnapped by [Evolution] anymore, so I think it's somewhat balanced.

Looking at the gallery, everyone seems satisfied, and people are torn between choosing [Evolution] or [Munchkin Cat], so the balance seems right.

Now all that's left is to recapture the territories taken by [Evolution].

While making [Arang's Homemade Pal-Dari Grill], I made up my mind.

'Next time, I'll fight after eating stamina buff food. I won't get kidnapped again.'
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After the 1 vs 100 Conquest War ended, it was time for the next one.

I grinned at the scene before me and stabbed my Sword of Ruined Judge into the ground.

Beside me, Cruise Chaser admired the view while fidgeting with her weapon, burning with fighting spirit.

"Wow... this is truly spectacular. I knew there were many LoR users, but seeing them all at once like this, there really are a lot."

"A-Arang, isn't this a b-bit too much!?"

While Cruise Chaser expressed admiration, Tummy Cover trembled at the overwhelming pressure from the scene before us.

The largest plain in the Conquest War map stretched out before us, filled with countless [Evolution] users as far as the eye could see. Though they weren't in formation like soldiers heading to war, their sheer numbers exuded an overwhelming pressure.

"There really are an incredible number of them... do this many people usually gather?"

This Conquest War was proceeding in a completely different direction from the previous 1 vs 100 Conquest War.

With Gamhabview gone, the [Evolution] alliance was now driven solely by the intense desire to capture me alive for a fan meeting, so they all agreed to gather where I was.

The [Munchkin Cat] alliance gathered in my area to protect me and to get the handmade Pal-Dari dishes I created.

It wouldn't be an exaggeration to say that all PVP enthusiasts in LoR had gathered here—an incalculable number of users.

"This is going to be fun."

"Yeah."

"Hmm... so this is what LoR ultimately allows us to do."

Reina, Echo, and Vision beside me couldn't stay still, eager to start fighting.

The Meade Guild members were also adjusting their weapons for the large-scale war ahead.

"This wasn't created by Leore—this was created solely because of Arang."

"Hehe, that's true. Ah, when is the Conquest War starting? I'm getting antsy."

"Vision, don't get ahead of yourself and die."

Truthfully, I was feeling antsy too. But I was waiting because it wasn't time for the Conquest War yet.

But that time was approaching soon.

With little time left before the Conquest War, I pulled the Sword of Ruined Judge from the ground and pointed it toward the [Evolution] users.

Beep—

"Charge!"

When the notification sound signaled the start of the Conquest War, I shouted as solemnly as possible so all the [Munchkin Cat] alliance users behind me could hear, and they rushed toward the [Evolution] users ahead.

Of course, the [Evolution] alliance users also began charging to capture me.

"WAAAAAAAAAAH!!!"

Users numbering easily over 1,000 between the two alliances charged forward, shouting.

Instead of running, I stepped back slightly and thrust my sword.

"ARGH!"

I stabbed the Sword of Ruined Judge into the arm of an assassin user who suddenly appeared.

Perfect stealth, attack timing that didn't allow even 0.1 seconds of mercy.

But you shouldn't be emitting killing intent.

"Damn it...!"

This assassin wasn't aiming to capture me but to kill me.

Of course, I don't think all users like me.

There are occasionally users who can't accept being outclassed by a 15-year-old girl and curse at me.

"Die!"

As if to prove that his skill of infiltrating enemy lines alone wasn't a lie, he tried to plunge his dagger into my heart while cursing "Die!" at me, but another dagger flew in and deflected his blade.

"What!?"

"How dare you... target Arang...?"

Tummy Cover rushed at the assassin who attacked me with a terrifying expression I'd never seen before.

Clang! The sound of daggers clashing, and the distant sounds of war.

The vibrations felt underfoot as many users ran. Countless cheers and screams. The sounds of swords clashing against swords, magic against magic—I charged into the war, marveling that this was what war was like.

==

"It's Arang!!!"

Even in the chaotic battle, Arang's presence was tremendous.

It was inevitable since she was the smallest and cutest among all the gathered users.

Users who knew about Arang's monstrous physical abilities and skills followed their commander's shout to deplete her HP and stamina first.

"Rear D party! Ranged attacks on Arang!"

As soon as the commander's order fell, countless attacks from the rear created shadows over the area Arang was running toward, as if the sun had stopped shining there.

Users unfamiliar with Arang might wonder if she would die, but all the users attacking her knew:

Arang wouldn't die from those attacks.

True to their expectations, when Arang saw the attacks meant to kill her, she rested the Sword of Ruined Judge on her right shoulder and surrounded it with blue impact.

Just as the attacks resembling a downpour were about to engulf Arang, a clear, crisp sound filled the battlefield.

All users present knew that sound came from parrying.

"Wow... to see this in person."

"Wait, is this really possible? Seeing it up close leaves me speechless."

"Insane. What does one have to do to have that level of physical ability? I'm seriously jealous."

Arang broke through attacks that would kill even a tanker in an instant, losing only 10% of her HP.

No, she parried them.

They thought they would take at least 80% of her HP, but they were far off.

"Prepare to attack aga—!?"

"Too slow."

"Damn it, tanker unit forward!!!"

As Arang suddenly accelerated, the [Evolution] alliance users quickly moved to their next strategy.

The tankers who had been protecting the ranged users drew their weapons, and the ranged users began casting single-target spells instead of area spells.

==

"Huff... huff..."

The enemies' attacks were fiercer than I expected.

Even though I ate stamina buff food, my stamina was draining rapidly.

I checked my status constantly and gradually retreated from the battlefield.

Of course, the [Evolution] users weren't just going to watch.

Looking at [Evolution]'s attacks alone, there seemed to be no answer, but today was different.

"Imperial Princess!"

"Over here!"

Today, there were users here to protect me.

Immediate heals and various buffs came in, but the problem was that among those many buffs, stamina buffs didn't exist in LoR.

Only food doping was available, which was quite unfortunate.

*It's getting risky with this little stamina.*

As stamina decreases, all speed slows down. If that happens, I'd be captured instantly, so I barely escaped the battlefield with the help of our alliance's buffs, heals, and users.

"Imperial Princess! It's dangerous! ARGH!"

"Damn it...!"

Noticing my stamina was starting to run low, hidden assassins tried to prevent my escape, but alliance users threw themselves in to protect me.

This is the terror of war...!

It's fun. So fun!

"Imperial Princess, I'll protect you!"

The dialogue alone sounds like they're willing to sacrifice themselves for me, but the alliance displayed above the head of the tanker user who said this was [Evolution].

It seems they said this to capture me.

"Hiyaaah!!"

With the help of users, I retreated—no, pulled back—and with somewhat recovered stamina, I let out a battle cry, raised the Sword of Ruined Judge high, and struck the much larger tanker's neck.

I wanted to aim for the head, but the tanker was too tall.

Inevitably, starting from the neck and slashing downward, the tanker couldn't react and groaned from the rigidity.

As soon as the tanker was staggered, our alliance users beside me blocked him, and I continued to retreat.

I sweated slightly as I tactically retreated—no, withdrew according to plan—from the [Evolution] users who were frantically chasing me.

"Huff... wheeze..."

Having barely made it back to our side with the help of users, I collapsed on the spot.

"Arang, are you okay?"

Tummy Cover popped out from the shadow created by me, covered in particles.

Swoosh.

After confirming all the particles had disappeared, Tummy Cover smiled and hugged me.

"Inhale... exhale... mmm~ Arang's sweat smell."

"..."

Tummy Cover buried her face in my stomach and collapsed on the ground with me. Despite the ongoing war, she was indulging her desires.

"Recharging Arang's energy!"

With a satisfied smile, Tummy Cover picked me up and ran backward.

The reason for running was, of course:

There was a group of assassins rushing to capture me.

*Wow... this is scarier than I thought.*

I was fine with 15 or 30 people coming for me, but when the scale changed, it sent chills down my spine.

The morale of the [Evolution] alliance users was incredible beyond my expectations.

Do they want me this badly?

Are they all lolicons!?
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As Arang fled, users behind her were hit by attacks and sent flying one after another.

When the [Munchkin Cat] alliance users started dying because they couldn't hold out, Arang realized someone skilled was following her.

"Arang, have you recovered enough stamina to run alone?"

"Yeah."

"You need to quickly retreat to safely recover your stamina and health, then come back when you're fully restored."

"Got it."

Tummy Cover was trying to sacrifice herself in Arang's place, but something about the situation started to feel strange.

Everyone's attention began to focus on one spot, and a man started walking out from there.

"Huh...? Well, I mean, this is PVP too, but..."

Tummy Cover was flustered seeing the man walking toward her.

"Isn't there a tournament tomorrow?"

"Ah, I wanted to face you again before that."

A perfectly proportioned body built through consistent exercise. Looks that anyone would find handsome. Short, neatly trimmed hair.

"Pro Kim Gi-hyeong?"

Arang spoke as she saw Pro Kim Gi-hyeong appear before everyone.

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong is Leore's top pro this year.

Moreover, after having an event match with her, he developed further and became one of the top-ranked players in Asia, considered among the best in the world.

And now this Pro Kim Gi-hyeong suddenly appeared in the alliance war.

The alliance users automatically surrounded Tummy Cover, Arang, and Pro Kim Gi-hyeong like a colosseum.

"Arang, it's been a while?"

"What brings you here? Isn't tomorrow the World Championship preliminaries?"

"Ah. That's why I'm in Europe right now."

"Shouldn't you be practicing for the World Championship?"

"That's why I'm here."

"Huh?"

"To fight you."

"Wow..."

All the alliance users were excited about the situation, as it seemed like the match from the event tournament was about to unfold again right before their eyes.

People who had known Arang from before remembered the event tournament.

Or rather, they were made to remember it.

"But who would win if they fought again?"

"Obviously Arang would win. She won last time too."

"Come on, Pro Kim Gi-hyeong clearly went easy on her. What adult would seriously compete against a frail 15-year-old girl with no limbs who showed up at the tournament?"

"Exactly. Plus, Pro Kim Gi-hyeong has improved so much that he's now one of our Asian representatives. How could she be a match for him?"

"No matter how good Arang's physical abilities are, a pro is a pro."

"True, especially since Pro Kim Gi-hyeong rose to world-class level with his innate combat sense despite having lower physical stats than other pros."

The Toxicity Cup became noisy as soon as it opened, and everyone was looking forward to the showdown between Arang and Pro Kim Gi-hyeong.

"This is fun."

Arang was now in a state where she was confident she wouldn't lose in a one-on-one against anyone.

Moreover, the last time she fought Pro Kim Gi-hyeong, he hadn't played seriously from the beginning, giving her an advantageous start, so it wasn't a fair fight from the start.

"I was wondering when I'd get to use the skill I recently acquired... Now seems perfect. Both the conditions and the situation."

"Skill? Are there still skills to learn in LoR?"

At the mention of a new skill, Tummy Cover tilted her head in confusion.

It had been quite a while since Arang had maxed out her [Sword Master] level. Since the level cap hadn't been expanded, Tummy Cover was curious about what new skill Arang could have learned.

"Hmm... let's say it's a skill I can only use in crowded places like this? The problem is that once I use it, it'll probably get patched out, which is a bit disappointing."

"Huh?"

Once used, it gets patched out?

Saying it would get "patched out" meant that LoR would intentionally prevent its use through a patch.

If another user said this, people would call it nonsense, but Arang had already created such situations twice.

The first was nullifying the limb rigidity system.

When people first saw this, they were so dumbfounded they didn't know what to say.

Eventually, LoR blocked it with an additional patch not long after.

The second was the [Sword Master] rework.

[Sword Master] is a class that can receive additional buffs by using the parrying system.

Parrying is the identity and core of the Sword Master.

The problem was that as Leore's difficulty increased over time, opportunities to use parrying became rare, so it received various buffs.

The parrying buff was just used occasionally as a bonus, but when Arang appeared and started parrying like she was eating ice cream, the gap between her and other Sword Master users widened significantly, leading to the removal of the buff from parrying.

*I wonder what else she's come up with? How outlandish is it going to be?*

Tummy Cover was slightly afraid but curious about what Arang would show.

"Watch me, Unnie Tummy Cover. I'm not sure if it'll work well, so I need to try it."

"Are you really going to fight?"

"If I don't fight in this situation, wouldn't it cause more of a commotion? And this kind of fight? I'll never run away from it."

Arang sent Tummy Cover back and slowly walked toward Pro Kim Gi-hyeong, while Tummy Cover joined the colosseum wall formed by the users.

"You came with the same class as me?"

With a height difference of about 40cm, they looked like a father and daughter, but these two are well-known users in LoR.

"Yeah. I was so frustrated about losing last time. Do you know how much I analyzed and studied your videos? That's why I came to win this time."

"Sorry, but this time I'm going to make that analysis useless."

==

Ink, a commentator for LoR tournaments and an American streamer, clicked on a link posted by a viewer after many viewers in the chat were frantically telling him to check it out.

"Huh? Gi-hyeong?"

There was Kim Gi-hyeong, the Korean pro who was getting attention in this World Championship, holding a sword with a tense expression.

"The World Championship preliminaries are tomorrow, what is he doing...? Oh, is it Conquest War time now?"

-It's Conquest War time now
-He said he's going to have a 1v1 with Arang

"Arang as in Lee A-rang? Why is that Arang fighting Pro Gi-hyeong?"

-I heard Gi-hyeong fought her in a tournament before? They say he lost then.
-Really? He lost? That Gi-hyeong?
-I heard he wasn't taking it seriously then?

"Really? That Pro Gi-hyeong lost to that young girl? Even if the Imperial Princess has good physical abilities, PVP isn't something you can excel at just because of good physical stats?"

-Imperial Princess reached Challenger in PVP on the Korean server in less than a month

"She reached Challenger in less than a month? Wow... is this what they call talent? Oh, they're starting to fight."

The fight between Arang and Pro Kim Gi-hyeong was at an extremely high level from the beginning.

Even to Ink, who had been a commentator for LoR for a long time and was a World Championship commentator, their fight was at a level that would only be seen in the World Championship.

"Wow... did you just see that? How can someone use parrying like that in PVP?"

Parrying is difficult even in PVE where psychological warfare doesn't exist, but it's extremely difficult in PVP where mind games are possible.

Yet Arang was parrying naturally, and Gi-hyeong was acting as if he knew he would be parried, which was incredible.

"Is Arang really 15? How can a 15-year-old girl have such physical abilities? But Pro Gi-hyeong is still a pro."

As Ink said, as the fight went on, Pro Kim Gi-hyeong started to overpower Arang.

Having been a pro for a long time and considering Arang a serious rival, Pro Kim Gi-hyeong faced Arang seriously as someone who had helped him grow to the next level.

No matter how high Arang's physical abilities were, Pro Kim Gi-hyeong pushed her back with his combat sense and instincts honed through years as a pro. Just when Ink and the users thought Pro Kim Gi-hyeong would win—

Arang charged aggressively at Pro Kim Gi-hyeong.

The problem was that the charge was too emotional.

The hasty and emotional charge to quickly change the situation while being pushed back looked like a child throwing a tantrum.

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong, thinking Arang was cute for finally showing a childish side, swung his sword at Arang's exposed arm.

The sword was about to cut Arang's arm deeply, and she would be caught in rigidity, unable to avoid the next attack and lose—

Swoosh!

"Huh?"

The impact that should have been felt from the sword and the sound that should have been heard when cutting an arm weren't there.

The sword sliced through empty air.

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong quickly assessed the situation when his attack, which he thought couldn't possibly miss, did miss.

*No way!?*

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong, who rarely cursed, looked at Arang's arm as she attacked him with a triumphant expression.

Or more precisely, he looked at her missing arm.

"Ugh!"

As soon as Arang's attack came in, Pro Kim Gi-hyeong kicked her and stepped back to prevent any further attacks.

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong stared at Arang, whose arm he had tried to attack had disappeared.

"What is this..."

"Hehe. A technique I developed using lag, called 'Dodging Attacks with Limb Severance.'"
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"What the hell is this..."

"Hehe. This is my new technique I developed using lag, called 'Dodge Attacks by Limb Severance.'"

I deliberately concentrated all sensation in my left arm to create traffic congestion, causing lag that forced the LoR system to reboot my left arm, making it disappear.

When I released the concentrated sensation in my left arm, the traffic dispersed and my left arm grew back with a smooth pop.

"Wow... that's insane..."

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong was shocked by my new technique. Not just him, but everyone watching our fight had their jaws hanging open in surprise.

I felt a bit proud.

*I didn't know this would actually work either.*

The last time I fought an Assassin user, I was startled when my limb got severed due to lag causing a body reset. It was something I'd never experienced before.

In the Virtual World, when lag or bugs occur, the system performs a character reset.

This happens because the Connector checks if something has happened to the user's body in the real world.

But then I realized I could use this to my advantage.

At the Guild House, I concentrated all sensation into my left arm, causing traffic to build up until my arm disappeared with a pop.

I had deliberately created traffic congestion to cause lag, forcing only my left arm to reset.

The problem was that it required intense concentration when done in the Guild House.

In places with low traffic, concentrating sensation to build up traffic rarely caused lag.

But I realized that in high-traffic situations like Conquest War with many users, it was easier to trigger lag.

I secretly practiced this skill and succeeded in making body parts that don't exist in reality disappear and reappear at will during high-traffic events like Conquest War.

An average user might call this a garbage skill.

Why remove a perfectly functional body part? Isn't that disadvantageous? But anyone who understands combat would say differently.

Just now, there was no way I could have avoided Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's attack.

With my reckless charge, I had no way to dodge his attack and could only defend with my arm.

But even if it wasn't a weak point, accumulated damage to the arm would cause Rigidity throughout the body.

In the past, limbs wouldn't cause Rigidity, but LoR patched that out.

That's why I created this skill. Not a bug, but a skill.

Basically, I deliberately draw attacks to my limbs, then erase the targeted body part and regenerate it to avoid damage.

This way, I take no damage, avoid Rigidity, and don't need to parry—the so-called "Dodge Attacks by Limb Severance" skill.

It's an overpowered skill that lets me dodge enemy attacks while landing my own without needing to parry.

The dopamine rush was incredible when what I'd only imagined in my head worked perfectly in front of everyone.

*But honestly, LoR will probably patch this skill soon.*

If they don't, that would be absurd. Even I think this is an overpowered skill.

Being able to remove and regrow limbs at will? It's not very useful in PVE, but it's too powerful in PVP.

"How about that? Pretty overpowered skill, right?"

"No... beyond overpowered..."

"Hehe. Seeing you so surprised means it was a very successful skill."

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong, with his sharp eyes and athletic build that exuded professional presence, seemed to lose all strength in his body, repeatedly opening and closing his mouth in amazement at my new skill.

I grabbed the Sword of Ruined Judge with my newly regenerated left hand and charged at Pro Kim Gi-hyeong.

"Ugh!?"

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong naturally tried to guard against my attack by placing his sword in the path of mine, just as he'd been doing.

But you shouldn't use normal defenses against someone who has mastered the "Lizard Tail" skill.

Because...

Swoosh

My left hand disappeared again, and the Sword of Ruined Judge fell downward with gravity.

I caught it with my right hand and thrust forward.

"This is driving me crazy!?"

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's guard failed against my thrusting attack that suddenly dropped lower than its original trajectory.

I pulled my sword out of his abdomen and prepared to swing horizontally, but Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's eyes caught my missing left hand.

He thought I couldn't use the same tactic twice and tried to block my attack, but...

Sorry about this.

It's not just arms that can disappear—legs can too.

Swoosh.

My view of Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's chest suddenly dropped, and his legs came into view.

This time, I made both my legs disappear at once, instantly reducing my height.

I couldn't attack his weak points, but I could strongly attack his now-defenseless legs.

"Are you serious!?"

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong shouted in frustration.

*Sorry, I know this skill is ridiculously overpowered!*

After two attacks, Pro Kim Gi-hyeong was caught in Rigidity. I quickly released the concentrated sensation in my two legs and left arm to reduce traffic and regenerate my missing limbs, then thrust the Sword of Ruined Judge into his immobilized heart.

When my sword pierced his heart—his weakest weak point—Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's HP instantly dropped to 5%.

"Surrender?"

I didn't want to kill Pro Kim Gi-hyeong. The reason was simple: I wanted to see more of his reaction.

"...I surrender."

With a face that genuinely accepted defeat, he raised both hands and nodded. I pulled out my sword.

"Victory~"

Awesome.

This time, I had completely defeated Pro Kim Gi-hyeong.

I raised the Sword of Ruined Judge high above my head, savoring the victory and expecting cheers from the users watching this fight.

But...

"..."

Nothing happened.

"Huh?"

What's going on? Why isn't anyone responding?

==

In LoR, no matter if you're attacked, attacking, a monster, or a user, bodies cannot be dismembered.

The obvious reason is that LoR is rated for ages 15 and up.

Virtual Worlds are extremely realistic, so age ratings are very strict.

But...

"Huh!? What was that just now...!?"

Ink, the commentator watching Arang's fight with Pro Kim Gi-hyeong via broadcast, couldn't understand what he had just seen.

It looked as if Pro Kim Gi-hyeong had cut off Arang's arm and made it disappear.

But Ink saw it clearly.

The moment Pro Kim Gi-hyeong's sword was about to touch Arang's arm, the arm vanished.

When Pro Kim Gi-hyeong and Arang created distance between them, Arang's condition became clearly visible.

It had indeed disappeared.

Arang's arm was gone.

-??????????
-What the fuck?
-??? What is that????
-Are my eyes deceiving me?
-Wait, Arang's arm is missing?
-Is that even possible in LoR?

"It's not impossible..."

Ink had worked as a commentator for a long time, including for various event tournaments.

Among them were tournaments for users with physical disabilities.

In those tournaments, participants would always experience such phenomena when entering the tournament server.

But that was when using different servers. In the current situation, anyone could see that Arang intentionally erased his arm at the exact timing he wanted.

-Leore doesn't have dismemberment, so this means...
-I knew Arang had no limbs in real life, but this really drives it home
-Wait, can he do this whenever he wants?

"Wow... this is really confusing. How did he do that? Can someone intentionally do that?"

The problem was that it didn't end with just once.

He made his arm disappear again during another attack, and then made both legs disappear to land a successful attack.

In the end, with everything except his sword-wielding right hand gone, he looked very similar to the real-life Arang.

From that state, his limbs popped back into existence, he landed an attack on Pro Kim Gi-hyeong, who surrendered, and the situation ended.

Then Arang raised his sword high with a proud expression.

Anyone could see he wanted a reaction from the audience, but all the users present and those watching the stream were speechless.

"Wow... how am I supposed to explain this..."

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Arang's New Skill]

(Screenshot of Arang with only his right hand remaining)

How far will Arang's eccentricities go? OMG

[Comments]

-When I first saw it, my brain froze.
-It was the same shock as when I first saw the real-life Arang, I almost had cardiac arrest
-But is that even possible?
-The funny thing is you need to be missing limbs for this to work
ㄴThat's insane, I just realized
ㄴBut how does he do it?

[How Arang Uses His New Skill]

(Screenshot proving missing right arm in real life)

I'm not like the Imperial Princess, but I'm also missing my right arm in real life, and this symptom normally happens when LoR lags—limbs disappear and reappear.

Everyone probably knows about the Imperial Princess's limbs disappearing and reappearing once during the event tournament.

It's exactly the same.

But I have no idea how he makes it happen whenever he wants.

[Comments]

-Is there any way to counter this?
ㄴGood question, but wouldn't blocking it be dangerous?
ㄴIt's a mandatory system created by the Connector, can it even be blocked?
ㄴThis is worse than the limb Rigidity issue from before OMG

-To block this, they'd have to mess with the Connector system itself, which LoR probably can't do freely
ㄴThen it'll take a really long time to normalize this?
ㄴProbably
ㄴOMG
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"Damn it, damn it, damn it, damn it!"

Gamhabview couldn't contain his anger when he saw that the LoR Gallery had no mention of Pinkuberry anymore.

Currently, the LoR Gallery was filled with nothing but talk about the Conquest War, Arang, and limb severance.

"Fuck."

He had lost everything.

After the search and seizure at his company revealed his capsules were drugs, his home was automatically searched as well, and all the drugs in his possession disappeared.

His hands were shaking and his head was aching, but there was nothing he could do.

Though he had hired skilled lawyers and avoided detention for now, he was one step away from prison.

Currently, there were people monitoring him outside his house.

He needed to flee abroad immediately, but a travel ban had already been imposed. All he could do now was wait in his house until he was taken to prison.

His home no longer looked like a place where a normal person lived.

His withdrawal symptoms were getting worse, there was nothing he could do, news articles about his company were already appearing in the media, and companies he had contracts with were raising various issues because of this incident, dragging him—no, causing him to fall—deeper into the abyss.

"These crazy bitches..."

When the woman he had personally killed by cutting her throat appeared before him in a neat suit, she was so attractive that he wanted to knock her down and rape her.

But it didn't take long to realize that woman was the one who had reduced him to this state.

He was furious that a mere woman had dared to do this to him, but he couldn't do anything in the face of overwhelming power.

"Fuck, can the police and prosecutors really bow down to a single company like this?"

Gamhabview couldn't remember his own past actions, and now that he was receiving the same treatment, all he could do was throw things around his house in rage.

"It can't end like this. I can't die alone. Hehehehe..."

He had been abandoned. As the other side strongly targeted only him, his friends and their parents who had acted with him until now cut ties, leaving Gamhabview to face everything alone.

Turning on his phone with its cracked screen—which seemed to represent his current situation—Gamhabview checked the information he had collected on his friends and smiled broadly.

"Let's go to hell together."

==

LOR's largest war, the 'Imperial Princess Conquest War.'

The war between the [Evolution] alliance trying to claim Arang and the [Munchkin Cat] alliance trying to protect her attracted many users who just wanted to fight, regardless of alliances.

The war provided great entertainment beyond mere satisfaction for the users.

Everyone was satisfied, everyone was having fun, and there was even a big event at the end.

Everyone was looking forward to the 1v1 battle between Pro Kim Gi-hyeong and Arang.

Pro Kim Gi-hyeong, Korea's best LoR PVP player this year.

Lee A-rang, who suddenly appeared and achieved a World First Kill, becoming the best in PVE.

Everyone was excited about their fight.

The first few minutes of the battle were visually stunning.

Arang overcame physical differences and combat experience gaps with pure physicality. Pro Kim didn't underestimate the 15-year-old girl and used every advantage he had to overwhelm her.

Parrying? Just when Pro Kim's victory seemed certain as he had thought of everything to counter Arang, the situation dramatically changed with Arang's Limb Severance Skill.

The spectating users were shocked to see Arang freely removing and reattaching her limbs.

Pro Kim, whose mental fortitude had been strengthened through countless tournaments and meeting the real Arang at event competitions, couldn't help but be flustered by Arang's bizarre actions before him.

And ultimately, he lost to Arang again.

Many users witnessed this scene, but no one questioned or criticized Pro Kim's skills.

No, they couldn't.

It was a play they had never seen before in all their time playing LoR, and they themselves would have been just as flustered seeing Arang.

And then the real Arang suddenly appeared in LoR.

For a moment, everything except her right arm disappeared.

Arang was already small in stature, and seeing her with her limbs gone made it impossible for anyone with normal morals to even think about attacking her.

Anyone who would attack Arang in that state would immediately be considered human garbage.

==

After the war ended, I had to listen to a lot of nagging from Sun-chu, Tummy Cover, and Reina.

I was already a bit upset that no one cheered or congratulated me for beating Pro Kim Gi-hyeong, and instead of praise, all I got was "That was too dangerous," "Everyone was shocked," "You should have told us beforehand," and so on. I felt so bad that I just logged out of LoR.

If it were the old me, I would have just let it go, but right now I'm a 15-year-old girl at the most sensitive point in my life.

As soon as I entered my Virtual World room, contact alerts kept ringing because everyone was surprised by my sudden logout, but I ignored them and lay down on my bed.

*I should check the fan cafe and gallery for this kind of stuff.*

-Has anyone used the skill Arang used?
-Can Arang's skill be blocked?
-Relationship between Kim Gi-hyeong and Arang
-Tomorrow's world championship schedule
-War results
-Soma parrying
-Arang's battle scenes

As expected, most of the talk was about my fight.

-Did anyone receive Arang's limbs?
-Did anyone get food?
-Arang, where's our cooking!
-I want limbs too!

*Oh right, I couldn't distribute food right after the Conquest War ended. I'll give it out tomorrow.*

There were tons of posts about the Conquest War.

Among them, the hottest post was "Can Arang's skill be blocked?"

I'm curious about that too.

It should be blocked, that's for sure.

But this skill doesn't really exploit LOR's system; it exploits the Connector system.

What I do in LoR is like intentionally causing lag by frantically pressing F5 on an old computer, and the disappearing and reappearing limbs are part of the Connector system itself.

*I wonder. To block this, we'd need to talk with Marsble headquarters, which my parents run...*

Can they even block it...?

Come to think of it, the system was created for the safety of Connector users, so can they mess with it?

Whatever, the LoR company will figure it out.

I'll just keep using this cheat skill until it gets blocked.

While I was giggling and looking for posts praising me in the gallery and fan cafe, I heard someone calling me from outside.

It was Anna.

Anna, coming to see me after three days.

I immediately logged out of the Connector.

"Arang, have you been well?"

As soon as I came out of the Connector, Anna hugged me and lifted me up, and I nodded and said,

"Yes. How's your work going, Unnie?"

"Of course it's going well. Who do you think I am!"

When I heard Anna Unnie speak as if it were nothing, I felt happy thinking about Gamhabview who must be suffering right now.

Living in this world for nearly half a year, I've learned how influential my parents' company, Marsble, is globally.

Until then, I had just thought of it as a company that made old console gaming systems, but when I realized that Marsble is currently the largest company in the world, I noticed that I wasn't just a gold spoon but a diamond spoon.

Of course, that doesn't mean I'll live a reckless life. Well, I couldn't live recklessly without limbs anyway.

"Where's Unnie Ha-yan?"

"She's washing her hands right now."

Recently, Ha-yan Unnie has been living here in the hospital building for her safety.

My hospital room requires strict cleanliness, so she can't live with me, but she shares a room with Anna Unnie.

Anna Unnie patted my back and said,

"I bought desserts that Arang likes today."

"Oh, sweet ones!?"

"Yes. But let's exercise hard and work up a sweat with the doctor first, then eat!"

My smile appeared and quickly disappeared at Anna Unnie's words.

Exercise. I do it every day, but I hate it every day!

When I first started exercising, I felt like I should just work hard. But after experiencing seizures and various incidents, my mental age seems to have changed to match Arang's—crying during my period, liking sweet desserts, and disliking things like exercise.

I think it might be something like middle school syndrome, but even though I'm aware of it, I tend to act emotionally if I let my guard down a little, so it's complicated.

Exercise especially makes me feel my real-world condition too vividly.

Without limbs, I have to wriggle like a caterpillar, and during my period, I become like an Ottogi ketchup bottle, making me want to stay connected to the Connector 24 hours a day like before.

But I know that's not the right approach, and living that way would make my physical condition so poor that I wouldn't be able to play games for a long time, so I'm exercising diligently.

In a world with Virtual Reality, I need to stay healthy for a long time to play VR games.

Current games like LoR or Monster Hunter that came out two years ago are already this fun, so how much more fun will the latest games be?

So I need to exercise hard today too.

That's what I thought.

"Heuah... Heuyk..."

Exercising with Arang's body, which has virtually no muscles, is really too hard.

Of course, that's why I'm exercising in the first place.
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"I'll go!"

Arang raised her sword toward the user charging at her.

After her previous match with Pro Kim Gi-hyeong, a new tradition had emerged at the end of Conquest Wars—users would fight among themselves to select a representative for a one-on-one duel with Arang.

Arang quite enjoyed this. The attention and the sight of users challenging her made her feel like a final boss.

Clang!

"Ugh...! This is insane!"

The user currently dueling Arang gritted his teeth as she effortlessly parried his attack. Despite his frantic assault, he couldn't land a hit on her.

*I need to move faster, even faster...!*

Desperate to land even one effective strike on Arang, the user pushed beyond his limits.

*I can do this. It's possible...! Right there!*

The moment he thought he'd found an opening and attacked Arang's arm, he realized he'd made a terrible mistake.

*Oh no...!*

The Arena Challenger, who reached that rank every season, noticed the cute Arang smiling at him and knew he'd been tricked.

Sure enough, Arang's arm vanished before his eyes as if it had never been there, and his attack sliced through empty air.

Though not a professional, the user prided himself on skills that could rival pros online, but he fell victim to Arang's Limb Severance Skill in an instant.

*Damn it! I made sure to watch the videos over and over before coming here...!*

When asked about the most important body part to target in LoR PVP, 9 out of 10 players would say the arms.

While vital points like the head, neck, and heart are important, you need to attack the arms to reach those weak points.

All weapons—swords, bows, staffs—are wielded with hands. Attacking the arms to inflict Rigidity and prevent further actions is a key strategy in LoR PVP.

This user had followed this approach throughout his time in the Arena, LOR's PVP content.

Following this ingrained habit, he attacked Arang's seemingly defenseless arm, but that was the quickest path to defeat.

In top-tier PVP where wasting even 0.1 seconds is fatal, especially against Arang, he'd wasted his turn. Once he lost momentum, there was no coming back.

"Good job!" Arang said.

"It was an honor...!"

Arang shook hands with the user after her perfect victory.

*When are they going to fix this?*

It had been three days since she'd used the Limb Severance Skill, but LoR hadn't posted any notice about it.

No matter how difficult it might be to fix, Arang hadn't expected them to leave it unaddressed for so long.

The very next day, a notice appeared on LoR.

==

[November 25 (Monday) Legacy of Raid Emergency Maintenance Notice]

Hello, this is Legacy of Raid.

Emergency game service maintenance will be conducted for 150 minutes from 07:30 to 10:00 on Monday, November 25.

Please check the details below.

[Maintenance Period]
2024-11-25 (Mon) 07:30 ~ 2024-11-25 (Mon) 10:00 (150 minutes)

[Maintenance Details]
- Emergency maintenance to stabilize Virtual World physical instability caused by traffic

Three days after the Limb Severance Skill became widely known, a notice finally appeared announcing they would block it.

At last, the notice was up. I suspected they'd been in contact with my parents' company during those three days.

I was curious how they'd handle this.

I logged into LoR as soon as the emergency maintenance ended.

I immediately went to Ardea, where many players would be gathered.

As expected, numerous users had assembled after the maintenance.

I headed toward the fountain plaza where the most users were gathered.

Being quite famous in LoR, I noticed several users glancing at me while going about their business.

However, they only looked without approaching me. Perhaps they didn't want to make me uncomfortable.

Ignoring their gazes, I tried using the now-familiar Limb Severance Skill at the fountain plaza where the most traffic was concentrated.

All sensation focused on my right arm, and traffic gathered there, making my arm's movements feel slightly laggy.

*Huh? It's still intact? Well, not exactly intact... it feels a bit heavy.*

Normally, my arm should have disappeared by now, but it didn't.

*Oh... they really fixed it?*

Moving my right arm around, it felt like I had a sandbag attached to it.

*They successfully blocked it. The fact that it feels heavy rather than laggy means...*

It seemed LoR had increased the amount of traffic a user's body could handle to prevent lag.

The issue was that normally, when lag occurred and the body reset, the traffic gathered in the user's body would disperse and normalize. But now, with the increased traffic allowance, my arm just felt heavier.

*Though it's funny that I'm the only one who can execute this.*

Probably no one else would notice this feeling.

After all, no ordinary person can control the sensations inside their body.

Pssst...

*Huh?*

From my slightly heavy-feeling arm, particle effects—like those that appear when something is destroyed or dies in LOR—fell off like dust being shaken from clothing.

*This is new. Come to think of it, if the upper limit has been increased... I should check how far that limit goes.*

To see how much it could withstand, I activated my Super-Sensory ability and gathered all my enhanced senses.

*This is just for verification. Just in case. I'm just checking!*

I continued increasing the traffic to my arm.

Now it felt like I was wearing a 2kg sandbag.

As the traffic increased, my arm began to crack like porcelain. And then...

BANG!

"Huh?"

Just like when a user dies, my right arm exploded into particles.

Before the emergency patch, it would just disappear like magic. Now it exploded from within, like a bomb.

Of course, since this isn't an adult-rated game, it wasn't depicted graphically—my arm just burst into particles.

Cities in LoR are meant to be safe.

No matter what happens, you can't die, and PVP is impossible.

While monsters in LoR can be grotesque and brutal, the backgrounds and scenery are beautiful, with each city having its own charm—so much so that some users play LoR just to travel around.

The bright, sparkling particles that should never be seen in a city immediately drew everyone's attention.

"Oh? It's Arang!"

"Imperial Princess?!"

"Wow, it's really the Imperial Princess!"

"Arang, I love you!"

"Wow... she's so cute."

"Amazing, let's take screenshots!"

If it had just been particles, people might have ignored it, but they scattered like fireworks, making everyone around notice me.

With so many users present and most of them recognizing me, I felt a bit pleased and raised my arm to wave at them.

"Eek!?"

"Huh? Why is Arang's arm...?"

"Gasp! A-Arang!"

"Wasn't this supposed to be fixed with the emergency maintenance?! What is LoR doing?!"

"This is crazy!?"

"What happened to your arm, Imperial Princess?!"

"Wasn't the emergency maintenance supposed to fix this? Wow, LoR isn't doing their job properly."

Seeing the users' reactions, I wondered why they were so shocked—until I realized I was waving with an arm that wasn't visible.

"Oops."

I immediately released the traffic from my arm, and it reappeared. I waved again.

With so much attention and so many users gathering, I realized I wouldn't be able to complete my daily LoR tasks if I greeted everyone individually, so I quickly teleported to the Guild House.

As soon as I arrived at the Guild House, I lay down on the bed they'd made especially for me in the living room.

"What's this? They said they fixed it, but nothing's changed except making it slightly harder. Oh right, they added particles."

LoR had conducted a 150-minute maintenance claiming they would block it, but they hadn't.

It seems the issue is with the Connector system itself rather than LoR, making it difficult to completely block.

Ding!

A familiar notification and notice appeared before my eyes.

[November 25 (Monday) Legacy of Raid Emergency Maintenance Notice]

"Oh no."

I read the notice carefully, which stated that gameplay would be impossible due to additional maintenance, with the content naturally being additional measures for physical instability.

"I do feel a bit sorry about this. But when someone tells you not to do something, you can't help wanting to try it once!"

While I felt bad for causing inconvenience to many users and making LoR staff do extra work, isn't it normal to test whether something that's supposedly blocked is really blocked?

I'm innocent.
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LoR went into emergency maintenance again.

Just as I was about to test if I was really blocked this time, a notice appeared before my eyes.

But this wasn't a notice visible to all users.

[Lee A-rang—...]

The message essentially stated that connector settings couldn't be changed for the user's safety, and that LoR couldn't modify them.

[For Lee A-rang's safety, we would greatly appreciate if you would refrain from deliberately destabilizing your body to force a reset.]

Basically, they couldn't actually prevent me from doing it, but they were asking me not to for my own safety.

"Well, they're just asking me to refrain, not completely stop... I'll only use it in emergencies."

Like a special move!

==

No matter how fun content is, you'll eventually get tired of it if you keep doing the same thing.

That's why game companies periodically change or add content.

So I decided to check out the main story that I'd been neglecting.

I hadn't been doing it because there wasn't any proper faction war content yet, but it seemed like it was about time for an update, so I figured I'd kill two birds with one stone.

The last main quest I completed involved choosing one of four factions to join.

After that, there were faction-specific quests that I'd been ignoring.

Each faction has its own dedicated map with a faction administrator. I teleported to that map.

The temple sitting on flat ground in the middle of space is breathtakingly beautiful every time I see it.

As I was admiring the atmosphere created by the large pillars and the light from space illuminating the temple, I heard a voice that exuded divinity.

"Welcome, Lee A-rang. It's been a while since you visited."

The owner of the voice was the Fifth World Administrator standing gracefully in the center of the temple. Named Dootan, she spread her hands toward me, displaying her voluptuous chest.

Among the administrators, Dootan appeared to be the oldest.

Not in a bad way—she truly looked alluring and elegant.

Plus, whether intentional or not, her name "Dootan" and her outfit—a dress that clung tightly to her body, unlike other administrators—greatly enhanced her sex appeal.

"Aren't you coming...?"

Dootan lowered her head slightly as if disappointed and showed a sad expression as she slowly lowered her hands. I was taken aback.

"Does she normally say things like that?"

This map is a main quest area and a key location, so it's a solo instance where each user experiences the story individually.

Because of this, situations shouldn't differ between users, and there should be predetermined dialogue and scenarios.

But I've never seen this kind of response before.

Normally when entering this map, the administrator only says, "Welcome, Lee A-rang" or "Welcome, Lee A-rang. It's been a while since you visited," and then remains silent until you accept a quest.

I had always thought her outstretched hands were just a welcoming gesture.

But now Dootan was suddenly acting disappointed that I wasn't approaching her.

"Leore's NPCs really don't feel like AI at all."

I think Dootan's behavior changed because of additions made during the new season updates.

"But is physical contact with NPCs allowed...?"

This isn't an adult game but a 15+ rated game, and physical contact even between users who are friends or married in-game triggers warnings.

Dootan stretched her hands toward me again.

"I guess it's okay since the NPC is initiating it?"

Thinking that LoR would send a warning if it wasn't allowed, I embraced Dootan.

The feeling of her soft chest and a warmth throughout my body that couldn't be felt from humans was strange.

Ding!

[[Fifth World Administrator] You have been appointed as Dootan's Apostle.]

"Huh? Whaaaaat?!"

"I look forward to working with you, Lee A-rang."

Dootan hugged me tightly.

My mind went blank at the sudden appointment notification.

[You have acquired the title: Apostle of the Fifth World Administrator.]
An Apostle exists for each faction, and wearing the Apostle title and outfit grants additional faction points.

[You have acquired the Fifth World Administrator's Apostle Outfit.]
An Apostle-exclusive outfit made with Dootan's love.

There was no discussion about Apostles in the Gallery, Reddit, or fan cafes. That means I must be the first...

What are the conditions for this?

There wasn't a separate quest, and it happened so suddenly that I'm a bit confused, but I'm excited to see people's reactions when I'm the first to share this information.

After being appointed as Dootan's Apostle, I received the main quest.

[Identify Hostile Factions]
Contact First World Administrator 0/1
Contact Second World Administrator 0/1
Contact Third World Administrator 0/1

"You must never let your guard down. Please return safely."

"I will."

As soon as I finished talking with Dootan, I went straight to the Guild House, took a screenshot of the Apostle title, and proudly posted it on the fan cafe.

"Oh, right. The Apostle outfit."

I remembered the Apostle outfit I received along with the title.

[Fifth World Administrator's Apostle Outfit]

Since wearing it with the title grants additional faction points when that feature is added, I should definitely wear it when the update comes.

"Each administrator probably has different outfits, right? Oh, it is a bit revealing, probably because it's an Apostle outfit."

I immediately tried on the Apostle outfit.

==

Pinkuberry let out a sigh of relief after reading the verdict document, placed it on the desk, and walked to the bed.

With a lighter heart than ever before after the conclusion of the Gamhabview incident that had caused her so much pain, Pinkuberry put on her connector and logged into LoR.

Her vision turned pitch black, and soon after, she began to feel sensations throughout her body as a large building appeared before her eyes.

The Guild House, which Arang had purchased and decorated with guild members, felt more comforting than her family home or the hospital room where she was currently staying.

As Pinkuberry entered the Guild House and was about to go to her room, she heard movement from a bed in the corner of the living room, followed by a loud thud.

Turning around at the sudden noise when she thought no one was there, Pinkuberry saw none other than Arang.

Arang grabbed Pinkuberry's door as it was about to close.

"Ar—?!"

She tried to say Arang's name but was too shocked by Arang's appearance to get the words out.

Arang, happy to see Pinkuberry in the game after a long time, jumped toward her with a delighted expression.

But Pinkuberry couldn't reciprocate.

Arang's appearance was too provocative.

Pinkuberry had thought the assassin outfit was risqué, but what Arang was wearing now was even more daring.

"W-w-what on earth is th-that?!"

It had so little fabric that it could hardly be called clothing.

When you say someone is "wearing clothes," it implies the clothes cover them, but what Arang had on didn't protect her sides at all.

It looked like someone had taken scissors and cut straight up the sides of a dress.

"Is this even allowed in a 15+ game...?! I mean, it does cover the essential parts, but still...!"

The exposed sides revealed Arang's armpits and ribs, and the string panties resting on her hips looked like they would slip off with the slightest touch.

Of course, that wouldn't happen in a virtual game world, but to Pinkuberry, the outfit looked obscene and inappropriate just by looking at it.

"Unnie, what's wrong? Wait... did something happen with that bastard?!"

Arang asked with an urgent expression.

"What's wrong?" That's what Pinkuberry wanted to ask Arang.

She was curious about why Arang was suddenly wearing such an outfit, where she got it from, and why, as she had never seen anything like it in LoR before.

Pinkuberry knew that Arang lacked awareness compared to other girls her age.

She knew Arang casually brought up meeting in real life when becoming friends with her or others, but she didn't realize Arang was this unaware.

"A-Arang, what on earth is this?!"

Although Pinkuberry normally didn't care about Confucian ideas or notions that women should be modest and not expose skin, she couldn't help but say something to Arang.

"Where did you get such a revealing costume? You shouldn't wear things like this!"

Arang tilted her head and looked down at her body. While it was somewhat revealing, it was a design that could appear in typical RPG games, so it didn't really match the description of being extremely inappropriate.

Compared to the assassin outfit, Arang thought the Apostle outfit was about equally revealing.

"It's not that revealing?"

As Arang moved around checking her appearance with a puzzled expression, Pinkuberry sighed and covered her face with her hands.

"Haah..."
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Pinkuberry was contemplating what to do as she watched Arang checking her condition while moving around.

*She's pretty. She's pretty, but... that costume is too mature for Arang.*

She wanted to make her take off that costume right away, but since that was impossible in LoR, Arang would have to change into a different costume herself.

To do that, she needed to convince Arang that this outfit was inappropriate... but from her time with Arang so far, she knew that would be quite difficult.

Unlike the cute and beautiful Arang, the costume revealed half of her body, especially with the sides completely open, giving off a provocative and risqué impression.

Moreover, the costume clung tightly to her body like an assassin's outfit, explicitly showing off Arang's figure.

An assassin's outfit would at least have a jacket to cover up, but the costume Arang was wearing now revealed everything.

She had originally planned to organize her equipment and items in her room at the Guild House before starting a main quest, but that thought had completely vanished.

"Honestly, isn't it pretty? This is something only I could get in LoR. It's a legendary costume. Plus, even though it's a costume, it has additional—"

"Sigh..."

"Unnie?"

Pinkuberry couldn't stand it anymore as Arang posed proudly, completely unaware of how dangerous her appearance was.

After sighing, she put her hands under Arang's armpits and lifted her up while Arang still looked completely clueless.

"Huh?"

Arang made a dumbfounded sound and offered no resistance.

Outside the Guild House, when wielding a weapon, Arang was stronger and more charismatic than anyone, but now she was being carried without a weapon, wearing a provocative outfit.

Carrying Arang into her room, Pinkuberry tipped the defenseless Arang onto the bed. With a cute "Whoa?" sound, Arang fell over, making her already provocative outfit look even more so.

While standing, the bottom part of her outfit was so small it could barely be called clothing, but it did cover the central part of her lower body. However, when she lay down, the fabric settled toward Arang's crotch.

In old RPG games, technical limitations would have kept clothes stiff, but the technology that created this virtual world applied the same physics as real clothes.

The string panties revealed by the disheveled clothes and her messy hair—it was too dangerous even for Pinkuberry, a woman, to look at.

Suddenly laid on the bed, Arang was startled but quickly regained her composure and looked at Pinkuberry.

"Did you fall for me?"

Arang jokingly turned her body slightly to the side, brought her legs together neatly, raised both hands up, and struck a provocative pose she had once seen in a magazine.

Seeing Arang's behavior, Pinkuberry urgently shouted.

"Arang! This kind of outfit is too early for you!"

"I'm 15, you know?"

"That makes it even more inappropriate!"

"Really...?"

"Yes! That's how it is!"

Arang looked down at her body. It was certainly more provocative than other costumes, but she thought these kinds of outfits were common in RPG games.

Since previous RPGs, despite being rated for all ages, had bunny girl costumes, lingerie costumes, bikini costumes, and more, she thought this level was acceptable for a 15+ game.

*Honestly, I think this outfit is less provocative than a bikini.*

"This won't do. I need to call Anna unnie."

"Eh..."

==

The employees at LoR company were in worse condition than ever before.

The reason was obviously due to the recent overtime work.

It would have been one thing if the gaming company could solve the issue internally, but the problem occurred using connector settings.

At first, they couldn't believe that someone would deliberately cause lag in a virtual world body to trigger the physical reset system in the connector itself.

They prided themselves on having no bugs or hacks in their game, but this was so unbelievable it made them wonder if it was actually a hack.

So they directly checked Arang's data thoroughly and confirmed there was nothing wrong with her.

Eventually, they had lengthy discussions with Marsble, the connector company, about how to handle this internally, and they barely managed to change it.

But as soon as they patched it, it manifested again, and they had to make an emergency patch, asking users to refrain from exploiting it, and thought the matter was settled.

But then another problem arose.

"Um... Team Leader?"

"What?"

"The 4th World Administrator's Apostle has been determined."

"Huh? Already? That's interesting. But why are you telling me this?"

"Well, the Apostle is... user Lee Arang."

"...?"

He dug his pinky finger into his ear, wondering if he had misheard.

"Not the 1st World Administrator's Apostle... but the 4th World Administrator's?"

"Yes..."

"Why...?"

"I don't know..."

The 4th World Administrator was the administrator of the American server, and both the administrator and apostle costumes were designed with a strong, sexy concept targeting Americans.

The male costume was designed with a bare upper body, referencing Greek and Roman mythology. The female costume also referenced Greek and Roman mythology, made as sexy as possible while still meeting regulations.

The apostle selection criteria involved a high-performance AI choosing the user it liked most within its faction.

And out of all those users, Arang was selected.

Arang, who should be the last person to wear such a costume.

"This is a disaster..."

He had assumed Arang would naturally join the 1st World Administrator's faction, and if she became an apostle, it would be for the 1st World Administrator.

But Arang's preferences were completely different from what they had thought.

==

"But... this is a costume I absolutely have to wear...?"

Sitting on the bed, Arang fidgeted with her hands.

Like a guilty puppy drooping before its owner, she was explaining to Anna and Pinkuberry why she was wearing this costume.

"Why do you have to wear it?"

"Well, I was appointed as the 4th World Administrator's Apostle, and they gave me this title and costume together. If I wear both the title and costume, I get additional points in the next content."

While listening to Arang's explanation, they looked at the item information window for the provocative costume and title that Arang had shared.

[You can earn additional faction points.]

"This is true...?"

"Yes. I absolutely have to wear this. Only one person per faction can become an apostle, so I have to wear it."

Hearing Arang's words, Anna carefully examined the costume Arang was wearing.

It seemed dangerous even for an adult to wear. And as family, she hated seeing Arang wearing it.

Moreover, this was absolutely not a costume for a 15-year-old.

"I'll take care of this."

Anna could never allow Arang to walk around in such a costume.

In fact, she wouldn't allow it even if Arang were 20 years old.

It would be fine if only women like them saw it. But LoR has users from all over the world, mostly male.

Showing Arang like this to users worldwide? If that happened, she would gouge out the eyes of any user who saw Arang in this state.

"There's no content for earning faction points yet, so you don't need to wear it, right?"

"Right."

"I'm going to contact headquarters about this, so don't wear it until I say it's okay. Understood?"

"Yes..."

Arang had initially wanted to say there was no problem, that it wasn't as provocative as others, that this level was fine—just as she had told Pinkuberry. But seeing Anna's expression, she immediately dropped the idea.

*I've never seen Anna make that face before. My danger-sensing ability, honed over years, is reacting...!*

Anna, who had always been a gentle sister in front of her, now had a sharpness that felt like it could cut with the slightest touch, making Arang immediately back down.

==

A week had passed since talking with Anna and Pinkuberry.

Apostles had been determined for all worlds from the 1st to the 4th, where I belonged, and an announcement was posted about a major update coming in a week.

That update naturally included design changes for the apostle costumes.

Users didn't create controversy about sudden design changes to costumes they weren't familiar with.

That's because there was more important update content.

The announcement stated that the Abyss season was ending, the Faction season was beginning, and faction content worthy of being called a faction season was finally being released.

New main story.
New regions.
New items.
New equipment.
New classes.
New subjugation battles.

The announcement was incredibly long, easily exceeding 10 pages.

It would take at least an hour just to read it all.

I wanted to jump into the updated content right away, but with such a massive update, information was more important than being first.

I carefully checked the announcement.

==

On the day of the update, I entered LoR as soon as the patch finished and tried on the apostle costume.

"This is pretty decent too. Maybe it's become too modest...?"

I thought the costume would become ultra-modest since Anna was so angry, but it wasn't that extreme.

If the original was 80% sexy and 20% cute, now it's 50% elegant, 30% cute, and 20% sexy.

The open sides are gone, but it still clings to show off the figure. The T-string panty is gone, replaced with normal underwear.

"Arang!"

Pinkuberry, who had been logging into LoR regularly like before after all the incidents were resolved, ran to me as soon as she connected.

She probably wanted to check my costume.

I twirled around to show off my now more modest costume.

"How is it?"

"It's great!"

*Slightly disappointing though.*
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Before the costume change, it matched Dootan the Administrator's concept with a sexy outfit, but now it's just a wholesome nun outfit with only one leg exposed.

Pinkuberry and Anna were very satisfied with the newly changed Apostle outfit.

"This should be fine to walk around in now."

With Anna's permission, I set off to enjoy the new update content.

I've already finished all the main quests I received last time.

The story involved meeting administrators from other factions and figuring out what administrators from other worlds were thinking and what kind of wars they were planning.

The goal would be to avoid using force as much as possible, but that would be impossible.

The position of Administrator is supposed to be limited to one person per world, but there are officially four administrators, plus the Fifth World Administrator, Saintess Disnier, my favorite noona, making five in total.

These five administrators will fight over this world.

In other words, it's going to be chaos. And I love that sort of thing.

Chaos! Destruction! Ruin!

==

[Unknown Region]
An adventurer has discovered a region never seen before.

The beginning is always exciting. Plus, the quest title "Unknown Region" makes it even more thrilling.

I teleported to Ardea to reach the area the quest was pointing to.

Ardea is the largest and most massive nation in LoR, and since I complete all my daily quests, weekly quests, and other chores there, I spend about 90% of my time in Ardea when playing LoR.

Now it's time to leave that place.

Many users are already leaving Ardea to complete the main quest.

They're moving around on various mounts. Among those users, I proudly summoned my own mount.

It's none other than an Ancient Black Dragon that I received after defeating my rival, Pro Kim Gi-hyeong, in the event tournament.

Unlike other users who were on the ground, when my Ancient Black Dragon appeared flying in the air, the attention of nearby users gathered on my dragon.

"Wow, amazing... a flying mount?"

"Whoa, isn't that the one from the Arena tournament?"

"So cool. Whose is that? A pro?"

"Either they're super rich or super talented, one of the two."

As soon as I jumped onto the dragon, users began to recognize me and shout.

"Oh! Amazing, it's Arang!"

"What?! The Imperial Princess? Wow, it really is her! Amazing, it's the Imperial Princess!"

"Arang, I love you!!!"

"Unnie, you're so cute!"

Once a few people recognized me, it spread like ink in water, and many users started to recognize me.

Recently, due to the Conquest War, my recognition has reached the point where there's hardly any user in LoR who doesn't know me. At least that's what I think.

Users who don't follow the Gallery or Ryutube might not know me, but anyone who digs deep into LoR couldn't possibly not know me.

Hmm!

I waved to the users cheering for me and flew to the quest location.

Flap- flap- flap-

Cutting through the wind with wings larger than other people's mounts, I soon arrived at the location indicated by the quest.

Seeing numerous users crowding around and disappearing one by one, it seems the story progression is quite long.

As I lowered my flying mount, users who hadn't started the story yet began to notice me because of the sound of the dragon's wings.

Once I descended to a certain point, I immediately dismissed the dragon and went to the quest point to talk to the NPC adventurer.

All the users around me disappeared, and the NPC adventurer began to speak.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Imperial Princess's New Costume]

(Screenshot of Arang on a mount)

Suddenly wearing a new costume, I almost knelt down and prayed when I saw it.

What is this costume! Just looking at it fills me with faith!!!

[Comments]

-Wow... what the hell, this is such a hot costume? Is it really okay for Arang to wear this?

-Is this game really rated 15+...?
ㄴYeah, but there are much more revealing ones.
ㄴIt feels different because Arang is wearing it lol
ㄴTrue lol
ㄴIt feels like I'm committing a huge sin just by looking at it when Arang is wearing it lol

[Found out the identity of Imperial Princess's costume]

(Screenshot of title from Arang Fan Cafe)

If you're one of the Pal-Dari, you'd already know that the Imperial Princess is the Fourth World Administrator Apostle.

If you look carefully at the screenshot, you can see it says "When wearing the Apostle outfit, you can gain additional faction points."

You need to notice the words "Apostle outfit" here.

If you look at the Imperial Princess's title now, she's wearing that title and not wearing her usual costume but a new costume we didn't know about, which means that must be the Apostle outfit.

But there's something scary here.

(Last part of LoR notice about new costume modification)

As everyone knows, Dootan, the Fourth World Administrator whom the Imperial Princess became an Apostle for, is quite sexy and so is her costume.

But the Apostle outfit the Imperial Princess is wearing, while still sexy, feels much more pure compared to Dootan's.

In other words, interpreting that notice... originally it was an extremely revealing outfit like Dootan's, but suddenly Arang was selected as an Apostle and when she tried it on... it was so dangerous they changed it.

LoR, which has created numerous revealing costumes, has never modified a costume before... how revealing must it have been!

[Comments]

-I'm so curious. Damn, I'm so curious

-It already feels revealing, but it was worse than this? So bad that LoR had to fix it and release it within a week? lol
ㄴWonder if they'll release the original later?

-For our Imperial Princess... I put her down.
ㄴThere seems to be a lot missing in the middle?
ㄴlololol you lolicon
ㄴIs Arang really 15?
ㄴI heard she's 15
ㄴBut who sees Arang as 15? lol She looks like she's 10
ㄴShe lived in a hospital for about 6 years and was in a vegetative state for about 5 years...
ㄴReally?
ㄴYeah...

[Collection of Imperial Princess's Apostle outfit]

(Screenshot of Arang's panties visible when mounting)
(Screenshot of Arang waving to users)
(Screenshot of Arang's bare legs exposed defenseless when spreading legs to mount)
(Screenshot of Arang's bare feet visible when the mount rises high)

[Comments]

-This guy is a real perv lol

-This is it for today

-I want to say some bad things but I know I'll get in trouble if I say them here so I'm just holding back
ㄴWhy hold back? Just say it!
ㄴAs long as it's not cursing or severe sexual harassment, it's fine
ㄴReally?
ㄴYeah

-But I really want to see what the costume was like before it changed
ㄴReally? I have it
ㄴ???? Who are you to have it?
ㄴ???????????
ㄴWait, are you a member of the Munchkin Cat guild?
ㄴYeah
ㄴWow crazy, what's it like? How is it?
ㄴShow us, damn it, why do only you know?
ㄴBut I think I'll get in trouble from unnie if I show this, so I can't
ㄴUnnie? Do you mean Anna?
ㄴBut aren't there only 30 members in the Munchkin Cat guild? And half of them are foreign users, so this seems like a lie...
ㄴTrue lol
ㄴNo one believes that, right?
ㄴ;;
ㄴWait a sec? Check this person's post history
ㄴHuh? Damn? It's really Arang! Wow, there's a rainbow PPT from the Munchkin Cat guild! lololol
ㄴWow it's the Imperial Princess omg
ㄴWait, so you really know then
ㄴIt was super sexy and I liked it, but unnie said absolutely not. And then the costume changed in the next update
ㄴWow, how sexy was it, and you're saying you liked it...
ㄴThis makes me even more curious now

[Is LoR okay like this?]

(Screenshot of Arang talking with Gallery users)

Looking at what Lee A-rang wrote, it seems LoR modified a costume because of one individual user, is this right?

Is it okay for a company to do this?

What can we trust in this game? First they modify just one costume, but later won't Lee A-rang change the balance in her favor?

[Comments]

-lololol If the Imperial Princess is bad, they'll patch against her, not in her favor
ㄴSeriously lol If you look at the Soma incident, you can't say that. Don't you know the Assassin users are trembling in fear right now?
ㄴDamn, I'm an Assassin user and I'm terrified. She's living in a different world in the LoR Log. Is it right that there's a 30% damage difference when our gear is the same?

-But I am a bit worried. The company might act independently to look good to Arang
ㄴI agree with that. The first time is scary, once they do it once, they get used to it and who knows what they'll do

-I don't know how revealing it was, but I think this isn't right. If it wasn't Arang but another user who became an Apostle, wouldn't they have not changed it?
ㄴI am worried...

-Isn't this Anna's problem, not Arang's? No matter how revealing it was, there should be limits for a 15+ game, but she went to LoR headquarters and demanded they change it...
ㄴBut honestly, what would happen if they didn't listen to Anna?
ㄴWhy? Is she famous?
ㄴlol
ㄴWhat do you mean why
ㄴArang and Anna's parents are the founders and representatives of Marsble
ㄴAre you serious?
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While exploring alone, Arang always attracted attention from other users whenever she moved around. Though she enjoyed the attention, she felt obligated to wave back, which made it hard to fully enjoy the main story. However, those thoughts vanished when a new area came into view.

"Oh... what's this? Is that the World Tree?"

During the Abyss season, she had been active in Ardea. Now that the worlds had merged, new regions from combined worlds appeared in previously empty areas.

The first city she discovered was built around an enormous tree. Unlike Ardea, which was developed through civilization's advancement, this was a city that harmonized with nature.

"Even the walls are made of wood. I guess they're sturdy enough for that?"

Looking at the city from afar, Arang wondered if this was what an elven village in a fantasy world would feel like.

"I should hurry over there."

Curious about what the city looked like inside, she wanted to get there quickly.

Arang ignored the users running on the ground and flew upward rapidly.

"Flying really is the best."

When the number of users exceeds a certain threshold, they no longer physically collide with each other, so she could travel without any problems.

"But when it's crowded with users, it's hard to see scenery like this."

The magnificent view that opened up from high above couldn't be experienced from the ground.

"Amazing..."

She had thought it would be a city in harmony with nature, but upon entering, she found it was actually an impressive city developed through magical civilization.

The wooden buildings, the uniformly beautiful and handsome citizens, and the civilization evident in their clothing and possessions were even more advanced than Ardea.

If Ardea was the standard medieval fantasy city, this new city felt like a grand elven metropolis flourishing with magical development.

Other users around her seemed to like the new city too, exclaiming "wow" as they looked around.

Since riding mounts was impossible in the city, Arang decided to explore the city on foot before continuing the main story.

Like a child visiting an amusement park for the first time, she was exploring the new and fascinating scenery when—

"Ex-excuse me, are you really Lee A-rang?!"

"...?"

A female user she'd never seen before approached her.

"Did she follow me?"

As Arang was exploring the new city without hesitation, venturing into alleyways and seemingly dangerous places, this female user had approached her in a dark, sparsely populated area.

The red circle next to her Korean nickname indicated she was currently livestreaming.

"A streamer? Well, anyone broadcasting or recording is technically a streamer. She's really pretty though. Is she a model?"

For some reason, beautiful women tended to gather around Arang.

Since her last broadcast incident in her previous life, Arang only appeared on streams with Mr. Kang Han-gil and Reina.

Thinking about what trouble she might cause by appearing on another broadcast, she tried to slip away.

"I-I'm streamer Ye-sol! I've turned off both the screen and microphone on my stream, so nothing is being broadcast... You can check if you want!"

The female user spoke quickly and loudly to stop Arang from leaving.

After hearing that she was a streamer and that the current situation wasn't being broadcast, Arang stopped and searched for Ye-sol, the streamer's name and nickname.

The broadcast was on, but as she said, the screen was black and the microphone was off. Viewers were posting worried comments, wondering what was happening.

"A small-time stream, huh?"

She had far fewer viewers than Kang Han-gil, but that was natural since he was the most famous streamer on LoR.

"Why is she looking for me? Does she just want to boost her stream?"

Arang tilted her head at the suddenly appearing woman.

Honestly, many streamers and Ryutubers had tried to meet Arang at first.

In the beginning, Kang Han-gil acted as Arang's manager and allowed a couple of interviews.

Later, she preferred playing the game and declined requests. After Arang's real appearance and her parents were revealed, people became too afraid to approach her.

Even sending an email was scary, let alone approaching her directly in Leore—no one knew what might happen if she got annoyed.

So Arang was curious about Ye-sol, who had introduced herself as a streamer and approached her directly.

"What did you want to see me about?"

It was absolutely not because the female user in front of her was pretty. Really.

==

Streamer and Ryutuber Ye-sol wondered if this situation was real as Arang stared at her with wide eyes.

Her LoR broadcasts hadn't been growing lately. It wasn't bad, but Ye-sol wanted to grow her channel and had been thinking hard about what content to create.

Even with new content and updates, broadcasting had become an extremely competitive field—with real-time AI translation making even foreign broadcasts accessible.

That's why she desperately needed content that was different and could capture viewers' attention.

Today, while streaming and introducing newly updated content as usual, Ye-sol spotted Arang passing by and impulsively called out to her.

"Is this really happening...?"

Among Ryutubers and streamers, Arang was like a legendary Pokémon.

This was because Arang was extremely famous but rarely seen, and the people around her were highly influential—not to mention her parents were the representatives of Marsble, known worldwide.

"It'll be okay, right? No, get it together, Ye-sol. You can do this."

Ye-sol patted her cheeks and looked up.

She momentarily lost herself in Arang's bright, round eyes looking up at her.

"Wow... she's really cute and pretty..."

"Hello?"

"Ah, yes, yes!"

Ye-sol quickly regained her composure as Arang waited for her.

"Um... would it be okay if we went to the café I found earlier?"

"Sure."

==

*Slurp*

"Wow... this is really delicious! I should make a note of this."

Watching Arang drink the beverage she had recommended at the café she'd found earlier, Ye-sol wanted to smile like a proud parent and pat Arang's head.

But she held back, knowing that if she did, viewers watching her stream would clip that moment and spread it everywhere.

"Gasp...! Ten thousand?!"

Checking her viewer count, Ye-sol accidentally blurted out her surprise at seeing a number she'd never reached before.

"Only ten thousand viewers?"

"Only ten thousand...?"

"Uncle's streams go up to 100,000."

"By uncle... you mean Kang Han-gil?"

"Yeah. And you can speak casually to me. I'm 15."

"Ah, that's... I'm still a bit uncomfortable with that."

"Hmm. Do as you like. So why did you approach me?"

"Ah... well..."

As Arang spoke while drinking her beverage, Ye-sol swallowed nervously.

She had shouted and grabbed Arang on impulse without thinking about what to do next.

But Ye-sol knew this situation could be the driving force to grow her stagnant channel.

Plus, the most famous and hottest figure in LoR was right in front of her.

"Brain, work...! This is the most important moment...!"

"Y-your costume looks really good on you!"

"You idiot! Why are you talking about the costume issue now!"

Ye-sol mentally slapped herself for such a ridiculous comment.

"This? I like it too. By the way, I know there's a lot of noise about this costume on the Gallery and Reddit. Would you like to see the original design?"

"What...?"

"Oh, on the condition it doesn't go on your broadcast. My sister doesn't like other people seeing what I used to wear."

"Um... is it okay for me to see it? Won't your sister..."

"Oh, women are probably fine."

Arang's sister, Anna, was now known to everyone as Arang became famous.

Everyone knew how frightening Anna could be. There were rumors that people who sexually harassed Arang, spread rumors, or insulted her would disappear without a trace.

There were even rumors that Anna was behind the costume issue—that she had manipulated LoR to change the previous costume.

If Anna had ordered the costume change and Ye-sol saw the original... she might disappear without a trace.

But...

"I'm curious... so curious...!"

Ye-sol became extremely curious about the original design of the costume Arang was currently wearing.

What could have been so problematic that the costume was changed for Arang's sake?

Ye-sol knew that what Arang was offering to show her was like Pandora's box.

The moment she saw it, countless viewers would bombard her with questions, and in the worst case, even Anna might come looking for her, but...

Ye-sol decided to open Pandora's box.

"I-I want to see it!"

"Then turn off your broadcast screen."

"Yes. Yes...!"

Ye-sol turned off her broadcast screen in front of Arang.

With no one but Ye-sol able to see, Arang showed her a screenshot she had taken when she first wore the Apostle costume.

"Huh-huuuuuugh!"

Ye-sol cried out loudly at the screenshot Arang showed her.

With the pitch-black screen and Ye-sol's genuinely surprised voice, viewers watching the broadcast could only type question marks.
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[LOR Gallery]

[The Imperial Princess is here!!!]

(Screenshot of Arang drinking a beverage)

There's this streamer I like named Ye-sol, and suddenly the screen went black and Arang appeared lol

Arang drinking her beverage looks so cute lol

Arang is truly legendary.

[Comments]

-Huh? Arang is appearing on a stream?
ㄴYeah, come quickly

-You're so clueless, you should leave a link, idiot
ㄴAh sorry (link)

-Isn't today update day? She's making an appearance? Doesn't Arang really hate being disturbed when she's gaming?
ㄴYeah, she once gave a death glare to a streamer who came to her uninvited lol
ㄴThat streamer's channel blew up afterward lol

[Breaking: Imperial Princess talks about Apostle outfit]

Imperial Princess says: I'll show you the old Apostle outfit

Gallery users and viewers were all excited when Arang said she'd show the pre-patch Apostle outfit, but when she clarified she'd only show it to Ye-sol, everyone couldn't hide their disappointment.

-What?
-Wait a minute, Arang!!!
-Why not us!
-Show us too!!!

"What do you think? Pretty, right?"

Arang showed a screenshot of herself wearing the pre-patch Apostle outfit and spoke to the speechless Ye-sol.

The truth is, Arang showed Ye-sol her screenshot in the previous Apostle outfit because she honestly wanted to be complimented.

Even though she had merged with Arang and gained a lower mental age and a woman's emotions, she still had her male personality.

From a man's perspective, he'd seen many such outfits in RPGs before, and thought they suited him well despite his young body.

So he proudly showed it to Anna and Pinkuberry, but as everyone knows, the result was the opposite.

"You absolutely shouldn't wear this." "You shouldn't show this outfit to others." "You're too young for this." And so on. He had proudly shown it off hoping for compliments, but Pinkuberry and Anna's strong rejection made him a bit sulky.

He understood. They could say that as family, and Arang herself thought it was a bit risqué. But that wasn't the answer Arang wanted.

So she wanted to ask someone else who wasn't family. Arang had taken many screenshots wearing the Apostle outfit that would change after the upcoming patch.

"........"

Ye-sol couldn't say anything to the Pandora's box before her.

"Not pretty...?"

Arang looked dejected at Ye-sol's reaction.

"No, that's not it! It's, um, super pretty and suits you well!"

"R-right!? Pretty and sexy, right?"

"Y-yes, it's sexy...!"

"Hehe."

Arang blushed and smiled at Ye-sol's answer, making Ye-sol feel something strange.

'Such a cute and pretty child...'

Ye-sol thought about Arang, whom she admired.

Due to illness, she had to have her limbs amputated, and the shock split her personality between reality and inside LoR.

'But it would be disrespectful to Arang to just pity her.'

Ye-sol looked again at Arang's screenshot in front of her.

'I said it was pretty and sexy, but... I can see why they changed it in LoR.'

If this Apostle costume had been released and users worldwide saw Arang wearing it, her family would have been devastated.

'What was LoR thinking designing such an outfit...! Everyone treats her well and praises her, so they designed this kind of costume!'

The sides were completely exposed, showing so much that both the side of her chest and hip were visible, and it seemed like everything would show with just a slight movement.

Plus, maybe because Arang had intentionally taken the photo from a low angle, it looked even more provocative.

This design clearly shouldn't be in a 15+ rated game.

"Anna Unnie said it was too revealing and told me not to show it to anyone else, which was so disappointing."

"Ah."

As Arang wiggled happily at her compliment, Ye-sol realized again that she had opened Pandora's box.

If Arang were her sister and someone saw a photo of her sister in this costume, she'd want to gouge their eyes out right now.

If she was thinking this way, what would the famous Anna do?

'This is bad.'

-aaaaaaaaaaaaaa
-Holy crap holy crap holy crap
-Show us too!
-Wait, what? Why are you saying it's sexy?
-Nononononononono
-Show us too show us too show us too

The stream was already pure chaos.

The viewers had somehow surpassed 50,000. But those viewers weren't there for her, but to see Arang's Apostle outfit.

But if she revealed this screenshot on stream, she would definitely be banished from the virtual world, not just LoR.

Of course, she had no malicious intent to reveal this screenshot.

'I need to delete this before I make a mistake.'

Just having this was like a bomb. No, a nuclear bomb. Something she couldn't control.

As she moved her finger to delete the screenshot—

"........"

Feeling some pressure from in front, Ye-sol glanced at Arang and squeezed her eyes shut.

Arang's eyes were downcast and her lips were pouting.

"I guess you don't like it..."

Seeing Arang disappointed after noticing she was trying to delete the screenshot, Ye-sol frantically waved her hands.

"No, that's not it! It's so pretty, but I'm worried I can't manage it properly...!"

"Really? You don't need to worry about leaks. It's not a big problem for me if it spreads!"

'It might not be a problem for Arang, but it would be a huge problem for Anna...!'

"C-can I turn the stream back on...?"

"Yes."

After closing Arang's Apostle outfit screenshot, the stream returned from darkness to show Arang again, but the viewers were still going crazy.

-Show us too!
-Ye-sol what are you doing Ye-sol what are you doing Ye-sol what are you doing
-Kyaaaaaaaa
-Nononononono

Ye-sol tried to quickly moderate these comments herself in case they made Arang uncomfortable, but her small stream had no managers, making it impossible to normalize.

"Stop."

Arang, watching Ye-sol's stream, said one word when she saw Ye-sol struggling after acknowledging her aesthetic sense.

With that single word, the chat instantly stopped and began flowing normally again.

"Wow..."

Ye-sol thought as she saw the abusive, critical, and incomprehensible messages from toxic viewers stop at Arang's single word.

'Is this Arang, called the Imperial Princess in LoR?'

Arang, who had seemed like a child until just now, suddenly had sharp eyes and a firm gaze like a real imperial princess, creating tension.

'So cool.'

==

The stream ended shortly after Arang said "stop."

"Is this okay? Didn't you invite me to grow your stream?"

"That was the plan... but I think it's beyond what I can handle."

The existence of Lee A-rang alone was hard enough to handle, and then she'd opened Pandora's box too.

Just thinking about viewers asking about Arang's past Apostle outfit on future streams gave her a headache, but on the other hand, it could be an opportunity to gain new viewers.

The peak viewership had reached 60,000.

Ye-sol thought it would be a success if even 10%—no, even 5%—came to watch her stream.

"What are you going to do now, Unnie?"

"I'm going to do the main quest now."

"Really? Want to do it together at the same pace?"

"...What?"

"The fact that you're logged in now means you're unemployed, right?"

"Ugh...! Could you call me a streamer instead...?"

"Oh right. You were streaming. Anyway, want to do the main quest with me?"

"Don't you have a lot of friends?"

"They're all busy and live healthy lives, so they don't come online in the early morning."

"Ah."

"So I thought I'd try to make a friend to play games with in the early morning."

Gulp.

Ye-sol was dumbfounded by Arang's offer.

Arang's friend.

The Imperial Princess's direct unit.

Kang Han-gil, Pinkuberry, Sun-chu, Reina—Arang was inviting her to join a group that everyone in LoR knew about?

This was an offer she had to accept.

But why her?

"I'm not very good at the game..."

Honestly, she wanted to bow down right now and thank her, but there was a problem.

Ye-sol wasn't good at games.

She wasn't terrible, but Arang and her friends were all top-tier players in LoR.

If you went to the LoR Log site right now, all their names would be on the main page.

But she was barely in the lower 50% of the Pink rank, and on average in the lower 70% of the Beginner rank.

She was worried about holding Arang back if they did content together.

While she was contemplating whether to take this opportunity, Arang's words made her realize her worries were pointless.

"It's okay. You're pretty, Unnie."

"...What?"

Ch.166 - Apostle (6)
"Hello everyone."

The stream was turned on.
-Are you showing it now?
-Will Arang's Apostle outfit be revealed?!
-Show us the screenshot too!
-Nooooooo

Over ten thousand viewers had joined, still riding the wave from the broadcast with Arang an hour ago.

Ye-sol quickly spoke up before the chat could get worse.

"I'll be kicking out anyone who mentions Arang's Apostle outfit."

-Wow... really? You're going to see it alone and run away?
-That's so unfair, seriously
-Are you really going to look at it by yourself and escape? That's criminal
-Ye-sol, I've been watching you for a while, but this isn't right.

"Everyone, I'm not doing this because I want to keep it to myself, but for your own good."

-BS
-LOLOLOLOL You're blaming us?

"It's true... Arang told me herself. She said her sister Anna would hunt down everyone who saw this screenshot..."

This was actually true.

Arang had mentioned Anna directly, and both Anna and Pinkuberry had tried desperately to prevent this situation. If that screenshot spread from her broadcast? Everyone would vanish from the Virtual World without a trace, and who knows what would happen to those who saw it.

This needed to be quietly buried.

-Oh!
-Everyone be quiet!
-Hands off keyboards!
-Emergency!

All the users immediately stopped criticizing Ye-sol as soon as Anna was mentioned.

After some time passed, the chat finally calmed down.

-But why does the scenery look like this?
-Yeah, why are we seeing the sky?
-Wait, did the host get a flying mount?
-Isn't that worth millions in gold?
-The host has finally lost it
-You kept talking about flying mounts and finally went into debt to buy one

"Well, about that—"

"Unnie, are you ready?"

"Oh, y-yes!"

The viewers realized someone else was on the broadcast when they heard a voice through the screen.

The voice came from right in front, but it passed by so quickly that they couldn't clearly identify who it was.

-? Who's there?
-What, there's another guest after Arang?
-What crime did the person coming after Arang commit?
-LOLOLOL for real
-Is there a guest more surprising than Arang? I'll acknowledge it if it's Anna
-If Anna comes, won't she examine all our chat messages? Scary
-Holy

"Ah, there is a guest, right in front of me."

She said "right in front," but it was more than that—they were so close that their bodies would overlap with the slightest movement.

She was broadcasting while keeping her body as far back as possible.

Originally, she had planned to appear on screen with Arang, but after the earlier broadcast, she thought the chat might not have a positive influence on Arang, so she appeared alone first.

"Hello everyone~ It's Arang!"

After confirming the broadcast had stabilized, Arang pushed herself back and appeared as if nestling into Ye-sol's embrace.

On the broadcast screen, it looked like Arang was popping out from Ye-sol's chest.

-??????
-?
-???
-Huh? Arang is appearing again?
-Why are they hugging each other!
-Wait, was the flying mount Arang's?
-Right, Arang has a two-seater flying mount
-Seriously? There's a two-seater mount?
-Yes, it's the LoR Arena tournament exclusive mount.
-Wow

Everyone was surprised to see Arang appear again right after Arang's face had already shown up.

To be fair, even Ye-sol herself hadn't expected things to unfold this way.

She had hesitated a lot when Arang suddenly suggested doing the main quest together, but thinking this opportunity wouldn't come again, she accepted Arang's offer.

-So Arang appears and then says another Arang is coming? LOL
-What's going on? Did the host know Arang before?
-Host, were you friends with Arang?

It's no wonder the viewers were confused.

She herself didn't understand the situation and was constantly flustered.

"I just met Ye-sol unnie today."

-???
-But why do you look so close?
-Host, don't steal Arang from us!

"Why are we close? Because Ye-sol unnie is pretty, so I asked her to play together."

-?????
-?
-?? Arang??

"Well. I think that explains it. Unnie, hold my waist tight."

"Huh? Hold your waist? That's dangerous."

"It's romantic! When you have a pretty girl on the back seat, you say 'hold my waist tight' and then ride off coolly!"

Ye-sol found Arang's suddenly uncle-like words ridiculous, but she smiled at Arang's playful manner and, guided by Arang's hand, wrapped her arms around Arang's small, thin waist.

"Alright, let's go!"

==

The name of the new city was Yggdrasil.

Yggdrasil was a city created by the Administrators.

They already knew the worlds would be integrated, and the city was built in advance to manage the events that would occur when the worlds merged.

The people living in this city weren't ordinary people. They were individuals whose status had been elevated by the Administrators.

This place was created by the world Administrators to manage the worlds that would be devastated by countless wars, and it was designated as a no-war zone.

No matter how much they aimed for warfare without casualties, would that really be possible? To minimize damage, the people of this city were assigned to help those affected by war.

Perhaps that's why all the daily quests at the Yggdrasil Adventurer's Guild were related to healing, rescue, and supply delivery.

Seeing that was slightly disappointing.

They were clearly daily quests, but they seemed like they would take twice as long as the Ardea daily quests.

"Oh, right."

"Hmm?"

"Ye-sol unnie, which faction are you in?"

"I'm in Faction 1, of course."

"Aw, that's a bit disappointing."

"Huh? Why?"

"I'm in Faction 4."

"Faction 4? Isn't that the American server?"

"Yes. But I don't like the Faction 1 Administrator."

"Isn't she cute?"

"I like women with big chests, thin waists, and wide hips. The Faction 1 Administrator is too small."

"Whaaat?"

-Arang?
-Pinkuberry, Cruise Chaser, Tummy Cover... come to think of it, they're all beautiful with great figures...
-To think Arang's preference was for curvy women
-Is it because she's flat herself?
-LOLOLOLOLOL crazy
-It's true that people often want what they don't have
-You LOLOLOLOL

==

The first dungeon was a Fifth World dungeon connected through spatial rifts that formed when the worlds merged.

The main quest and the way to clear the dungeon was to enter this place and defeat the boss maintaining the spatial corridor.

Of course, this dungeon was also for four players.

"We're still short two people..."

At Arang's words, Ye-sol checked their current job situation.

Arang was going as an [Assassin] dealer and she was a [Medic] healer, so they needed one more dealer and one tank.

They could go through matchmaking, but Arang always preferred to form a party and enjoy exploring new dungeons together, so forming a party would be better.

*I wonder what to do? I do have friends, but...*

Given the time of day, very few of her friends were online, and those who were had already run the dungeon.

"Ah! Unnie, I have a friend who hasn't done the dungeon yet, so I asked them to join us."

"Really? That's great. Wait, friend...?"

-At this hour, a friend who would be online...
-Could it really be?
-Is she really coming?
-Let's go Meade!
-Is the Queen coming? LOL That would be perfect.
-Considering the time difference, it's highly possible
-Wow, the Queen might really come!

Just as Ye-sol and the viewers predicted, not long after, Reina appeared at the dungeon entrance riding a giant boar, and everyone went wild.

"Wow..."

While Arang was famous in LoR, Reina was famous in a completely different way.

She was a female Guild Master with a model-like figure, appearance, and charisma.

She even appeared in advertisements in real life, and it wouldn't be an exaggeration to say that most of the sponsors for the Meade raid team came because of Reina, who was famous in real life as well.

This Reina appeared before her eyes and suddenly glared at her.

*Huh? Did I do something wrong...?!*

Reina continued to glare at Ye-sol while picking up Arang, who was sticking close to Ye-sol, and slowly backing away.

*Oh.*

That's when she remembered what kind of relationship Reina normally had with Arang.

Queen and Imperial Princess.

Arang wasn't called the Imperial Princess for nothing.

Of course, it was partly due to her exceptional skills and pretty, cute appearance, but more precisely, the nickname came from the many broadcast scenes showing Reina spending time with Arang and being extremely, extremely fond of her.

"I've been watching your broadcast. You dare to wrap your arms around Arang's waist without my permission?"

"Ah, n-no, that's, that's because...!"

As killing intent enveloped her entire body, Ye-sol stammered, trying to escape the situation, but it didn't work.

"Just because Arang allowed it, you make physical contact in LoR? And you dare to see Arang's Apostle outfit alone, something even I haven't seen...?"

"Reina. If you want to see it, I can show you too."

"Really!?"

"Yes. Here."

Arang made a few gestures in the air, and Reina's eyes shifted from Ye-sol to look down slightly to see the screenshot Arang had sent.

And then.

Reina collapsed backward on the spot.

"Reina!"

"Reina-nim!?"

Seeing Reina's reaction and Ye-sol's reaction from a few hours ago, the viewers became desperately curious about the previous design of the Apostle outfit.
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Reina.

She's the player who maintains her composure no matter what gimmick or pattern appears, judging situations more calmly than anyone else.

From the users' perspective, they initially thought Reina was just a charismatic, intimidating, and cold-hearted player. But after she became friends with Arang, everyone realized she was actually an ordinary player who liked cute things.

Nevertheless, everyone acknowledged Reina's coolness, judgment, and leadership. No one had ever seen her surprised or flustered.

However, when Reina saw Arang's pre-patch Apostle outfit screenshot, she collapsed backward on the spot.

-????
-The Queen is surprised by this?
-She's not just surprised, she straight-up fainted!

Concerned that something was actually wrong, Arang and Ye-sol rushed over to Reina.

Fortunately, Reina hadn't actually fainted—her legs had just given out at the sight of Arang's Apostle outfit.

[Reina Faints]

(Screenshot of Reina collapsed backward)

Reina was surprised like that? I've never even seen her surprised before, but she fell backward the moment she saw Arang's Apostle outfit screenshot, OMG

I've been a fan of the MARS raid team for a long time and have watched Reina's streams for ages. I've never seen her surprised or flustered before, but her legs gave out? LOLOLOLOL

What on earth is Arang's Apostle outfit anyway?

Honestly, at this point, I want to see Arang's Apostle outfit even if it kills me.

[Comments]

-LOLOLOL seriously super curious
-How sexy must it be for her legs to give out like that?
-At this point, LoR really needs to release it
-For real, they should show it with an AI model instead of Arang herself
-That's probably the only way it'll get released LOL

"Arang. This is too dangerous. I'll keep it safe where no one else can see it."

Despite the real Arang standing right next to her, Reina couldn't take her eyes off the Apostle outfit screenshot.

"Sigh."

Arang sighed as if she had expected this reaction.

==

After Reina finally regained her composure, she prepared to enter the dungeon.

Tank - Vision
DPS - Lee A-rang
DPS - Reina
Healer - Ye-sol

Except for me, the number one player of each role in LoR was right before my eyes.

Vision, whose main class is Great Swordsman—not as sturdy as other tanks but with higher DPS. With reflexes honed as an athlete, he blocks and deflects attacks like other tanks, maintaining both sturdiness and good DPS, always serving as the main tank for the MARS raid team.

Reina, who plays Sorceress, the highest burst DPS class in LoR. Though it's the highest burst class, it requires casting for each attack, making it nearly impossible to achieve maximum DPS in subjugation battles and raids where gimmicks and patterns must be dealt with.

Having both the highest potential and lowest floor makes it an avoided class in raid teams. But Reina always achieves maximum DPS while leading the raid team, making her legendary in LoR.

And then there's Arang.

Evaluated as having the most overwhelming physical abilities in Leore's history, she first picked Sword Master and performed parrying so insanely well with her physical abilities that she became an invasive species for the class, eventually causing it to be reworked.

Even after switching to Assassin, those physical abilities didn't disappear.

She's always proudly ranked first on the LoR Log site as a DPS.

With such a fantastic team, I'm responsible for their health as the healer.

'This is bad... W-what if I make a mistake? W-will I be okay? Will they dislike me?'

I've never even been in the top 30% in subjugation battles or raids. My best performance was around 40%—I'm just an average player.

I'm worried whether I can provide healing and DPS that would satisfy them.

Plus, I'm playing Medic, a class not highly regarded as a healer, which makes me even more concerned.

'They must have only played with the best healers...'

But after entering the dungeon, my thoughts changed.

-Why is our host so good?
-For real LOL
-Is it really this relaxed?

Ye-sol usually couldn't take her eyes off the tank's health bar when entering dungeons.

This was especially true when everyone was running and gathering monsters. The slightest carelessness could result in the tank dying, followed by the DPS players dying instantly from the gathered monsters, so she was always extremely tense.

When a party wipes, the healer always gets the blame.

But now it was different.

"When tanks and DPS are good, healing becomes this relaxed..."

-That's right
-But maintaining health like that as a Great Swordsman means he'd be unstoppable with other tank classes, right? LOL
-Wow... his aggro management is insane
-The DPS is so good that mobs die before the tank's survival skills end, so his health barely drops LOL

"All this time, the reason I wasn't doing well was because the tanks and DPS were terrible...!"

-?
-??????
-Is that how she sees it? LOLOLOL
-Well, she's not wrong though LOL
-When tanks and DPS are good, healers do have it much easier LOL

Despite being a Great Swordsman, the tank felt as sturdy as a Knight, and with the monsters melting under explosive DPS before the tank's survival skills ended, healing was relaxed, dealing damage was comfortable, and I knew accidents wouldn't happen, so my mind was at ease.

I was always anxious about the tank dying when running dungeons, frantically healing, but now the tank was just solid.

"Unnie, you're a good healer!"

After the first pull ended, Arang gave me a thumbs up.

"Clean work. You're a decent healer."

Vision, the tank, nodded in agreement with Arang's words.

"R-really? Hehe."

-She's really taking it as a compliment LOL
-If you can't perform at that level with this party, you should just cut off your hands LOL
-For real LOLOL if you can't heal with the world's #1 players of each role, you should just quit LoR LOL

"Hey now! It's not just because our party members are good—I'm good too!"

-A newbie healer saying something like that LOLOLOL
-But honestly, healing with those members would be super easy
-No aggro issues, no DPS problems, and a sturdy tank LOL

At first, I was just worried, but with members like these, I started feeling confident that we could do well in subjugation battles and maybe even raids.

==

This dungeon is the 5th World.

The dungeon, filled with various monsters, looked bizarre from the very first monster.

It looked like a human infected like those from the old Cosmic War games.

'I always feel this way, but LoR is really serious about their monsters. Like the previous Abyss season, they have many designs that make average players go "ugh."'

Of course, I like it.

The clear condition for this dungeon is a bit different from regular dungeons.

Usually, you clear a dungeon by defeating the final boss, but this time, according to the setting, we need to destroy the core that connects our current world to the 5th World.

Kuewek!

As a human-like monster infected by some creature lunged at us, Vision used a skill to take aggro.

I plunged two daggers into the back of the monster as it turned away from me.

Instead of a boss fight at the end of the dungeon, we need to break through numerous monsters gathered to protect the core and destroy it.

Just looking at these creepy monsters and the huge monster behind them leading them was intimidating.

"Let's go!"

I nodded at Vision's words and raised my daggers.

==

"Finished!"

As soon as we exited the dungeon, I stretched both hands high above my head.

"Good job everyone!"

Reina tried to grab my hands to raise them higher, but I used my Limb Severance Skill to make them disappear and avoided her.

"Gah!? Arang, I told you not to use that!"

Leaving the startled Reina behind, I approached Ye-sol.

"How was the dungeon for you, Ye-sol unnie? Was it manageable?"

When I asked Ye-sol, whom I met for the first time today, she nodded quickly.

"Yes! I never knew dungeons could be this easy!"

Indeed, this first dungeon of the faction season didn't have any particular gimmicks.

Probably because it's the season's first dungeon and they wanted to attract new players, so they significantly lowered the difficulty.

Looking at Ye-sol's expression as she genuinely enjoyed LoR, I became curious.

How could someone with her looks be unemployed?

I haven't known her for long, but from our conversations and running the dungeon together, she didn't seem to have any personality issues.

'Are there just a lot of beautiful women these days?'

Come to think of it, all the women around me are beautiful.

'Well, playing games with pretty people feels good. Anyway, Ye-sol unnie must have appeared on streams too. I should hang out with Mr. Kang Han-gil soon. Oh, I could go with Ye-sol.'

I haven't appeared on streams recently due to various issues. Plus, Mr. Kang Han-gil has been extremely busy with WFK and building connections with the MARS raid team, so it's been quite a while since we hung out together.

Even though I've become a woman and a child, it's still fun to hang out with men my former age.

'I should send him a whisper.'
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While I was talking about dungeons at the café with Ye-sol, Mr. Kang Han-gil came to find us.

I waved at him, feeling especially happy to see him after so long.

"Welcome, Mister."

"I told you not to call me that."

"You're almost in your thirties, right? That makes you a mister."

"Ugh."

Kang Han-gil clutched his heart with his right hand, pretending to be wounded by my words.

"H-hello there!"

"Oh? There's someone new here? Nice to meet you."

Fortunately, the two of them became friends quickly. Probably because they were both streamers and Ryutube creators.

After talking for about an hour, Vision said he had something to do in real life and left first.

Not long after, Reina also disappeared, saying she had guild matters to attend to, leaving just us Koreans.

"Should we push through more main quests and go to the next dungeon together? It's been a while since I've done a dungeon with Arang."

"That sounds good! As usual, you'll be the Great Swordsman, Mister?"

"That's right. Ye-sol seems to be a Healer, and Arang only raised damage dealers, so it's easier if I take the remaining spot as a Tanker."

"My schedule is fine too!"

"Great. Let's get going then!"

Playing LoR and progressing through main quests with other LoR fans is always fun.

Until now, I've progressed faster than others by playing longer each day with my [MDB] gear advantage, but now I spend much more time in real life.

I spend time with my family and eat once a day for my health, while diligently exercising and getting massages.

Naturally, my pace has matched that of regular users, allowing me to progress through main quests together with them.

Oh, that's another big factor.

I started at the end of the Abyss season when everyone else had already pushed through the story.

But now with the new season and updates, we're all starting fresh without knowing anything.

"How far have you gotten, Mister?"

"I need to do the [Unknown Core] quest now."

"What? Mister, if you finish that quest, you'll be at exactly the same point as us."

"Really? Then I'll finish it quickly and come back."

"Okay. I'll chat with Unnie Ye-sol in the meantime."

After Kang Han-gil left to do his main quest, it was just me and Ye-sol again, like before.

"Unnie, you don't have a guild, right?"

"Huh? Y-yes, I don't."

"Want to join the Munchkin Cat guild?"

"...What? R-really?"

"Yes."

Even though we'd only met about four hours ago, I liked Ye-sol.

Obviously, I liked her appearance first, and then her personality and play style.

While doing main quests earlier, I learned that Ye-sol is passionate about the story.

She explained things clearly whenever I didn't understand something, since I started relatively recently.

She was like a LoR story encyclopedia.

When I asked why she knew so much about the story, it turned out that as a streamer, she uploads videos on Ryutube summarizing Leore's main story and explaining sub-quest stories.

Checking her channel, I saw that while not as popular as Kang Han-gil or Pinkuberry, her most viewed videos had over 100,000 views, showing she had many fans.

I enjoy following the story while playing RPGs too, but I'm not the type to delve into details like she does. However, I love having someone explain it to me.

In the past, when I was busy playing many games, I would skip stories but look for summaries. Having someone explain it vividly with gestures made it even more enjoyable.

*Our guild is too full of combat specialists right now.*

Without realizing it, when recruiting guild members with World First Kill as the goal, I only looked at skill, resulting in nothing but battle maniacs.

Out of 15 members, only Pinkuberry and Tummy Cover seriously played life professions, which says it all.

Plus, everyone left skips the story and only enjoys combat content.

Well, now Anna joined, so there's one more.

After server integration and recruiting foreign members through Reina, we gathered 30 people total, but...

They were all combat content fiends too. Of course, I can't complain since I'm the same, but our guild's image has deteriorated significantly since the last Conquest War.

[Munchkin Cat]

I named it after munchkin cats because I don't have limbs and resemble them, but now it's no longer about cute cats but about a guild of combat-obsessed munchkins.

I hate that a guild name meant to be cute is now associated with battle maniacs.

So I was considering recruiting members who do life professions and create artistic content.

And then Ye-sol approached me.

A LoR storyteller came to me for free.

"So? Will you join, Unnie Ye-sol?"

"But... I don't think I'll be helpful in combat..."

"Don't worry about that. Our guild doesn't just do raids and boss hunts. We often have meetups, and since it's almost the end of the year, we're thinking about having a party!"

"Won't I just be a burden...?"

"Don't worry. Just keep doing what you've been doing, and if you're comfortable, you can do quests and horizontal content with me."

"Really...? T-then I'll join...!"

"Great!"

I immediately sent her a guild invitation before she could change her mind.

*Leore storyteller acquired! Now I can enjoy LoR even more. I've only done main quests and missed important side quests from earlier seasons, so there's a lot I don't know. This is perfect.*

==

Is this real?

Ye-sol closed her eyes tightly and opened them again, looking at the [Munchkin Cat] guild name at the top of the guild window.

The window remained unchanged.

To the left of the guild name was [No.3], showing the guild ranking through Conquest Wars.

This meant that the [Munchkin Cat] guild she just joined was ranked third in LoR.

Currently, the MARS guild was in first place with an overwhelming score, Encidara guild was second, and Munchkin Cat was right after them.

The MARS guild, Encidara guild, and all guilds up to the top 10 had filled all 50 member slots, but only her guild, Munchkin Cat, had 30 members.

Considering that, the Munchkin Cat guild's ranking made no sense.

*I'm really a Munchkin Cat guild member... Wow... Look at these usernames... This is crazy. Absolutely crazy.*

Ye-sol didn't just love Leore's story.

She also loved the stories created by users themselves.

While users couldn't influence Leore's main story, she enjoyed recording and uploading videos about events between users in LoR.

She was so surprised earlier when meeting Reina and Vision.

Reina was called a living legend in LoR, and meeting her was on Ye-sol's LoR bucket list when the servers merged.

"Unnie, welcome to the guild. I have many people to introduce you to, but since Kang Han-gil will take some time, should I show you around the Guild House first?"

"Yes!"

The Guild House was a magnificent two-story mansion, beautifully decorated.

As LoR was a medieval fantasy game, the house was built with expensive materials befitting one of the top guilds.

But upon opening the door, what she saw was...

"A b-bed?"

While the interior was perfectly styled like something from a medieval fantasy, there was a very out-of-place bed in the middle of the spacious living room.

And it was a bed with lots of frills.

"Ah, that's my bed. I said I didn't need it—"

"Arang!"

A loud voice piercing through from the basement made Ye-sol jump.

With thundering footsteps, a woman in blacksmith attire came up from below.

Despite the various tools at her waist and being drenched in sweat, she wore a bandage crop top, allowing the sweat to flow down her abs to her navel—impressive even to another woman.

"Oh? Ah! You must be Ye-sol who just joined! Nice to meet you!!!"

The woman's username was none other than [Arang's Tummy Cover].

She used to have the username [Horolo], then changed to [Arang's Footrest], and now [Arang's Tummy Cover]. She was a female user who mained the Grim Reaper class.

Female users who made it onto the LoR Log site were rare.

She was a very famous user in LoR who always ranked first on the Grim Reaper damage meter, both before and after server integration.

*Wait... The reason she changed her name from Arang's Footrest to Tummy Cover...*

As she shook hands with Tummy Cover, Ye-sol's gaze shifted to Arang.

The amputation lines visible on Arang's exposed limbs in her Apostle outfit.

*Tummy Cover must be quite a scary person... I-I should be careful.*
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The Infected Human

"Ugh..."

Ye-sol, Tummy Cover, and Kang Han-gil, who were pushing through the main quest with me, grimaced at the NPC before our eyes.

According to the description, it was an NPC that had been infected by an unknown substance flowing from the 5th World and transformed into a monster.

"This kind of thing doesn't even happen in the Abyss..."

When Ye-sol spoke, everyone started focusing on her words.

I had mentioned that Ye-sol runs a LoR story channel on Ryutube, and Tummy Cover had thanked her for the summary videos she watched when starting LoR, saying they helped her play better.

So now we were progressing through the main quest with Ye-sol's guidance.

"Is it similar to that Cordyceps thing from the Abyss?"

I nodded at Mr. Kang Han-gil's words.

In the Abyss season, all the dungeons, subjugation battles, and raids had keywords like infection, parasites, and control.

Like Cordyceps, parasites would enter the body, infect it, gradually take control from the inside, and eventually manipulate it completely. As the infection progressed, they would wriggle out, creating a grotesque appearance.

-Mmmm... Mmm!!! Mmmm!

Looking at its limbs, it was human, but without the [Infected Human] label above its head, I wouldn't have recognized it as human at all.

"Arang, it's not right for Arang to see such things."

Swoosh.

Tummy Cover, seemingly not wanting me to see the grotesque NPC, came behind me and raised her hands.

Then placed them on my stomach.

Huh? Wasn't she trying to cover my eyes? She was trying to touch my stomach instead?

Sigh.

Faced with Tummy Cover's consistent love for my stomach, I just ignored her and looked at Ye-sol.

"So what do you think, Unnie Ye-sol? I think what we've believed to be a new region, the Abyss, was actually the 5th World all along."

"Hmm... I'm not sure yet. In my opinion, the creatures from the Abyss didn't indiscriminately damage the bodies they parasitized like this. Rather, they made them stronger. Everyone knows why. They needed to control those bodies, so they needed strong, healthy, undamaged bodies. But this infection source is damaging the bodies it infects—"

"..."

Everyone stared at Ye-sol as she suddenly became serious and immersed in the main quest, rapidly spitting out words when she had been relatively quiet and reserved until now.

"Ah, s-sorry. I have a habit of rambling when I get immersed. The main quest is so exciting that I couldn't help myself..."

"No, Unnie Ye-sol. Honestly, you're exceeding expectations."

Now that we've become a bit closer and more comfortable, seeing this side of her for the first time was quite pleasing.

After progressing through the main quest for about an hour, we found a knight with dark blue skin and armor.

The problem was that it wasn't in a normal state but was wriggling around.

We discovered this knight while investigating inside a cleared dungeon, following energy flows from a broken core, which led us to a new area.

We naturally thought it was a new dungeon, but we were wrong. It wasn't a dungeon, and while trying to figure out what this place was, we found that knight.

At first, we thought it was an ordinary NPC, but...

LV: 90 - 5th World Knight

[Field Boss]

Level Restricted Area.

As we approached, we could see its level, the knight's identity, and a large red circular border indicating it was a field boss area.

It's been a while since a new field boss appeared.

"I'll be right back!"

"Arang!"

I immediately rushed toward the field boss.

As soon as I entered the red circle, the field boss, who had been hanging its head, made eye contact with me and charged.

Since striking first is key to victory, I gripped my two daggers firmly to maximize attack speed and swung them faster than the knight's sword that was coming at me.

Clang!

"Huh?"

My daggers that should have hit the field boss's body disappeared before my eyes, and my arms went up.

'Parrying?'

Suddenly the field boss used parrying, and I was so surprised that I couldn't defend against its next attack. I allowed consecutive hits and died.

As soon as I respawned at the Guild House, I recalled the scene where the field boss had parried.

'That movement...'

It's the same movement I often use when parrying.

I'm certain.

I immediately used teleport to fly back to where I had died.

"Arang, are you okay?"

"Yeah, I'm fine."

I answered Tummy Cover and immediately rushed toward the field boss again.

But this time, I wielded the Sword of Ruined Judge instead of daggers.

As soon as I entered the red circle, the field boss charged at me again.

From the motion to the impact, it was undoubtedly the charge skill I always used as a Sword Master.

The Sword Master's charge skill [Position].

It's a charge skill where you place the sword on your shoulder while charging, rather than a thrusting attack.

It has lower attack power than thrusting charge skills, but it offers more options after charging, which is why I like it.

"Hyup!"

With the field boss's battle cry, I parried its attack that was trying to slash me from above with my Sword of Ruined Judge.

Clang!

Exactly the opposite situation from before.

But even though I attacked the field boss, it was still a field boss, so the damage wasn't significant.

"Kuooo!"

The field boss let out another deep battle cry and charged at me.

'A field boss using player class skills makes it difficult to deal with.'

Like that charge skill earlier, I think this field boss can use all Sword Master skills.

Confirming my thoughts, effects surrounded the field boss's sword, and from its motion, I immediately recognized it as [Square Quadrupler], my favorite skill that I always use as my main attack.

In PVP arenas, [Square Quadrupler] isn't particularly threatening when an opponent uses it.

From my perspective, [Square Quadrupler] is a momentary attack that's difficult to use without combat assist, and since it has a fixed trajectory and timing, it's easy to parry.

But [Square Quadrupler] used by a field boss, not in PVP, triggered alarm bells in my head even before it was executed.

I activated my Super-Sensory ability and parried the field boss's attack that was rushing to kill me.

Clang!

Due to the difference in attack power and stamina, I couldn't cancel the field boss's [Square Quadrupler], but I was able to significantly reduce the damage.

Zap.

My hand narrowly avoided getting caught in rigidity.

The problem was that there were still three more attacks left.

I couldn't parry the second attack of [Square Quadrupler] this time.

Even with Super-Sensory, the field boss showed insane speed, so I tilted my Sword of Ruined Judge sideways and supported it with my left hand.

Crash!

The [Square Quadrupler] attack collided with my sword, and collision effects spread before my eyes.

Amidst the thunderous sound that made space itself vibrate, I confirmed my hand was still moving and repositioned my Sword of Ruined Judge to block the third attack of [Square Quadrupler].

Crash!

"Kuooooo!"

With the field boss's terrible roar, the final attack of [Square Quadrupler] came flying in.

'...!'

At that moment, I spotted a weakness in the field boss.

That action, motion, timing that I often make mistakes with—no, not mistakes, but things I was too lazy to change.

Things that could be optimized further, but I just kept doing the same way because my brain and body were too lazy—I saw them in the field boss.

I immediately attacked the field boss's right shoulder with a thrusting motion using my Sword of Ruined Judge, not even using a skill but a normal attack.

In an instant, the effects of the final attack of [Square Quadrupler] that could have killed me disappeared, missing my neck.

I took a deep step forward with my right foot toward the field boss, which was in recovery delay after using [Square Quadrupler].

This time, my [Square Quadrupler] activated.

My Sword of Ruined Judge emitted blue effects and pierced the field boss's body.

Unlike before, its HP visibly decreased, but true to being a field boss, its HP pool was no joke.

Thinking I had gained momentum, I moved my left foot toward the field boss, which had retreated after my [Square Quadrupler], to press the attack.

==

"Wow..."

Ye-sol could only marvel as she watched Arang fighting one-on-one with the field boss.

The reason Arang became famous was none other than defeating the Orc Chieftain field boss alone.

Ye-sol, having fought field bosses with other users, knew how impossible that feat was.

"But what the hell is that field boss?"

Kang Han-gil was dumbfounded watching the field boss use Sword Master skills like a player.

"Will they use skills in subjugation battles or raids later too?"

"Ugh... just thinking about it is terrifying, but there was one case where a boss used skills."

"Come to think of it, there was one when we got the World First Kill."

"But that wasn't the boss using skills from the beginning. It copied the remaining player's data at the end. Strictly speaking, it wasn't the boss using skills but transforming into an identical user. However, this field boss seems to know these skills from the beginning...!"

While listening to Ye-sol's explanation and watching Arang fight the field boss, Tummy Cover opened her mouth as if she had realized something.

"I... just realized something incredible. That field boss is Arang."

"...What?"

"The field boss's patterns, actions, motions, habits—everything is exactly the same as Arang's."

"Huh? What do you mean?"

"From what I can see, that field boss seems like it has Arang's data transferred to it. I, who have thoroughly examined Arang's entire body and perfectly memorized her habits and actions, am certain."

"Whaaaat?!"

Ye-sol was more frightened by Tummy Cover, who claimed to have examined Arang's entire body and memorized her habits and actions, than by the idea that the field boss had Arang's data transferred to it.

Ch.170 - Streamer (4)
"I give up."

I realized I couldn't clear it alone after losing to the field boss several times.

I sat down right at the respawn point in the 5th World.

Since this is the 5th World infection zone, the ground feels a bit squishy like jelly, but I've gotten used to this kind of thing after dealing with all the bugs on the floor during the previous Abyss raid.

Rocking back and forth on the soft ground, I kept thinking about that field boss. It's exactly like me. Not in appearance, but in combat style.

The attack patterns, types, directions, control—everything is identical to mine.

It's so similar that it feels like I'm fighting myself, just with a different appearance.

*How is that even possible? I could understand if it was somewhat similar, but even the habits are identical.*

Even the habit of twitching the right shoulder before attacking is the same.

It's literally me standing over there. The problem is that because it's exactly like me, I can't win.

The boss has an overwhelmingly larger build, longer attack range, and being a field boss, its HP, base attack power, and strength are different, so I couldn't see any way to win.

My parrying and the boss's parrying are identical, but due to the weight class difference and the boss's strength, I get pushed back, making the fight increasingly disadvantageous.

"Arang, are you okay?"

Tummy Cover came to the respawn point, probably worried because I hadn't returned.

"Yeah. But that thing is strange."

"I thought so too, Unnie."

"How can it be so identical to me? The bosses we faced in previous raids just felt like fighting an AI... but this field boss feels like my mind has been transferred into it."

"Should we try taking it down together?"

"Yeah, that would be good. I can't do it alone."

If we had identical physical conditions, it might have been possible, but since that's not the case, I can't win.

If I had Arang's physique with my former male body, it would probably feel like that.

Even though I'm considered the best player in LoR, I just can't beat myself in that state.

==

"Main tank will be the Swordsman mister. Main dealer is Grim Reaper Tummy Cover. Joker dealer is me, the Soma. Healer is Ye-sol Unnie."

As I was about to brief them on what I felt during my one-on-one with the field boss, Ye-sol Unnie cautiously raised her hand.

"Um, A-Arang?"

"Yes?"

Her nervous demeanor reminded me of Pinkuberry, but she seemed even less confident.

"I haven't really done this kind of thing before..."

"Don't worry. It's not much different from a dungeon."

"Not different from a dungeon...! Field bosses are as difficult as subjugation battles and are designed for many users to tackle together, but we're just f-four people...! Wouldn't it be better to call Pinkuberry who's better than me...!"

"Come on, it's fine, it's fine. Unnie, give me a high five."

"Uh, okay? Okay."

*Clap-*

A cheerful sound rang out as our hands met.

"Now you can do well. You have both your arms, right?"

"...Huh? Y-yes?"

"As long as you have two arms and two legs, there's no problem. Let's go!"

"Whaaat?"

I grabbed Ye-sol Unnie's hand and charged straight toward the field boss.

"Hyaaaaaah!"

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Breaking: Field Boss Found!]

(Screenshot of the field boss knight standing)
(Screenshot of Arang fighting one-on-one with the field boss)
(Ye-sol's broadcast link)

Our Imperial Princess immediately went to fight the field boss one-on-one lol

By the way, Ye-sol joined the Imperial Princess's guild recently. Probably going to be a dedicated streamer for Munchkin Cat?

[Comments]

-Whoa? Field boss? That was discovered faster than expected?

-Wait, dedicated streamer? Does that mean the Imperial Princess will appear on streams more often? Finally?
ㄴNot sure about that. From what I heard, she'll occasionally appear like she did on Kang Han-gil's streams before, but she'll be streaming as a Munchkin Cat member.

-Can anyone actually defeat a field boss one-on-one?
ㄴIf it's Arang, maybe possible lol
ㄴShe's fighting it now and has died 5 times in a row
ㄴWtf? Arang is losing?
ㄴThe very idea of beating a field boss one-on-one lol
ㄴThe feeling is "if it's Arang, it might be possible" lol
ㄴLol true, but even Arang gave up solo clearing since the spider boss

[Field Boss Info]

Arang is currently fighting the field boss one-on-one, so I'll share the confirmed information.

(Screenshot of field boss using Sword Master skills)
(Screenshot of field boss using parrying)

As you can see from the screenshots, it's called a field boss but should be thought of as a user with field boss-level specs.

It uses skills and even parrying.

Based on the skills it uses and the monster name being "Knight," the concept seems to be a Sword Master knight that got infected and corrupted?

(Screenshot of field boss attacking frantically)

As you can see, it doesn't have fixed patterns but attacks appropriately for each situation—a crazy boss.

[Comments]

-??? Are they insane? Did they make this to be beatable?
ㄴIf about 20 people beat on it, it should be easy to clear?
ㄴField bosses are normally meant to be cleared by 20 people, and it's people like Arang who try to clear them alone or with fewer than 4 people who are the strange ones lol

-If it uses skills and parrying, what are melee users supposed to do? lol
ㄴIt should be fine if the tank holds aggro tightly?

[Field Boss = Arang?]

Arang is saying that the field boss's actions, patterns, and habits are all identical to hers. What does that mean?

[Comments]

-??

-I have absolutely no idea what that means either

[Field Boss Has No Aggro Management FFS lol]

(Screenshot of field boss ignoring Kang Han-gil and attacking Tummy Cover)
(Screenshot of field boss suddenly rushing to attack Ye-sol)

LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

Are the LoR devs crazy? The field boss has no concept of aggro? Why do we need tanks then?

[Comments]

-WTF? How are ranged users supposed to deal with this?

-LMAO this is ridiculous. Now we have bosses with no aggro?

-How are we supposed to clear this then?
ㄴMaybe have one tank next to each dealer to protect them?

-Tanks probably need to be knights to protect ranged attackers?
ㄴThis seems to force knight class too much

[Evidence that Field Boss = Arang]

After hearing Arang say the field boss is like herself, I analyzed Ye-sol's broadcast in detail and collected screenshots as evidence.

(Screenshot of Arang using [Square Quaddler])
(Screenshot of field boss using [Square Quaddler])
(Screenshot of another user using [Square Quaddler])

As you can see, Arang never uses combat assist, so she has her own version of [Square Quaddler].

As shown below, it's completely different from how other users perform [Square Quaddler].

But the field boss does it exactly the same way as Arang.

(Screenshot of Arang raising her right shoulder slightly higher than her left)
(Screenshot of field boss raising its right shoulder slightly higher than its left)

There's a lot more, but if you watch, Arang has a habit of slightly raising her right shoulder before certain attacks.

She mentioned this herself. And the field boss raises its right shoulder at exactly the same timing as Arang.

It's almost like looking in a mirror.

[Comments]

-Wait, are you saying LoR copied Arang's information?
ㄴSeriously creepy af

-But there seem to be parts it doesn't copy perfectly. It feels more like learning than copying?
ㄴLearning? You mean the monster learned from Arang's data?
ㄴThat seems right. I'm doing a side quest about these infected creatures, and one of the dangers mentioned is that when they consume a creature, they learn that creature's data?
ㄴBut they need to consume something—has Arang ever been consumed?
ㄴThat's unclear. Anyway, I think it's learning rather than copying.

==

"Eek!?"

Ye-sol desperately moved backward when the field boss suddenly charged at her, and in an instant, her view turned toward the sky.

*Oh no...!*

She had tripped while trying to move urgently.

She got up quickly, but seeing the field boss's sword right in front of her, Ye-sol tightly shut her eyes.

BOOM!!!

"Ugh...!"

"K-Kang Han-gil!"

"Q-quickly, get up...!"

With aggro constantly changing, Kang Han-gil, who had the least mobility, was the busiest in this field boss fight.

Even though the boss was attacking him, it suddenly charged at Ye-sol. Despite trying to keep up, as a Swordsman with only one charge skill, it was difficult to follow the constantly moving field boss.

But this time, his charge skill cooldown had just reset, allowing him to barely block the field boss's attack on Ye-sol.

BOOM!

"Urgh...!"

Even as a tank, it's hard to block a field boss's attack alone.

The damage and weight of the boss's attack immediately forced Kang Han-gil's knee to the ground.

*What the hell, not only is the attack terrible, but each hit has raid end-boss level power...! I need to hold on. Just a little longer...!*

Ye-sol backed away while continuously healing Kang Han-gil's rapidly decreasing HP.

"Now!"

Kang Han-gil shouted to Arang and Tummy Cover who were rushing from behind the field boss, as he activated the Swordsman's CC skill on the field boss.

Ch.171 - Field Boss
THUD!

"Ugh!"

The field boss had already noticed Arang and Tummy Cover approaching from behind, and as soon as it saw Han-gil's CC skill, it delivered a powerful kick to Han-gil.

Even though it was just a simple kick, Han-gil couldn't withstand it in his unbalanced posture and flew backward.

"Kyaah!"

Ye-sol screamed as Han-gil flew past her.

The field boss swung its sword forward to kill the suddenly defenseless Ye-sol.

But Tummy Cover and Arang weren't going to stand idle.

Having developed good synergy after completing various content together, Tummy Cover and Arang attacked the boss without even speaking to each other.

Arang began a parrying duel with the boss, while Tummy Cover helped Arang whenever she struggled due to her lower specs, circling behind the field boss to deliver back attacks.

The field boss displayed overwhelming power, suppressing Arang—who had never lost in speed or parrying battles in PVP—and keeping Tummy Cover at bay despite her delivering faster and more powerful damage from behind.

It ignored aggro and used skills and parrying to create impossible situations, but there was something different about this boss compared to others.

It had clear rigidity, recovery delay, and skill animations just like players. Most LoR bosses didn't have these, but this field boss did.

SLASH!

Tummy Cover's attack landed on the back of the field boss's neck, causing it to lurch forward and lose balance.

"Hyah!"

Arang let out a cute roar and swung her sword at the field boss with all her might.

The Sword of Ruined Judge, emitting a jet-black impact, struck the field boss's chest directly, shattering its black armor and piercing its heart.

Though she thought she'd dealt a critical blow even if it wasn't fatal, the field boss's health barely decreased.

"You tricked me! That's not its weak point?!"

The field boss casually swung the sword in its right arm toward Arang.

*Oh no—!*

Grip.

*The sword won't come out?!*

Something black from the field boss had wrapped around her deeply embedded sword like vines.

*Damn it!*

Caught off guard by the unexpected situation, Arang was slow to react to the field boss's attack.

"URYAAAA!"

CLANG!

"Mister!"

Kang Han-gil, who had been thrown far away, came running like mad and blocked the boss's sword.

Using the time Han-gil bought her, Arang gripped her sword tightly, jumped up, planted both feet on the field boss's upper armor, and pushed with her feet while successfully pulling out her beloved Sword of Ruined Judge.

Arang retreated and thought quickly.

*The heart isn't the weak point. Then where is it?*

She examined the field boss for problem areas using her super-sensory abilities while Tummy Cover and Han-gil attacked it, but she couldn't find anything.

*At times like this, there's only one way. Just keep hitting it everywhere until we find the weak point.*

Accelerating her consciousness with her super-sensory abilities, Arang joined the battle between the field boss, Tummy Cover, and Han-gil, flowing seamlessly into combat and attacking the field boss frantically alongside Tummy Cover.

Crack.

—Urgh!—

The armor protecting the field boss began to break apart, and when Arang's sword grazed the field boss's right arm, which was particularly damaged, the boss hastily retreated.

Everyone was surprised to see the field boss backing away for the first time.

*Wait, could it be...?*

Arang realized something as she saw the field boss covering the area she had just grazed with its hand.

*That area... it's where my arm was amputated?*

She was exactly right.

After living as Arang for nearly half a year, she knew precisely where the boundaries were between her missing limbs in reality and in LoR.

Though the field boss was larger than her body, the proportions were definitely correct.

*If this field boss learned from and absorbed me... does that mean it absorbed my weaknesses too?*

While not technically a weakness, the system could judge it as one.

That's because the system knew that Arang's limbs weren't normal limbs but ones forcibly created by the system.

*Actually, non-existent limbs are stronger, but the system definitely designated them as weaknesses.*

Arang shouted loudly to share her realization with everyone.

"The field boss's weak points are its limbs! To find the exact spots, think about the boundaries where my limbs were amputated!"

To make it clear for everyone, Arang strongly rolled up the sleeves of her Apostle outfit and flipped her slit skirt to the side, revealing her underwear and the boundaries for all to see.

Everyone was flustered by Arang's actions and tried to stop her, but there was no time.

The field boss, having regrouped, began rampaging again.

The battle against the field boss, which had made no progress because they had been targeting its head and heart, suddenly turned in their favor.

As they began targeting its limbs, the field boss visibly became flustered, and the psychological advantage shifted to Arang's party.

Before long, Arang's party gained the upper hand and unleashed relentless attacks on the field boss.

Finally.

CRACK, CRASH—!

The field boss's black armor shattered, and everyone was shocked by what they saw inside.

"!?"

"Kyaah!?"

"This is insane..."

"Huh...?"

Arang was dumbfounded by what she saw on the field boss's upper body.

Black hair, a beautiful, cute, small, and round face, a small chest like that of a child. But perfect skin and a cute figure.

An Arang was embedded in the field boss's upper body as if absorbed into it.

*That's... Abyssal Artamin.*

Arang immediately recognized the Arang-like figure embedded in the field boss's upper body.

It looked exactly like her, but with her special eyes, she could tell immediately.

*Why is the final raid boss from last season inside this field boss?*

Now it made sense.

"Could that be Abyssal Artamin?!"

Ye-sol, who was also knowledgeable about LoR information like Arang, recognized the identity of the Arang figure in the field boss's upper body.

"W-what is it?! What's Artamin?! Isn't that Arang?!"

Tummy Cover, who had skipped all the story and had poor memory, couldn't remember the term Artamin.

"Tummy Cover, that's the boss from last season when you got the World First Kill!"

"Whaaaat?!"

"I see now. So this field boss absorbed Abyssal Artamin, which had transformed into Arang, and that's why it was identical to Arang! And because Arang has no limbs, it absorbed that too, making the field boss's weak points the limbs...? LoR, how could you!!!"

Ye-sol shouted at the identity of the field boss created by LoR.

"Crazy LoR. How could they do this to Arang...! You bastards!"

Tummy Cover was beyond disbelief and became angry at Ye-sol's words.

"Hey, attack the field boss instead of wasting time talking!"

Arang shouted at the chaotic Tummy Cover and Ye-sol, but even Han-gil was mentally confused.

About to swing his greatsword, he hesitated when he saw the raid boss with Arang's appearance pitifully absorbed into the giant knight's body, creating the illusion that he was attacking the real Arang.

And that hesitation naturally led to allowing an attack.

THUD!

"Mister! Cover unnie!"

"I-I can't...! How can I attack Arang?!"

Even Tummy Cover, who adored Arang terribly, couldn't properly attack the raid boss that had Arang's form, expressionlessly staring into space.

==

"Sigh."

In the end, the field boss challenge ended in failure.

Every time they tried to attack, they hesitated momentarily, causing them to get hit directly by the boss's attacks, and the healing couldn't keep up.

"This is cheating! Cheating, I tell you!!! No, suddenly this, I mean, what is this?!"

Tummy Cover, who had respawned at the resurrection point after the party was wiped out, was furious.

Han-gil and Ye-sol fully understood her anger.

Was it just because Arang was pretty and cute that they couldn't hit her? No.

If it were just about her being pretty and cute, they would have attacked and won already.

It was because Arang had to have her limbs amputated due to illness in reality, developed mental illness, spent a long time in a coma, and overcame all of that to return as the bright Arang they knew. That beautiful heart was why.

They absolutely couldn't bring themselves to swing swords and daggers at such an Arang.

"Come on, it's obviously not me, it's clearly fake. You can tell just by looking at the eyes. And you all hesitated and died...?"

They had been so close.

When the armor shattered, the field boss's HP was only at 30%.

The armor breaking was the final phase, and it didn't use any different patterns or skills.

In other words, if they had kept their wits about them, they could have cleared the field boss with just a 4-person party without any problems, but they couldn't.

Arang felt extremely disappointed about that.

"Let's go try again. We can do it now, right?"

Arang spoke as if it were nothing, but Tummy Cover, Han-gil, and Ye-sol didn't have the confidence to face the field boss again.

Ch.172 - Field Boss
Recently, streamer Ye-sol has been gaining attention from many people.

She's been working hard on both live streams and Ryutube.

Her broadcasts are simple affairs where she plays LoR normally, going through main and sub stories while chatting with viewers, without any special content.

Ye-sol's real strength, like Pinkuberry, lies in her Ryutube channel where she posts concise, easy-to-understand summaries of all LoR updates, patches, events, stories, and other information.

When major updates happen, she posts information, strategies, and tips for newcomers, introduces fun quests, and has become very popular as a LoR information Ryutuber.

The sudden rise in Ye-sol's streaming popularity is obviously because of Arang.

While her Ryutube was doing fine, her streams weren't growing and were stagnating. While wondering what to do, she unconsciously called out to Arang who was passing by, and when she came to her senses, she had already joined the Munchkin Cat guild created by Arang.

That much would have been understandable, but when she came to her senses again, she was fighting a field boss.

Field boss.

Like raid bosses, they have monstrous stats.

Field bosses are raid bosses released into the field so that not only hardcore users but also regular users can defeat them.

Typically, field bosses require a minimum of 20 people and up to 100 people to defeat at once.

When this season's faction war field boss was first discovered, first attempted, and information was first released, many users entered Ye-sol and Kang Han-gil's broadcasts to learn about the field boss.

A party of four.

Ye-sol was an ordinary healer, but the tank and two dealers were all top-tier users in LoR worldwide, so viewers were excited to see how they would fare against the field boss.

However, viewers were dumbfounded by Arang's one-on-one battle with the field boss and the four-person party's fight.

-Did they make this to be beatable?
-Aren't we all mistaken? This is 20-person content lol
-For real lolololol

In fact, thinking about it, it doesn't make sense for four people to defeat a field boss designed for 20 people.

But due to Arang's performance against field bosses so far and the members of the four-person party, people had expectations.

-That aside, having no aggro doesn't make sense.
-Wasn't the last season's final raid boss also like that with no aggro?
-No, that wasn't ignoring aggro, it was randomly targeting specific targets
-Isn't that the same thing? lololol
-Wow, you really don't know much about Leore's system lol

The precarious battle continued without allowing a single mistake, and when the field boss's HP was running low, its armor began to break.

-Wait, that armor is breaking?
-I thought it seemed too strong
-For real lololol
-But is it right to clear it with just 4 people from the start? lol

[The field boss's weakness is Pal-Dari! For the exact location, it's easier if you think about the boundary lines created from where my limbs are missing!]

-????
-Wait, it's a humanoid boss but the weakness isn't the heart but the limbs?
-The boss already learned from Arang's data, and now the weakness is also limbs?
-Was this intentional? This is just crazy lololol

Soon after, all the armor of the field boss broke.

-Huh?
-?????????
-?
-Huh???
-Crazy???

The shocking appearance of the field boss before their eyes was like something out of an adult game or gore game.

The visual of limbs being cut off, like an elf tied as a meat shield for orcs, was beyond surprising—it was shocking.

Of course, since it's a 15+ game, the expression itself was toned down.

At first glance, it looked like someone holding a baby, but looking closely, it appeared like something frozen in the middle of absorption.

-Wow... this visual is devastatingly bad?
-Wait, there was the same reason as Arang
-Is that really okay?
-But why is it Arang?
-

[Could that be the Abyss Arta Min!?]

[Wh-what!? What's Arta Min!? Isn't that Arang!?]

[Tummy Cover, that's the boss from last season when you got the World First Kill!]

-Oh, could it be that the user who first cleared, or rather killed, the previous raid boss ended up like that?
-That seems to be the case. It's highly likely, right?
-I just checked with Pinkuberry's Ryutube, and it seems to be the boss.
-Crazy. So it absorbed the dead raid boss in Arang's form?
-But didn't Arang kill that boss by cutting off its head?
-Then maybe they attached the head so we could recognize who it is, since we couldn't check the face?
-Crazy lololololol
-Lolololololololololol

In the end, Arang's party was wiped out.

[This is cheating! It's cheating!!! No, suddenly this, I mean, what is this!?]

[It's obviously not me, it's clearly fake. You can tell by looking at the eyes. You hesitated to attack and died...? Let's go catch it again. We can do it now, right?]

[No, Arang, I can't do it. Attack a cute, soft, chewy, adorable Arang!? I can't!]

[This won't work. Everyone follow me to the Arena.]

-Lolololololololololololol
-No, Arang, are you crazy?
-But I don't think I could attack either
-Honestly, it's just Arang herself, just with different eyes
-Arang, Arang, no one can attack...
-I understand why orcs use meat shields damn
-This is so shocking
-What is LoR thinking?

Frustrated with party members who couldn't fight the field boss, Arang took everyone to the Arena, created a custom room, assigned the three others to the opposing team except herself, and started.

The three who suddenly came to the Arena were startled by Arang's words.

[From now on, each of you will take turns attacking and killing me.]

[What!?]

[Th-that's impossible, Arang...]

[Absolutely not!]

[What, you can't even do it in the Arena? It's just simple PVP.]

-Holy shit
-Honestly, anyone who attacks such a small girl isn't human
-Arang doesn't realize how much she looks like a vulnerable person
-But considering Arang's skills, aren't there very few users who could beat her in PVP? lol
-No matter how professional Arang is, who could attack such an Arang with the intention to kill? lol

[Sigh... So you had such soft hearts? Hmm...]

Arang judged that they couldn't defeat the field boss at this rate.

The final phase would continue to show herself, and if there was hesitation in attacking, it wouldn't work, so she wanted to eliminate that hesitation by having them attack her in the Arena.

But since everyone disliked the act of attacking her, she pondered how to handle this.

'Then I need to offer something. A reward worth attacking me for.'

After thinking briefly, Arang first spoke to Tummy Cover.

[Tummy Cover unnie. If you kill me in one go, you can touch my belly however you want for a day in real li-]

Slash!

Before Arang could finish speaking, Tummy Cover, who had world-class skills as a Grim Reaper, mercilessly attacked Arang's neck, and Arang, hit by a critical strike, died immediately with effects bursting out.

-Lololololololololololololololololol
-Ah, real body is better than a fake body created in the virtual world lololol
-What? A wish ticket to freely touch real Arang's belly? lololol
-Lolololololololololololol
-Lololololol crazy
-Arang lets a malicious user named Tummy Cover touch her belly freely? Lolololololol
-She killed her before she even finished speaking lololol
-Lololololol as expected of the former Arang's Footrest

[Gasp...! S-sorry, Arang!!! R-really sorry...!]

Tummy Cover ran to Arang, who had immediately respawned since it was a custom room, knelt down, and pleaded with both hands.

[B-but is it true that I can touch your belly however I want...?]

-Lolololololololololololol
-If you're sorry, just say you're sorry lololol
-Arang's belly is important lololol Honestly, it looks so touchable damn
-That small frame with a slightly protruding belly really makes you want to touch it

[Hmm. Very good. If you do this during the field boss fight too, I'll extend it to a week.]

[R-really!? Yay!!! Woohoo!!!]

-At this point, it feels like Tummy Cover and Arang have switched ages, or is it just me?
-Lolololololololololol No, is Arang's belly that special?
-Tummy Cover has been a crazy woman who acted as Arang's Footrest even though Arang has no feet
-Tummy Cover really isn't normal either
-Honestly, among people at the top in real life, almost none are normal lololol

[Hmm. The ones left are mister and Ye-sol unnie... First, mister. If you kill me, I'll do anything you want on your broadcast for a day whenever you want.]

[... Will you really do anything?]

[Yes. Of course, Anna unnie will cut anything too lewd or really unreasonable, so think of something appropriate.]

[Alright. Then there's no problem.]

At Arang's proposal, Kang Han-gil, who had lived his entire life as a streamer, unhesitatingly thrust his giant sword, as big as Arang's body, into Arang's heart.

-Wow damn this is amazing
-A ticket to use Arang for anything on broadcast? Wow
-The secret broadcast of 190cm mister and 140cm Arang wow
-A day pass for Arang is damn enviable
-I'll definitely watch Kang Han-gil's broadcast then lolololol

[Now for Ye-sol unnie... I've only known Ye-sol unnie for a day, so I don't know what you want.]

Even as a healer, she needs to use CC skills, some debuffs, and attack skills, so she needs to be able to attack Arang without hesitation.

She proposed rewards to Tummy Cover and Kang Han-gil because she knew what they liked and what they were crazy about after playing games together for nearly half a year, but she still didn't know about Ye-sol, so it was difficult to think of a reward.

[Hmm...]

As the deliberation went on longer than expected, viewers started to get anxious.

-Getting anxious, like if you agree
-Given what Arang has done so far, it's worrying when she thinks this long lololol
-Arang's famous quotes are coming to mind
-Damn Arang please something normal
-It's been normal so far, please

[Ye-sol unnie is-

Ch.173 - Field Boss
"I'll give you a date with me in the real world, Ye-sol Unnie."

Since I'd just met Ye-sol today, I didn't know much about her yet.

But one thing I knew for certain was that Ye-sol and I had never met in real life...!

With a body like that, there was a 10000% chance that her appearance wasn't customized. While LoR lets you change your appearance however you want, you can't modify your body type much because they want to reduce awkwardness with reality.

*Looking at pretty people always feels nice.*

"Huh...?"

Ye-sol froze like someone hit with a time-stop spell, her eyes wide open.

"Hmm, not interested?"

"N-no! I-I'd love to! But is that really okay...?"

She denied it strongly like we were playing freeze tag, raising both hands before speaking softly.

"Yeah. It's fine."

"Th-then I'll do it...!"

I was planning to give her a broadcast appearance ticket like Mr. Kang Han-gil if her reaction wasn't good, but Ye-sol nodded and attacked me with determined eyes.

The problem was that since she was a Healer, she didn't have enough attack power to kill me in one hit, so unlike Mr. Kang Han-gil or Tummy Cover, she had to attack me multiple times.

Nevertheless, I was quite satisfied with Ye-sol who kept shouting "I'm sorry!" between attacks while enduring the guilt as she killed me.

"Great. So Mr. Kang Han-gil gets a ticket to appear on my broadcast, Tummy Cover Unnie gets a ticket to do whatever she wants with my tummy in real life, and Ye-sol Unnie gets a date with me."

"Ugh... I'm jealous of the date...! But I can't give up the ticket to Arang's soft squishy tummy either...!"

You might wonder if we really need to go this far to defeat a field boss.

But all first clears come with honor.

Even now, people still applaud those who achieved the World First Kill on the final raid of the Abyss season.

If you ask why people play multiplayer games, sure, there's the enjoyment of getting along with other users and overcoming raids together, but one of the important factors is the sense of victory.

I think one of the reasons LoR is so popular is the existence of the Damage Meter.

There are both advantages and disadvantages to having a Damage Meter.

I'm a user who thinks the advantages outweigh the disadvantages.

The Damage Meter gives immediate feedback on how well I'm doing, and after dungeons, subjugation battles, or raids, it's fun to see where I rank when the meter logs are posted.

I'm in the top rankings. I'm in the top percentage. It's enjoyable to see that I'm strong.

Plus, LoR lets you fully enjoy the honor that comes with first clears.

I especially love my WFK title so much that I still wear it.

With LoR being this generous, how could I resist being the first to defeat a new field boss in a new season? Absolutely impossible.

We all ran back to where the field boss was.

BANG!

"ARGH!?"

"What the hell!!! Is this for real?!"

"Need healing here!"

"Tankers, protect us properly!"

"You crazy idiots, we can't protect you when you're running away!"

"Block properly in the middle!!!"

Battle sounds and users' screams could be heard from a distance.

When we arrived at the field boss location, we saw numerous users challenging it.

It looked like about 20 people.

Tsk. Maybe they found the field boss location because I was streaming.

That's a downside of broadcasting, but it's good to have the stream on to show my awesome skills to many users. They came faster than I expected.

I thought it would take more time to gather people and strategize, but it seems our party was progressing through the field boss faster than expected, so they hurried over.

"Sorry, Arang!!! We wasted too much time..."

"Oh no. Those are Encidhara guild users. This is bad."

"Encidhara? You mean the European guild that's ranked 3rd, like the Mead guild...!?"

"That's right. They dropped from 2nd to 3rd because of us. But they're all skilled. We can't let our guard down. And now they're trying the field boss. This doesn't look good."

As Kang Han-gil said, the Encidhara guild wasn't called Mead guild's rival for nothing.

"Having more users definitely makes it more stable. And they're all skilled."

I nodded at the old man's words.

Despite the swearing while facing the field boss, they were steadily working on their strategy.

Their tactics were excellent, as if they had watched Ye-sol's broadcast carefully.

They deliberately included many Tankers in their party composition, and all those Tankers were Knights.

Knights are the only class with skills that can protect allies from a distance.

Because of this, the Knights were taking turns blocking the field boss's attacks, which ignored aggro and targeted the fragile Healers.

Of course, since that skill has a 2-minute cooldown, they couldn't block all attacks, but it gave the Healers much more comfort and leeway in healing.

"At this rate, they might clear it."

As Mr. Kang Han-gil said, despite the field boss's HP being down to 35%, the Encidhara users' HP was almost full.

Earlier, our HP was all precariously at 20-30%.

Sigh... this is a bit, no, very disappointing.

"But we still don't know...! We wiped in the last phase because we didn't do well, not because we knew what gimmicks or patterns there were."

"That's true. I doubt a field boss would end this easily."

When the Encidhara raid group brought the field boss's HP down to 30%, the armor shattered as we had seen before, revealing a boss that looked like me inside.

From a distance, I couldn't see clearly, but it really looked like me. I wondered if the boss inside would look different when other users tried it, but that wasn't the case.

"Focus now! Don't be surprised by the young girl in front! That is definitely a boss!"

As the Encidhara briefing user said, the perfectly coordinated Encidhara raid group was calmly tackling the field boss that was absorbing the boss that looked like me.

Without any additional gimmicks or patterns, the field boss's HP continued to drop, and finally...

THUD.

The field boss, the 5th World Knight, knelt down, bowed its head deeply, and stopped moving.

"What? Did we defeat it?!"

*Oh. That means...*

One of the Encidhara raid users said something they absolutely shouldn't have said.

Even though the field boss's HP was clearly at 0%, it wasn't dying.

This was clearly an anomaly, but I didn't think it was a bug. LoR wouldn't leave such an impactful bug unfixed.

That meant it was intentional.

Wriggle, wriggle.

Something started emerging from the body of the kneeling field boss.

*Tentacles? But why do they look familiar?*

A thin tentacle wriggled and then plunged into the field boss's body.

"Attack that!"

"The field boss is invincible right now!"

"Tsk. So no free win, huh."

Having to wait for a forced transformation is a bit annoying.

The small tentacle moved as if it was sucking something, then more tentacles started appearing one by one.

This caused the field boss's body to rise from its crouched position, and that's when the identity of the tentacles was revealed.

"What the hell is that?!"

"Wait, wasn't that the final pattern of the raid boss?"

"Oh, those honey tentacles? Wait, wasn't that the absorbed boss?"

The tentacles that the Abyss raid boss Artamin had extended to the giant honey sac to recover its HP in the previous Abyss raid.

Those tentacles were now starting to suck in the field boss, and seeing this, Ye-sol said:

"It looks like as the field boss weakened, Artamin, who was being absorbed, is now absorbing the field boss instead...!"

"Wait, that means..."

"Probably that the Abyss Artamin boss is being reviv—"

AAAAARGH!

The field boss screamed as its form began to crumple, then it was suddenly sucked in, and the Artamin boss that looked like me, which had been missing its limbs, grew new arms and legs and stood up.

LV: 90 - 5th World Knight -> LV: 90 - Artamin [Lee A-rang]

"Huh?"

"What?"

Wow... it really changed.

The field boss's name changed. To my name.

[Hah... thought I was going to die. This knight bastard dares to make me like this?]

The new field boss kicked away the remains of the 5th World Knight and picked up the sword the knight had been using.

[I'm grateful for being revived like this... but I have someone else I need to get revenge on, so I can't just die.]

The voice was almost identical to mine. The only difference was some effect that made it sound slightly echoing, perhaps to distinguish it.

*But during the raid, it didn't speak, so why is it suddenly talking now? Is it because it ate the knight? And is the one it needs revenge on... me? I did cut off its head.*

Anyway, the battle started again with the revived Artamin.

The problem was:

[Abyss Artamin]
[■■■■■■■■■■] (100%)

We had to start from the beginning.

"Whoever said 'Did we defeat it?' earlier, come out here!!!"

Ch.174 - Field Boss
"Whoa, is that thing made to be hunted?"
"Cute Arang times two!"
"There are two Arangs now lol what is that?"
"Wait, the boss changes here? lololol"
"Wow, that thing seems stronger than Arang!"

After the field boss changed, the Encidara raid party couldn't handle it.

Just because it mimicked Arang's movements didn't mean it could do them perfectly. The obvious reason was that as a knight, its build was nearly twice Arang's size.

Additionally, the previous field boss hadn't completely absorbed the current field boss. Unable to fully absorb it, it was holding it in its upper body.

But Artamin, the former raid boss and current field boss, had completely absorbed the Fifth World Knight.

Artamin, created as a copy of Arang. With the inherent power of a raid boss and having absorbed the field boss's power, it appeared as the new field boss of the new season.

Having learned everything about Arang's movements, techniques, habits, and Sword Master abilities, Artamin now transcended even physical limitations. It parried all ranged attacks and countered with its original technique of sharpening its tentacles for attacks.

The Encidara raid party was caught off guard by the suddenly changed patterns, but they quickly regrouped to fight Artamin. However, facing attacks with completely different power and speed, they started dying one by one until they were completely wiped out.

"Wow... I'm speechless."
"How the hell do you beat that? Even Encidara's 20 members failed lol"
"The field boss actually changed? Damn"
"Field boss = Lee Arang lololol is this for real?"
"I think that field boss is determined by whoever kills the Artamin boss first?"
"Yeah, seems like it. But I'd feel good about it. All LoR users would know about me"

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Field Boss Change]

(Field boss taking the form of Sword Master Arang)
(Field boss toying with the Encidara raid party)
(Field boss using skills that Arang liked)

The previously normal field boss suddenly transitioned to a different phase, changing into another field boss that looks like Arang

This is the first time this has happened, so everyone's confused.

The field boss suddenly changing is giving me chills

It's both identical to and different from Arang.

Especially those inverse eyes are quite attractive.

The original Arang looks slightly younger than her age, cute like a young niece, but the field boss Arang has a "mesugaki" vibe, so I prefer the field boss Arang.

[Comments]

-Look at the author's taste;;; I recommend it lol
└lolololol nooooo
└nononononono

-But is this legally okay?
└There was probably something you agreed to when you first started? That's why you can change your face customization however you want
└Oh really? That's news to me

[Artamin Arang]

(Artamin Arang slaughtering with a grin)
(Inverse-eyed Artamin Arang)

Why does it suit her so well?

I like this version of Arang too.

I'm a fan of inverse eyes lol

Honestly, if inverse eyes look cool, I'll upvote

[Comments]

-I wish Arang would customize inverse eyes. It's so hot?
└Just get out and die
└Why
└Is it a crime to be turned on!?
└She's a 15-year-old child, idiot
└What does age have to do with it?
└You're crazy

[Arang vs Arang]

(Arang starting to brief in front of Artamin Arang)

Damn, seeing two Arangs like this makes me realize again how pretty Arang is.

How does a 15-year-old girl emit this kind of aura?

She has a face that outshines all child actors. With a face like that, she could be a model, do tons of cosmetic ads, or work as an actress for real.

How does everything fit so perfectly on that small face? The proportions are insane.

And her future looks incredibly promising.

Looking at Arang's sister, her future is super bright lol

[Comments]

-Model, actress is impossible since she has no limbs lol
└You're really...
└That's true though.
└If they need a role without limbs, wouldn't Arang be possible?
└You'll get caught by Anna if you keep that up
└lololololololol
└It's not a joke lol

==

Something feels strange.

It's like looking in a mirror.

Although I'm currently wearing the Fourth World Apostle outfit, most of the time in LoR I wore the 10 million mileage costume (worth 100 million in real cash) that the current field boss Artamin is wearing.

Black armor, pure white cape, fluttering skirt.

A costume that looks cool no matter how many times I see it.

The differences between me as a Sword Master and this boss: first, it's not holding the Sword of Ruined Judge.

It's holding the sword that belonged to the previous field boss, the Fifth World Knight. Next is the eyes. Artamin Arang has pitch-black inverse eyes.

And finally, the atmosphere.

An atmosphere and expression full of arrogance. I want to give it a knock on the head right now.

To do that, I need to focus properly.

Watching the Encidara raid party fight Artamin Arang, I wondered if our four members would be enough, given how formidable it looked.

It's embarrassing to say it myself, but after learning from me, the most skilled player in LoR, and with raid boss specs, it's already terrifying. After absorbing the field boss, it not only uses my techniques but also the skills it had as a raid boss.

"Is everyone ready?"

We probably won't win this time either.

By my estimation, our chances of defeating it are less than 5%.

We should increase our guild members for tries like the Encidara raid party... but we've already started with four people.

We'll clear it with four people.

"Of course. Arang's real-life belly ticket. Can't resist that."

"Don't worry. Who are we? We're the Arang-Arang raid party."

"I'm ready...!"

After confirming everyone's determination, I raised my sword.

"Let's go!"

As soon as we all entered the field boss's area—the red circle—our bodies froze.

More precisely, it switched to story mode.

"Huh?"

Everyone was confused when our bodies suddenly stopped, and I was confused too.

[Well, well... if it isn't Lee Arang who killed me?]

Artamin Arang approached me.

[My neck that you cut still throbs. So... give me your neck in return.]

When Artamin Arang raised its sword to its right shoulder, our frozen bodies were released.

I also placed my sword on my right shoulder, just like Artamin Arang.

I pulled my right foot back, slightly extended my left foot forward, and lowered my body.

Sure enough, Artamin Arang mirrored my posture exactly, as if looking in a mirror.

[I'll kill you.]

"I'll win."

==

-Wow... damn, what is this? Is this right?
-What the hell am I watching? Is this a game or a movie?
-Is this even possible?

Not long after fighting Artamin Arang, Kang Han-gil, Tummy Cover, and Ye-sol were killed by it.

Arang tried her best to protect them, but it killed them aggressively. Because of that, Artamin Arang took massive damage from Arang.

If it were an ordinary user, it would have died, but with raid+field boss specs, it only lost 30% of its HP.

After that, a one-on-one battle between Artamin Arang and Arang began.

Just like what happened in the Abyss raid, the fight between Artamin Arang and Arang left viewers speechless.

Arang was holding her own against Artamin Arang, which was optimized with high-performance AI, boss specs, and Arang's learning data—so powerful that ordinary users wouldn't last even a second.

They fought so quickly and fiercely that if Arang had been wearing the black armor costume, it would have been impossible to tell who was who.

-Will Arang eventually lose?
-Her health is dangerously low. It's a shame Soma skills don't include health recovery
-In other words, if there were recovery skills, wouldn't the field boss use them too?
-That's terrifying
-But how is Arang even fighting back? I can't even follow the field boss's attacks with my eyes, but she's parrying them lol

Fighting Artamin Arang, which had wiped out Encidara's 20-member raid party, Arang realized this field boss wasn't just about having more people.

'This is content for at least two people minimum. Or maybe hundreds of people.'

Field bosses are typically content cleared by 20 people.

But those 20 people are what users consider appropriate, and in fact, LoR doesn't specify in tutorials or encyclopedias that it must be done with 20 people.

It just says it's content where any number of users can participate.

'This is much easier than dealing with random aggro.'

Arang maximized her Super-Sensory abilities to deflect all the attacks coming for her neck.

[As expected, you don't disappoint me!? You've become even stronger than when you killed me! That's right! I want more! More! After I kill you, I'll definitely absorb you!!!]

Shouting with a voice identical to Arang's, it charged forward at an insane speed, and the tip of the Fifth World Knight's sword slashed across Arang's upper body.

"Damn it—!"

Arang cursed and kicked to prevent additional attacks, but Artamin Arang's assault didn't stop.

The power of Artamin Arang, moving with overwhelming specs and high-performance AI, was beyond imagination.

As Arang's posture collapsed under Artamin Arang's attack, Artamin Arang lowered its stance, pulled back its sword to ensure Arang's death, and thrust forward.

[Die and become mine.]

Ch.175 - Administrator
A-rang was frustrated.

Except for stats, she was ahead in every way.

But those stats were crushing everything else.

Parrying, blocking, skills, motion, attacks, startup delay, recovery delay—she was better in all of them, but due to the cursed RPG mechanics, no matter how good her physical abilities were, the huge stat difference meant A-rang was losing in her fight against Artamin A-rang.

Clang! Clang! The sound of swords clashing echoed.

Thinking she had gained the upper hand, Artamin A-rang opened her mouth wide and laughed.

"Die and become mine."

Death was just one step away.

*She's laughing?*

Seeing A-rang's lips curl upward despite facing death, Artamin A-rang recalled a sensation that was both familiar and unfamiliar, a feeling she didn't want to remember.

This sensation of being swallowed by a heavy, cold wave that suddenly turned into a swamp behind her.

*Fear? No. This is just an impure emotion because I haven't been resurrected for long. There's no way she can block this attack—*

Flash!

A sword cut through the air as particle effects appeared like fireworks exploding before her eyes.

*My arm was cut off... no, it disappeared.*

A sword cutting through the air, not her attack. Yet her arm had vanished.

*What was that?*

Artamin A-rang, created by AI and having learned everything in LoR, was bewildered by what had just happened.

A-rang had dodged the attack and immediately thrust her sword into Artamin A-rang's defenseless right arm—the same arm that had been swung to kill her.

"Ugh!? H-how!?"

"Limb Severance Skill."

"That skill didn't exist!"

"Of course not. It's a new skill I just created."

The sharp Sword of Ruined Judge dug into Artamin A-rang's seemingly fragile shoulder.

Particles scattered everywhere with a flash, indicating significant damage had been dealt.

*That was close. If the users had gathered even a little later, I would have died for sure.*

A-rang was pretending to be calm to deceive Artamin A-rang, but she had thought she was dead.

However, the Encidara raid party had their streams on while attempting the subjugation, so the location of the field boss was leaked to many users.

As a result, many users gathered, and when the wiped Encidara raid party returned along with A-rang's party members, a significant number of users concentrated in one place.

This meant the conditions for using Leore's forbidden technique—the limb severance technique—had been met.

Slash!

The Sword of Ruined Judge cut diagonally through Artamin A-rang's body, starting from the shoulder.

"Kyaaaah!"

A red, blinking effect appeared on Artamin A-rang's upper body.

In an instant, 30% of Artamin A-rang's HP disappeared.

*That's a weak point.*

Even though she had slashed through the body, it was strange for a field boss's HP to drop that much at once.

A-rang immediately realized there was a weak point where she had attacked.

Despite having raid + field boss specs, Artamin A-rang possessed a user system unlike other bosses, causing her to fall into a stagger when her HP suddenly disappeared. She trembled despite A-rang's continued attacks.

Stagger.

Leore's system where you're stunned for a certain period when receiving a life-threatening attack, unable to do anything.

During that time, A-rang raised all her physical abilities and senses to their limits and frantically slashed at her doppelganger.

The situation had completely reversed from just seconds ago when A-rang was the one being attacked.

"Die!!!"

A roar erupted from Artamin A-rang's mouth as wounds covered her entire body.

"!?"

Despite it being just a roar, A-rang, who had been pressing the attack, was pushed back.

"How dare you... How dare you do this to me!?"

Countless tentacles poured out from Artamin A-rang's back and rushed toward A-rang.

"Just die already. I'm sick of this."

It was just difficult to face herself. If it was simply a tentacle attack, she had already seen plenty in the previous raid.

That's why A-rang easily parried all the tentacles.

Having weakened from deploying so many tentacles, Artamin A-rang couldn't block A-rang's attack.

Slash!

Like before, Artamin's neck flew off from A-rang's attack.

As the head flew through the air, Artamin A-rang's HP instantly dropped to 0%.

Thud. Roll.

The severed head rolled on the ground a few times before stopping at A-rang's feet, then burst into particles.

-CLEAR!-

"Phew... easy."

==

-Wow... she's insane. She cleared it solo again
-Wait, wasn't the battle time almost 40 minutes?
ㄴYeah, about 53 minutes
ㄴWow, fighting for 53 minutes? That's basically an hour! And not just PVP, but a subjugation battle?

As soon as A-rang solo cleared this season's first field boss, the LoR Gallery and Reddit exploded.

Normally, clearing a field boss takes about 3 to 5 minutes.

Of course, that's with at least 20 people, sometimes up to 50.

But A-rang cleared it all by herself.

Typically, LoR sets the playtime for combat content like raids or subjugations at 20 minutes.

Even 20 minutes is quite long for battles that require high concentration and don't forgive even a moment's mistake.

It's not just clicking a keyboard and mouse while sitting at a computer—you enter the Virtual World where there's no difference from reality, risking your life while physically moving, attacking, defending, and dodging.

Because it's a game that requires extremely high concentration, LoR set most combat content to last about 20 minutes.

But A-rang fought in this field boss subjugation for a whopping 53 minutes.

Even top-tier users experience fatigue and headaches after about 30 minutes of life-or-death combat situations that demand such concentration.

Yet this 15-year-old girl maintained perfect focus for 53 minutes during the subjugation.

Everyone was shocked when Artamin A-rang's head, who looked just like A-rang, flew off.

-Wait, LoR has dismemberment?
-Her head flew off? WTF?
-What? Was LoR rated 19+?
-But isn't dismemberment okay for 15+ ratings?
-I think it's fine as long as there's no blood

"Huh?"

The word "Clear" appeared, rewards came in, and the red circle symbolizing the field boss disappeared.

But Artamin A-rang's headless body remained.

"Why isn't that disappearing?"

-???
-??????
-That looks grotesque
-What is that?
-Why isn't the body disappearing?

"No way..."

A-rang immediately realized why Artamin A-rang's body remained.

Crack!

The sky, which looked polluted as if something black and sticky had spread through the water-like sky of the Fifth World's area, split open.

"As expected, this wasn't enough to match you."

As something pitch-black flowed down from the torn sky, a woman appeared riding that flow, with text above her head indicating she was an NPC, not a user:

[Fifth World Administrator Disnier]

-Noona?
-Noona suddenly appears here!?
-Wasn't this just a field boss?
-Why is noona showing up here?

"Gasp!"

Even with her eyes closed she was seductive, holding a lantern-like magic staff in one hand, with voluptuous beautiful breasts, thick thighs, and garter belt stockings that made those thighs even more drool-worthy.

A-rang was more excited than ever at the appearance of Disnier, who seemed designed to match her exact preferences.

"You're here? You've come? Is this happening!?"

A-rang's head had been throbbing from the hour-long battle, but those sensations instantly vanished at the sight of Disnier.

Disnier raised her hand.

Her breasts were so large that they moved slightly when she raised her arm, creating waves in her cleavage that A-rang couldn't take her eyes off.

Although A-rang had lost much interest in women since becoming female herself, Disnier perfectly matched her preferences from when she was male.

Since the server integration, A-rang hadn't paid attention to any of the other world administrators from the first to fourth worlds.

"Lee A-rang. As expected, nothing can replace you. But... that outfit... How dare that woman touch what belongs to me..."

"I'll take it off right away."

A-rang, who had secretly liked the Fourth World Apostle's outfit, immediately changed back to her original Sword Master's jet-black armor costume.

"Lee A-rang. Would you come to me—"

"I'll go! I'll go right now!"

A-rang pushed aside the headless A-rang who was wearing the same appearance and costume as herself and hurriedly ran toward Disnier.

The headless A-rang collapsed to the ground like a marionette with cut strings.

"Uh...? Huh?"

When Marsble completely overhauled the server, the artificial intelligence was also greatly upgraded.

As a result, important NPCs in LoR were given much more freedom.

First, all administrators could designate any user they wanted as their apostle.

Now administrators were just like ordinary humans.

Disnier, who was set up to be the most noble among the administrators, was taken aback by A-rang's immediate response.

In Leore's story so far, she was clearly evil and a villain to anyone who saw her.

Moreover, becoming her apostle brought only disadvantages, not benefits.

She was about to explain this, but A-rang was rushing toward her like a madwoman, as if nothing else mattered. Disnier unconsciously took a step back.

Ch.176 - The Fifth World Apostle
When [Fifth World Administrator Disnier] appeared, Leore-related websites were thrown into chaos.

Currently, [Fifth World Administrator Disnier] is the most important character and villain in this main storyline.

Such an important figure had just invited Arang, the most famous and popular player in LoR, to come to her.

Given everything Arang had accomplished so far, defeating a field boss wouldn't normally be a problem.

The issue was that this field boss took Arang's appearance, and [Fifth World Administrator Disnier] had invited Arang to come to her.

Until now in LoR, talking to NPCs or taking certain actions never changed the story.

No one really thought much about this limitation because, honestly, it wouldn't make sense for stories to change in real-time and flow differently for each user.

But now the story was changing.

Arang had disappeared into [Fifth World Administrator Disnier]'s embrace.

The users who witnessed this scene:

-????????
-???
-Wait, can we become Disnier's Apostle too?
-Where did she go?
-She suddenly appeared and suddenly disappeared

[Administrators' Apostles]

As everyone probably knows by now, each Administrator has chosen their Apostles.

LoR didn't originally have stories that differed for specific users, but that's changed starting this season.

At first there were some negative reactions, but since being an Apostle doesn't give additional rewards or stats—just minor help this season and costumes—people didn't care much.

But the Imperial Princess going to [Fifth World Administrator Disnier] is a completely different story.

If being an Apostle is just like having a title, wouldn't becoming [Fifth World Administrator Disnier]'s Apostle mean becoming an enemy in the main storyline?

What happens then?

Starting with this, if users' choices make the story vast and diverse, will this truly become a user-created story like something out of a game novel?

I'm worried but also really excited lol

[Comments]

-The story's going to be a mess lol
ㄴThat's life, isn't it?
ㄴLol for real, reality is an even bigger mess

-How will they manage this?
ㄴAI will probably handle it well?

==

"I was surprised. I never thought I'd get such an immediate answer. Are you sure about this? You're turning the entire world against you?"

Arang grinned at Disnier's concerned expression, which resembled a mother worrying about her daughter.

"It's fine. Besides, you asked me to come directly, and now you're making that face? Don't worry. I'll make sure you become the Administrator of this world, no matter what."

"Just to be clear... you do know who I am and what I did in the Fifth World, right...?"

"Of course I do?"

"...?"

"What's wrong?"

"I thought you'd oppose me, saying things about protecting the world... I had prepared many threats and persuasive arguments, but you just readily agreed..."

Arang looked up at Disnier with a smile.

"It doesn't matter. Because I like Disnier."

"Lady Arang..."

Disnier smiled at Arang lovingly.

From the moment she decided to make Arang her Apostle, she had worried about how to convince this pure, cute, childlike Arang to become her Apostle.

But such concerns were unnecessary. Arang was already on her side.

The problem was what came next.

Although they had come to her domain together, Disnier was worried.

In the world of gaming, users always seek to become stronger or gain advantages.

"Please read the explanation carefully once more before making your decision."

Disnier gave Arang a quest window.

A translucent window appeared before Arang, similar to what she always saw when accepting quests.

Unlike other quest windows, this one was different.

While normal quest windows showed what needed to be done, what would be gained, and what rewards would be given, this quest window from Disnier had warnings written in red text.

The debuffs listed were enough to make anyone gasp.

The most critical debuff was being unable to enter cities belonging to factions 1 through 4, and being unable to receive faction war rewards.

Despite the many negative conditions attached, Arang clicked the accept button frantically without reading everything.

"Wait—! Sigh..."

Disnier sighed as she looked at Arang, who was just grinning happily in her arms, making Disnier feel as though she was deceiving a young girl.

==

"Huh?"

After Arang disappeared with Disnier, the Black Knight, the original field boss, appeared from thin air not long after.

The knight looked around and then absorbed the headless body of Arang that was rolling on the ground after being pushed.

"Arang has been kidnapped!!!"

"Should we really call it kidnapping...?"

Kang Han-gil recalled what had just happened.

No matter how you looked at it, Arang had run to Disnier on her own two feet with a happy expression.

"Come to think of it, I remember Arang saying Disnier was her favorite."

"Disnier is the enemy! The enemy! And Arang was kidnapped by such an enemy!?"

"Um... Tummy Cover, no matter how you look at it, Arang went willingly..."

"No! This is Arang being brainwashed!"

"Hey, hey... brainwashing in a virtual world?"

"But the field boss has turned back into a knight."

"The problem is that it absorbed the headless Arang, so we have to defeat that knight again... If we defeat it again, will Arang appear again?"

"I'm not sure about that. Since the head is gone now, we'll have to defeat it to find out..."

"Look, the Ensidara raid group is challenging it again. Seems like they're going to do it properly this time?"

Having become familiar with the previous battle, they reduced the number of tank knights and increased the number of dealers.

The Ensidara raid group perfectly conquered the knight as if they hadn't been wiped out before.

Despite the lack of aggro, they stably dealt with the knight using a formation of tanks, dealers, and healers.

"As expected of the Ensidara raid group. They created a strategy so quickly."

"Yes. They seem to quickly grasp which jobs are needed in which situations. Their current composition seems to be considering not just the knight but also the Artamin Arang that might appear afterward."

Kang Han-gil and Ye-sol analyzed the Ensidara raid group, ignoring Tummy Cover who was having a meltdown beside them.

Since there were no wipe mechanics or instant death mechanics like in raids, the Ensidara raid group, having become familiar with the field boss knight in just one attempt, soon defeated it.

"As expected, Artamin Arang appears again—huh?"

"It looks a bit different?"

It did have the appearance of Arang from her Sword Master days, but the face was different.

The severed head part was made of a jelly-like material, completely gray.

LV: 90 - Artamin Clone [Lee A-rang]

"Oh!? The name has changed."

"Clone? Does that mean it's a copy?"

"It seems like it will continue to appear like this now, without speaking."

"I guess so. That's a bit disappointing. I wanted to get revenge, but now I can't."

==

Sigh... that's disappointing.

After becoming Disnier's Apostle, I received various rewards and penalties.

I wanted to stay with Disnier longer, but that seems impossible right now.

She said she's being checked by other Administrators, making it difficult for me to stay here long, and that I should leave before other Administrators notice. So I returned to the Guild House.

First, I opened the quest window I had received earlier to check about being the Fifth World Administrator's Apostle, which I had accepted without thinking.

==

[Fifth World Administrator's Apostle]

Disnier, who has been contemplating becoming an Administrator in the unified world, felt the need for an Apostle like those possessed by other Administrators and has appointed you as her Apostle.

Pledge your loyalty to Disnier, turn the entire world against you, and achieve victory.

Rewards: Fifth World Administrator's Apostle outfit, Fifth World Administrator's Apostle title, ability to act as a field boss during specific times and faction wars.

Penalties: Unable to enter other Administrator cities, unable to receive faction war rewards, unable to resign as Apostle, significant decrease in the Fourth World Administrator's favorability.

==

The penalties were more painful than I thought, but I didn't mind much if I could become our Disnier's Apostle.

Being unable to enter cities? I can just watch videos to see what they look like. Unable to receive faction war rewards? I can make gold through grinding. Significant decrease in the Fourth World Administrator's favorability? I won't be seeing them anyway, so that doesn't matter.

The rewards section catches my eye more.

The Apostle outfit is expected, but the next reward stands out.

Ability to act as a field boss during specific times and faction wars...?

What does this mean exactly?

Will I act somewhat like a boss?

I noticed that I had a skill called "Descent" in a separate special section of my skill window.

"Ohhhhh...!"

After reading the skill description, I felt excited for the first time in a while.

Ch.177 - The Fifth World Apostle
The Dignity of the Fifth World Apostle

"When used during a specific time period in a specific location during faction wars, all stats, HP, MP, and stamina will be changed to that of a Fifth World Knight.

When using skills, your location will be announced via public notice.

The specific time can be selected by the user and cannot be changed once set.

Warning: You will be in a hostile state against all users."

"Amazing. I want to try it right away... The specific time is about 4 hours... When should I use those 4 hours?"

I need to be free for 4 hours and consider when most users are logged in... 8 AM Korean time seems good.

I can wake up early, eat breakfast, brush my teeth, shower, and log in—perfect timing.

There aren't many Korean users at that time, but there are plenty of American and British users online.

"Ah, I wish tomorrow would come quickly."

After setting the skill's specific time to 08:00-12:00, I lay down on my exclusive bed in the Guild House.

I'm curious about exactly how strong I'll become when using the skill.

It says I'll change into a Fifth World Knight, but I don't know the exact specs of that knight, which makes me even more curious.

It feels like becoming a boss... and LoR will announce my location through a global notice.

That means everyone will gather to hunt me down.

The thrill will be incredible. I wish tomorrow would come quickly.

BANG!

"Araaaaaaang!!!"

Tummy Cover must have checked my location through the friends window and came rushing toward me, shouting.

I'm used to this by now, so I naturally rolled to the side to avoid Tummy Cover's charging attack.

"Are you okay, Arang?"

"Yeah. I'm fine. Look at this. I became a Fifth World Apostle and received this skill."

"A skill?"

"Whoa! What is this?!"

"Wow... it's a skill that transforms you into a boss? I didn't know LoR would create such a skill..."

"This is amazing. Wow, it even triggers a LoR announcement? Wait, if we defeat boss-transformed Arang, would there be some benefit for us?"

"I think there would be, right? After all, in the story, Arang is basically a villain and the right hand of the antagonist."

"Arang, introduce this on your broadcast. I'll use that wish token I received today for this."

"Sure!"

-I wonder what Arang is doing, I'm so curious
-For real lol. Suddenly the LoR story is going full throttle
-So everyone was following the same storyline, and now it suddenly changes like this? lol

-Was that Arang's preference all along? lol No wonder the people around her have such good figures...
-Now that I think about it, Pinkuberry, Sun-chu, and Tummy Cover all have amazing bodies
-Come to think of it, they're all tall too... is it because Arang is short?
-Like wanting what you can't have? lol
-Yeah lol Arang isn't even 1m tall lol
-Lolololololol

-Arang is live!
-Where? Where is she streaming?
-Go to Kang Han-gil's broadcast (Kang Han-gil broadcast link)

"Hello everyone. This is Kang Han-gil. Today I've brought Arang, whom everyone has been waiting for."

"Hi, hi~"

"This broadcast will be an informational one, so I'll wait until more people join. It seems like important information, so please spread the word and tell everyone to join quickly."

-No clickbait please
-Is this going to be nothing special again? lol

"Hey now. This one is truly legendary. I promise on Arang's behalf."

-Who are you to promise on Arang's behalf?
-Should I tell Anna about this?

"No, no, anyway, please gather people quickly."

-OK OK
-But Arang gets prettier every day
-When there were two Arangs earlier, she was really pretty lol
-I think Arang will be incredibly beautiful in just five years
-But what about her missing limbs (Message deleted)

After achieving World First Kill with Arang, Kang Han-gil's broadcast attracted not only domestic viewers but also international ones, gathering 100,000 viewers in no time.

Of course, this number is impossible under normal circumstances and only happens when Arang, who rarely appears on broadcasts, shows up.

Since she usually just writes strange posts on her fan cafe and plays LoR, users find it difficult to get news about Arang.

Seeing the viewer count, Kang Han-gil nodded and began asking Arang questions.

"Arang, can you explain what happened with Disnier after the field boss ended?"

"Sure. First—"

Arang gave a general explanation of what happened inside.

-So she was chosen by two administrators?
-Wow, if I were an administrator, I would have picked her as an Apostle too lol
-Having Arang on your side is really reassuring
-She is skilled enough to have achieved World First Kill in raids and subjugation battles twice in a row lol

"And this is the skill I received."

Arang switched her skill description to full view and showed it to the camera in front of Kang Han-gil.

-???
-Wow, what is this?
-Isn't this just turning Arang into a field boss?
-Wow... so LoR finally introduced something like this
-What does "specific time" mean?

"The time will be from 8 AM to 12 PM Korean time. I'll be doing it starting tomorrow, so everyone get ready. The location is a secret!"

Tomorrow at 08:00, Field Boss Appearance

It seems everyone should form their own parties and prepare to hunt Arang.

From what Arang said on the broadcast, it seems like there will be some rewards for the party that defeats her.

(Fifth World Apostle's Dignity skill description)

The specs will be identical to the Fifth World Knight specs that everyone is currently trying to defeat.

[Comments]

-Wow... a user becomes a field boss temporarily?
-This will be so fun lol. The satisfaction of killing users with each attack must be incredible

-But I heard the current knight difficulty is devastating, so what happens when Arang does it?
-Arang is already extremely strong with user specs, but with field boss specs? Lololololol
-Honestly, I don't think anyone will be able to defeat her lol

[Imperial Princess Strategy]

Everyone probably knows that tomorrow at 8 AM, the new LoR system will feature a user field boss with our Imperial Princess.

As this is new content with a new story and a new enemy field boss, I'm not sure what rewards there will be for defeating her, but I have a feeling the rewards will be very, very good.

Therefore, I'm posting a strategy guide for tomorrow's field boss, the Imperial Princess.

The Imperial Princess uses exactly two classes.

First is [Sword Master].

The Imperial Princess's Sword Master class is now known worldwide.

She's the one who reworked the Sword Master class itself, performing all possible feats with a one-handed sword using superhuman physical abilities.

She shows overwhelming skill in PVP by using parrying, blocking, and deflecting at perfect timing in perfect situations.

Second is [Assassin]

She perfectly handles fast attack speed, difficult-to-use essence, and reverse buffs with her physical abilities.

Usually, even users with really good reflexes find it difficult to handle maximum attack speed and rely heavily on reverse buffs, but the Imperial Princess doesn't need that. She just slaughters everything.

[Comments]

-So what's the strategy?
-[Author] There is none
-Lololololololol crazy
-[Author] (Screenshot of Arang) This is the strategy lol
-Oh my god
-Hey! lol I read this so diligently but there's no strategy lol

[Munchkin Cat] Guild House living room.

Arang, Anna, and Pinkuberry were sitting on the bed.

Anna and Pinkuberry had prepared buff items for Arang's event today.

Anna prepared doping food, and Pinkuberry prepared doping potions.

"Arang, don't overdo it. If you feel even slightly dizzy or unwell, you need to log out immediately. Understood?"

Arang nodded at Anna's sincere concern.

"Yes. I'll log out right away if anything feels off."

Anna couldn't help but worry as she watched Arang checking the various doping items on the bed.

Although Arang had improved a lot recently, she still had many mental scars, so there was no telling what might happen when people gathered.

*Hug*

Anna embraced Arang, who was smiling about the upcoming event.

"Unnie. Arang is strong, so she'll overcome this well."

"She shouldn't win though."

"...??"

Arang and Pinku raised question marks over their heads at Anna's unexpected response.

"If Arang wins, wouldn't this world be in danger? That shouldn't happen. It's natural for Arang to lose, and it's natural for Arang to struggle."

"Unnie...?"

Anna, already deeply immersed in the LoR world, stated matter-of-factly that Arang should lose.

"Is everyone ready?"

Reina gathered her raid members at the MARS Guild House.

It was for today's Arang subjugation.

"I'm worried about our raid leader though."

"Yeah. Our Queen adores the Imperial Princess dearly."

"What are you talking about? Because I care for her, we need to clear this first. Another user defeating Arang? Absolutely not. Did everyone do what I asked in advance?"

"Yes. I've designated teleports at all important points. No matter when or where she appears, we can all go there immediately. I've also double-checked our communication network."

"Well done. We will be the first to subjugate Arang."

Reina spoke in a solemn voice, as if heading to war.

As if she wouldn't let anyone else have Arang.

Ch.178 - The Fifth World Apostle
Lee A-rang.

She suddenly appeared in LoR and became a player, and now there's hardly any user who doesn't know Arang.

And now that same Arang has appeared as a field boss.

[A Fifth World Apostle threatening the world has appeared somewhere in the rifts of the Perde continent.]

As soon as it hit 8:00 AM Korean time, a LoR announcement informed all max-level users about Arang's location.

Reina's raid team arrived faster than anyone else using a different strategy.

Arang floated peacefully in the split sky, watching Reina's raid team.

When Arang, who had been more reliable and trustworthy than anyone as an ally, appeared as a field boss, her intimidating presence was overwhelming.

Just like when Disnier appeared before, a rift formed in the sky with mysterious sticky Black Liquid flowing out, and Arang stood with her back to the rift.

"Whoa... this is so different from what I expected."
"I know. I thought Arang would just be standing in the field. LoR really put in a lot of effort, huh?"
"She really looks like a demon. She's similar to the dead Artamin Arang."
"That Arang was scary too... but the current Arang is even scarier."

The MARS raid members talked while keeping their eyes fixed on Arang who had become a field boss.

"By the way, is that the Fifth World Apostle outfit? What kind of costume is that? It's pretty though."
"I think they call it gothic lolita? The LoR design team really put their preferences into it."
"Yeah. That's the kind of design our Princess would like."
"Haha, right. Come to think of it, our Princess really loves these cute costumes. But it's awfully quiet? Usually when she sees something like this, our Princess goes crazy and—"

Click! Click! Click! Click! Click! Click! Click! Click! Click!

Before the raid members could finish speaking, they saw Reina frantically running around outside the red circle marking the field boss's area, taking screenshots like mad. The raid members laughed, saying "Of course she would."

"Phew... that's our Arang."
"Are you done taking screenshots?"
"Still not enough, but other raid teams might arrive and start the fight, so I'll stop here."
"You took so many and it's still not enough...?"
"Everyone get ready."

The current strongest MARS raid team in LoR formed their formation around Reina.

What stood before them was Leore's top player, Arang, now with field boss specs.

This was different from any field boss they had faced before. If they treated her like a regular field boss, they would certainly be wiped out.

"Check buffs and potions."

But neither Reina nor the MARS raid members had any intention of being wiped out.

They knew exactly how strong Arang was and had plenty of information about her.

"We'll proceed according to Strategy A as planned."

Even with field boss specs, she was different from a raid boss.

This Fifth World Knight and Arang field boss had startup delays, recovery delays, and rigidity like player characters.

Even that Fifth World Knight was eventually defeated by the Encidara raid team's strategy without being able to do anything.

No matter how exceptional Arang's physical abilities were, this was still essentially a human versus human fight.

When Reina and all the MARS raid members entered the red circle, Arang slightly raised her head to look down at them and grinned.

"Welcome, Unnie Reina. As expected, MARS raid team is first?"

Seeing Arang smile as she surveyed the MARS raid members who had come fully buffed and equipped, everyone in the raid team felt a slight chill.

"Don't hesitate just because it's Arang! Let's go!"

As Reina raised her staff, a MARS raid user suddenly appeared behind Arang.

The user holding daggers had been waiting in stealth.

Arang's attention was drawn to the numerous MARS raid members charging and attacking from range as Reina shouted loudly, so she didn't notice.

Just as the dagger was about to reach Arang's neck, she struck the assassin user's wrist forcefully with her left hand that wasn't holding a sword, without even looking back.

The trajectory of the dagger aiming for Arang's neck went upward, and the glowing skill impact disappeared.

Without looking back, Arang began parrying the attacks coming at her from the front.

A crisp sound echoed throughout the field.

She couldn't parry all attacks, but Arang, upgraded with field boss specs, didn't take any damage.

"Look at that health bar. It seems ridiculously high."

Despite being attacked by users with end-game specs, although her HP percentage showed some damage, the HP bar in the UI didn't move at all.

Arang parried the ranged attacks coming at her with her Sword of Ruined Judge while using the Sword Master's charge skill [Convergence] to dash toward the tank at the front.

THUD!!!

"Ugh!?"

The knight user was pushed back and took damage despite blocking with a shield.

If the knight user had been alone, they would have been in mortal danger, but the MARS raid team currently had 20 members.

And they were the MARS raid team that had been at the top for a long time.

But Arang was completely different from any raid, field boss, or conquest boss they had faced before.

Typically, bosses don't parry.

They usually don't block user attacks, but Arang was different.

Out of the 20 members, 5 could attack from range. Those 5 attacks flew toward Arang, but nearly 90% were deflected by her parries.

The melee dealers and tanks weren't doing nothing.

They surrounded Arang, but the smile never left her face. And for good reason.

Even though she was Arang, she couldn't parry all attacks, but she quickly identified the strong attacks and only parried the threatening ones, showing an insane display of skill.

'As expected of Arang. Combining Arang's physical abilities with boss specs is just absurd.'

Stamina is necessary for parrying.

Perfect parrying doesn't drain much stamina, but stamina doesn't recover unless you stop parrying.

So there should be a limit to how long one can keep parrying, but Arang didn't seem to have such limitations.

'But in the end, even with boss specs, Arang is human, not AI.'

The assassin user who had been quietly gathering strength charged at Arang.

Arang's attention was diverted by the melee dealers making a commotion in front of her.

The assassin user activated a max-level skill and consumed all buff potions for a critical strike.

A powerful attack that could chunk even a raid boss's HP was aimed at Arang's neck—

'Dangerous...!'

The assassin ducked instantly upon sensing the killing intent.

Arang's Sword of Ruined Judge passed over the assassin user's head, emitting an ominous red light.

The assassin user would have died instantly if they had been even a little late.

Instead, their attack landed on Arang's waist.

BOOM!

Arang staggered from the explosive damage.

The MARS raid members didn't miss this opportunity.

As they steadily attacked Arang who was struggling to maintain balance, a red light burst from Arang's body, pushing back the MARS raid members surrounding her.

BOOM!

"Area knockback. Is that a skill field bosses can use?"

Reina had honestly expected her to use such a skill.

For a boss with startup delays, recovery delays, and rigidity, it would be obvious that no matter what AI came, they would eventually die from infinite stagger due to being overwhelmed by numbers.

Until now, Arang had been enduring with her insane physical abilities, but if she had been just an average high-level user, she wouldn't have lasted even a minute before getting caught in infinite stagger.

With distance now between Arang and the MARS raid members, everyone stopped moving.

Arang's current state looked like a field boss transitioning to the next phase.

The sky was in a state that could hardly be called normal.

"Phew... as expected of Unnie Reina and the MARS raid members. Shall we get serious now?"

Arang swept her bangs back with her left hand.

"Looks like she's going to use that."
"That? What are you talking about?"

The raid members tilted their heads at Reina's words, while Emma, Echo, and Vision swallowed hard.

"Super-Sensory."
"Super-Sensory? What's that? You're talking like it's some kind of superpower."
"By my standards, it is a superpower."
"Huh?"
"That's why I said Arang's physical abilities are monstrous."

Reina, Emma, Echo, and Vision, who had enjoyed various content including conquest battles with Arang, knew about her Super-Sensory ability.

During the previous conquest battle, when she closed her eyes and still avoided the boss's attacks, solved the gimmicks, and attacked the boss in a way that could hardly be called human, they had asked her about it.

How do you do it?

At that time, Arang said this:

She had something she called Super-Sensory, where she focused her mind and awakened her senses one by one.

Then, starting with her reflexes, all her senses became heightened, making it possible.

Hearing this, Reina was dumbfounded, but she had to acknowledge it since Arang had performed these feats right in front of her.

The problem was—

"So you weren't even being serious until now...?"
"Also, when you become a boss, it's not just your specs that increase, but you can also use the skills that the boss used. Like the skill I just used."

As soon as Arang finished speaking, her eyes began to turn black.

Just like Artamin Arang, her eyes changed to reverse eyes, and a red aurora flowed from her entire body.

She looked like a demon.

"Everyone, be prepared. I won't go easy on you just because we were comrades. I'm going to kill you all."

Ch.179 - The Fifth World Apostle
"...Arang!"

Reina exclaimed in amazement.

She looked completely different from the Arang of before.

An ominous red aurora that gave goosebumps just by looking at it was spreading from Arang's body. The cute Arang was gone, replaced only by charisma in those reversed eyes.

The jet-black dress of the Fifth World Apostle. Red glowing pupils. And the Sword of Ruined Judge that had slaughtered countless bosses and users until now.

The reddened sky and the large planet visible in the distance glowing red created a backdrop that made it seem like the world was about to end—this didn't feel like just a field boss.

"This is where it begins. Everyone, stay focused and be careful of the rigidity from parrying. Let's go!"

As soon as they heard Reina's instructions, the MARS raid members each activated their skills.

First, the Tankers charged forward to protect their teammates.

Since Arang didn't have the concept of aggro like Fifth World Knights, this was to block her line of sight and distract her.

"Full of openings."

Swoosh—!

With a sound like a sudden gust of wind, Arang disappeared from the Tanker user's sight.

"!?"

The MARS members weren't just ordinary players. They were all famous users in LoR, all ranked in the LoR Log.

Their physical abilities and combat sense could be described as top-tier without exaggeration. Yet despite this, they lost sight of Arang.

"What the fu—!?"

Arang appeared in front of the Assassin user who had been watching the situation while in stealth, protecting the Healers.

The Assassin user swung at Arang, using the strongest combo skill they could muster—one that would be difficult to counter.

But Arang parried the Assassin's daggers ridiculously easily.

Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

*All Perfect Parrying!?*

The Assassin user's body froze as their rigidity meter instantly maxed out.

*Why isn't Arang killing me—!?*

When Arang didn't attack after the rigidity took effect, the Assassin user realized something was wrong and noticed that Arang's gaze was directed not at them but behind them.

"Protect the Healer!"

They shouted to warn their teammate who was rushing toward Arang in the distance.

No sooner had the Assassin user finished speaking than Arang disappeared from sight again.

Everyone realized Arang was targeting the Healers and launched magic, arrows, and debuffs to stop her, but Arang parried everything as if it were nothing and continued charging forward.

"We need to stop Arang!"

Despite everyone agreeing with Reina's words, they couldn't do anything.

They knew Arang had good physical abilities. They knew she was good at parrying, blocking, and deflecting.

But even with improved specs, what Arang was showing now was invincibility itself.

The Healers felt terror as Arang rushed toward them, parrying all attacks and interference from raid members trying to protect them.

With each blink, the raid members in front fell, and Arang drew closer.

Gulp.

After swallowing once, Arang was close enough that their faces nearly touched.

"Eek—!"

With unprecedented speed, Arang swung the Sword of Ruined Judge at the Healer—someone she had even run dungeons with before.

The Healer, without any protective skills, died from a single attack before they could do anything.

==

"As expected of Arang. We've lost."
"Mr. Vision, see you in a bit."
"Sure."

Slash—!

Splat!

After killing Mr. Vision, the last remaining Tanker user, no one was left in the area.

I had annihilated the first raid assembled to subjugate me.

[10:00]
[9:59]
[9:58]

The 10-minute timer started counting down.

Usually, when one party finishes with a field boss, the next party can challenge immediately, but perhaps because this was being done by a user, there was a 10-minute rest period.

When I looked up, numerous users had gathered around my area.

I waved to them.

The cheers from around me made me feel good.

And my heart was racing.

Most users were just here to watch, but those right in front of me had come to subjugate me.

Their equipment was clearly end-game gear, and after witnessing MARS raid's annihilation, they were seriously discussing how to tackle me.

Sorry, but...

I have no intention of losing. No, I can't lose.

Until now, I thought improved specs just meant visible damage numbers going up, and that was it.

But it wasn't just numbers changing.

Even when I intended to move at a "10," the boss-level specs made me move at a "15."

At first, I struggled to adapt and fought without activating my Super-Sensory ability, but as I got used to it midway through, I activated it to match the field boss's phase 2.

From that moment, I got goosebumps from the energy overflowing in my body, but I was excited.

It felt like transcending human biology—like a superhero from a movie with abilities beyond physical limitations.

*Oh, this is going to be a problem.*

I immediately realized that when this ended, a sense of emptiness would follow.

*Well, what can I do? I should just enjoy this moment. I'll try everything I can.*

I moved my body around to align my mind with my enhanced specs.

"Oh... is that the famous stretching exercise?"
"Wow, look how cute Arang is. With that outfit, she really looks like an Imperial Princess."
"This is the first time I've seen Arang like this in LoR."
"Hurry and take a video. We need to save this cuteness."

Though people around me were misunderstanding, I was solely focused on warming up for the next battle.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[MARS and Encidara, total defeat.]

(Arang leisurely logging off)

In the end, no one could defeat Arang for four hours.

And that includes MARS raid and Encidara raid, which are among Leore's top three.

It was truly shocking. Even with improved specs, this doesn't make sense.

At this point, did LoR just input the wrong numbers? Seriously, how can one user be that strong

[Comments]

-But her health dropped 4% from one Assassin attack?
ㄴHer health did seem really low. Theoretically, 25 Assassin users attacking at once could kill her
ㄴReally? That low? But MARS raid still failed?

-Arang's physical abilities were insane, and with boss specs, she was unstoppable
ㄴReminds me of the Makgora mechanic lol
ㄴThe Makgora mechanic was legendary lolol
ㄴWhat's the Makgora mechanic?
ㄴWow, you don't know?
ㄴIf you discovered Arang late, it's understandable lol

[Arang's Makgora Mechanic]

(Arang 1v1 against Artamin)

Anyone who's tried the final Makgora mechanic against Boss Artamin as a dealer knows.

That dealers can never beat it.

Arang broke it, and so far only 5 people have solved that mechanic as dealers, all of them ranged dealers. Considering that, Arang breaking it as a melee dealer is unbelievable.

Ranged attacks are the same for everyone—same casting time, same projectile speed—so if players of the same class cast together, they finish together.

But melee attacks are different.

Without Combat Assist, you have to directly control speed, strength, and direction with your body.

But if you look at the frame-by-frame of Arang fighting the boss:

(Arang and boss's pentagon)
(Arang and boss's square quadrupler)

You can see that despite LoR bosses having ultra-high-performance AI, the speed, strength, and direction are identical.

Anyone who's tried Arena AI Challenger mode knows. When AI decides to go all out, it's insane.

In other words, Arang's basic combat is what the AI considers the optimal skill.

[Comments]

-That was truly shocking
-Damn, is she even human? Her reflexes are unbelievable
-Even Diamond AI struggles with that, how is this possible?
-She's just not human lol

[Fifth World Apostle Arang]

(Arang in Apostle outfit)
(Arang speaking while holding her sword)

(Arang with reversed eyes)
(Arang smiling)
(Arang waving goodbye while returning to the rift)

Seriously, when Arang becomes an adult, won't she be the ultimate gamer's bride?

Gaming? She's incredibly good. Not just in Leore—watching her play Monster Hunter shows her understanding and sense for games is insane.

Plus, she's a dedicated gamer who plays 16 hours a day.

Looks? Just look at Anna and you'll see her future is guaranteed.

She's already adorably cute, but when she becomes an adult? Whew~

Wealth? You already know.

She's the youngest daughter of the Marsble CEO. Enough said.

[Comments]

-But she can't do housewife duties
ㄴWith that much money, just hire a housekeeper
ㄴOh, true
ㄴAre you guys crazy?

-Bunch of lolicons here
ㄴNo, we're looking forward to her as an adult
ㄴI am curious to see Arang grown up
ㄴTrue lol

[But who will subjugate Arang?]

MARS, Encidara all failed, and all other raids failed too.

[Comments]

-I saw on Reddit that 80 overseas users are gathering to try
ㄴ80 people, wow
ㄴHow can 80 people lose? lol
ㄴField boss raids are usually 20 people, but regular users can all gather to attack field bosses
ㄴTrue, but 80 people surrounding and attacking a 15-year-old girl?
ㄴWhen you put it that way, it sounds really bad lol

Ch.180 - Daily Life
After a week of working as a field boss, I hadn't been defeated even once.

During that week, many raid parties came looking to take me down after thoroughly analyzing me, but I'd become just as familiar with their habits, styles, and attack patterns.

As I got used to my improved specs, I could move faster, more precisely, and more sharply. I grew just as much as my enemies did.

Fighting users for four hours straight was harder than I'd expected. When raiding, I could go for about 13 hours out of 16, and I thought my stamina had improved from all my recent exercise, but being a boss was different from raiding.

In raids, I had teammates to watch my back, but as a field boss, I was completely alone with no way to recover health, making stamina management difficult. I almost broke into a cold sweat when foreign users organized themselves and came at me with 80 people.

But once they exceeded 20 people, it became inefficient in a virtual world RPG rather than a PC RPG. Still, their numbers made it tough.

If I hadn't had experience running away alone during conquest wars, I would have been defeated. But having gone through so many situations during those wars, this wasn't too difficult. Back then, I didn't even have field boss specs but managed to escape with my basic specs, so with field boss specs, I killed them all and won.

The problem was that fire and water magic made my heart race occasionally, but maybe because my body and mind had become healthier recently, I didn't have any major episodes.

Squeeze.

Feeling pressure around my waist, I twisted my body to find a comfortable position and buried my face in Anna's chest again as she hugged me tightly in her sleep.

*I should start preparing for the raid soon. Raids usually come out about a month after a new season update.*

I wonder what concept this raid will have and how difficult it will be.

Looking back, the Abyss Raid had a parrying concept which made the World First Kill possible, and the subjugation battle had conditions that were very favorable to me. The success was also thanks to the many strategies, gimmick solutions, and discussion methods of the MDB raid party.

*Plus, I heard the number of LoR users has nearly doubled.*

I enjoyed playing, but during the last Abyss season, many users took a break because the concept involved Cordyceps, and many people dislike bugs and insects.

*Ah, I should go on a date with Ye-sol before the raid comes out.*

Once the raid is released, there won't be time to meet because of preparation, raid tries, farming, and various updates.

They announced that the next raid will be revealed during next Thursday's LoR livestream, so it might not be a bad idea to meet Ye-sol next Thursday and watch the livestream together.

==

Next Thursday.

I'd been in contact with Ye-sol last week and we agreed to meet today.

Since this was a date coupon from her wish, we decided to meet just the two of us, without Anna or Pinkuberry.

The news that Ye-sol and I would be meeting alone spread throughout our guild.

The original guild members were used to it, but the foreign guild members were surprised and looked at Ye-sol with envious eyes.

Come to think of it, about half of our many guild members are foreign users, but we've never had an in-person meetup with them.

Of course, the guild members living abroad haven't been members for long, but they all looked like they wanted to have a meetup.

So I suggested having a meetup around February next year, inviting anyone who could come to Korea.

The guild members were so happy that they decided to set an exact date right away to coordinate schedules.

We settled on the first Saturday of February.

Anyway, the important thing is that today I'm meeting with Ye-sol, and two months later we'll have a guild-wide meetup.

When I first saw Ye-sol, she was clearly very beautiful. She was as pretty as an idol, which is why I unconsciously suggested progressing the story together and even invited her to the guild.

First of all, her figure was quite appealing, so I'm really looking forward to today.

"Arang, are you awake?"
"Yeah, I'm up."
"Ye-sol said she's on her way. Let's wash up and get ready."
"Okay."

I stretched out my two arms and two legs so that Unnie Anna could hold me comfortably.

Of course, there are no visible limbs, but biologically, my shoulders and thighs remain, so "stretching" is the right expression.

The daily shower.

Even though I'm nodding off, feeling my whole body being washed and Anna Unnie's hands diligently cleaning my sensitive skin is truly a sensation not everyone can experience.

Anna Unnie's gentle touch on my soft skin, the warm water making my body languid, the slightly cool bathroom temperature—everything combines to fill me with happiness.

==

"Hoo... Hoo..."

Ye-sol was taking deep breaths in front of Seoul Asan Hospital.

It wouldn't be long until she met the famous Arang in real life.

Ye-sol placed her hand on her chest and took deep breaths, recalling the stories from guild members who had already met Arang—her fellow guild member, guild officer, and Arang.

She'd been told that when first seeing Arang, the psychological shock is so great that one unconsciously pities Arang and one's gaze becomes unsteady.

Arang apparently doesn't like that and prefers to be treated just like a young friend playing games together.

Ye-sol had known about Arang for a long time and was a fan who liked her.

She had watched almost every video featuring Arang, including past event competition videos.

Even now, her heart pounds when she recalls the video where Arang appeared wearing prosthetic arms and legs, riding a medical wheelchair, and later disappeared into Anna's arms after having a seizure.

But!

*I'm fully mentally prepared! Today I'm just going to enjoy watching the LoR livestream with Arang, talk a lot about LoR, and have fun!*

Everyone was disappointed when they heard she would be meeting Arang alone today.

They had considered watching together in the LoR Guild House, but suddenly Arang, the Guild Master, had set today as the day to meet with her alone.

Having received everyone's envy, Ye-sol stepped into Asan Hospital determined to make sure Arang enjoyed herself today.

Walking confidently toward the place Anna had directed her to, Ye-sol soon had to stop.

"Is... is this the right place...?"

There was a high wall like the sound barriers found where apartments meet roads, and at the entrance were security guards in black suits with enormous builds.

Ye-sol's confidence vanished, replaced by anxiety.

"Eek!"

As a security guard approached her at the entrance, Ye-sol unconsciously let out a sound and stepped back.

"Are you Ms. Ye-sol?"
"Ah, y-yes, yes!"
"Thank you for coming all this way. We'll guide you. This is Charlie. This is Charlie. 09:38, Ms. Ye-sol has arrived."
"Uh..."

Ye-sol checked to make sure she was at the hospital.

*This is the hospital, right?*

Her phone's map app GPS clearly showed "Seoul Asan Hospital."

In truth, security hadn't been this tight before. But after the recent Gamhabview incident, security had been greatly increased to protect Arang from any potential problems.

Ye-sol maintained her composure as she encountered various machines inside the building.

Anna had already kindly explained what she would need to do when entering the building and the reasons why.

"Could you wait here for a moment?"
"Ah, yes!"

In less than a minute, another security guard appeared before Ye-sol.

It was a female security guard.

But calling her a "female security guard" didn't do justice to the intimidating figure before Ye-sol.

*Her height is...*

She seemed easily over 180cm tall with a build comparable to the male security guard from earlier, yet her face was feminine.

After a light body search and disinfection with the female guard's help, Ye-sol was finally able to enter the building.

"Ms. Ye-sol?"
"Huh? Ah, Ms. Anna!"

Ye-sol immediately recognized Anna, who looked as if she had stepped right out of LoR.

"Welcome. Thank you for coming all this way. Was it difficult?"
"Not at all! Just a little scary..."
"Ah, that can't be helped. There have been several incidents recently. Please follow me."

Anna explained the precautions Ye-sol should take when meeting Arang shortly.

"Be careful with water, be careful with her neck when hugging her, and although there are staff monitoring the CCTV, please press this if anything happens to Arang, just in case."
"Yes, understood!"

After disabling various security measures, Anna gestured for her to enter.

Gulp.

The first thing Ye-sol saw upon entering was a large room. The issue was that it wasn't just a simple room but one filled with various medical equipment and monitors displaying Arang's health status.

Though Ye-sol didn't know exactly what illness Arang had, the scene before her immediately conveyed how dangerous Arang's condition was.

She had known from videos that Arang had to have her limbs amputated due to illness and had been in a vegetative state for a long time, but seeing it in person made her heart waver despite her mental preparation.

But that wavering disappeared when she saw Arang sitting in the hospital room behind the glass.

Ye-sol entered the hospital room as if drawn to Arang.

"Ye-sol Unnie, welcome! I knew you'd be beautiful!"

Ch.181 - LoRON
The moment I first saw Arang, what I felt was relief.

It was completely different from when I first saw her in real life.

*When was the first time I saw her... it was at that event competition.*

Back then, Arang looked almost like a corpse. Her eyes had not even 1% of the vitality you'd expect in a living person, and she had such a lack of expression that she could have been mistaken for a doll.

But the Arang before me now was different.

Her eyes weren't exactly sparkling with life, but at least she had enough vitality to seem like a living person.

If before she had looked like a corpse, now she just looked like someone who hadn't slept well for a long time. Of course, that wasn't ideal either, but considering how severe her previous condition had been, even this much improvement was enough to make me feel relieved.

She was moving away from the Arang of the past, and the real-life Arang was becoming more like the Arang in LoR.

"Miss Arang, I mean, Arang, hello."
"Miss Arang? Unnie, aren't you being too nervous?"

*How could I not be nervous...!*

"We still have plenty of time before the livestream starts, so hurry up and sit here."

Arang nodded and gestured with her chin toward the chair in front of her.

As I sat down, my eyes went to Arang's arms.

Arang had her hands politely folded together. But her arms were covered with opera gloves, and I knew that underneath wasn't Arang's real arms but prosthetics.

*Thank goodness. Since I already know, I won't be shocked or make Arang uncomfortable...!*

I was grateful that even though I might be a bit strange, I had received advice and help from Tummy Cover, who truly cared about Arang.

==

The moment I saw Ye-sol, I knew my intuition was right.

But after meeting her, I felt something was missing.

*What is it? She's pretty and nice and everything's good, but there's no... thrill, I guess?*

This definitely isn't my problem.

It's clearly Ye-sol's issue.

I quickly pondered what was causing this emptiness and then realized.

*There was no reaction.*

Usually, when people meet me for the first time, they show various reactions like gasps, "ah...", "um...", "hmm...", and so on, but Ye-sol reacted as if she'd known me for a long time.

*I still have my trump card left.*

Normally, my prosthetic arms and legs are meant to prevent people from being mentally shocked when they first see me.

But judging by Ye-sol's reaction, she seems fine with it.

"Unnie, my shoulders feel heavy. Could you help me remove my prosthetic arms and legs?"
"Sure...! You can count on me."

Ye-sol skillfully detached my prosthetic limbs.

"Unnie, you're good at this...?"
"Tummy Cover told me I needed to learn this to make Arang comfortable, so she made me memorize it."
"That's not it..."
"Hm? What's not?"
"Never mind..."

I felt a bit dejected that Ye-sol wasn't shocked even after I used my trump card.

Still, talking with such a pretty person did improve my mood.

==

LoR livestream.

Also known as LoRON.

It's a broadcast where LoR Director Mr. Kim Ji-hoon comes out and announces updates, patches, events, and many other things about LoR.

*But aren't these things usually done before major updates...?*

LoRON happens twice a year, in June and December.

*Maybe they're just announcing what they'll do next year and what updates are coming?*

Whatever it is, this is my first time watching LoRON since starting LoR, so I'm quite excited.

"A-Arang, are you really okay?"
"Unnie, are you uncomfortable? Is it hard?"
"No, that's not it... I was worried you might be uncomfortable..."
"I'm actually more comfortable like this..."
"O-okay! I understand."

*Squeeze.*

Ye-sol's hand on my stomach wiggled around a bit, but after a while, she seemed to give up and just held me securely so I wouldn't slip.

Since I'm always being held by Anna and Pinku when eating or showering, being like this feels comfortable to me.

"Has Ye-sol Unnie watched LoRON many times?"
"Hmm... this would be my fourth time?"
"So you've been playing LoR for about two years?"
"That's right. Exactly two and a half years?"
"Was it fun?"
"Of course it was."

This LoRON was scheduled to start at 11 AM.

Some might wonder why such an odd time, but since LoR isn't just popular in Korea but worldwide, and the servers are integrated, they probably chose a time that would be accessible to most people around the world.

"Ah, it's starting!"

The LoRON broadcast began on the large monitor in my hospital room that showed me while I was in the Virtual World through my Connector.

There was an orchestra playing Leore's OST, a beautiful female MC came out to greet everyone, and after various segments, LoR Director Mr. Kim Ji-hoon appeared.

Mr. Kim Ji-hoon briefly greeted everyone and then quickly said, "Let's get to the main point," and began explaining the 2025 update plans on the large screen behind him.

As a vertical progression player in RPGs, I really liked this director.

The first announcement was about raids.

[5th World Raid]
Act 1: Rift

On the huge screen, an illustration appeared showing monsters pouring out like a tidal wave from a rift that had formed in a clear sky.

They didn't just stop at illustrations; they showed videos revealing what bosses would appear in the 5th World Raid and what the overall feel would be.

"It looks like there will be five bosses in this first act, Rift!"
"Wow... that's so cool."
"Eek. Doesn't that boss look too scary?"
"Scary? It looks awesome."
"Ugh... I always think this, but Arang seems to like those creatures."
"Yeah. I love them. My favorite is Alien."
"Alien? That Alien series?"
"Huh? You know it?"
"Of course I do. It's a famous IP that's been going for almost a hundred years."
"I didn't know that..."

I had no idea it was still continuing.

The last movie I saw was well-made, but I didn't realize the IP would continue until this era.

Wait, does that mean there might be a Virtual World game for it too?

After the short one-minute video ended, there were announcements about various combat content, followed by news about new cities and story-related updates.

"Ugh... so a rift of that magnitude has finally appeared."
"That magnitude? Are there different sizes of rifts?"
"Yes. Rifts have existed for a long time."

With Ye-sol's additional explanations, I could enjoy LoRON even more.

After the major update news, there was a video about convenience improvements.

While these changes weren't particularly relevant to me, they seemed to include many good updates from Ye-sol's perspective as someone who enjoys horizontal content.

With each explanation, Ye-sol's eyes sparkled as she tapped my stomach excitedly.

In particular, perhaps because there had been an influx of newbies recently, there were many newbie-friendly updates.

[And for the new class that many users have been curious about, our next update is—]

"Gasp! A new class! That's amazing, what could it be, Arang!?"
"Oh... a new class."

The new class was Daimonas.

Just looking at the illustration, I could tell this class fit the concept of the 5th World.

That's because the character in the illustration had the same reversed eyes that I had when I appeared as a field boss.

The Daimonas class shown in the video was somewhat like a summoner, but not quite.

With each skill used, parts of monster bodies would emerge from behind the character and attack together.

"I think that will be pretty polarizing."

At Ye-sol's words, I jerked my head up.

"Huh? Arang, what's wrong?"
"You said it would be polarizing...?"

How could it be? It looks so cool!

When you stretch out your hand, a magic circle appears behind you, and a monster's hand shoots out to attack—it's incredibly stylish, like those ninja techniques from old manga.

"It's too scary! Even just the monster hands, ugh..."
"I see..."

Watching the combat footage, I really liked it.

I'm not sure if it will become my main class, but I'm definitely planning to level it up to max—

"Oh..."

Ye-sol started giving me concerned looks.

The reason was none other than the very sensitive yet necessary topic of class balance.

And there it was—news about nerfs to the Assassin class.

It wasn't just nerfs. There were also convenience improvements and additional buff skills for Assassins, but as someone who's played RPGs for a long time, I immediately recognized this as a nerf to the class's maximum potential.

This patch isn't actually a big deal.

LoR is a Virtual World RPG where player skill creates huge variations, so I know only one or two players can reach that maximum potential.

The problem is that I'm one of those one or two players.

The nerf isn't that big.

But it feels bad. It just feels bad.

In practical terms, it's only about a 2% reduction in maximum potential.

Even for me, I rarely reach that maximum potential unless I'm in Awakening state with Super-Sensory fully maintained.

So it doesn't really affect me much either, but...

Who would feel good about their main class getting nerfed?

Convenience improvements and skill buff enhancements.

Originally, Assassins get different buffs depending on whether they hold their daggers in normal or reverse grip.

On top of that, there's an almost essential skill that nearly doubles those buffs, but the duration of the buff efficiency increase is only 5 seconds, making Assassin what's known as a "warm-up heavy" class.

Before using your main skills, you need to activate buffs, enhance buffs, switch buffs, and so on—there are many inconveniences.

But those inconveniences are part of what makes Assassin fun.

According to Director Kim Ji-hoon, as LoR has aged, raids have become more difficult and the level cap has increased, adding more skills that require too much learning, so they're adjusting all classes.

As Director Kim Ji-hoon explained, not just Assassin but almost all classes were being changed in this update, similar to how Soma was reworked.

I understand.

But it's still annoying.

Why do all the classes I choose always get nerfed?

Ch.182 - Nerf, Void
Balance.

It's a truly weighty and difficult subject in RPGs.

Balance is obviously necessary, but all RPG users hope their main class is slightly better than others.

That's an inevitable mindset.

Any user who plays an RPG with a damage meter knows how fun it is to receive even a small buff and rank first or near the top in dungeons, subjugation battles, or raids.

Especially from my position as someone who quite likes damage meters...

"Tsk. How dare they nerf Assassin? Assassin is already so weak!"

Honestly, I'm just good at using it.

You need the sense to maintain Super-Sensory and use positive and negative buffs at the right moments to pull out top-tier damage.

But after enduring all that inconvenience to achieve the highest output, they nerf it because it's too high?

Even with two longer buff durations, nothing has changed regarding the passive effects from positive and negative flows.

What makes Assassin difficult is that damage varies greatly depending on when and how you use positive and negative flows.

But they just extend buff duration and nerf the maximum output?

This can be called extremely vexing.

"They're doing a lot of balance patches... haha..."
"Yeah. It's a bit disappointing."

I'd like to express all my irritation, but I'm not alone right now—I met with Ye-sol to enjoy watching Leoreon together.

Since Ye-sol is watching my reactions instead of comfortably enjoying Leoreon, I quickly pulled myself together.

I can feel cold sweat on Ye-sol's hand resting on my stomach.

Fortunately, the balance discussion ended, and news about the next update came out.

[Next, we'll introduce Awakening Skills.]

"Awakening Skills?"

[You could call them ultimate skills. Each class can use these skills after accumulating stacks by attacking or taking damage in dungeons, subjugation battles, and raids.]

"Wow... This is amazing. The effects are no joke!"
"Oh... This is pretty cool."
"Whoa. Isn't the Knight's Awakening Skill too awesome?"

I was curious how they would express Awakening Skills in the Virtual World.

In typical RPG games, awakening skills, ultimate skills, or finishing moves usually come with a video, invincibility frames, and powerful damage.

So what about the Virtual World?

The effects were impressive and impactful, with massive, flashy visuals—like watching a fantasy comic where someone unleashes their greatest technique before dying.

The Knight's Awakening Skill that Ye-sol mentioned was fitting for a tanker who serves the goddess, or Administrator. Sacred wings appeared, and a giant sword fell from the sky like divine punishment, instantly killing the monster in front.

In old PC RPGs, even just seeing good quality videos made you go "wow," but seeing such overwhelming effects in the Virtual World made my heart race.

After showing various classes, they finally showed the Sword Master.

The one-handed sword class, Sword Master.

A rift appeared behind the Sword Master, and multiple one-handed swords emerged.

Massive energy burst from the Sword Master's body as they drew the swords and used them one by one. The swords couldn't withstand the power and broke with each swing.

The Sword Master's Awakening Skill ended with them unleashing overwhelming attacks using many one-handed swords that seemed disposable.

It felt less impactful than the Knight's, but it didn't matter much since Sword Master wasn't my main class anymore—Assassin was.

After the tanker and swordsman Awakening Skills, the healer videos came next.

Pinkuberry's main class, White Mage, had the most pure healer-like Awakening Skill.

Perhaps because it's a sacred class like Knight, the White Mage knelt in prayer, and an angel descended from the sky, extending its hand as energy spread out.

Ye-sol's main class, Medic.

A massive dragon appeared in the sky and roared, sending tiny adorable baby dragons to attach to all nearby allies. These dragons provided additional attacks when allies attacked and periodically healed them.

"Wow... wow... It's so cool and cute! I'm so glad I chose Medic...!"

If White Mage had a saintess concept, Medic had a war medic concept, so its Awakening Skill not only healed but also dealt damage.

As they showed each class's Awakening Skill, I grew more excited about my main class, Assassin.

One-handed swords and greatswords look cool, but when it comes to style, isn't an assassin's dagger the coolest?

"Ah! Arang, they're finally showing the assassin classes!"
"Hehehe. Assassin may have been nerfed, but it was to make it rise again with the Awakening Skill. I'm super excited!"
"They're starting with Tummy Cover's class, Grim Reaper!"

Assassin Grim Reaper.

If Assassin has a moon and blood concept, Grim Reaper has a shadow assassin concept.

Honestly, it would be strange not to create an amazing Awakening Skill with such a concept.

In the video, the shadow at the Grim Reaper's feet spread across the entire field, and from within emerged a skeleton with a visual so startling it would make anyone flinch, holding a massive scythe.

The skeleton was so eerie anyone would call it the Grim Reaper, and when it swung its massive scythe forward, space shattered as damage numbers rose rapidly, concluding the video.

"These Awakening Skills are all really cool. People are going to love this, right? Next is Arang's class, Assassin!"

I watched with an excited heart.

Assassin, the class that uses moon and blood.

A class with inherently stylish skill effects.

A class that uses moon buffs in positive flow and blood buffs in negative flow!

Pure style incarnate!

The Assassin's Awakening Skill video began.

The Assassin stood still, doing nothing, when suddenly the sky began to darken.

The sun disappeared somewhere, and a massive moon appeared, gradually turning red like blood spreading in water.

"Ooooh...!"

Then the screen went black.

"...Huh?"

And the next class appeared.

"...What?"
"...Eh?"

I closed my eyes and opened them again.

Instead of the Assassin holding two daggers, the video for the next assassin class, Stabber, began playing.

Stabber is a class that uses stilettos specialized for stabbing rather than daggers for various purposes.

Wait, why is the Stabber Awakening Skill video playing?

Don't tell me that was it? Seriously? That was the end?

Before my thoughts could finish, the Stabber's Awakening Skill began.

And my heart turned black too.

==

[LoR Awakening Skills]

(Leoreon screen capture)

Our game has finishing moves too!!!

(Knight Awakening Skill screenshot)
(Greatsword Awakening Skill screenshot)
(Warrior Awakening Skill screenshot)

Wow, the tanker Awakening Skills are so damn cool. They're the essence of tankers lol. So heavy, massive, and stylish lol.

[Comments]

-This is insane. Knight is rising! Damn lol. A building-sized sword falls from the sky lol.
ㄴWarrior is super cool too lolol

-Leore really knows how to give that power fantasy.
ㄴTrue lol
ㄴI'm really curious about the other classes

[Grim Reaper Awakening Skill]

(GIF of Grim Reaper appearing)
(GIF of Grim Reaper cutting through space)

Are you kidding me lol. I thought it was summoning a boss lolol

This is a truly fitting Awakening Skill for Grim Reaper.

Summoning the Grim Reaper from shadows, wow.

[Comments]

-They can't mess up assassin classes. The entire assassin job line is so stylish that there are tons of users lol
ㄴThe downside is there are just as many noobs lol

-Should I level up Grim Reaper?
ㄴGo for it. It's a good time to level all assassin classes

[Assassin Awakening Skill]

(Assassin Awakening Skill screenshot)

???

It looks cool... but is this it?

Is there nothing else?

[Comments]

-You dominated the sky, have a drink
ㄴlololol It is the biggest effect among all effects.

-Wait, damn, is this right for Assassin? Just changing the sky and that's it?
ㄴMust be a buff-type Awakening Skill?

-Other classes are so flashy but Assassin is why...
ㄴIt is flashy
ㄴWho cares when there's no actual user effect, damn
ㄴIs it just a moon-click Awakening Skill?

-Did the employee making Assassin fall asleep?
-This feels so lacking and empty lolol

[Save Assassin, Damn It]

(Assassin balance note screenshot)
(Assassin Awakening Skill GIF)

I'm already pissed about getting nerfed, and now the Awakening Skill sucks too.

[Comments]

-I'm worried about our Imperial Princess... Will she change classes?
ㄴCome to think of it, she abandoned Soma after it got nerfed and switched to Assassin
ㄴWhoa... That means any class the Imperial Princess plays...
ㄴGets nerfed lololol
ㄴIt's inevitable since Arang is too good

-The Awakening Skill looks cool but ends too quickly. Other classes got flashy attack animations, but this is just background change, click, end. So damn disappointing.

[Arang's Classes]

It's inevitable that any class our Imperial Princess plays gets nerfed.

With her insane physical skills breaking the damage meter, they have no choice but to nerf the maximum output.

She might change classes again, and that class is guaranteed to get nerfed in the next update

[Comments]

-From now on, any class Arang picks... good luck

-I wonder what Arang's next class will be. Looking at her history, she's only played melee classes.
ㄴYeah, I don't think she's leveled any ranged classes
ㄴThen it's definitely going to be a melee dealer?
ㄴHonestly, I wish Arang would play Berserker and shut those Berserker players up lol
ㄴBerserkers are really annoying in the forums lol

-Isn't our Imperial Princess angry? Every class I switch to gets nerfed? That's just really infuriating, right?
ㄴAgreed. Even one nerf is infuriating, but everything you touch gets nerfed? Damn, just imagining it feels terrible lol

[Emergency]

The Imperial Princess wrote on her fan cafe.

(Arang fan cafe screenshot)

The post title and content are just... three dots. Emergency!

[Comments]

-Oh no.

-This is a real emergency

Ch.183 - Determination
To become a Medic, one must go to the Eternal Dragon and receive a quest.

The dragon's massive body covered in vinyl, with piercing eyes that could make your legs tremble just by looking at it.

At first, I didn't understand why healers received their job advancement from a dragon, but it made sense after experiencing the Medic storyline.

Countless people died and were injured in conflicts across multiple continents. The dragon wanted to save them but couldn't interfere directly because of the Administrators, so it shared its power to create Medics.

It's such an amazing story that the Eternal Dragon appears during the Faction War, taking advantage of the gap created by the Administrators' conflict to lend its power.

The Eternal Dragon appears, blocking the sky with a roar, and then small baby dragons emerge to provide buffs?

I couldn't wait to try that Awakening Skill.

"This is fun... hanging out with people who play the same game, talking about the same topics, and watching gaming streams together is so enjoyable."

Because of my past, it had been difficult to meet people, but being with Arang, who was pure and not approaching me for personal gain, made me feel comfortable.

"Actually, from Arang's perspective, she might think I'm sticking around to get something from her."

She's small and cute.

"I think I understand why Tummy Cover chose the nickname 'Arang's Tummy Cover.'"

To prevent Arang from slipping into dangerous situations, I'm holding her in my arms with my hand on her stomach.

I want to keep my hand still, but I can't.

The soft, smooth, silky feeling of Arang's stomach against my palm is distracting enough to draw my attention away from Leoreon on the screen.

When the Assassin class got nerfed earlier, Arang didn't seem to be in a good mood, but she perked up again when the Awakening Skill videos started, which was reassuring.

But then a problem arose.

The Assassin's Awakening Skill turned out to be somewhat underwhelming.

It wasn't bad, exactly.

It was the only skill among all classes that covered the entire background.

An Awakening Skill that turned even the clear sky into a red moon, but that was about it.

Honestly, if I had only seen the Assassin's Awakening Skill, I would have been impressed, but the Grim Reaper's skill before it and Stabber's skill after it were just too spectacular.

Because of that, despite being decent, the Assassin's Awakening Skill seemed relatively disappointing.

Arang hung her head low and went quiet.

The nerf to her main class, the Assassin, combined with the disappointment of the Awakening Skill, had taken its toll.

[So when will we be able to play with these Awakening Skills? Director, when can we play them?]

Despite the female MC speaking loudly, Arang kept her head down.

[Next week.]

[Wooooooow!!!]

Flash.

Arang suddenly lifted her head.

"Next week? The raid update is the week after next? Are you kidding me?"
"Ah, Arang?"
"Unnie. You brought your Connector, right?"
"Huh? Yes, of course, since we came all this way."
"Then let's go to the bed and connect to LoR together."
"Huh? Now?"
"Yeah. I need to level up."
"Level up? Are you planning to raise another class?"
"Yes. Since it's come to this, I need to show what happens when I get serious. Unnie, carry me to the bed!"

With the charisma befitting the leader of one of the world's top three guilds, I nodded and carried her to her bed.

"What is all this...?"

When I first entered the hospital room, my attention was drawn to Arang, and then to Leoreon, so I hadn't looked closely at the bed.

There were numerous medical devices at the head, sides, and foot of the bed.

"I thought Arang said she was healthy now... is she really okay?"

"Unnie, do you see all those buttons on the upper right?"
"Yes, I see them."
"There's one that obviously looks like a power button, right?"
"Yes."
"If you press that, the Connector will come down. After I get in, you lie down next to me and join me."
"This is a Connector...!?"
"Oh, you don't know about the MDB."
"MDB...? Not a Connector?"
"MDB is a Connector. It's not called an ordinary next-gen Connector, but specifically an MDB."
"I've never heard of it."
"You might not have. There are only five of these in the whole world. I heard it costs an astronomical amount to make one. Anyway, press the power button."

Beep-

I pressed the power button as soon as Arang told me to.

"Wow... I see... But what does MDB stand for?"

After pressing the power button, there was a whirring sound as a massive machine that looked like a Connector began to operate, and a huge device about 1 meter in size started to descend.

"Medical DeathBed, I think? That's what I remember—ah, Unnie, see you in LoR!"

Before Arang could finish speaking, the massive machine covered her face.

"Medical DeathBed...?"

I didn't process it immediately when I heard it, but thinking about it slowly, the combination of those words was chilling.

Medical Death Bed?

It was a name that seemed completely unsuited to the current healthy Arang.

"I'm glad Arang has recovered."

Although it was a bed used only by Arang, the MDB Connector itself was so large that the bed was made big enough for there to be plenty of space to lie down.

I carefully lay down next to Arang and pressed the power button on my neck Connector.

After going through various security measures—authentication, two-factor authentication, biometric authentication, voice authentication—I connected to LoR.

My eyes closed as I fell into a dream, and when I opened them, the familiar Guild House came into view.

[So—]
[I see! The next question is—]

The Leoreon Q&A was playing on a large screen, and many guild members were watching it.

A notification sound rang out, and a login alert appeared in the guild chat.

"Huh!?"

Since I couldn't hear my own login system sound, that alert was probably Arang with a 99% probability.

"What? Ye-sol and Arang suddenly logged in?"
"Huh? Our streamer and Guild Master?"
"Didn't they say they were meeting today?"
"Wait, is it because of the nerf?"
"Oh...!"
"Oh? Ye-sol!"

One guild member turned around while talking and spotted me.

"Hello everyone."
"Weren't you with our Guild Master? Did you already part ways? Wait, did you two fight?"
"Of course not. I just logged into LoR with Arang."
"Ah, I see. But why so suddenly? Weren't you two supposed to meet in person?"
"Well, Arang—"

BANG!

"Looking for one ranged dealer and one tank as slaves."

Arang kicked open the Guild House door and spoke calmly, causing all the guild members who were watching Leoreon to raise their hands.

"Only those who ranked in the top 10 in the latest dungeon logs, gather in front of me."

Despite Arang's words, ten people went to her and knelt down.

"Warrior. Dungeon log rank 3, DPS 24223!"
"Wanderer. Dungeon log rank 5, DPS 32480!"

---

After Arang selected two people and disappeared with Ye-sol, the guild members started wondering what was happening.

"What's going on? She just entered a dungeon as a Berserker?"
"Berserker? Suddenly a Berserker?"
"It's not that sudden. Didn't we all kind of expect this?"
"Yeah, that makes sense. Today the Assassin got nerfed and the Awakening Skill was a huge disappointment."
"She's probably leveling Berserker because it's currently the second-highest DPS class, right?"
"The Mage is number one now, right?"
"Yeah. Come to think of it, our Guild Master hasn't leveled any ranged classes."
"Honestly, with her physical abilities, it would be a waste to play a ranged class."
"I'm curious to see how our Guild Master handles the Berserker."
"I bet she'll master it before next week's update."
"Agreed."

---

Berserker.

My newly chosen dealer class.

First, I plan to normalize all melee dealers.

Since it's come to this, I'll have to get all melee dealers nerfed.

The concept of Berserker was exactly what I knew a berserker to be.

A class that consumes its own health to deal massive damage.

If the Assassin's concept was blood through restraint, the Berserker's concept was blood through madness.

The difference from the Sword Master is that instead of a one-handed sword, it uses a greatsword like the Tank class, but unlike the Tank, the Berserker wields the greatsword with just one hand.

It's the number one dealer class that healers hate, and it's notorious for causing trouble in parties.

In other words, it has a terrible reputation.

Since it consumes its own health, I understood why people say it often gets picked off and dies while running the dungeon.

My health drops faster than I expected.

"If the healer isn't someone you know, this would really be annoying."

Even though I'm the Berserker, I have to consciously check my health.

Of course, this is because I'm not used to it yet, but if even I can notice how wildly my health fluctuates while playing, it must be a nightmare for healers.

I heard there's a health recovery skill later, but using it means not being able to use the attack power increase buff, so a good Berserker tries to use the health recovery skill as little as possible.

In other words, it needs a healer's care.

A dealer that cuts its own health. A dealer that demands healing. Even I find it dizzying to think about.

But.

Is that my problem?

High-damage classes always drain party resources.

So.

Give me heals.

Ch.184 - Awakening Period
Even while leveling my Berserker, I never missed my daily morning routine of serving as a field boss.

I ran dungeons with Ye-sol until just before the last train was about to leave that night.

I got so caught up that day, running dungeons like crazy without even checking what time it was.

Fortunately, Anna came looking for me and pointed out that it was getting very late and we needed to send Ye-sol home before it got any later. Only then did I realize the time.

I apologized to Ye-sol for keeping her so late.

Starting with Sword Master, then moving to Assassin, and finally ending up with Berserker.

Berserker—the class that drains party resources more than any other in LoR.

It has a completely different damage mechanism compared to Sword Master and Assassin.

True to its name, it's a class that fights while taking damage.

A class that consumes health to use skills and has to fight while taking hits.

Now I understand why people say Berserker has a high difficulty level but is still romantic, stylish, and popular.

First of all, even the basic skills look cool.

Every time you consume health, blood surrounds your greatsword like an aura.

On top of that, it's a manly class where you swing a greatsword with one hand and take hits head-on without dodging, blocking, or parrying.

Of course, that doesn't mean you can just take hits anytime.

There's a passive skill that reduces incoming damage at certain intervals, which you need to utilize, and there's another strange passive called [Madness] that increases additional damage when your health is below 50%.

One of the reasons Berserker users collapse is precisely because of this [Madness] passive.

To maximize damage output, you need to cut your own health, but if a Healer uses area healing, you have to cut your health again, and if you make one small mistake while below 50% health, you die.

Of course, I can utilize this effectively.

Because of the [Madness] passive, Berserkers can cut their own health and also recover it.

In other words, it's an incredibly good class where you can choose whether to play it safe but weaker, or dangerously but stronger.

However, since it's a class that dies easily, it has a bad reputation, which is probably why it received buffs this time.

It didn't take long to reach max level with Berserker.

If I had to use matchmaking instead of a party to level up as a dealer, it would have taken quite a while.

But now I have a Tanker and a Healer to run dungeons with, so I could comfortably run dungeons with 1-second matchmaking.

"I really liked the Berserker's Awakening skill."

While it's partly because Berserker has the highest DPS among melee dealers, the cool Awakening skill was a big reason I wanted to play it.

In LoR, what has been called demons until now was revealed to be related to the Fifth World, and the Berserker's Awakening skill is demonization, similar to the field boss skill I used when I was a field boss.

On top of that, the demon that corrupted the Berserker appears and slashes with a huge greatsword as if cutting through space—the rush is incredible.

"Nngh...!"

After finishing field boss time, I had lunch with Anna and Pinkuberry, then logged back in.

My stomach was full, my body was warmed up from being a field boss, and I had reached max level.

The Awakening skill update and balance patch would be tomorrow.

And the raid update was in 8 days.

It was time to decide on the members.

Before, with only 15 members, our composition options were limited, but now with over 30 guild members, we could go with whatever we wanted.

Oh, right.

For this raid, I'm thinking of running it like Reina's raid team.

While Reina is the raid leader, she doesn't do all the briefings herself.

There are people who don't participate in the raid but analyze what's not visible to players by watching the raid videos in real-time and provide briefings.

I want to try that too.

And I'm thinking of assigning Ye-sol to that role.

Although we've only known each other for less than a month, and while Ye-sol isn't the best player, she has a good eye for situations.

While running dungeons together to level up my Berserker, I noticed her excellent briefing skills.

Especially since she loves settings and stories and enjoys analyzing them, she was very helpful with briefings on each party member's skill cooldowns, synergies, damage phases, and so on.

The problem was that she couldn't multitask, so sometimes the Tanker would die because she was giving briefings instead of healing.

But if Ye-sol could give briefings without having to play? That could be very helpful.

I should go find her right away.

==

"...Huh?"

Ye-sol thought she had misheard when the cute Arang in front of her, stroking her own stomach, spoke.

"So... you're asking me to be the raid leader?"

Ye-sol, who had naturally started speaking informally with Arang after meeting in real life and hanging out together, wanted to confirm what she had heard.

"More precisely, I want you to do analysis and strategy. And brief us on things we might miss while focusing on gameplay. I'll handle the overall direction, but I'm human too, so I'll make mistakes."
"Ugh... I'm feeling a bit dizzy from suddenly being given such an important responsibility."
"I'm not forcing you. I just think you have quite a talent for this kind of thing, Unnie."
"Talent? Me?"
"Yes."
"Then I'll do it!!!"

"Oh no, this is terrible...!"

After falling for Arang's visual persuasion with her pure and trusting face, Ye-sol grabbed her head in her hands as soon as she was alone.

==

This time, we had an overwhelming number of applications from foreign guild members.

I thought everyone would have plenty of time since the raid was launching in January, but that doesn't seem to be the case.

Or maybe they're busy because of the new year? That could definitely be it.

Come to think of it, it is a bit strange to release a raid in January.

But it's nice that they release raids frequently.

Anyway, Pinkuberry, Tummy Cover, and Sun-chu are fixed members for the raid.

Pinkuberry might not be the best in terms of skill, but having her around makes me comfortable.

She's like my emotional support doll.

Tummy Cover is just a raid goddess.

She maintains her position as the world's #1 Grim Reaper, and the Grim Reaper's Shadow Veil skill is the best in LoR for managing aggro, making her the top priority for raid recruitment.

Sun-chu is just good. She gives a reliable, comforting feeling.

Who should the other four be?

Mr. Kang Han-gil has decided to go with his own guild.

I slowly looked through the resumes.

One Tanker, two Dealers, and one Healer.

This is difficult, very difficult.

Let's try this lineup for now?

I sent mail to the four people I had decided on.

==

On the day of the Awakening skill and balance update.

Eager to get the Awakening skill quickly, I skipped, skipped, skipped.

I skipped all the talk about power and whatnot and went straight to Disnier Noona to receive the Awakening power.

I immediately went to the training ground to try out the Awakening skill on a training dummy.

The ground shook as a giant fire giant appeared.

A giant like Surtr from Norse mythology mercilessly brought down a huge greatsword on the dummy.

KWAAANG!!!

-151,000,000-

"Eek! 151 million?!"

Goosebumps covered my body at the damage number I'd never seen before.

"Wait, is this really okay? For such damage to suddenly appear?"

Until now, I could barely reach 20 million with numerous buffs and potions, but suddenly seeing a number in the hundreds of millions gave me chills.

"How long did I hit it for?"

I opened the dummy's settings window.

"Seven minutes? So I have to hit non-stop for seven minutes to use the Awakening skill..."

In an actual fight, it would probably take almost twice as long, around 14 minutes, to use the Awakening skill.

Wait, doesn't this give ranged classes too much of an advantage? Or not? Do ranged classes need to hit more than melee?

Since I don't have a ranged class yet, I'm not sure.

For now, the fact that the Awakening skill does this much damage could mean one thing:

The raid boss's health must be enormous.

With Awakening skills doing this much damage, we'll need to think carefully about synergies and buffs.

If it's 100 million damage with no buffs or potions, with buffs, potions, and synergies combined, we might see 500 million.

If six Dealers and Tankers use their Awakening skills together, they could do about 3-4 billion damage combined.

The problem is...

Awakening skills don't build up at the same rate for everyone; they increase based on how much each person hits.

Even if someone charges theirs quickly, they need to coordinate with others.

In a typical PC RPG, everyone would charge at a similar rate, but virtual world RPGs are different.

Here, every movement of the raid boss can be critical, unlike PC RPGs where you just click keys.

We need to run a raid together to get used to this.

The Awakening skill changes everything about playing LoR, so we need to get familiar with it.

I immediately called the raid members in the guild chat.

==

Maybe because it's 4 AM Korean time, only foreign users have gathered.

"Hmm..."
"It seems to be early in Korean time, Imperial Princess."
"That's true... what should we do?"
"We'll follow the Imperial Princess's orders."

The foreign users are so committed to RP that they really treat me like an imperial princess and act like knights.

It was burdensome at first, but now I'm enjoying it too.

"Let's form a party for now."
"Understood."

Ch.185 - Raid
"I should go on a raid today to get a pet."

A user who hadn't yet obtained a pet from the previous season's raid opened the party finder window to run raids again today.

Users who wanted to collect all the pets would run raids whenever they had time.

They were enjoying the game while also updating their LoR Log.

"At this hour, there aren't any parties with Korean nicknames, just tons of foreign players. Must be because of the Awakening Skills?"

Thanks to Leore's AI, communicating with foreigners wasn't a problem, but there was still some awkwardness and pressure that made them want to join a party created by Korean users.

A new raid was coming out in a week, but there were many raid parties, perhaps because people wanted to get used to the new Awakening Skills.

"Hmm... where should I go?"

There were quite a few parties going on raids to get used to Awakening Skills, but nothing really caught their eye.

"Should I try this one?"

While scrolling through parties, a particularly good party composition caught their attention.

"But there's a Berserker? Hmm... parties with Berserkers usually don't end well."

The Berserker job class tended to attract strange users, which was concerning, but the other classes had good synergy and buffs that suggested it could be a good raid.

Plus, when they searched the party leader's nickname on the LoR Log site:

"Wow... what the heck? This person is insane! Pink Rank 99? Crazy. This is definitely going to be a smooth raid. Applying right now!"

-Ding.

The party leader accepted their application within one second of submitting it.

"Wow. Free pass, huh?"

Even though they were max level and a Wanderer with good party synergy, they hadn't expected to be accepted so quickly.

"Is it because they're foreign and open-minded? Or maybe they're so skilled they think they can clear it even with weird players?"

While they were about to search for the other party members' nicknames on the LoR Log site since the party still needed two more people to be complete, a strange nickname appeared.

"Lee A-rang? Nah, must be fake?"

Currently, duplicate nicknames exist in LoR.

Of course, it's not possible intentionally.

Duplicates inevitably occurred when servers were consolidated—Korean, Asian, European, and American servers merged, allowing up to four duplicate nicknames.

Even on foreign servers, Korean nicknames could be used since it was a Korean game, which is why there are currently four users with the name "Lee A-rang."

Although tags were added to distinguish duplicate nicknames, they couldn't be seen in the party window.

"Let me check the other party members' nicknames first."

Fortunately, none of the others had duplicate nicknames, so they were all easy to find on the LoR Log site.

"Huh... is it really Lee A-rang?"

Excluding the Lee A-rang nickname, all four users were top-tier players.

Not just top-tier, but elite players.

After participating in countless raids, this was the first time they'd seen a party with so many elite players gathered together.

At this level, it was natural to wonder if the user with the name Lee A-rang was actually the real Lee A-rang.

-Ding.

[Party]-[Lee A-rang]: Come here for a feast of buff food (location)

The Wanderer user immediately clicked on the location and teleported to the nearest teleport area on the mini-map, then rode their mount to the place Lee A-rang had shared.

"Ah, it's the Wanderer. Hi hi!"

Upon arrival, they saw a small, cute girl waving her hands enthusiastically.

Above her was the nickname [Lee A-rang] and the guild [Munchkin Cat].

She was unmistakably the most famous Lee A-rang in LoR.

"Huuuuuh!?"
"Hm? Why are you so surprised? Hurry up and eat the feast."
"Uh... y-yes!"

The Wanderer user ate the feast in front of Arang and carefully spoke to her.

"C-could we take a screenshot together?"
"A screenshot? No problem. Come over here."
"Th-thank you! Um... would it be okay if I... upload this?"
"You can upload any LoR screenshots, I don't mind!"

She was already cute, but wearing the Fifth World Apostle outfit with a Berserker's greatsword on her small frame made her look even cuter.

==

"Wow..."
"I-is it really Arang?!"

When the rest of the party members joined and came to eat the feast, they confirmed that Arang was the real Arang, and like the Wanderer user, they took screenshots and shook hands, creating an impromptu fan meeting.

Of course, since the raid was the priority, they quickly wrapped up and entered the raid.

Though there was a separate party leader, Arang naturally gave the briefing.

"Please let me know when your Awakening Skills are charged."
"Yes."

The raid began.

The Abyss Raid where Arang had achieved a World First Kill.

By now, enough time had passed that everyone was experienced with it.

This gave them mental leeway, and whenever they had a moment to spare, everyone's attention turned to Arang.

The reason was simple.

Arang wasn't a Sword Master or an Assassin, but a Berserker.

They were curious about how well Arang would play as a Berserker. Of course, she would be good, but they wondered just how good.

After some time in the raid, Arang spoke up.

"My Awakening Skill is charged. How much longer for everyone else? Anyone who can brief?"
"Imperial Princess, I'm at 80%."
"I'm at 78%."
"I'm at 82%."
...
..
.

"Alright. I'll wait until everyone is charged."

Even though Arang had charged her Awakening Skill, everyone else was only at about 80% on average.

Arang decided not to use hers immediately but to wait until the other party members had fully charged theirs.

But then.

"Huh?"

Arang noticed something else charging in her Awakening Skill UI.

*Ah, this is nice.*

While wondering how to manage different Awakening Skills during the raid, she noticed that if she maintained a fully charged Awakening Skill without using it, the gauge would charge even further.

A quick check confirmed it provided additional damage increases.

Calculating the charging speed and damage increase buff, using it immediately would be better individually, but in a party, using it with other party members' synergy buffs would be much better.

*This makes things much simpler.*

In the end, Arang's Awakening Skill charged up to 153% by the time everyone else had charged theirs.

"We'll all use our Awakening Skills during the next buff timing!"

As buffs came up one by one, synergies activated, and the boss stopped moving.

All eight party members used their Awakening Skills simultaneously.

-918,500,000-

"Holy..."

An Awakening Skill that normally did 150 million damage when used alone now showed a number of 918 million after receiving all party buffs and synergies.

"Whoa!?"
"Gasp!"
"It's insane...!"

Cries of joy could be heard from all around.

And the boss's HP disappeared in an instant.

As the boss began its final 0 HP desperation pattern, party members hurriedly started blocking the boss's tentacles.

Usually, the tank would be left behind for this part, but everyone moved quickly to prevent Arang from confronting the tentacles.

In a normal public party, this situation would typically result in complaints.

If a dealer is left at the end and the boss transforms into the dealer, there's a 99% chance they won't be able to clear it.

But that 1% was right in front of their eyes.

Arang realized what the party members were thinking and grinned.

In the end, Arang was left alone. And the boss transformed into Arang.

The one-on-one battle that followed was, of course, Arang's victory.

An overwhelming victory at that.

After the raid ended, everyone exited and discussed the raid they had just completed.

"This Awakening Skill is ridiculous, isn't it? Is it okay for damage to be this high?"
"Maybe it's because this raid boss has higher HP?"
"Ah, is that so?"
"And the Berserker's Awakening Skill damage was insane! MAX damage of 918 million? That's too brutal!"
"It's probably because she charged her Awakening Skill first and got additional damage increase buffs."

Arang nodded at everyone's comments.

"I like this Awakening Skill. You don't lose out by not using it as soon as it's charged, and you get damage increases by charging the gauge further."
"Is the Awakening gauge increase purely for damage? Hmm..."
"We'll have to keep testing it. We need to figure out when and how to use the Awakening Skill, and whether charging it further is better."
"Understood, Imperial Princess."

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Raiding with Arang]

(Screenshot with Arang in the same party)
(Screenshot taken with Arang)

I was part of Arang's Berserker debut lol
Seems like she went with a public party because her guild members weren't around in the morning?

(Screenshot of party raid damage meter)

Arang hit max level with Berserker just a day ago, but she's already at 97 on the LoR Log site.

Seriously, her talent is insane

At this rate, she'll probably hit 99-100 in less than a month?

Oh, and the Awakening Skill buff was amazing

[Comments]

-So jealous, you saw Arang in real life?
ㄴLook at the screenshot, it's LoR
ㄴLeore is my reality
ㄴAh, OK

-Wait, Arang's MAX damage was 918 million? That's crazy lol
ㄴDoes the Berserker Awakening Skill do that much? Mine only does 500 million
ㄴThe party synergy was nearly perfect. It's an ideal party for a Berserker to benefit from Blood Frenzy
ㄴSeriously, Arang probably intentionally formed the party that way

-I'm so excited for the next raid. Will Arang go as Berserker?
ㄴIsn't that why she leveled a Berserker?
ㄴBut would she really go to a raid with a class she maxed less than a month ago?
ㄴShe hit max level just a day ago and she's already at 97, so why not? lol
ㄴ97 is definitely top-tier lol

-Let's go Munchkin Cat for another World First Kill!

Ch.186 - Christmas
What day is it today?

Christmas.

In the past, Christmas was just a launch pad for game events to me.

Even games that never give out freebies would hold big events and shower players with rewards on Christmas.

So back then, though I rarely went outside and just played games all the time, on Christmas I'd spend the entire day gaming while cursing friends who weren't logging in.

But now things are different.

I watched Unnie Anna and Unnie Pinku busily decorating the hospital room while I sat in the doctor's embrace.

The room was filled with balloons, a Christmas tree, decorations, and Christmas carols playing in the background.

The once somewhat dreary hospital room was turning red with festive colors.

*Should I expect presents...? Wait a minute though...*

Getting presents is nice, but I wondered if I could actually use them.

Honestly, I'm mentally satisfied with my life right now and don't lack anything, so there's nothing I particularly need.

*I'd prefer Virtual World allowance money instead... hmm.*

My parents did deposit 100 million into LoR, but that's money I can only use there, and since it's not a game where you spend real money to progress, there's not much to spend it on.

I just occasionally buy new costumes when the cash shop updates, so the money sitting there feels wasted.

*Come to think of it, are there mobile-style games in this world?*

I used to love idle and collection games.

When I first became Arang, I was too focused on the Virtual World in front of me to think about it, but I really played a lot of collection games before.

Back then, I'd tremble every time I made an in-game purchase, wondering if I should eat ramen or just drink water instead, but now I don't have to worry about that.

Of course, there are limits, but with rich parents who give their daughter 100 million as pocket money, and who are among the wealthiest people in the world...! I want to enjoy games properly, not just with business cards, but with fully maxed characters and exclusive weapons. I want to show off things like that.

*I should talk to my parents about this later.*

==

When the Christmas party started, Tummy Cover also came, and we all had a great time watching movies and chatting about LoR.

For lunch especially, chefs came and cooked right outside the hospital room, serving us delicious course meals.

After we finished talking about the raid coming up next week, it was time for presents.

I expected to receive gifts, but I didn't think the atmosphere would become so serious.

First, Unnie Pinku gave me a scarf, and Tummy Cover gave me a cute Santa outfit.

And then, the highly anticipated Unnie Anna handed me a small envelope about the size of a business card.

"Huh?"

I was momentarily disappointed, but quickly composed myself.

Unnie Anna wouldn't give something small for such an important Christmas gift.

"Hehe. Curious? I was originally going to give this to Arang right away, but I thought you might not understand the concept of money yet, so I held off. But after seeing Aring spend money in LoR, I realized you understand well, so I'm giving it to you now."

The paper envelope opened in Anna's hand, and the gift slowly emerged.

"No matter what you do, Arang, you won't be restricted, but everything in moderation—no spending 1 billion at once, okay? You understand, right?"

It wasn't a business card.

It was a credit card.

Not just any credit card, but a colorless, achromatic one—a Black Card.

"Wow... is that a Black Card...?"
"Eek! A-a real Black Card?"

Pinkuberry and Tummy Cover were shocked at the Black Card in Unnie Anna's hand.

To be honest, I was shocked too.

*Gulp.*

In my previous life as a man, I knew about Black Cards.

It wasn't something you could get just by being rich—it required meeting many conditions, used only by the ultra-wealthy at the very top. And there it was, in Anna's hand.

Our family having one makes sense.

With wealth and power among the top in the world.

But the card Anna was showing had my name engraved on it in English.

Wait, aren't I 15 years old? I'll be 16 when the year changes, but can I even get a card issued?

The only card I ever used as a child was a transit card, so I'm not sure.

Well, if Unnie Anna is giving this to me as a gift, it must mean there's no problem.

"Still, all your transactions will be sent to me. This is really just for emergencies, and I won't interfere unless necessary."
"Thank you, Unnie...!"
"And I've already linked it to your Connector, so you can make easy payments inside the Virtual World."
"R-really?!"
"Yes."

This is insane.

I'm going to look for a good subculture collection game to play tonight before bed.

==

I had a party with Pinku, Tummy Cover, and Anna for lunch, and spent family time with my parents in the evening.

After all the events were over, I wanted to look for subculture games, but I didn't have the energy.

Usually, gaming for 24 hours isn't difficult for me, but being surrounded by beautiful women in such a lively atmosphere for almost the entire day left me feeling drained.

In the end, I fell asleep immediately in Anna's arms.

In the morning, after doing the medical checks and exercises I couldn't do during yesterday's party, I connected to the Virtual World but didn't immediately log into LoR as usual.

With so many games available these days, I wasn't sure which one to play, so I wrote a post on the fan cafe.

==

[Fan Cafe]

Announcements>

[MUST READ] - [Looking for Subculture Collection Game Recommendations]

I don't mind if the business model is harsh.

Looking for something pretty, sexy, cute, voluptuous, and preferably without male characters.

I'd like a game that doesn't require much playtime. Something like an idle game, since I can't reduce my LoR time.

♡ Likes 535 💬 Comments 423

-Arang is into subculture games?

-These days subculture games have such harsh business models that I'm hesitant to recommend any...
ㄴWho cares about business models less than Arang? lol
ㄴSeriously lol Who put 100 million into LoR? Arang lol

-I recommend Girl's War N.
ㄴDidn't they mess around with the gacha rates?
ㄴThey did pull a probability scam once, but they've been managing well since then

-For a moment I thought Arang was quitting LoR
ㄴLooks like she just wants an idle game that takes about 5 minutes a day?
ㄴWho would spend money on such games?
ㄴPeople do, you idiot (deleted comment)
ㄴLololololol
ㄴSeeing how she said she doesn't mind the business model, seems like she's planning to spend a lot

-I recommend Ark Arknights!!!
ㄴAgreed, it's super avant-garde and really fun

==

Not long after posting, my thread blew up.

Thanks to that, I figured out which games are currently popular among gamers.

With everyone arguing, the advantages and disadvantages of each game became clear.

There were about three that caught my interest, but I'll need to take time later to seriously look at what characters they have.

For now.

There's something I need to do.

Today we're supposed to practice coordination with the raid team members.

The Awakening Skill system was updated, and before we could even adapt to it, the raid was released, so we need to practice our coordination as much as possible.

"Link Start!"

I don't need to say it out loud, but I shouted this phrase from a novel I enjoyed reading long ago as I entered LoR.

"Welcome."

Guild members who had already connected to LoR knelt before me in formation.

"Hi. Did everyone have a good Christmas?"
"..."
"I'm sorry..."

==

WFK

The most glorious term and title in LoR.

This new season's raid.

I have no idea what to expect.

This time, we've set aside a month for achieving WFK.

Usually, it's not precise to set a timeframe for raid attempts.

Since we don't know if the raid will be easy or difficult, we need to allow plenty of time.

But this creates a problem.

The real-world issue.

Everyone's trying not to show it, but I know they're feeling the pressure.

Suddenly having to set aside a whole month of real-world time.

This is very difficult unless you're a streamer or Ryutuber.

It might be different if we had sponsors like Reina's raid team, where they can earn money like a salary.

There's no way such sponsors or advertisements exist in Korea.

Even though a Korean created the Connector and the Virtual World, the perception of gaming is still not good in Korea.

*And I can't worry about such things...*

Reina said that while sponsors and advertisements help a lot, they also come with many restrictions.

That's why I don't stream—I don't like those restrictions.

But to get sponsors or advertisements, I'd need to stream first.

*Yet if I do nothing, our raid team members won't be able to attempt WFK comfortably. They'll probably play anxiously and hastily, feeling rushed.*

It's difficult.

Running a raid team is truly challenging.

While waiting for the remaining team members to arrive, I was deep in thought when I had an incredible realization.

*Wait a minute... what if I create a company? Then I could sponsor my own raid team.*

==

"Merry Christmas"

The box contains a prosthetic arm that Arang has worn a few times.

Ch.187 - Automata
You might think this sounds ridiculous, but while my past self would have thought it impossible, my current self considers it entirely plausible.

If I simply offered money to my guild members, they would absolutely refuse to take it.

I wouldn't accept it either if a 15-year-old girl without limbs offered to pay me a salary.

No matter how rich that girl might be, accepting it would just make you human garbage.

I know this isn't something I can handle alone.

*I should talk to Unnie Anna tonight. We need to make sponsorships and advertisements for raid teams possible in Korea.*

"Thank you for your hard work!"
"Everyone did great today."

Today's practice raid to prepare for the next raid was successful.

We perfectly figured out how to use Awakening Skills, what timing to use, and what synergies to organize.

Plus, Ye-sol joined us for briefing and analysis, and raiding with her was much easier than I expected.

This raid will clearly be decided by how well we use our Awakening Skills.

The damage from Awakening Skills is showing numbers never before seen in LoR, making them incredibly important.

When they account for 10% of damage share in a 20-minute raid, you can tell how powerful these Awakening Skills are.

Since we don't know when the raid attempts will end, I told everyone to conserve their energy, so we didn't practice for too long today.

After we finished, those who wanted to rest logged out, while others who wanted to keep playing stayed.

Since I have nothing to do with my non-existent limbs anyway, I stayed in the Guild House and read about the recent updates in detail.

Originally, I was so curious about the Awakening Skills that I only quickly read the combat section and skipped the rest, so despite it being a major update, I don't know much beyond the Awakening Skills.

Plus, with Christmas happening too, I had even less time to learn about it.

And we had practice today as well.

"A lot of interesting things have been added."

Many things were added, but I got tired of reading and scrolled down until I stopped at the costume section.

"What's this? Race Transformation Sphere?"

Seeing this sphere system for the first time, I started reading carefully.

"If you equip a race sphere, you gain the characteristics of that race? Wait, this is a god-tier patch?"

There was an example photo showing a regular user transforming into a cat-person with cat ears and a tail after equipping a cat-person sphere.

It's obviously a god-tier patch. But there was a separate issue.

The way to get a race sphere is...

"Insane gacha...?"

LoR has finally gone crazy.

While costumes and these new race transformation spheres don't make you stronger or provide additional benefits, it was still shocking to see gacha in LoR.

Of course, gacha systems exist within LoR. But until now, there was no gacha that required real money.

Sometimes I wondered how LoR even makes money.

In LoR, you don't need to spend even a thousand won to improve your specs.

But now this has appeared.

Since probability rates must be disclosed in Korea, I could see that the chance of getting a race transformation sphere was only 0.3%.

It costs 1,000 won per pull.

But with a 0.3% chance? And reading more carefully, there's no mention of a pity system.

That means you just have to beat that 0.3% chance through sheer luck.

"Leore has finally gone mad."

When I checked the LoR Gallery, which I hadn't visited recently due to various issues, there was a lot of talk about this gacha.

But surprisingly, negative opinions didn't dominate.

The reason is simple.

It doesn't affect your specs. You can take it or leave it.

While LoR cares about horizontal progression, most updates are vertical—focused on combat content.

So most people were saying, "Just don't pull if you don't want to."

It doesn't make you stronger anyway.

In RPGs, while appearance matters, what's ultimately important is whether you're stronger than others.

My past self would have scoffed at this since it doesn't affect specs and wouldn't have pulled...

"How did they know I wanted to play a gacha game right now."

With my current financial comfort, I have no concerns about gacha.

Gacha.

Along with equipment enhancement, it's one of those dopamine-triggering activities. The problem was that each pull cost too much for me to afford in the past.

But now?

"Let's start with an easy 100 pulls?"
"What are you planning to do 100 pulls for?"

As Pinkuberry climbed onto the bed where I was sitting, I naturally snuggled into her embrace.

Feeling the softness of her non-Asian chest, I said:

"Pinku Unnie. I'm going to pull for the race transformation sphere that just came out."
"Oh, that? It's been talked about a lot recently. Female users are lamenting how low the probability is."

Indeed, women seem to care more about costumes and appearance-related features.

Just like me now.

"Hehe. I'm definitely going to get it."
"Mind if I watch?"
"Of course not!"

I still have over 90 million won left in my LoR cash shop.

Since the cash shop only has costumes, pets, and mounts, there's not much to buy. I usually just buy something nice when there's an update, so I have a lot left.

I decided to start with a 10-pull.

When I pressed the gacha button, a pure white sphere appeared before my eyes and started cracking.

Dazzling light shone through the cracks, then the sphere burst, and 10 spheres floated in the air.

"Ooooh...! What's with this animation?"
"Ah..."
"Hm? What's wrong, Unnie?"
"That... pure white light means it's just normal rewards..."
"...What?"

As soon as I heard Pinkuberry's words, I clicked on the spheres, and just as she said, they were all useless items.

Health potions, mana potions, stamina potions, crafting materials, etc.—all completely useless.

The animation was so pretty that I thought I got something good, but it was all trash.

I immediately pressed the 10-pull button again.

This time was different.

A purple light...

*Purple doesn't really feel legendary though...*

There was a purple light, but it was just a bundle of buff potions.

Realistically speaking, it's worth about 20,000 gold, which is a great deal, but it's completely useless to me now.

"So this is what 0.3% means, huh?"

I have practically unlimited money anyway.

Let's see who wins.

"Ah, Arang!?"

I skipped all the animations and just rapid-clicked the 10-pull button.

"This is impossible..."

I despaired when a warning message appeared saying my inventory was full of junk and needed to be cleared before continuing.

I wasn't despairing because of the money. I still had plenty left.

I was just despairing at how unlucky I was.

*How many pulls have I done now? Feels like almost 400?*

At 10,000 won per 10-pull, I've spent about 400,000 won so far.

But I haven't seen even a yellow light, let alone anything better than purple.

"Ah, Arang, maybe you should calm down a bit...?"

Seeing Pinkuberry fidgeting nervously, I quickly cleared my inventory and grabbed her hand.

I shaped Pinkuberry's finger into a pointing position and rapid-clicked the 10-pull button.

"Waaah!? A-Arang! S-Stop!"
"No, I won't stop!!!"

As I kept clicking, the pulls came out one after another until suddenly they stopped.

And before my eyes, a sunset-colored light flashed.

Unlike before, the sphere vibrated intensely before bursting.

"Huh!? A-Arang, you got it!!!"

At Pinkuberry's exclamation, I realized I had finally beaten the 0.3% odds.

With trembling hands, I gently touched the sphere that was emitting a radiant sunset glow.

-Flash!

As the sphere broke, a small sphere came into my hand.

[Race Transformation Sphere - Automata]

An automata created to protect cities in an extremely advanced civilization.

Even with injuries, they can function perfectly by simply replacing parts, making them war machines in that era.

Skill [Part Replacement]

Allows attachment and detachment of limbs in house areas.

"...?"
"Um..."

As if entranced, I removed my Apostle outfit and equipped the [Race Transformation Sphere - Automata] in my equipment slot.

Lines appeared at places like my elbows and wrists where they didn't exist before.

"Wow..."

I thought being an automata would be something amazing, but it just feels like I've become a jointed doll.

When I moved my arm, I heard sounds that couldn't come from a human.

Click-

Click-

Moving my arms felt no different than usual.

It just feels visually different.

"Arang, how is it...?"
"Nothing's really changed. It's not uncomfortable either. But I did get one skill."
"Skill? Didn't they say race transformation spheres don't have those?"
"Ah, it's not a combat skill, it's a skill that can only be used in house areas."
"Huh? There's such a thing? Not just non-combat areas but house areas?"
"I'll try using it."

When I used the Automata race transformation sphere skill, my limbs detached with a snap.

"Kyaaaah!? A-Arang!!!"

Ch.188 - Emergency
At Pinkuberry's scream, guild members who were busy with their own tasks rushed to the center of the Guild House where the screaming came from.

"What happened?!"
"What's going on?!"

The guild members who were still around saw something shocking—Arang's limbs weren't attached to her body but were lying separately under the bed while she was in Pinkuberry's arms.

"Aaack?!"
"Kyaaah?!"
"Imperial Princess!!! Are you alright?!"

While they knew limbs could be removed in the game, they had never seen them detached like this, which shocked everyone.

The guild member who quickly picked up the arm from under the bed happened to be one joining the upcoming raid. As they tried to hand it back to Arang, they realized something was wrong.

They felt something that shouldn't be possible.

Click-click-

"KYAAAAAAAAAAH?!"

Realizing that Arang's hand was moving in their grasp, the guild member threw it away and fell backward.

"Pfft."

Arang burst into laughter at the guild member's reaction.

"I-Imperial Princess?"

Arang concentrated on her distant limbs, and they flew back to her body and reattached themselves.

Click-click-

"Huh?"
"Sorry. Did I scare everyone?"

Arang sat up from Pinkuberry's embrace and moved her body around to check if everything was working properly.

That's when the guild members noticed something strange about Arang's body.

There were lines at her joints that no human should have.

Anyone could see she looked like a ball-jointed doll.

"Imperial Princess, what is this...?"
"I got it from the new species transformation sphere gacha."
"Species transformation sphere? Like the beast-folk mentioned on the homepage?"
"That's right. But interestingly, I pulled something called Automata. The funny thing is it comes with a skill, which is what you just saw."

Arang casually detached and reattached her left arm.

"The downside is that it can only be used in House areas."
"I nearly had a heart attack..."
"Arang, please warn us before doing that..."

==

Not much time remained until the raid.

This raid was going to be quite challenging.

Not just because the raid itself would be difficult, but because of all the raid teams racing for the World First Kill.

The most likely candidate for WFK was the Meade raid team.

Even though our team achieved the last WFK, that was mostly due to luck.

While luck can be considered a skill, after recent interactions with Meade team members during raids and subjugation missions, I realized they're professionals.

They don't just play for fun—it's also how they make money.

LoR has countless users, and when the WFK race begins, they all watch to see which team will achieve it.

The total viewership reaches nearly one million.

Because of this, there are many sponsors and advertisements, and top-tier raid teams strive to maintain their performance records.

My raid team is the odd one out.

Unlike other teams, we have limitations.

That's why I want to create a company to sponsor our team.

I discussed this with Unnie Anna.

Naturally, Anna was against it.

Instead, she said she'd think about the issue from a different angle.

To be honest, I knew it wouldn't work when I suggested it without much thought. But I believed Anna would understand my intentions and offer an alternative solution.

*Tomorrow it begins...*

New guild members and new raid team members.

Trying various new approaches for the first time.

I wonder how well they'll work.

My heart swelled with anticipation.

==

All I need to do is focus on the screen.

No need for other actions.

When playing the game, I don't need to check monsters or party members' health.

I just need to concentrate on what's happening, analyze it, and relay information to Arang.

I never thought I'd take on the role of raid briefer, also known as Strategist.

And not just for any party, but for a crucial WFK attempt.

"Ye-sol, are you okay?"
"Pinku Unnie... I-I'm fine...!"
"You don't need to be so nervous. Everyone understands it's your first time. And..."
"And...?"
"I-I'll probably m-make more m-mistakes...?"
"P-Pinku Unnie?!"

Pinkuberry and Ye-sol are currently exclusive streamers and Ryutubers for [Munchkin Cat].

Pinkuberry edits and uploads Arang's gaming sessions to Ryutube, while Ye-sol uploads information about LoR and updates like she used to.

But today's broadcast wasn't about that.

Ye-sol was streaming today to introduce the raid team members to viewers.

All other raid teams had already done this, with [Munchkin Cat] being the last.

Before she knew it, Ye-sol had become the streamer for the [Munchkin Cat] guild and raid team, broadcasting their WFK attempt.

Fortunately, the introductions of the WFK team members went well, and she was just sighing with relief when—

"Ye-sol, there's something you should know."
"What is it?"
"It's just a hunch, but..."
"A hunch?"
"I think Arang might start her period during the WFK attempt."
"What...?"

Ye-sol was taken aback by the unexpected mention of periods.

"Arang is physically healthy, but she hasn't fully recovered mentally, so her periods are quite irregular."
"I... I see. But how do you know when Arang is..."
"This isn't exact, but Arang changes a bit when her period approaches."
"What do you mean by 'changes'?"
"I don't know if it's because of hormones, but she becomes more affectionate when her period is near."
"Eh...?"
"Usually, she avoids calling me 'unnie' and tries not to use the word at all, but she changes when her period approaches."

Ye-sol thought about Arang's recent behavior.

She recalled Arang rolling around in Anna's embrace, chatting with Pinku and Anna.

She had noticed that Arang seemed different lately.

Normally, Arang gave off the impression of a game-loving middle-aged man, but recently she'd been showing more girlish behavior.

Especially, the frequency of her hugs had increased.

Like an affectionate younger cousin.

"You're right, I've noticed that too."
"See? When Arang has her period, she might need to rest for 2-3 days. We might need another user to fill in during that time. I'm planning to talk to Arang about this."
"O-okay."

==

"Arang."
"Yes?"

While eating dessert after finishing my meal in Pinkuberry Unnie's embrace, she addressed me in a serious tone.

"Do you realize your period cycle might overlap with the WFK attempt?"
"Oh no..."

Her words hit me like a hammer to the head.

After living as a man for 30 years and as a woman for only half a year, with only about three periods experienced so far, I hadn't been paying attention to this.

Periods.

The monthly cycle women experience.

During the week-long period, about three days turn into an Ottogi ketchup bottle situation.

And during those three days, I'm reluctant to use the Connector.

The reason is sensory accumulation.

Normally, Connectors don't completely block bodily sensations from the brain.

This is for safety reasons.

But my MDB is different.

It used to block everything completely, and now it's slightly adjusted to normalize physical sensations.

Because of this, the pain from periods accumulates in the brain.

And if I come out of the virtual world in that state?

It becomes chaos, destruction, and oblivion.

*I forgot about my period... this is bad.*

According to Pinkuberry Unnie, my period should come 1-2 weeks into the WFK attempt.

But since my condition isn't fully stable, she said I need to be aware of when it might happen.

"You understand, right Arang? WFK is important, but your health comes first. You need to be healthy to participate in the next raid's WFK race."
"Yes... I understand..."
"Anna Unnie insisted I get your promise on this."
"Okay..."

This is terrible...

I know it well.

My periods are more painful than those of other women.

I still can't forget the pain I felt last time.

*I need to find a solution.*

Stopping for 2-3 days during the WFK race would be a significant setback.

When we need to learn from scratch, stopping for 2-3 days could mean losing all the experience we've built up.

*A substitute? But even if someone substitutes for me, if I can't progress, it will affect the team when I return...*

My head hurts...

What should I do? I can't see a solution.

Three days... three days is too much time in a raid.

Sixteen hours a day. Three days means 48 hours. Almost 50 hours.

Looking at it this way makes it seem even more hopeless.

Emergency!!!

Ch.189 - Beginning
[LOR Gallery]

[WFK Race Raid List]

1. MEAD (Broadcast Link)
2. Encidara (Broadcast Link)
3. Munchkin Cat (Broadcast Link)
...
..
.

[Comments]

-I'm curious how the first season raid will go with the new Awakening skill system
ㄴIt'll probably be chaos lol
ㄴSeriously lol

-Is there a chance our Imperial Princess's raid team will get WFK again?
ㄴI think it's definitely possible. Even though the raid team was formed recently, all the new members are skilled
ㄴAnd they've learned a lot from being friends with Reina
ㄴHonestly, I think the chances are a bit lower this time
ㄴAre you Satan or something?
ㄴI'm serious. They got WFK last time because it was a parrying concept raid
ㄴThat's true. But Arang isn't just a one-trick parrying specialist
ㄴBefore the crazy pattern, Munchkin Cat team was ranked 5th. Without that pattern, they would've stayed 5th
ㄴThat's such hindsight bullshit
ㄴIt's not just about Arang's physical skills. Her strategy comprehension is terrible. She's still just a kid. Even during the last WFK, her briefing was so bad it wasted tons of time
ㄴJust get out of here
ㄴI'm just telling the truth, what's your problem

Since I didn't know much about menstruation, I searched about it online.

I especially looked up whether periods could be delayed, and the answer was yes.

"That's it. I need to take birth control pills before my period starts... Birth control pills? Wait, does that mean..."

I suddenly realized something.

Or more precisely, I finally understood my situation.

"Having periods means I can get pregnant...? Wait, wait, wait, wait, wait."

My head started spinning.

Pregnant?

Ah... beyond dizziness, it's starting to hurt.

Whew... I need to focus. The WFK race is coming up soon.

A race that could last over a month. I can't let my mental state waver in that situation.

First of all, I can't just take birth control pills because I want to.

I don't have arms or legs. I'll have to talk to Unnie Anna and discuss this with the doctor.

"No, you can't."

I was rejected.

"Why not? It's hard to stop in the middle... I'd have to stop when my period starts..."
"Still, you can't. Birth control pills have side effects, and first-time users can experience irregular bleeding, vomiting, gastrointestinal symptoms, migraines, and swelling for up to three months."
"Ugh..."

I hadn't given it much thought when I heard "birth control pills," but after hearing the doctor's explanation, I got a little scared.

That many side effects?

"Even healthy women struggle when taking them for the first time, and in Arang's case... it would be really difficult."

When she speaks that firmly, it means she genuinely doesn't want me to take them.

To be honest, after hearing the doctor's words, my desire to take them completely vanished.

Even though I've been reborn as Arang and have been living without limbs, I don't enjoy pain.

During my last period, when the pain hit all at once, I genuinely wanted to rip out my uterus and throw it away.

It felt like someone was punching my Ottogi ketchup bottle repeatedly.

With no choice but to forgo the birth control pills, I decided that if my period started during the WFK race, I would rest for at least two days for my body's stability.

Anna especially insisted that I must stop if anything feels even slightly off.

Anna would prefer that I not participate in the WFK race at all, but since she believes that my awakening in LoR and my improved health are thanks to the game, she allowed me to participate.

Sigh. How can I face my raid members about this...

I told all the raid members that I had something important to discuss and asked them to gather.

The important matter was, of course, stopping the raid attempts due to my period.

No matter how I thought about it, I felt bad about those two days of stoppage potentially snowballing into a bigger issue.

But after hearing my explanation, all the raid members were surprised at first but then said it was fine, not to worry, that it was just a small handicap, and so on.

Everyone is so kind.

I chose my guild members well.

WFK Race. Raid launch day.

As expected, the server opens at an unfavorable time for Korean users.

Ye-sol started her broadcast with the guild and raid team name [Munchkin Cat].

Since [Munchkin Cat] achieved WFK in the previous raid, many viewers gathered.

"Gulp."

Not long after starting the broadcast, with over 300,000 viewers, Ye-sol's already tense body froze.

"Are you okay?"
"Aide."

The one helping Ye-sol relax was none other than Aide, who, like Ye-sol, was in charge of briefing and strategy in the MEAD raid team.

Although they were rival teams, Reina and Emma became very close, sharing information and developing a strong friendship.

When Ye-sol took on the briefing role for the Munchkin Cat team, Aide was the first to teach her various things, and now they've become friends.

"There are too, too many viewers..."
"Yeah? But don't worry. Once you're in the raid, you won't even notice them."
"Really...?"
"If you do get distracted, you'll know everyone in the raid will die, so you won't let it happen."
"That's not helpful at all..."
"Hehe. Did you set up everything like I told you?"
"Yes. Once the LoR server opens, we just need to connect to each person's perspective."
"Good job. Any last questions?"
"What if... I look and look but just can't figure out what to do?"
"Just clear your mind and keep pushing forward. Eventually, something will click."
"But then I'm just watching without doing anything, while the raid members are..."
"You can't think like that. And you know they're not that kind of team."
"Yes..."
"There's about five minutes left until the LoR server opens. Good luck."
"Yes!"

After Aide gave her final check and disappeared back to his private room, Ye-sol realized that the tension that had been gripping her earlier was gone.

A massive crack in the vast sky. The same crack I saw when I was active as a field boss.

It feels like if you enter that place, you might never return alive.

Maybe it's because this is a virtual world where you don't just see it on a computer monitor but feel all the sensations, but my heart started racing.

I really do love games, virtual world games.

This exhilaration, this anticipation that you could never feel in a computer game.

I can't wait to start the raid.

"Is everyone ready?"

-Finally, it's starting.
-Wonder how long it'll take to reach the first boss
-Usually about 10 minutes, right?
-Sometimes there isn't even one
-Wait, what's with Arang's limbs?
-Huh? Yeah, what's that?

"Yes."
"Yes!!"
"Perfectly prepared."

-Did she use a race transformation orb to change her race?
-The one that costs like 5-6 million?
-Crazy lol
-But Arang probably doesn't care, right?
-True lol, she gets 100 million for allowance
-She looks like a ball-jointed doll.
-This looks like the Automata race.
-Whatever it is, she's cute. Our Arang is the best!!!

At the raid members' shouts, I spoke not to the raid members in front of me but to Ye-sol Unnie who was watching the situation.

"Unnie. Check once for me."
[Got it.]

Currently, Ye-sol Unnie is watching everyone's first-person broadcasts as well as a third-person perspective.

In other words, she's monitoring a total of 9 broadcasts simultaneously.

[Perfect. Everyone's buffs are good too.]

In LoR raids, buffs aren't mandatory, but they are essential for the WFK race.

Because to clear it even a minute or second faster, buffs are necessary.

-Buffs cost 20,000 gold each now
-20,000 gold? The price has gone insane
-So 20,000 won flies away with each attempt? lol crazy

Since they don't activate automatically, and people might forget to use them mid-raid, it's natural for someone else to double-check.

"Then let's begin!"

The [5th World] raid features a total of 4 bosses.

No one knows what situations will arise during the process.

As soon as we entered the crack, what we saw was a massive wall.

A wall that seemed endless no matter how far you looked left or right, and a wall blocking the path ahead.

Seeing this immediately reminded me of a movie where people with amnesia try to escape a maze.

-A labyrinth?
-Wow, is it a labyrinth concept?
-My head's already spinning

"I'll go in first."

As soon as we entered the dark, gloomy labyrinth, the open door disappeared without a trace, leaving only walls.

"This... looks like it's going to be really annoying."

I nodded at the raid member's words.

There weren't just one path but three diverging paths waiting for us.

We didn't know if we each had to take one, or if we needed to split the party.

For now, we decided to all go together and take the left path from the left, center, and right options.

After walking for a while, I raised my hand to stop the approaching raid members when I saw a group of monsters ahead.

"Everyone, prepare for battle."

Ch.190 - Profit
The trash mob section ended faster than expected.

Led by Arang, the skilled raid members from the LoR world took down unfamiliar monsters with unfamiliar attack patterns without hesitation.

In less than ten minutes, a massive monster that clearly looked like a boss appeared in the center of a huge room.

Wings spanning over 10 meters, a long thick tail that could attack anywhere in the room, and horns and teeth twice my height—anyone would recognize it as a dragon. But this wasn't an ordinary dragon, as its body was covered with moss-like growth and weeds.

"Should we just go for it?"

Everyone nodded at Arang's words.

"Ye-sol unnie, start the countdown."
"O-okay!"

-Look how nervous Ye-sol is lolol
-Understandable, it's her first WFK race and she's doing the briefing too? I'd have a heart attack lol
-Her voice is trembling so much lol
-You can do it!

Ye-sol set the timer to 15 seconds, something she had never used before while playing LoR.

15
14
13

The timer counted down steadily.

At 4 seconds, the ranged mages began casting.

At 3 seconds, buffs were applied.

At 2 seconds, the main tank started running.

At 1 second, the melee dealers began running.

At START, everyone began dealing damage to the boss.

==

The basic attack patterns of the boss "Labyrinth's Rest" weren't difficult.

Its large body made its movements easy to spot.

The problem was that its damage was brutal because of this.

It seemed to say, "Just try making one mistake. Just try losing focus once."

Just getting grazed by an attack would drain 90% of your health in one hit.

Because of this, no one except the tank should ever get hit by the boss's basic attacks.

When facing the "Labyrinth's Rest" boss, the most dangerous attacks were the tail attack and breath pattern.

The tail attack swept across the entire map, and the tank needed to block it. The problem was that it caused a stagger state, preventing the sub-tank Sun-chu from doing anything, and the damage was so intense that the sub-healer had to focus entirely on healing.

In that state, all raid members had to attack the tail to free the tank.

Next was the breath attack.

It wasn't an ordinary dragon breath but one filled with debuffs.

Though everyone could see the breath attack motion, they tried a strategy where the tank intentionally took a hit.

The moment the tank was hit by the breath, a debuff called "Labyrinth's Illusion" appeared.

The problem was that they didn't know what the debuff did, and its duration was infinite. Worse, it could stack—a truly insane debuff.

'With a debuff like this, it must be necessary for a later mechanic... but we still don't have enough information.'

Just as they decided to observe the situation more since it was still their first try, the boss's health dropped to 90%. And at that moment:

-RUMBLE RUMBLE RUMBLE
[Labyrinth's Rest has begun changing the labyrinth.]

A system message appeared.

Ye-sol immediately checked all raid members' screens to understand what was changing.

"Paths are appearing at 12, 3, 6, and 9 o'clock!"

Obvious pathways appeared in the massive labyrinth walls.

'What should we do? We have 8 raid members total. The main tank and main healer need to stay, so that leaves 6 people. That means one person should enter each path.'

"Dealers will enter clockwise starting from 12 o'clock in order!"

"Understood."

Arang, the #1 dealer, immediately stopped attacking the boss and ran to the 12 o'clock position, while the other dealers followed Ye-sol's instructions.

Arang and the dealers ran down straight paths and, upon seeing small statues at the end, realized they needed to destroy them.

But when they tried to return:

"What? The path disappeared!"
"Huh? What's this?"
"Ye-sol, the path is gone!"
"What?"

The path back to the boss had vanished.

The dealers attacked where the path should have been, but only "Indestructible Object" messages appeared.

"It's getting narrower!"
"Ahhh!"
"I think there's a time limit!"
"Haa...! Haa...!"

"One person per path wasn't right. Then two people? Split into two groups to clear separately? Or do we need to guard the entrances? Or..."

Eventually, all the trapped dealers died, and at that point, Ye-sol pressed the restart button, judging they couldn't observe more patterns.

1/9

Everyone agreed with Ye-sol's restart, and when the restart alert appeared, everyone began pressing the accept button.

Normally in such cases, everyone would accept immediately and return to the preparation area, but nothing happened.

8/9

One person hadn't pressed the accept button.

Who could it be?

-Wait, something's wrong with Arang
-Huh? Why is Arang like that?
-Arang is shaking badly

Viewers began chatting about Arang, and:

"Arang!"

Pinkuberry's urgent voice calling for Arang echoed to everyone.

Arang, who had already died and should have been in the preparation area, was in a strange state.

She was sitting on the floor, hugging her knees and trembling.

==

Water and fire.

I thought I just needed to be careful about those two things.

And I'd nearly overcome my fear of water and fire through recent exercise and psychological counseling.

So unless I was forcibly dunked in water, I wouldn't have seizures.

Especially in LoR, seeing water or fire magic wouldn't trigger seizures—just make my heart beat a little faster.

But...

As the labyrinth walls began closing in, my thought processes shut down, and extreme anxiety and fear washed over me like a tidal wave.

In the past, I would have had a full seizure with tears, snot, and drool, but I'm experienced now.

If I just left it alone, I'd end up like before, but I calmly knelt down and curled my body as much as possible to make Arang feel safe.

Normally, lying down and regulating my breathing would be the best approach, but my emotions weren't focused on that right now.

I need to feel that I'm safe. That I'm not hurt. That I'm okay.

As I closed my eyes and regulated my breathing to prevent my body from seizing severely, I felt something soft on my head as someone embraced me.

The soft chest I felt against my head was Pinkuberry unnie.

I could recognize it immediately since I'd used Pinkuberry unnie's chest as a head cushion so many times.

I could hear someone speaking, but my body wasn't in its right mind so I couldn't make out the words, but judging by how she was stroking me, she seemed to be telling me I was okay.

Phew.

Seizures aren't a big problem for me anymore.

Just as I have excellent control in games, I now have excellent control over my body.

Not long after the seizure began, I regained my senses and buried my face in Pinkuberry unnie's chest, enjoying it fully.

As I nuzzled her chest, Pinkuberry unnie carefully lifted me up.

"Arang, are you okay?"
"Yeah. I'm completely fine now."
"Let's log out for now."
"Huh? No, I'm fine. This is just our first try."
"No. You must log out."
"What...?"
"Anna unnie. Are you watching the stream right now?"

As soon as Pinkuberry unnie finished speaking, a familiar warning sound played, and a forced logout notification appeared before my vision went black.

==

Everyone was shocked by Arang's sudden seizure and logout.

-Is Arang really okay?
-If it's still this severe, should Arang even be playing LoR? It hurts to watch this every time...
-They should just give up on this WFK.
-For real, if they keep trying, we'll probably see this situation often, and that would be mentally devastating for Arang
-Plus it's causing problems for the raid members... They all probably cleared their schedules for a month for this WFK

With Arang, the raid leader and founder of this raid group and guild, logged out, there was no reason for everyone to stay in the raid, so they all left.

"Will Arang be okay?"
"Yeah, I'm really worried."
"Let's just rest for now since we don't know when Arang will be back."
"That makes sense. Everyone keep your notifications on since we don't know when the raid will start again."

==

As soon as I saw the hospital room ceiling, Anna unnie embraced me.

Feeling Anna unnie's trembling hands as she held me, I swallowed my words about immediately returning to LoR.

I just waited in Anna unnie's arms until she calmed down.

Meanwhile, the doctor came to check my condition and confirmed there was no problem, but I didn't insist on returning to LoR right away.

Inevitably, I decided to rest on the first day of the WFK race.

The next day, I was allowed to enter LoR on the condition that I wouldn't participate in the labyrinth mechanic of the first boss until it was solved, out of consideration for me.

Cruise Chaser unnie agreed to go in my place as the sub-tank.

But then the mechanic was solved.

Huh?

What?

The reason was simple—the debuff from getting hit by the breath was necessary to solve this mechanic.

The "Labyrinth's Illusion" debuff allowed players entering the labyrinth to see different visuals than those without it.

"So my seizure was actually beneficial!"

-Thwack!

"Ow!"

I clutched my head from the impact and looked up to see Pinkuberry unnie with one hand on her hip and the other in a fist that had just flicked my forehead.

Pinkuberry unnie, who always protected me, h-hit me...

Ch.191 - Rest
The raid attempts on the first boss of "Labyrinth's Rest" were taking longer than expected for all raid teams.

Every raid team was struggling with the first boss because it was filled with mechanics they had never experienced before.

But the "Munchkin Cat" raid team was different.

While the team discussed and thought about the mechanics together, it was mostly Arang who came up with ways to break down the mechanics.

From Arang's perspective, this raid felt easier than the previous Abyss raid.

If the Abyss raid had been one that tested physical skills to the extreme by inducing parrying and clashes, this "5th World Labyrinth" raid demanded brain skills.

And Arang actually excelled more at brain skills.

Back when she was a man, for nearly 20 years of gaming, she couldn't excel at games requiring instantaneous physical skills like fighting games, RTS, MOBA, or FPS, but with brain skills alone, she had reached the top tier of players.

Those brain skills shone even more in RPG raids.

After running through almost every RPG raid for nearly 20 years, the mechanics and patterns in Arang's head were familiar and experienced, even in this futuristic game.

"When the boss rises into the air, gather at the 6 o'clock position marked with ping number 4, and when the boss comes down with a knockback, the main tank will use their symbiosis skill, the main healer will heal, and the sub-healer will use shields."

All raid members gathered to memorize Arang's briefing without missing anything.

"When the boss lands, the sub-tank will taunt it, and when the boss uses tank buster, the main tank will take over immediately. Healers stick to your respective tanks, and dealers form groups of four with numbers 1 and 2 together, and 3 and 4 together."

Arang had started giving the briefings that Ye-sol was supposed to do, and all Ye-sol did was check what mechanics appeared at what minute and second, and what skills were used whenever Arang explained the strategy.

Although they started the WFK race a day later than other raid teams, they cleared the first "Labyrinth's Rest" faster than any other team.

==

[WFK Day 4 Race Status]

1st place: Arang-Arang Raid - Boss 2 87%
2nd place: Mead Raid - Boss 1 5%
3rd place: Paragon Raid - Boss 1 35%
4th place: Encidara Raid - Boss 1 40%
...
..
.

[Comments]

-Arang was sick and rested for a day, yet there's that much difference?
ㄴHonestly, Arang hard-carried them

-Her understanding of mechanics is insanely good. Watching her made me wonder if she got a strategy guide from LoR
ㄴSeriously lol. She figured out the mechanics after just 2-3 attempts. Her understanding of RPG raids is on another level
ㄴShe seems like someone who's been playing RPGs for decades lol
ㄴIt's unbelievable that a 15, no, 16-year-old girl can think, judge, analyze, and speak so calmly

-I thought the Mead raid team was really good, but Arang-Arang raid team is just beyond them
ㄴThere are a lot more foreign users this time, and they're all skilled players, which helps
ㄴYeah, Mead is also incredibly good, but the new members added to Arang-Arang raid team are insanely skilled
ㄴThey understand 100% of the briefing after hearing it just once lol

[Arang-Arang Raid Team 3-Day Rest Notice]

(Ye-sol broadcast video)

They're taking a 3-day rest to manage the raid team's condition?

Not just one day but three days of rest during the WFK race? Is that even possible?

Isn't this basically giving up on the WFK? This seems ridiculous.

[Comments]

-It's probably because of Arang, right?
ㄴYeah, that seems right. No matter how amazing Arang's performance is, she's still a 15-year-old child.
ㄴShe's 16 now. Oh right. Anyway, playing games for 16 hours a day for over 10 days straight—it's strange she's still functioning. Adults might handle it, but it's tough for a 16-year-old girl.

-Honestly, thumbs up if you think they'll still be in 1st place even after resting for 3 days lol
ㄴNot sure about that since the Mead raid team is catching up like crazy
ㄴThey seem to be grinding hard, probably frustrated about missing the previous WFK
ㄴThink about it. How would you feel if you had 4 consecutive WFKs and were historically the #1 raid team, then suddenly a 15-year-old kid shows up and gets a WFK? Wouldn't you be upset? lol
ㄴLOL seriously, she appeared out of nowhere and suddenly got WFK. And not with top-tier users but with decent healers, decent dealers, and streamers who aren't even top-tier lol

-Is the 3-day rest because of what happened on the first day?
ㄴYou mean that incident on the first day? It did look tough, but she kept going so I thought it was nothing, but I guess not.
ㄴIt looked like she had a seizure like in the previous event tournament. Is Arang really healthy? I hope she's not doing well just because she's burning herself out.
ㄴIt is concerning. We've never seen Arang in good health...
ㄴWith her limbs always severed, it's hard for her to ever be in good health
ㄴLook at this crazy bastard.

==

Three days of forced rest.

As expected, my period started in the middle of the WFK raid.

And right when I was in the zone.

Just as we were building momentum and making great progress, we hit a roadblock.

Like usual, after 14 hours of WFK attempts excluding meal times and breaks, I slept soundly and woke up to a foreign sensation in my uterus, realizing my period had started.

Sister Anna recognized there was a problem just from my expression and helped immediately. She informed the raid members through Pinkuberry, and we decided to take a three-day break.

'What should I do for three days...'

No matter how painful the menstrual cramps are, the problem is having nothing to do all day.

I could watch videos of other raid teams during the WFK, a method known as "Kakashi," but that would take away the fun of solving the mechanics myself.

While winning the WFK is important, what matters most is enjoying the process.

So I decided to visit my fan cafe after a long time.

'Right. I asked for gacha game recommendations before.'

There were many more comments than when I last checked.

After sorting by most recommended, I saw quite a few games.

One comment with many replies caught my eye.

"Brown Dust?"

The comment recommending Brown Dust had numerous replies, with mixed opinions.

Some people were saying "How could you recommend this?!" while others said it was the best game if you wanted voluptuous characters.

I immediately searched for the game Brown Dust.

"Oh..."

The first thing I saw was a bunny girl character.

"This is rated 17+...? Is that possible?"

This design would definitely be rated 19+ in Korea.

"Has Korea changed...?"

But the perception of games in Korea was still not very positive.

I found out that Brown Dust was under Marsble, a company created by my mom and dad. It used to be a Korean company but was sold to America and became an American company.

Moreover, since Marsble was not just any company but one of the most influential companies in the world, even if Korea treated games poorly, they couldn't interfere with Marsble's rating system.

The problem was that I wasn't old enough to play it.

As soon as I saw the bunny girl, I honestly thought, "This is it!"

Beautiful illustrations and designs. The characters shown in the virtual world made me want to jump in and hug them right away.

But the problem was that I couldn't play it.

'That's a shame. It really looks like it would be fun to pull characters.'

"Huh?"

But the hologram from the choker connector Anna gave me showed that the game Brown Dust was available for installation.

"Oh...?"

I naturally moved my gaze toward the installation option, and the choker responded to my thoughts by clicking the install button.

Brown Dust started downloading.

"Oh...!?"

For some reason, there was no problem with the download.

'Well, there's not much difference between 16 and 17. And if you think about it, I'm close to 50 years old.'

Having lived as a man for over 30 years and now fused with Arang's memories and emotions, there's no problem.

Yes. No problem at all.

==

[Brown Dust Gallery]

-Title-
[(Day 1 Newbie Log) Is this how you play BD?]

-Author-
GiveMeAmputatedCharacter

(Screenshot of all standard gacha characters maxed out)
(Screenshot of all standard gacha weapons maxed out)
(Screenshot of all pickup gacha characters maxed out)
(Screenshot of all pickup gacha weapons maxed out)

[Comments]

-??????????

-Looks like we have another whale

-What the hell is this lol

-How much does it cost to do that?

-This is a bit...

-Please buy me just one package, boss

Ch.192 - 3 Days
Brown Dust is an open-world game.

What's interesting is that despite being an open-world game, it can also be played as an idle game.

You can either directly enter the world and go on adventures with your chosen character, or you can watch pretty, cute, and voluptuous characters automatically adventure on their own.

You just need to give commands for dungeons that use up your daily stamina—whether for accessory farming, currency dungeons, experience dungeons, and so on—and they'll handle everything themselves.

The characters don't just follow orders without any reaction while adventuring.

As I mentioned earlier, the AI is so advanced that it displays intelligence comparable to LoR NPCs, to the point where you can't even tell it's AI.

You can only deploy up to four characters in a field, and they interact with each other.

For example, if characters who don't get along according to their backstory are deployed together, they'll annoy each other over trivial matters or bicker verbally.

But when monsters appear, they cooperate.

Watching these character interactions feels like watching a real-time fantasy anime, which makes it incredibly fun.

To me, Brown Dust is about watching the chemistry between characters.

That's why, even though it's an idle game, I find myself constantly staring at Brown Dust.

I especially love the bunny girl character that's currently on rate-up.

She has a voluptuous body like Emma (whom I can't meet right now because of the World First Kill race), wearing a provocative reverse bunny girl outfit, and when she attacks, she shows a shy motion... I almost couldn't hold back.

---

After playing Brown Dust for three days, I've become more addicted than I expected.

It's a versatile game that can be played as both an idle game and an open-world game. It's similar to games like One* and Fate* that I played before, but uniquely, Brown Dust has a guild system.

What's fascinating about Brown Dust's guild system is that instead of being set in the same world, each guild exists in a parallel universe, connected through the guild system to fight World Bosses that threaten all parallel worlds.

I found out that when a character from another guild meets your character, they show interactions where they talk to each other as if they're the same character from different worlds.

To join a proper guild, there's a minimum account level requirement, so I started spending money to level up quickly.

While I initially only replenished my stamina once with tears in my eyes, now I'm fully recharging it and working my party hard.

After using up the daily 240 stamina and recharging for more, the characters make exhausted sounds like "Ugh..." or show tired actions, which gave me goosebumps because they seemed so alive.

But I have to work hard, right?

Since the game has been out for quite a while, I need to push myself to catch up with veteran players.

Playing as a mega-whale, something I couldn't even imagine before, has made the game several times more enjoyable.

The old me who would console myself with "a namecard is enough" or "regular weapons are sufficient to perform well without signature weapons" is gone.

My current party consists of a voluptuous reverse bunny girl magic dealer, a tomboy female knight as physical dealer and tank, an old man healer, and a busty supporter whose chest looks like it might spill out of her clothes.

All characters are fully upgraded with maximum reinforcement.

Every time I look at the character screen, I smile at the fully packed UI.

Even though I'm still far from max level, the monsters I encounter just melt away.

I wasn't feeling great because of my period, but watching these pretty, cute, and beautiful characters in sexy outfits talking to each other, creating fun situations, and going on adventures makes me forget about the pain.

It's kind of like watching someone play Skyrim in the old days.

Being able to watch from reality without entering the Virtual World makes it perfect as an idle game.

Occasionally entering the Virtual World to play doesn't seem bad either.

But for that, I need to finish the World First Kill first.

I now have a reason to complete the WFK quickly.

After being immersed in Brown Dust for three days, my period hasn't ended yet, but the ketchup bottle phase is over.

My doctor Unnie has permitted me to use the Connector, and I immediately informed my raid members.

---

[WFK Day 9 Race Status]

1st: Mead Raid - Boss 4 90%
2nd: Paragon Raid - Boss 3 5%
3rd: Encidara Raid - Boss 3 5%
...
..
.
10th: Arang-Arang Raid - Boss 2 87%
...
..
.

[Comments]

-Will Mead's raid get the WFK this time?
ㄴThe possibility is high, but the final boss is so tricky, who knows?

-This time's final boss is truly monstrous.
ㄴIf the previous raid required extreme physical skills, this raid demands extreme brain skills lol. It's so mind-bending.
ㄴThey really nailed the labyrinth concept.
ㄴWho would have thought they'd create such a mechanic lol

-Does Arang's raid have no chance now?
ㄴSeems that way? Even with Kakashi, it looks too difficult.
ㄴToo bad. They suddenly lost three whole days.

-Arang, at least try to stay in the TOP 10
ㄴThe funny thing is they're still 10th despite taking 3 days off lol
ㄴLol they must have made insane progress at the beginning.

---

"I'm so sorry, everyone."

After three days of forced rest, meeting my raid members after four days, I sincerely bowed my head in apology.

This was clearly my fault.

I should have been aware of my period.

For a raid leader to suddenly disappear for three days during a raid? This is such a serious issue that I would deserve to be immortalized on gaming forums forever.

Especially during the prestigious WFK race in a massive RPG like LoR? If I were them, I would have cursed me out completely.

"It's fine!"
"No problem at all, Imperial Princess!"
"We're glad to see you're healthy!"

But the foreign raid members, consumed by their roleplay, knelt down with restrained movements and perfect timing like real knights, as if they had rehearsed it, which made me slightly dizzy.

"Are you feeling better now?"

Cruise Chaser Unnie and Tummy Cover Unnie showed concern for me, and I nodded.

"How are you? Won't raiding be difficult?"
"I'm in my best condition right now..."

Period.

It's painful and uncomfortable, but once you get past the three-day ketchup bottle phase, the remaining four days or so are awakening time.

While there's usually a time limit on how long my brain allows me to maintain Super-Sensory, when my body awakens due to my period, that limitation disappears.

I can utilize it 100%, so I plan to catch up on our progress during the remaining days of my period after resting for three days.

---

Ding.

Anna, who was working on her household budget for the new year, picked up her phone after hearing consecutive notifications.

"It's from Arang's card?"

A payment message for 119,000 won had arrived.

"She's still spending modestly, I see."

Even with the 100 million won her parents had deposited, Arang had used less than 10 million in nearly half a year, showing little desire for material things.

That's why Anna had made a card for Arang to use without hesitation whenever she wanted something.

And the first expense on that card was characteristically small and cute—just 120,000 won.

Ding.
Ding.
Ding.
Ding.

Arang's card usage history started coming in one after another.

Starting from 119,000 won, then 65,000, 37,000, 19,000, and various other amounts were charged.

Actually, Anna wouldn't mind if Arang spent hundreds of times more, as long as she was happy. She was about to put down her phone when curiosity struck her.

"For Arang, who never spends money, to spend this much means she must really like it..."

Anna checked what the payments were for.

"A game called Brown Dust? Sounds familiar... Hmm...!?"

Anna was greatly surprised by the various suggestive images that appeared as soon as she searched for Brown Dust online.

This definitely didn't seem like a game suitable for Arang.

"Hmm... what should I do?"

Anna started to worry.

Emotionally, it's not a good game for Arang.

But Arang, who has always been a good child during her long hospital stay, never asking for anything, has now found a game she wants enough to spend money on after LoR.

Should she stop this?

After Arang got sick, they couldn't grant any of her wishes.

Her diet was restricted, her movement was limited, along with play and medication—they couldn't do anything for Arang when she was in pain.

Moreover, there was a time when they couldn't even protect her, causing Arang too much suffering.

"Well, at least it's not an 18+ game... and physical contact isn't possible in the game... and there aren't even male characters... Let's just keep an eye on it for now."

Although there were sexy characters on the main screen, Anna, who hadn't seen the reverse bunny girl character that was currently featured, decided that this level of suggestiveness might be acceptable and chose to let it go.
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"Ugh... What condition do I need to fulfill...!"

Monsters pouring in. The boss hiding among them to recover health.

Her guild members and raid team had clashed with the wave-like monsters several times, combining their strength. But the monsters kept coming endlessly.

Kill after kill, erase after erase, yet monsters continued to appear before their eyes.

"The boss's health is already... damn it, damn it. I need to figure this out quickly."

Ye-sol, who couldn't do anything at the beginning of the World First Kill race, gradually proved why Arang had placed her in that position as the race continued.

Her quick and precise briefings, her accuracy in monitoring multiple screens simultaneously without missing even the smallest detail—these qualities allowed them to quickly catch up despite starting four days behind other raid teams.

And through this process, Ye-sol realized just how monstrous her raid members were.

Just once. When she said "let's do this," they executed it perfectly without even a second's error, allowing her to organize her thoughts quickly.

Even the most amazing people make mistakes. That applies to the MARS raid team too.

But the Arang-Arang raid members seemed incapable of making mistakes.

And the biggest reason for this was Arang herself.

Everyone in the raid team worked hard, inspired by Arang's perfect performance.

With such effort, they caught up to the other raid teams despite starting four days late.

"Arang, damage isn't important right now! Take aggro from all the monsters and rush toward the boss! Tankers and Healers focus solely on supporting Arang, and Dealers use your cooldowns!"

She gave this command to Arang while everyone was grouped up dealing damage.

It was an absurd command.

In the Virtual World it wasn't a problem, but in reality, it would be like telling someone to go die.

Even in Legacy of Raid, death wasn't insignificant.

The moment someone died, the raid had to be attempted again.

But Arang and the raid members followed Ye-sol's briefing without question.

"Got it. Leave it to me."

Buffs poured onto Arang.

Arang rushed toward the oncoming monsters, attacking not to kill them with her greatsword but to steal their aggro.

When the other raid members stopped attacking the monsters, within seconds all those monsters turned their attention to Arang.

"Huff... huff... huff...! Haaah!"

Arang swung her sword repeatedly while catching her breath.

The attacks from the swarming monsters, like an ant colony, couldn't kill Arang.

Being in Awakening Mode, she blocked, deflected, and parried most of the monster attacks, reducing the damage.

Of course, if Arang had been alone, she wouldn't have lasted even a minute, but with the Tankers and Healers focusing solely on her, Arang led the numerous monsters.

As Arang rushed toward the boss—her parent and king—the monsters used their bodies as weapons to attack. Still, they couldn't stop Arang's charge.

"Just a little... just a little more...!"

-KWEEEEEK!

Swinging her greatsword, grabbing monsters and throwing them aside, pushing through with her body—a path opened between the raid team and Arang.

"Everyone rush behind Arang now!"

As soon as they heard Ye-sol's words, the raid members ran toward Arang, who was breaking through with her small back.

Even though Arang was far away and the raid members were right next to the monsters, the aggro system made the monsters ignore the raid members and move only to attack Arang.

Ye-sol, who had been calmly analyzing mechanics and patterns until now, was mentally exhausted from the continuous attempts.

Just one mechanic.

All raid teams in the World First Kill race were stuck on this mechanic.

The last boss's 5% health, the so-called "death throes" mechanic.

After four days of rest, most raid teams had reached the final boss, and even the Arang-Arang raid team, ranked 10th, had reached it, but no team had solved the death throes mechanic.

And the Arang-Arang raid team was no exception.

Even Arang couldn't figure out how to approach it.

Monsters poured in like a tsunami, with health pools comparable to mini-bosses, making them difficult to kill.

The boss was recovering 1% health every second from far away, and if they barely managed to hold on without dealing with all the monsters, the boss would revive with 100% health.

Ranged attacks? Useless. The monsters were sticking to the boss, protecting it.

Awakening skills?

Even if a path opened momentarily, it would be filled with monsters again in less than a second.

No raid team had found the answer, and Ye-sol felt it was her fault.

"There must be something, definitely something! I need to figure it out! A way to end this death throes pattern!"

After much contemplation, she noticed one thing.

In the previous attempt, the monsters that hadn't reacted much to ranged attacks showed a different reaction to the mage's fire attacks.

Usually, when monsters died from attacks, other monsters would fill the empty space.

But with fire attacks, the monsters gathered in advance to create a thicker layer to absorb the hit.

"It's fire. We can end this situation with fire."

The problem was how to inflict fire damage on the boss.

That's when she thought of breaking through.

"Ranged attacks are impossible. Then we'll break through directly and use fire attacks on the boss."

The idea was good up to this point.

But the problem was how to reach the boss.

There were too many monsters to break through.

They kept trying but failed, and finally, trusting Arang, they made her take all the aggro alone.

And Ye-sol's trust paid off.

Arang endured the volume of monsters that even a Tanker would struggle with, creating a path for the raid members to advance.

Having reached the boss while taking all the attacks alone, Arang's Awakening gauge was full.

"Everyone except Arang attack the boss, and mages focus fire attacks on the boss!"

Thanks to Arang, the raid members were in peak condition, and their explosive attacks momentarily cleared the monsters protecting the boss, allowing the mage's fire attack to hit.

[KIEEEEEEEK!!!]

The boss's scream was so painful that even the monsters covered their ears.

The boss's health, which had been rising until now, not only stopped at 5% after a single fire attack but dropped to 1%.

"Arang!!!"

Perfect timing by anyone's standards.

The boss in agony. Arang with a full Awakening gauge. Raid members protecting Arang.

As Arang raised her massive greatsword to use her Awakening skill on the suffering final boss—

Grin.

Arang's entire body shuddered at the boss's smile.

THWACK!

"Arang!"

The sudden damage caused Stagger, canceling her Awakening skill.

"Shit—"

With the boss's hand piercing Arang's chest, she cursed explicitly for the first time in her life as Arang, and her body exploded in death.

==

"Hah... seriously."

As soon as I respawned at the maintenance area, I kicked the floor hard and sighed.

The boss with 1% health left killed me, absorbed health, recovered, and then killed all the raid members and monsters as soon as it revived.

We ended up wiping.

I was hasty.

Too hasty.

Our progress had been delayed by four days of rest.

We pushed hard to catch up with the other raid teams.

I wanted to give my raid members a World First Kill because they took four days off for me, and I unconsciously rushed.

I used my Awakening skill with its long startup and recovery delays without even checking the boss's animation, and as a result, I couldn't dodge the boss's attack and died.

"So close!"
"Arang, it's okay! We now know how to beat this mechanic!"
"That's right. We just need to execute it!"

The raid members who respawned after wiping comforted me.

I took a deep breath and collected myself.

Right. It's not over yet.

We still have a chance—

[Fifth World Labyrinth Raid]

WORLD FIRST KILL

Reina - Emma - Vision - Echo - Lucy - Mao - Jason - Nike

A booming sound echoed as a UI appeared before everyone, announcing that the MARS raid team had achieved the World First Kill.

"Ah."
"Oh no..."

Everyone expressed their disappointment when the World First Kill announcement appeared just minutes after our wipe.

And that disappointment was entirely because of me.

If I hadn't been so hasty, if I had calmly observed the boss's animation, if I had thought just a little before using my Awakening skill—the World First Kill would have been ours, the Arang-Arang raid team's.

Still in my menstrual period, I couldn't control my emotions and tears flowed down my face.

Pinkuberry embraced me as I cried.
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[WFK Day 15 Race Status]

1st place: Meade Raid - Boss 4 5%
2nd place: Paragon Raid - Boss 4 5%
3rd place: Encidara Raid - Boss 4 5%
4th place: Arang-Arang Raid - Boss 4 5%
...
..
.

[Comments]

-This really shows how insane that final desperate pattern is
ㄴlol all the way to 4th place are stuck at the final pattern

-But seriously, it looks impossible

-They need to tone it down, even watching the stream gave me goosebumps with all that stuff pouring out
ㄴLooks like cockroaches
ㄴFuck that's disgusting

-Now I really don't know who will get first place.
ㄴIt's a race to see which raid group figures out the gimmick first.

[Arang-Arang Raid]

They took 4 days off out of 15 and still have the same progress as other raid groups lol

In the beginning, Arang absolutely carried floors 1 and 2, and they brought in some unknown user as Strategist which made me wonder what they were doing, but that person absolutely carried floors 3 and 4.

Looking at this, dealing damage and understanding gimmicks are clearly different skills

[Comments]

-There's a reason other raid groups have dedicated briefing users. They analyze and record gimmicks, patterns, and when they appear down to the minute and second.
ㄴSeriously, just look at Meade's briefing user who records everything down to the second in a 20-minute raid and even tracks which skills each raid member uses. Briefing users just need to be smart.

-Not just anyone can do it. You need to know your raid members' skill cooldowns too.

-I saw Ye-sol's raid file management and it made me want to throw up just looking at it lol

[Meade Raid Achieves WFK]

(WORLD FIRST KILL UI Screenshot)

Reina - Emma - Vision - Echo - Lucy - Mao - Jason - Nike

Congratulations to Meade Raid on their WORLD FIRST KILL of the Fifth World Labyrinth Raid.

[Comments]

-So Meade got it this time.

-Congrats congrats

-Meade was the favorite anyway.

-After all that, it comes back to Meade lol

-Reina was really sharpening her blade for this one.

[So close.]

Honestly, if Arang hadn't taken those 4 days off, I think they would have gotten WFK.

I think Arang made that mistake at the end because she was feeling rushed. She normally never makes mistakes like that...

If you rewind Ye-sol's stream by an hour from the end, you can see how rushed Arang was feeling. It's heartbreaking.

Arang was crying at the end. Made me tear up watching it.

[Comments]

-Those 4 days off really made a difference. In the end, it seems like there was a difference in familiarity with the final gimmick.
ㄴArang could have covered the gimmick familiarity by herself. If she hadn't made that mistake at the end, Arang-Arang raid would have gotten WFK.
ㄴEven if the boss was at 1% health, it wouldn't die from one Awakening Skill.
ㄴI think a bit more damage after the Awakening Skill would have been enough.
ㄴI think Arang's Awakening gauge was over 100% and could have killed it in one go.

-Nothing we can do about it. How could anyone know she'd suddenly have to take time off due to seizures? People need to understand that Arang isn't just a 15-year-old girl, she's a sick girl who's spent most of her life in hospitals.
ㄴShe's 16 now.
ㄴSorry sorry
ㄴIt's amazing she can try for 16 hours a day. Even for a 16-year-old, playing 16 hours a day would give me a headache, especially in the Virtual World.
ㄴFrom what Arang has said, she's used to it because without limbs, the Virtual World is all she has.
ㄴOh, that makes sense.

==

In the end, our raid finished in third place.

After we wiped and quickly regrouped, a second-place team emerged, and by the time we killed the boss, we were recorded as TOP3.

Four days of rest. Getting rushed at the end and making mistakes I don't normally make cost us first place, and we ended up in third.

Of course, third place is still good.

But knowing that we could have gotten first place if I had done just a little better makes it all the more painful.

My raid members must feel even more disappointed.

Because of their incompetent Raid Leader, they couldn't try for four days, and even though they trusted and supported me at the end, we failed.

Even if I couldn't land my Awakening Skill, I shouldn't have allowed the boss to attack me.

I even knew beforehand that the boss had life steal...

Well, making excuses won't change the results now.

Putting the disappointment behind us, we had a celebration for safely completing the raid and making TOP3.

Despite the disappointment, we all worked hard, worried together, thought together, and moved together to clear the raid, so everyone happily talked about what happened during our attempts.

As logout time approached and I logged out, Anna was waiting for me.

"Good job, Arang."

Tears welled up again at Anna's gentle voice.

My tear ducts are too weak during my period...

==

Just like after the previous raid, once WFK is over, there's nothing to do except run the raid once a week on reset day.

Of course, there are sub-quests and various other quests and content, but as a vertical player, I don't really care about those.

All I do in LoR is one daily dungeon quest and one hour of field boss activity.

After playing LoR for an hour each day, I immediately log out and enter Brown Dust.

An endless background.

Clear skies and clouds. Various buildings and mountain ranges visible in the distance make my heart race with the desire for adventure just by looking at them.

As soon as the loading finished and the START button appeared, I clicked it.

My vision turned pitch black, and I felt like I was being sucked into somewhere, then I opened my eyes.

"Oh, you're here?"
"My Lord, have you arrived?"
"Master!"
"Our little one is here?"

Starting with the bunny girl, the female knight, the loli healer, and the busty support greeted me.

"Wow... amazing...? It's even more incredible seeing it up close."

Unlike when I was watching on screen in reality due to the WFK race and my period, now that everything was over and I entered the virtual world, I was amazed by my characters greeting me.

"Why is our little one spacing out like this? Tsk."
"Whoa-!"

The busty support suddenly picked me up like a child.

"Is this even possible...?"
"What are you talking about?"

I heard that even in a 17+ game, you could hold hands with characters and things like that, but skinship to this extent was supposed to be impossible.

But now I can feel the sensation of her chest this clearly?

I quickly searched for information about skinship in Brown Dust to check if it was a bug.

"For female players, moderate skinship is possible...?"

Isn't this gender discrimination!

But it's completely nice.

"Our little one seems to have a headache. She keeps saying strange things. I have no choice but to keep holding her."
"What nonsense! To protect my Lord's safety, I should be the one holding her!"

Suddenly, the busty support and the knight started arguing.

"Ha. You, a tank, want to hold our baby? Are you trying to use her as a human shield? You know you're useless if we fall, right?"
"Kugh...! Damn it."
"Damn it? Oh my, are you cursing in front of our baby? This is why knights have no class."
"Stop, stop! What are you sisters doing? Is it right to fight in front of Master? Master can't even say anything!"

As I was watching their fight with interest, the loli healer urgently stopped them.

"Th-that's right...! Master is struggling...!"

The mage wearing the reverse bunny outfit was covering her slightly chubby, cute belly with her hands while speaking, and I just wanted to go over and blow a raspberry on her tummy.

"My Lord, I apologize!"
"Sorry, baby. Your big sister couldn't control herself."
"It's okay. Shall we go level up now?"
"Yes, alright."

The first thing you need to do when logging into Brown Dust is to use up your fatigue.

I was carried by the busty support to the experience dungeon and worked hard to use up my fatigue.

With my fully upgraded and enhanced party, the monsters in our level dungeon melted away like ice cream.

In the past, I used to actively control the game and switch characters, but entering the virtual world made just watching incredibly fun.

Especially when the reverse bunny mage cast spells, her voluptuous chest bounced in that underwear-less reverse bunny outfit, awakening male desires that had almost disappeared in me.

After using up fatigue in the dungeon, I went on adventures with the characters I had created by pouring money into them.

Brown Dust was so fun as a single-player game that it might be considered a GOAT game, essentially taking the old masterpiece Skyrim, turning it into a virtual world with cute girls, and making it much more fun with more exploration elements.

I regretted having them adventure automatically until now.

Ding.

As I adventured, I reached level 30, and guild content was unlocked.

In Brown Dust, guild content consists of just one World Boss.

You hit the World Boss, and guilds are ranked based on how much damage they deal, with guild currency awarded according to rank.

That currency can be exchanged for various things, making it almost essential.

Now that I'm playing Brown Dust, I'm aiming for the top.

I immediately started writing a post on the Brown Dust Gallery.
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[Brown Dust Gallery]

-Title-
[Looking for a Newbie Guild, Day 7]

-Author-
Give Me Amputee Characters

(Screenshot of all standard banner characters maxed)
(Screenshot of all standard banner weapons maxed)
(Screenshot of all pickup banner characters maxed)
(Screenshot of all pickup banner weapons maxed)
(Screenshot of max daily charges)
(Screenshot of all packages purchased)

I'm confident I can grow quickly.

I'd prefer a guild that can receive at least top 5% rewards.

I can guarantee max daily charges without missing a day.

I'll buy all packages to support my growth too.

[Comments]

-??????????

-This person is back lol

-Seriously, that's intense. You're buying all that?

-Wait, you're already that level? You'll probably surpass me in a week lol

-Want to join our guild?
ㄴAdd me as friend
ㄴOk, I'll accept
ㄴGood

---

Arang's hospital room is currently guarded in three-person shifts.

Anna, Pinkuberry, and Doctor Hye-seon take turns checking on Arang's condition day by day.

Of course, they're not just checking her condition but also helping with everything from meals to baths, brushing teeth, and more.

Although Arang's health has improved, she can't do anything alone until she fully controls her prosthetic arms and legs, so someone always needs to be by her side.

Even in this era of advanced medical technology, doctors had diagnosed that it would be nearly impossible for Arang to freely use her prosthetic limbs.

They believed this because she hadn't used her limbs for too long, and her nerves were damaged by an unknown disease.

However.

"Wh-what? A-Arang!?"

Without anyone's help or touching any object, Arang stood up in place using only her prosthetic legs, wobbling as she tried to find her balance.

And then.

She succeeded.

"Oh. I did it."

At Arang's words, Anna, Pinkuberry, and Hye-seon, who were watching her rehabilitation training, were all shocked.

This was the moment when nearly half a year of rehabilitation, which had shown no progress until now, finally bore fruit.

After standing on her own for the first time in half a year, Arang tried to lift her right leg, but the knee joint of her left prosthetic leg bent, and she fell.

Thump.

Anna quickly went to Arang's side and caught her before she hit the floor.

"Arang...!"

Anna shed tears of joy at what she had just witnessed, and Arang delicately wiped them away by lifting her prosthetic hand.

---

Tummy Cover was more anxious than ever before.

After the WFK race ended, her time with Arang had drastically decreased.

Unless they were raiding once a week, she couldn't meet Arang.

Arang only logged into LoR for about an hour in the morning on non-raid days.

The problem was that Tummy Cover, being a coach even during the off-season, had to train her disciples, so she had to go to work in the mornings.

When she finished work and logged into LoR, Arang wasn't there, leaving only the cold, empty bed in the Guild House.

"Arang's love for LoR has cooled off...!"

She used to recharge her energy by touching Arang's soft, squishy tummy every day, but now she couldn't.

Even on raid days, Arang would disappear right after the raid ended, so they barely spent any time together.

"This won't do. I need to go see her in person."

Tummy Cover immediately contacted Anna.

She asked if it would be okay to visit the hospital room today.

Anna replied that it was fine, and as soon as Tummy Cover received the answer, she left home and headed to Seoul Asan Hospital.

Upon arriving at Seoul Asan Hospital, she went to the building where Arang was staying, had her identity verified, completed disinfection, and as soon as she entered Arang's room, what she saw was none other than Arang standing upright.

"Wh-what?!"
"Oh? Unnie Tummy Cover, what brings you here?"

Arang carefully began walking toward Tummy Cover, one step at a time.

Her legs were still trembling, and she looked like she might fall at any moment if something went wrong, but Arang was walking without anyone's help.

"A-Arang is walking...!"
"Yes. I'm walking."

Although Tummy Cover had only known Arang for about half a year, she knew how hard Arang had exercised, undergone rehabilitation training, and struggled. Like the other women, tears flowed down her face as she watched Arang stand up and walk on her own.

---

"Arang, this is amazing... truly amazing...!"
"How long are you going to keep saying that..."

I sighed at Tummy Cover, who was hugging me from behind on the bed, squishing my belly while repeatedly saying how amazing it was.

"But... Arang stood up...?"
"That's right, Arang. Your unnie was so surprised."

The feeling was strange.

Actually, it wasn't strange—it was the feeling of my limbs moving according to my will in reality, as if they were my real arms and legs.

They still don't move 100% the way I want them to.

Maybe about 10% of what I'm thinking?

In game terms, it feels like being heavily debuffed or cursed.

But considering that I could barely wiggle my fingers and toes with the prosthetics before, now I can move like a 2-3 year old child.

The important thing is that I'm growing little by little.

My body, my physical form, and my mind too.

After playing with Tummy Cover until evening, I logged into Brown Dust.

Since the WFK race ended, I've only been logging into LoR for about an hour a day.

It's not that it's not fun anymore, but right now, Brown Dust is just too enjoyable.

Idle + Open World + Waifu + Adventure—all combined, it can't help but be fun.

As soon as I logged into Brown Dust, while being held by my cute female supporter character, I left a greeting message to the guild.

-Hello everyone-
[Welcome, Amputee. You're logging in late today?]
-I was exercising.-
[Wow, you exercise? That's impressive!]

After joining a guild that ranks in the top 5% in Brown Dust, I quickly became friends with everyone.

Actually, it's inevitable to become friends quickly with other gamers.

We all like the same game and talk about common topics, so it's natural.

[What new character do you think will come out next?]
[People are guessing it might be that NPC who accompanied us during the quest in MM City.]
-I want an amputee character.-
[Lolololol Amputee, your taste is really firm.]
[It's reaching the level of madness lol]
-In times like these, it's good to have diverse characters.-
[Ugh, PC? It's confusing.]
[I'm not sure if amputee characters should be considered PC lol]
[If it's a female amputee character, PC warriors would probably hate it more]
-Actually, I just want pretty and attractive characters.-
[That's right lol. If they're pretty and attractive, that's all that matters. When people always ask about PC stuff, it's just because they're ugly. Black? Dwarf? Whatever, as long as they're pretty.]
[Lololol for real. Gay? Lesbian? If they're attractive with good stories that make sense, no one complains. It's always about them being ugly. But with Brown Dust, we don't have to worry about that stuff.]
[Lololol it's amazing Brown Dust hasn't been rated 19+ yet.]

As expected from a popular game and a high-ranking guild, it's quite lively.

[Amputee's growth is really insane;;;]
[Wow, already level 40?]
[Are you really maxing out daily charges every day?]
-Yes, maxing daily.-
[Wow, doesn't that cost a lot?]
-It's about 5,000 won a day, I think?-
[When you put it that way, it doesn't sound like much]
[That's 150,000 won a month!]
[Crazy, when you think about it that way, it's insane lol]
[I can only do about 3 charges a day because maxing is too hard]
[Is the next new character good?]
-I'm planning to whale for the next new character too, max everything.-
[Wow...]

"Baby, I've finished today's tasks. What should we do now?"
"Today, let's work hard exploring to level up."
"Got it. Did you hear that, Knight?"
"Tch. I'm not following your orders, but my lord's."
"Yeah, yeah~"
"E-everyone, please don't fight...!"
"Sis, just leave them be. Those two are always fighting."

This is bad.

I've realized a major drawback of Brown Dust.

I've become too attached to my characters.

No matter how godly Brown Dust is, I can only field 4 characters at once.

---

[Brown Dust Gallery]

-Title-
[Reverse Bunny]

-Author-
Give Me Amputee Characters

(Screenshot of reverse bunny's belly)
(Screenshot of reverse bunny's chest)
(Screenshot of reverse bunny's attack motion)
(Screenshot of covering reverse bunny's belly)
(Screenshot of reverse bunny's butt)

[Comments]

-This person is just a gentleman incarnate

-This is seriously arousing...

-Well-ripened indeed

-Super fertile female biological receptacle portable storage case salivating plug-type anal terminal raw internal ejaculation type discharge processing pregnancy preparation sincere climax baby production factory 7-day aged sincere baby pregnancy juice forced injection
ㄴYou're insane
ㄴPlease hold your breath for just one year

-Look at the author's nickname
ㄴLololol just saw it
ㄴIsn't this the person who maxed everything right after joining?
ㄴWow? It really is, crazy
ㄴMaxing everything in today's gaming era? How much money are you swimming in? I just want one package

Ch.196 - New Character
It's been two weeks since the World First Kill ended and I started Brown Dust.

In other words, it's been two weeks since I've been able to use my prosthetic arms and legs even a little bit.

Maybe because the path was cleared, my proficiency with the prosthetics has increased dramatically over these two weeks.

Now I can walk wherever I want in the hospital room and have grown enough to eat meals by myself.

Actually, I can now live in the hospital room without anyone's help.

The problem is that I can't just use the prosthetics freely.

If they were just basic prosthetics, there wouldn't be any issues, but the ones I'm currently using aren't simple. They work by reading brain waves from my brain through the Connector on my neck and transferring them to the prosthetics to make them move.

Because of this, they consume a significant amount of battery from both the prosthetics and the Connector, making them impossible to use for long periods even with modern technology.

The more I move, the faster the battery drains.

Additionally, if there are signal interference factors, the connection might cut off in the middle, which seems to limit their use quite a bit.

But even with these limitations, they create a miracle for someone like me without limbs, so I hear many amputee patients want them.

The biggest drawback is apparently their astronomical price.

"Arang~"
"Unnie, you're here?"
"Yes. How are you feeling?"
"Very healthy!"

Three years in Arang's body. Half a year since waking up as Arang.

Walking in reality was such a long-forgotten experience that I was slowly walking around the hospital room to get used to it bit by bit when Anna came in.

Even though I can do things on my own with the prosthetics, it feels good to have someone help me even when I don't need to move, so I've been relying on her day by day.

Of course, I'm not the only one who thinks this way.

Once when I became somewhat accustomed to the prosthetics, I got up before Anna arrived and was washing my face in the morning with my prosthetics on. Anna was shocked and became sad, saying I had left her care.

So I continue to receive help from Anna, Pinkuberry, and the doctor every day.

Today, as usual, I ate breakfast, underwent various tests and consultations, briefly logged into LoR, and then logged out.

==

[Did you see the PV? It's giving me chills!]
[LOLOL Are you crazy? Is this how the Ambassador's wish comes true?]
[The funny thing is that it looks so cool too LOLOL]

While playing Brown Dust, I saw some interesting chat in the guild talk.

-What do you mean my wish came true?-
[Ambassador, there's a new character PV on Brown Dust's Ryutube. Go check it out quick!]
[The character you wanted has appeared LOLOL]

"Huh?"

Following the guild members' words, I went to Brown Dust's Ryutube and clicked on the PV video that had been uploaded less than an hour ago.

"Wow... what is this? Why does it look so cool?"

As the guild members said, the new character was one without arms. Both arms missing.

Although she had both legs, she was a proper female character with just shoulders like me.

Instead of arms, she had prosthetics.

The prosthetics had a clean design that looked cool, with each holding a large greatsword.

What's interesting is that the prosthetics weren't attached to the character's arms but were floating.

The PV showed combat motions where the prosthetics moved freely like summons, sweeping away monsters with two greatswords—it was incredibly romantic.

A physical melee dealer character with both arms amputated and prosthetics.

I loved it so much.

-I really like this?-
[LOLOL They made it so well. A character that appeared out of nowhere, but the design is really appealing.]
[I know right. I'm also curious about the story. Why she lost both arms, how she joined... I wish she'd come out soon.]
[But it's such a crazy coincidence that an armless character appears right when the Ambassador joins LOLOL]
-I know right LOLOL Come out quickly, I'm going for max constellation and max refinement again.-
[Wow, I can't help but be amazed by the Ambassador's wealth.]
[For real LOLOL I mean, the game is good enough just with the business card.]
[To max constellation and refinement, doesn't it cost about 200 per character?]
[Yes. But the Ambassador maxed out even first-pick characters... must have spent about 2,000?]
[The Ambassador started a month ago, so 2,000 in a month? That's brutal.]
-You're all exaggerating. There are several people here who max out their characters too.-
[LOLOLOL We're just tightening our belts to do it.]
[Since the release date is next week, I need to pick up another part-time job.]

I understand why all the guild members like it.

She has a clean, charismatic face like a knight, with armor that looks solid while maintaining a feminine design.

But with no arms, floating prosthetics, and greatswords as large as the character herself.

To be honest...

She looked like a superior version of the knight character I'm currently using as my main.

While playing Brown Dust, I've been using a tank role until now... but at this rate, I'll probably switch when the prosthetic character comes out.

*Argh. Why can Brown Dust only deploy 4 characters at once...! Of course, if all characters kept coming out and could all be deployed, it would get complicated...!*

[By the way, Ambassador, roughly where do you live?]
-Hm? Why so suddenly?-
[We have quarterly meetups to hang out, and we're planning one for this quarter too. If you're uncomfortable, you don't have to tell us.]
-Oh, meetups sound good. I live near Seoul Asan Hospital.-
[Wow, so you live in Seoul]
[Gasp, we've discovered the source of the tremendous wealth.]
[The fact that you specifically mentioned Seoul Asan Hospital... wow, your profession is so transparent.]
[No wonder you can afford max constellation and refinement LOLOL]
[LOLOLOLOLOL]
[Seoul is too expensive for us to meet there, so we usually gather in Namyangju. Nothing's been decided yet, so I'll announce the details later.]
[We should grill lots of meat again this time.]
[I'll bring the acrylic stands I couldn't sell at the last comic convention]
[Nice. We can use them as prizes for games]

The guild seems to have been around for a long time and the members are quite close, as the meetup talk started, everyone began talking about the previous meetup, and the chat became lively again.

Come to think of it, this is the first time I've been invited to a meetup? In LoR, I was always the one doing the inviting.

From the chat, it seems like the meetup is still a while away, so I should just not worry about it for now.

==

[Brown Dust Gallery]

-Title-
Official-[New PV [Novel]]

-Author-
Official Account

(Novel PV video)

[Comments]

-Wow, this is insane.
-AMAZIIIIIIIIING
-So cool
-Holy crap, this is awesome LOLOL
-This PV really turned out well
-Wait, are they really releasing an amputee character?
ㄴThat person must be crying tears of joy LOLOL
-A character with no arms is actually coming out LOLOL
-I'm definitely pulling for this sexy beast
-Brown Dust is really evolving
-The quality suddenly went up
-Look at those motions, so elegant
-This is truly art

-Title-
[Enlightenment]

-Author-
Give Me Amputee Characters

(Screenshot of Novel PV)

Is this really coming out?

I'm going for max constellation and refinement this time too.

[Comments]

-LOLOLOLOLOL Crazy
-A character with no arms as a pickup in a subculture game? LOLOL
-Honestly, with Brown Dust's current skill level, they could make an amputee character extremely appealing
ㄴFor real LOLOL And an amputee character? Might be good?
-I don't understand people who like amputee content
ㄴCheck out the classic masterpieces by ASAVAGI, then you'll start liking amputee content
ㄴDon't ever look at it, that artist is famous for drawing extreme gore;;

-Title-
[Amputee Preferences]

-Author-
Anonymous

I won't name names, but I don't understand why people like amputee content

What part of it is appealing? Just looking at it makes my eyes squint;;;

I admit this Novel looks cool, but having all limbs missing is really going overboard

[Comments]

-People who like amputee content are just mentally...
-Please respect different preferences
-Honestly, they designed this Novel really well. It's impressive to make a character with no arms this appealing.
ㄴThey did an excellent job LOLOL They really put effort into the PV too, right?
ㄴI have to admit this Novel is good LOLOL

-Title-
[Why I Like Amputee Content]

-Author-
Anonymous

In the concept post below, someone questioned why people like amputee content, right?

First, I find it arousing that the person can't do anything alone and must depend entirely on someone else, and there's a perverse thrill in seeing a person reduced to an object.

And we can distinguish between reality and fiction. We just like it as a creative concept.

Amputee content is just like loli, rose, or yuri preferences.

[Comments]

-I agree.
-Wow... you guys are crazy LOLOL
-If you look at well-drawn amputee content by good artists, it's pure romance
ㄴI agree that amputee content can be pure romance.

Ch.197 - Going Out
Brown Dust.

A game rated for 17-year-olds, but widely considered to be on the verge of becoming an 18+ game at any moment.

If Brown Dust's headquarters had been in Korea instead of America, users agree it would definitely have been rated 18+ due to its high level of sexual content.

Despite its sophisticated gameplay, Brown Dust has almost no female users because of its overtly sexualized female characters and explicit content. Since the introduction of virtual worlds through Connectors, many other games have emerged that appeal more to women.

As a result, Brown Dust's player base is 99.99% male.

The guild Arang belonged to was entirely male before she joined, with most members over 30. Even after Arang joined, they naturally assumed she was also a man in his 30s like them.

In Brown Dust's virtual world, guild members never meet each other in person. There's simply no way to do so.

This is due to Brown Dust's game policy.

Ultimately, Brown Dust is a character-driven game. The developers know it only works if users develop attachments to the characters.

The setting establishes that Masters from numerous parallel worlds meet characters and go on adventures together. Because of this, even during guild content like World Boss events, only the user's character moves, and any contact between actual users is impossible.

Communication between users is limited strictly to chat.

Since Arang only interacted through text and never showed her face, her old keyboard warrior days came back to her. The male personality she thought had disappeared emerged through her chat messages.

Given Arang's suggestive chat style, guild members naturally assumed she was a man in his 30s.

And now, this same Arang was out alone in public for the first time in her life.

"Wow..."

Now able to walk safely without anyone's help, she had told Anna she wanted to go out alone. After some consideration, Anna had nodded and given permission.

Arang looked around curiously from the hospital building.

She wanted to run, but refrained out of caution.

Always confined to a wheelchair before, she hadn't been able to look around as much as she wanted, but now she could explore freely.

Step by step.

She walked alone through Seoul Asan Hospital.

Despite it being nearly evening, many people were coming and going.

"Wow, what a pretty child."
"Oh my. Is she a child actress?"

Wherever Arang went, people stared at her.

Her small stature, pretty and cute face, thick stockings, opera gloves, and neat dress made her stand out even more.

"Is she lost?"

Someone worried about the young-looking girl who stood still, looking around, but they couldn't approach her.

Security guards in plain clothes, following Anna's instructions, were already positioned around Arang, pretending to be ordinary citizens and preventing others from approaching. However, they couldn't stop Arang from approaching citizens herself.

Arang walked up to a woman and bowed politely.

"Hello."
"Oh, um... hello?"
"Do you know if there's a convenience store nearby?"
"A convenience store? Do you see that building back there?"
"Yes."
"There's a convenience store on the first floor of that building."
"Ah... thank you."

Arang bowed to the woman again and started walking toward the building the woman had mentioned.

But she was heading in the wrong direction.

Someone else might have ignored this and gone their own way, but when the woman saw Arang heading the wrong way, she immediately approached her.

"Excuse me...!"
"...?"

Arang looked up at the woman with a blank expression.

"That's not the right direction. Would you like to go to the convenience store with me?"
"I'd like that."

The woman reached out her hand to Arang, who nodded and took it as if for a handshake.

The woman smiled at the cute Arang and firmly grasped her hand—

"Eek!?"

The woman had gripped Arang's hand tightly to make sure she wouldn't get lost, but felt something completely unexpected.

The hard, inhuman sensation startled the woman so much that she squeezed her eyes shut and instinctively pulled her hand back.

Crack.

The woman, who normally couldn't do even a single push-up, suddenly gained explosive strength from the shock.

Arang had held onto the woman naturally, and even if the prosthetic arm became detached from Arang, it would still move according to Arang's neural signals. So despite the woman's sudden force, the prosthetic hand continued to grip the woman's hand according to Arang's signals.

As a result, the connection point between Arang's shoulder and prosthetic arm took the full force of the woman's pull and couldn't withstand it.

Crack.

Finally, Arang's prosthetic arm detached from her body.

The woman, still feeling the hard sensation gripping her hand, trembled and carefully opened her eyes—

Seeing the dangling arm in her hand, her legs gave out and she collapsed to the ground.

"Ah..."

Arang was flustered, not knowing what to do about the woman sitting on the ground in front of her.

First, she released the grip of the prosthetic hand holding the woman's hand, picked up the fallen prosthetic arm, and carefully spoke to the woman.

"Are you okay? I'm sorry. You must have been really surprised?"
"Uh............"

The woman, still trembling with the vivid sensation on her hand, looked at Arang's shoulder as she approached with a concerned expression.

The empty shoulder. The detached arm.

Only then did she realize what mistake she had made.

"I-I'm sorry!"

The woman hastily apologized to Arang, flustered about what to do with the detached prosthetic, but Arang smiled and hugged her.

"It's okay. It's okay."

Unlike the prosthetic, Arang's embrace was warm and filled with a baby-like scent that instantly melted away the woman's dizziness and confusion.

==

She was trembling so much from shock that I was worried about her.

Well, who wouldn't be startled if a young girl's arm suddenly came off right before their eyes?

But this wasn't entirely my fault.

She suddenly grabbed my hand and then jerked back in shock—how could I have predicted that?

There are so many eyes staring at us from around.

Most people nearby have stopped in their tracks to look at me and the woman.

What should I do with this woman?

"Miss Arang."

As I was wondering how to handle this situation, someone carefully approached and called my name.

As soon as I heard how they addressed me, I inwardly sighed, thinking "just as I expected."

After I became able to walk on my own, I told Anna I wanted to go out.

I wanted to try going out alone.

To be honest, I was half-expecting her to refuse.

But Anna thought about it and gave permission, which surprised me a little. Of course, security guards in plain clothes were positioned around me.

I had expected this.

But I hadn't expected so many of them.

About six guards were now shielding us from people's stares.

*Sigh, I guess my outing ends here today. At least I'm not the one who caused trouble.*

If I had fallen and gotten hurt? Anna would definitely have banned me from going out for a month.

With the help of the security guards, I was able to calm the woman down and send her on her way.

"Hmm... let's all go to the convenience store together."
"Pardon?"

After reattaching my prosthetic arm, I took the security guards' hands and walked in the direction the woman had been heading.

The security guards were practically dragged along with me to the convenience store.

As soon as we arrived, I pulled out the Black Card Anna had given me and declared proudly to the guards:

"Everyone, pick something you want!"

Despite my confident announcement, the guards firmly declined.

Hmm...

"If you all don't pick something, I'll detach all my prosthetics—arms and legs—and roll around on the floor right here."
"!?"

As soon as I said this, they rushed into the convenience store to make their selections.

Only then did I smile contentedly and pick out the snack I wanted.

"Um... I've chosen—"
"Tsk...!"

I frowned at the guard who had clearly picked a 1,000 won snack.

"Everyone pick something that costs at least 2,000 won."
"Yes, ma'am...!"

With each of us holding a snack, I ended my first "solo" outing and returned home.

This outing ended quickly due to the incident, but I plan to gradually expand my range of activities until I can go anywhere by myself.

This will worry Anna a lot, but Arang is now 16 years old.

In school terms, that's equivalent to a third-year middle school student.

At that age, kids use public transportation alone, go to snack shops with friends, and even go shopping.

*If Brown Dust ever holds a collaboration café or offline event, I can't bring Anna or Pinkuberry with me. I need to establish early on that I can go out alone without problems.*

Going to a Brown Dust collaboration café together?

Absolutely not.

Videos of bunny girl characters shaking their chests, loli characters showing their panties... ugh... I'd die of embarrassment for sure.

Ch.198 - Truth
"Uuuuuuugh... Arang, I'm soooorryyyy..."

It had been a while since I met Reina in LoR.

As soon as Reina saw me, she burst into tears, hugging my waist and sobbing loudly.

I looked at Emma, who was sighing behind Reina in response to her behavior.

"Reina's been saying that since Arang hasn't been logging into LoR much lately, she thinks it's because she stole your World First Kill and you lost interest."
"Ah, I see."
"I'm sooorryyy... Arang, if you quit LoR, your unnie will dieeeee... People are already looking at me like I'm some kind of villain..."

It's true that my interest in LoR has faded.

But it's not because the game itself became boring, but because I've already done all the content worth being interested in.

Think about it. It's been about seven months since I started LoR, since I began living as Arang.

During that time, I played LoR for more than 16 hours a day, except when the server was down.

No matter how godly LoR is as a game, I've already enjoyed everything there is to enjoy.

Most users don't play games for 16 hours a day, and since I consume content so quickly, it's only natural that I run out of things to do until the next patch.

The charismatic and leadership-filled Reina was now crying like some unemployed aunt, and I smiled as I wiped away her tears.

"I just don't have anything left to do in LoR. I have no plans to quit unless LoR stops updating."
"R-really...?"
"Yeah. Honestly, there's nothing to do right now except raids. That's why I haven't been logging in."
"There's plenty to do besides raids...! Like PVP, Conquest War, Faction War...!"
"That's true, but they've just increased PVP content, nothing that really grabs me."
"Oh..."
"Reina. Stop making a scene. You'll make Arang feel burdened and she'll stop coming to LoR altogether."
"O-okay..."

Emma pulled Reina away from me.

"How have you been doing lately? Pinkuberry's been bragging about how much you've grown recently."
"Good. I went out alone this time and even visited a convenience store."
"Really? That's impressive!"
"What?! Arang went outside on her own two feet?!"

Thwack!

"Ugh!"

Why does Reina seem to be turning into more of a comedy character?

==

After doing daily quests with Reina and Emma for the first time in a while, and weekly quests with guild members, I immediately logged into Brown Dust.

Today's task in Brown Dust is to match accessories.

There are four main ways to improve your specs in Brown Dust.

First is leveling up, second is weapons, third is skill work, and finally, accessory farming.

True to its subculture game nature, you have to farm accessories with random stats and match them to get random abilities.

Since this is the final content in Brown Dust, it requires quite a lot of time and luck.

Even if you fully charge your fatigue, it's uncertain whether you can get accessories with end-game specs, so it takes a long time.

For now, I'm planning to farm accessories that are just decent enough to use, rather than aiming for end-game quality.

"Hyah!"
"Hnngh!"
"I-I'm coming...!"

The accessory farming dungeon monsters disappear satisfyingly.

The knight rushes in to draw aggro, the loli healer and the voluptuous supporter protect the knight, and the bunny girl mage erases the monsters with her fully upgraded damage.

Thanks to that, my fatigue is draining very quickly.

Today, as always, I fully charged and farmed accessories.

Necklace, two earrings, two rings. A total of five accessories can be equipped on one character.

Since in any game, dealers should be prioritized first, I farmed accessories for my bunny girl character.

-What stats should I go for on bunny girl character accessories?-
[Energy efficiency increase is top priority, then critical hit, crit damage, damage increase, and spell power increase in that order]
-Oh thanks-
[Good]
-By the way, how will everyone arrange their team when the new character comes out?-
[Based on the PV, it's a damage tank and physical dealer, so healer, supporter, and mage are confirmed, but it seems like the skills will have good synergy with the bunny girl from the last pickup, so bunny girl will probably be essential]
-Bunny girl is a must in my lineup just for her voluptuous body and bunny ears-
[Lolol that's true.]

==

Time passed, and a character with no arms, [Novel], was released.

I rushed to immediately draw Novel using the Black Card I received from Anna.

At the drawing screen, I didn't scoop water or pray like before, but simply clicked the draw button with a relaxed mind.

My drawing luck was terrible, so I had to hit the pity ceiling before gold finally greeted me, but no worries.

I'm a Black Card owner!

Flash!

A huge greatsword fell from the sky, followed by Novel slowly descending from the air.

"Are you the master who called me?"
"Nice to meet you."
"I shall dedicate my body to protect you."

Awesome.

A restrained voice. The romantic huge greatsword and the floating prosthetic arms crossed instead of real arms looked cool.

Even though I drew Novel's card, I didn't stop and rushed to fully upgrade her and fully enhance her weapon, completing the perfect build.

Her performance hasn't been properly revealed yet, but who cares?

In this virtual world, appearance is performance.

When you talk and adventure together, performance inevitably takes a back seat to appearance.

And even if the performance isn't that good, a fully upgraded character just becomes strong anyway.

That's the truth!

"Oh, nice to meet you. Are you the new baby's shield?"
"Who is this middle-aged woman, Master? Is this middle-aged woman one of your companions who protects you?"

Crack.

"Middle-aged woman...?"
"W-wait a minute! M-master, please calm down!"
"That's right! We're in front of the Master...!"

The voluptuous supporter's anger was rising, but the loli healer and bunny girl hurriedly stopped her.

"Hmph. All useless companions. Master, you don't need these weaklings. Let's go, just the two of us."
"W-what?!"
"That bastard!"

What a mess! I love it.

==

[Brown Dust Gallery]

-Title-
[Posting a concept]

-Author-
GiveMeAmputeeCharacter

(Screenshot of fully upgraded Novel)

Fully upgraded my favorite character.

[Comments]

-This guy is the real deal.
-Brother, buy me a package too!
-Wow

-Title-
[Novel's Performance]

-Author-
BabyRoomGuardian

(Screenshot of Novel clearing a max level dungeon solo)

Brown, what have you created?

Everything just disappears with a few swings?

[Comments]

-Crazy, inflation is finally coming, is Brown becoming a trash game?
-Why is inflation bad?
-Because there's no reason to use other characters, idiot
-Why? I still use loli healer
-This guy is insane.

==

"Oh..."

Pinkuberry, who was on Arang duty today, entered Arang's hospital room and froze when she saw the screen showing what was happening inside Arang's connector.

"This is... too sexy...?"

A female character wearing only three stickers on her entire body and stockings was casting magic while her large breasts bounced.

Pinkuberry, who had been busy preparing to move into Arang's hospital room after clearing out her original home, was seeing Arang play Brown Dust for the first time.

And the shock was significant.

Even though Pinkuberry was an adult with zero dating experience, anyone could tell that this was a game that a child like Arang shouldn't be playing, given the explicit scenes on the screen.

"Is this really rated 15+...? Anna unnie mentioned that Arang started a new game recently... which means Anna unnie knows about this... hmm..."

Pinkuberry clearly thought it was sexy and vulgar, but she couldn't take her eyes off the game called Brown Dust that Arang was playing.

The reason was that the game itself looked too fun.

LoR is an MMORPG game, so it follows a predetermined story and path.

That's not to say it's bad, but Brown Dust seemed more free, truly a game about adventuring through the world with companions.

Passing by and talking to NPCs with stories naturally led to quests, and those quests didn't have predetermined endings but overlapped with various events, producing unexpected results—it felt like a truly living, breathing world.

The downside was that a bunny girl character in medieval times wearing an outfit with a skirt so short that her panties showed whenever she moved broke the immersion in that world, but despite that, it made Pinkuberry want to play the game.

'Maybe I should try it... Surely there must be decent and cool characters too, not just lewd ones?'

In the end, Pinkuberry watched Arang play Brown Dust until she logged out.

When Arang finished her session, Pinkuberry removed the connector herself.

==

"Ahh... feels good..."

Although Arang had become accustomed enough to go out using prosthetic arms and legs, she still needed help when it came to bathing.

The prosthetics that read brain waves need to be more delicate than any other machine, so even if they're waterproof, they should avoid being fully submerged in water.

Because of this, she still always bathed with Anna, Pinku, or a doctor.

"Arang, is that game fun?"
"That game? LoR?"
"No, the game you were playing today."
"Huh...? Oh no..."

At Pinkuberry's words, Arang realized something was wrong.

'How did she know I wasn't playing LoR...? Wait...!'

Arang finally realized she had forgotten something important.

Perhaps from living as Arang for so long, her memory had become childlike, making her forget something crucial.

It was the fact that everything she did in the virtual world through her connector was broadcast live on the screen in her hospital room.

'Kyaaaaaaah!!!'

All the actions she had taken in Brown Dust flashed through her mind, making her dizzy.

Ch.199 - Give Me A Character With Amputated Limbs
Holy crap.

I completely forgot.

Everything I do in the virtual world through my connector is being broadcast live on a monitor big enough to cover an entire wall in my hospital room.

My mind flashed through all the weird things I'd done while playing Brown Dust, and I felt dizzy at the thought.

Brown Dust is fun on its own, but I think I got more absorbed in it because somehow it made me feel like my former male self was still alive.

But Anna, Pinkuberry, and even the doctor saw all that...?

I want to crawl into a hole and hide right now.

"So what's the name of that game?"

Pinkuberry was hugging me from behind and couldn't see my face, so she had no idea what I was going through as I started worrying again.

Should I just tell her the game's name? But then she might realize it's an 17+ game?

But Anna already knows I play Brown Dust, and wait a minute...

I just remembered that Anna gets a text message every time I use my Black Card.

*Well, I'm already screwed.*

"It's a game called Brown Dust..."
"I see. Watching you play, it looks really fun even though it's a bit risqué."
"Y-yeah... it's... it's fun..."
"What was it again, in that small village—"

==

Ji-hwan was in a good mood today.

Today was the in-person meetup for the Brown Dust guild he managed.

What's more, thanks to a guild member who joined a month ago, their guild ranking had climbed several levels to reach the TOP 8.

"Hey~ Ji-hwan, how've you been?"

A friend who had been in the same guild for several years raised his hand with a smile.

"Of course. You look healthy too?"
"You bet! Work's been going well lately, so I've been spending a lot on Brown Dust."
"I noticed that starting when you maxed out that novel character."
"Ugh... I ended up spending twice what I expected."
"Hehehe. Got a lot of failed pulls, huh?"
"Seriously... I never got what I wanted on the first try."
"That's just you, hehe. What's that you're holding?"
"This? I brought some Brown Dust merchandise to give to guild members who win in the games today."
"Nice! Let's go get ready."
"Okay, okay."

Today's guild meetup was being held at a pension on the outskirts of Namyangju City.

They chose a location accessible by public transportation to accommodate guild members without cars. Although it ended up being more expensive than planned, they managed to secure a really nice place.

"By the way, were there any guild members who said they couldn't come today?"
"No, none. Oh, Apostle said they'd hang out and have dinner but leave without staying overnight."
"Oh, really? Must have something tomorrow."
"Seems like it. Work on Sunday? That's rough."
"They work at Seoul Asan Hospital. Doctors can work on Sundays too."
"That's true."

After arriving at the pension chosen for the guild meetup, Ji-hwan organized the luggage with an excited heart for today's gathering.

"Hey Guild Master, how've you been?"
"Welcome, May!"
"Hi, Guild Master."

As time passed, guild members started arriving one by one, and soon more than ten members gathered at the pension, creating a lively atmosphere.

Brown Dust videos were playing on the large TV in the pension's living room, and everyone was busy preparing for the barbecue they would have for lunch.

"Wait, aren't we missing someone?"
"Yeah. We've been so focused on ourselves that we forgot about Apostle."
"Right. Didn't Apostle say they'd just come for lunch and dinner today?"
"Oh, I just got a message saying they're almost here."
"Oh."
"I've always been curious about Apostle."
"Yeah, from the chat, they seem like a man in his 40s."
"Isn't that about right for a doctor working at Seoul Asan Hospital?"
"That's what I heard too. They say only famous doctors work there."

As the Brown Dust guild members were lighting the charcoal and talking about Arang, a large car entered the pension grounds, and they thought their awaited Apostle guild member had arrived.

"But do normal doctors drive cars like that?"
"Isn't that the kind of car celebrities ride in?"
"Wow. Is this doctor really rich? Looks like they even have a driver."

When the car stopped in the pension parking lot and the door opened, someone completely different from what the guild members expected stepped out.

"Whoa... what a height."
"Wait, is that a UFC fighter rather than a doctor?"
"Gasp. I'm pretty sure one punch from him would kill me."
"Damn. He must be over 2 meters tall?"

It was hard to believe that someone with forearms the size of a person's face and a height that seemed to belong in a different genre was the same person who had written crude comments in the guild chat like "kneading those back breasts," "thicc is best," "prosthetic arms are the best," "want to stick my finger in reverse bunny's belly button," and so on.

Even Ji-hwan, who was extremely extroverted according to his MBTI, felt reluctant to approach the man who looked so intimidating.

The man's menacing appearance and enormous physique, which made him look like he might throw a punch at the slightest mistake, created a tense atmosphere.

*But he's still our guild member. And Apostle has always been a good person.*

Ji-hwan swallowed hard and calmed his racing heart as he approached the man, but the man's behavior was strange.

When the man got out of the car, it was from the door opposite to where the guild members were watching. Then he walked around to the door facing everyone and opened it politely.

And the person who stepped out was none other than...

Arang.

==

This Brown Dust guild meetup.

Getting permission was really difficult.

A post about the guild meetup appeared in the Brown Dust guild.

It said they would play Brown Dust-related games at the meetup, distribute various merchandise as prizes, and have a barbecue.

It looked like it would be an awesome meetup, so I said I wanted to go.

Then I asked Anna if I could attend the guild meetup.

I've now become familiar enough with my prosthetic arms and legs that I can walk around like a normal girl and even run a little, though not for long.

After watching me play Brown Dust, Anna strongly insisted that while she understood it was a well-made game with good gameplay, she didn't want to send me to a gathering of people who play such games.

Honestly, if my daughter told me she played Brown Dust and wanted to go to a game meetup, I probably would have stopped her too.

But I really wanted to go this time.

Because Arang's emotions were strongly insisting on attending the meetup.

It's true.

This is real.

Since Arang doesn't have many friends due to her long hospital stay, she really wants to meet and hang out with people.

That's one of the reasons why I've been organizing many meetups and offline gatherings in LoR.

That's why I wanted to go to this meetup.

Of course, part of it was also because I wanted to hang out with men my former age.

Even though Arang's emotions are there, my feelings from my male days are still present.

In the end, I got permission to attend the meetup with several conditions by using my ultimate card: a storm of aegyo.

Maybe because I still have emotions from my male days, I did it while crying inside.

But it worked, so it was all worth it.

Anyway, after getting permission for the guild meetup, the first condition was obviously that I couldn't stay overnight and had to return the same day.

I thought this was reasonable too.

Even I understood that I couldn't stay overnight at a pension full of men.

The second condition was that I had to go with two dedicated bodyguards.

A male bodyguard to protect me if anything happened, and a female bodyguard to stay by my side every second.

I nodded.

I've become aware of my position to some extent during recent outings.

But I still wanted to go to the meetup, that's what I'm saying.

So after getting Anna's permission, I arrived at the guild meetup location, which looked like a pretty nice pension.

As the bodyguard opened the car door for me and I got out with the help of the female bodyguard, the attention of all the Brown Dust guild members in the pension yard focused on me.

==

"Is that Apostle's daughter or... wife...?"

The Brown Dust guild members were confused by the elementary school-aged girl who got out with the guidance of the huge man, and the tall woman who came out behind her.

The guild master, Ji-hwan, was at a loss for what to do when the young girl, who barely reached his chest, waved at him. He sensed something was wrong and was shocked by what the young girl said.

"Nice to meet you, ReiaBagProtector!"

The guild members had made name tag necklaces with everyone's nicknames to ensure no one felt left out, and they were all wearing them around their necks.

Thanks to that, Arang recognized that the person who came to greet her was the guild master who used the nickname ReiaBagProtector, and she greeted him cheerfully.

"I'm GiveMeAmputeeCharacter!"
"...What?"
"The Apostle user! Oh, is that mine?"

Arang took the name tag necklace with her nickname from Ji-hwan's hand as he stood there dumbfounded.

Only then did Ji-hwan realize that GiveMeAmputeeCharacter wasn't the huge man behind the young girl, but the small girl standing in front of him.

And he also realized that his own nickname was now visible to this young girl, and he had made her say it out loud.

*Holy shit...!*

Moreover, the huge man and the tall woman behind the young girl were looking at him with eyes that seemed to regard him as trash.

*How was I supposed to know such a young girl would come...!*

Ch.200 - The Gathering Ended Safely
All the members of Brown Dust guild thought the user [GiveMeLimbAmputationCharacter] was a man in his 30s.

When a man first got out of the car, they assumed he was the [GiveMeLimbAmputationCharacter] user.

But the actual [GiveMeLimbAmputationCharacter] user wasn't a large man, but a girl so small she might barely reach 150cm in height.

And she was a girl with looks far beyond, no, in a completely different league from any child actress you might see on TV.

Wearing a princess-like dress and opera gloves covering her entire arms, she looked like an Imperial Princess from some fantasy world.

It would have been cringeworthy attire in reality, but Arang's appearance made it all work perfectly.

Yet this girl was wearing the [GiveMeLimbAmputationCharacter] nametag around her neck.

"Um... G-GiveMeLimbAmputationCharacter...?"
"Yes. The people behind me are my bodyguards."
"B-bodyguards...?"
"Bodyguards...?"
"Wow. Are you already grilling barbecue? Am I a bit late? Let's hurry and eat!"

While everyone was still trying to process what was happening, Arang was already drawn to the sizzling barbecue smell and ran toward it.

==

"Is this really okay...?"
"Wow... my niece is exactly this age..."
"Wasn't this game rated 17+?"
"17+ at that height...?"

Glare.

"Ahem."
"Hmm..."

Arang was happily eating meat in the female bodyguard's protection, surrounded by men in their 30s.

Being the only one with a different art style among all these middle-aged men, Arang naturally drew everyone's attention.

It was shocking that there was a female user in a game like Brown Dust, and even more shocking that the user everyone had assumed was a man turned out to be a young girl.

This drew even more attention to Arang, but the female bodyguard glared at any guild members who looked at her.

Despite being a woman, she had a better physique than all the men present, so the guild members had no choice but to avert their gaze from her intimidating presence.

Noticing the guild members watching the bodyguard's reactions, Arang looked up at the female bodyguard protecting her and gave her a warning.

"Unnie?"
"I'm sorry."

Before arriving, Arang had told the bodyguard not to harbor negative feelings toward the guild members, not to glare at them, and to just think of this as a camping trip. But from the bodyguard's perspective, all the men present looked dangerous.

With usernames like BabyBagProtector, BreastFondler, NovelShoulderWide, ReverseRabbitStickerPeeler, and so on—names that went beyond suggestive to downright vulgar—displayed on their nametags, her reaction was understandable.

Of course, she knew that the Arang she was protecting didn't have a normal username either.

The male bodyguard had stayed in the car at the entrance to the pension to watch for suspicious people, while the female bodyguard was responsible for Arang's close protection, so she had to be extra vigilant.

Unaware of the bodyguard's concerns, Arang just smiled and chatted with the guild members while eating barbecue.

"Did everyone get good pulls in the latest gacha?"
"Ah, yes..."
"Come on, I'm 17. Just speak comfortably with me."
"Arang-ni—"
"Shh."

At first, everyone was awkward and surprised by Arang, but as she actively engaged in conversation and talked about Brown Dust, the awkwardness quickly dissipated.

"Ah, that part was fun, right?"
"Yes. It was super fun. I never expected there would be a cheating woman there."
"Have you been to the Sazela Wends region?"
"I haven't been there yet. I heard you need to consume some item, but I haven't found it yet."
"Oh? Then I shouldn't say anything since it might be a spoiler. Ah, this is fully cooked. Sazela, eat this."
"Ah, thank you, LoliNavelLover."
"P-please don't call me by my username...?"
"Pfft. Why not? Didn't you choose that name because you like loli navels?"
"Aaaaargh!"

Usually, guild meetups were full of discussions about Brown Dust characters or lewd topics, but this time they only talked about the gameplay aspects of Brown Dust.

If Arang had been an adult woman, they might have had different conversations, but despite claiming to be 17, the girl before them looked like an elementary school student to anyone who saw her.

As much as they enjoyed lewd and vulgar things, they hadn't abandoned their humanity.

They had wanted to remove their nametag lanyards as they thought they weren't appropriate for Arang to see, but she insisted on keeping them because she said it would be hard to remember who was who without them.

"But Sazela, how did you find out about this game? Isn't it a bit... uncomfortable?"
"Huh? Oh~ I wanted to play a gacha game, and when I saw ReverseRabbit's skill video, it was so lewd that I started playing right away."
"L-lewd...? Um... I see."
"Isn't that why everyone plays Brown Dust? You all talked about it a lot in chat."
"W-well, that's true...?"
"B-bodyguard, please stop looking at us like that...!"
"Hmm?"

==

After eating barbecue, the next activity was guessing which Brown Dust character was being shown based on seeing only part of them.

Although Arang hadn't been playing Brown Dust for long and wasn't confident, participating in a fun activity that everyone could enjoy together couldn't be anything but fun.

"Wait, hold on!!!"

The guild member in charge of the character guessing game, BustyBellyMammaTong, suddenly stopped as he was about to take out the papers he had printed.

"...?"

BustyBellyBabyBag glanced nervously at me and the bodyguard sister hugging me.

The guild master urgently approached BustyBellyMammaTong.

"Don't tell me you made it similar to last time...?"
"Yes... W-what should we do? If Sazela sees this..."
"Let's just drop it. This is too dangerous."
"I think that's right. Even if Sazela says it's fine, this is..."

"Hmm..."

The guild master and MammaTong were obviously talking about me.

With the emotions of a 30-year-old man inside me, I immediately guessed the reason.

This wasn't just a simple character guessing game.

It was 100% likely that instead of the usual entertainment show format of guessing faces, they had prepared images showing only specific body parts—like breasts, hands, belly fat, thighs, buttocks, feet, and so on.

I casually got up and snatched the thick cardboard box that MammaTong was holding.

"Oh!?"
"Sazela!? W-wait—!"
"Hmm~ This is totally fine. This is Lemon, right? Right?"
"Um... y-yes."
"You don't have to see me as a woman. Just think of me as another man in his 30s and let's have fun together."

Of course, I know it's difficult to do that when I'm a pretty and cute girl.

I know that I look like an elementary school student because I haven't grown much after lying in a hospital bed for years, but I just want to play with these people without overthinking, like when I play games with Kang Han-gil.

If they keep being conscious of me or keeping their distance, I think I'll be a little—no, very sad.

"I like lewd things. That's why I started playing Brown Dust. If it wasn't for that, I wouldn't have fully upgraded all the characters or even started playing. But you remember all the chats I've sent until now, right?"
"Umm..."
"Alright! Everyone gather around! Those with 'loli' or 'baby' in their usernames, go to the right. Those with body parts like 'breasts,' 'buttocks,' etc. in their names, go to the left. Move now. Go!"
"..."

The awkwardness with Arang had somewhat dissipated, but when words like "loli," "baby," "breasts," and "buttocks" came out of her mouth, everyone froze again.

"Hmm... everyone seems embarrassed. Well, can't be helped. RayBreastsBuriedMoaning, left side. RaikaInfantWombExplorationTeam, right side."
"...!!!"

When Arang started directly calling out the guild members' usernames, the Brown Dust guild members who had been still until now jumped up.

They quickly divided into left and right sides, and after some adjustments to balance the numbers, formed two teams.

"Very good!"

==

After cleaning up dinner, the Brown Dust guild members drank alcohol and talked about what had happened earlier.

"Wow... was that all just a dream...?"
"I know... I can't believe it either."

Arang, who had enjoyed dinner with them, had left with her bodyguards.

It felt like a storm had passed through.

The unexpected appearance of the young girl felt so dreamlike that everyone questioned if it had really happened, but the group photo they took before Arang left confirmed it was real.

In the center of a group of men in their 30s was Arang, making a peace sign with a bright smile.

Though it was clearly an innocent photo, it somehow didn't look innocent at all.

It looked like a photo that must have some backstory.

"Oh... my heart is still pounding."
"Her art style is just so different from ours."
"Yeah, and with those bodyguards too... that male bodyguard looked like he could kill me with one punch."
"But honestly, if I had a daughter that pretty, I'd probably hire bodyguards too."
"That's true. Hehehe."
"By the way, did Sazela say it was okay to post the photo?"
"Yeah, she said she's fine with her face being shown. She said we can show off how much fun we had together."
"This will definitely make other guilds jealous, right?"
"They might go crazy with envy!"

==

[LOR Gallery]

[Looking for our runaway Imperial Princess.]

(Screenshots of Arang's friend list showing offline status over time)

I'm a Munchkin Cat guild member.

Recently, our Imperial Princess's login time has decreased significantly.

Our Imperial Princess has run away from LoR.

We're screwed.

Seems like she lost interest in LoR after the WFK failure...

[Comments]

-What will we do without our Imperial Princess?
└Just beg her to come back, what else?

-But looking at Arang's login times, it's natural she'd get bored quickly. LoR doesn't even update that frequently.
└That's true. Arang used to play 16 hours a day. Even hardcore players don't do that.

-Leore without Arang? That means it's doomed.

-Arang, come back!!! Don't abandon our game!

-Arang, if you quit, LoR will die.

[Reason for Imperial Princess's declining LoR login rate.]

Could this really be due to health issues?

If it were any other user, I'd just think they got bored of LoR or whatever, but with Arang not logging in, I'm seriously worried.

[Comments]

-Is Arang okay?
└Please be okay

-For real, if it were any other user I wouldn't care, but with Arang it's really concerning

-Looking at the Munchkin Cat guild member's post above, she's not saying anything in guild chat either, so maybe it's not a health issue?
└Who knows.

The fact that Arang's login time to LoR had decreased significantly was noticeable to all LoR users who knew her.

While people were worrying whether Arang had health problems or if something else major had happened, a post appeared on the LoR Gallery.

[Is this our Imperial Princess...?]

Ch.201 - War
In Brown Dust, the male-to-female player ratio is 99.99%.

And the gender ratio in the Brown Dust Gallery? Everyone knows without being told.

Not only are there virtually no female players in Brown Dust, but most posts in the Brown Dust Gallery are so vulgar, obscene, and lewd that even ordinary men would find them repulsive.

Of course, normal posts do appear occasionally.

And one such normal post had just been uploaded.

It was a guild meetup review.

Usually, guild meetup reviews were simple affairs—"We grilled meat. Had fun." That sort of thing, with photos of thirty-something men crowded together.

But this one was different.

[Shocking and Terrifying MM Guild Meetup Review (NSFW Warning)]

The post had quite the clickbait title.

The beginning was similar to other guild meetup reviews—they decided to have a meetup, rented a pension, and everyone gathered together.

But midway through, the story took a different turn.

[A huge man in a suit got out of the car. He must have been over 2 meters tall with arms as thick as my face. No joke, I was certain I'd die within a second if we fought.]

"Wow, such a scary person showed up? Wouldn't that ruin the guild atmosphere?"

The Brown Dust user reading the review became engrossed in the increasingly intriguing story.

[We naturally assumed this man was a new guild member. Our Guild Master went to greet him despite trembling, but suddenly the man opened the back door of the car. And out stepped what looked like a very young girl.]

"Huh? A girl got out?"

[As it turned out, the huge man wasn't our new guild member—the young girl was.]

"Whaaat? Come on, this is bullshit. There's a limit to lying. Not just a female but a young girl playing this vulgar game and joining a Gallery guild?"

The MM Guild that A-rang had joined was famous even within the Brown Dust Gallery.

It was among the top ten guilds worldwide and only recruited members from the Gallery, making it well-known throughout the Brown Dust community.

It was especially famous for its members' abnormal nicknames.

"Wait, that new guild member... could it be that limb amputation person? That person is female? Come on, say something that makes sense."

[I know everyone will curse and call this bullshit, but it's true. I have photo evidence. By the way, these photos were shared with the girl's permission after checking multiple times. If anyone directs hate toward this girl, our guild will destroy them. Watch your fingers.]

"What the actual f***!?"

Following the lengthy post was a photo of a girl.

The girl in what appeared to be a selfie was more beautiful than any other girl.

Her cute, pretty face resembling a female idol, with an adorable smile showing charming canine teeth, made the viewer wonder if he was looking at a photo album rather than the Brown Dust Gallery.

"No, this can't be real!?"

No matter how you looked at it, it was hard to believe that the girl in this photo was a Brown Dust player who had joined a vulgar guild and was both a game user and Gallery user.

"Come on... putting so much effort into a fake post. You got me for a second. This can't be real. Huh...? Wait..."

The man scrolled down expecting to find a confession that it was all a joke, but stopped at a group photo at the end.

In the center of a group photo with about twenty men in their 30s was the girl from the selfie, looking out of place, flashing a happy smile and making peace signs with both hands.

"Damn... it was real...?"

The MM Guild had been posting meetup reviews quarterly for a long time, so most Gallery users knew the faces of the MM Guild members.

They also attended most offline events, making them recognizable to Brown Dust enthusiasts.

Seeing these familiar faces in a photo with the girl seemed completely inappropriate.

Anyone would see it as a criminal photo.

"Wow... damn..."

Like the man's reaction, the comments section of the guild review post was in chaos.

-No f***ing way, this isn't a lie but real?

-Wow look how pretty she is, it's crazy that such a girl likes Brown Dust at 17?

-Is this a legal loli? This is insane. Damn.

-Why do only you guys get to see good things? When is MM Guild recruiting again?
ㄴSeriously, Guild Master, let me join
ㄴMe too, I want to see the loli!

-There was a female user in the Brown Dust Gallery...?

-Wait, isn't MM Guild's new member "Give Me Amputee Character"?
ㄴHuh? That's right, holy shit. So that nickname "Give Me Amputee Character" is used by this girl?? LOLOL

-Even fiction writers would get criticized for writing something this unbelievable

-Umm...? Is that the Imperial Princess?
ㄴImperial Princess? Well, she does have the looks of a fantasy princess.
ㄴNo, that's not what I mean. Wow... how should I say this? Am I even allowed to say it?
ㄴ???
ㄴWhy is LOR's Imperial Princess here?
ㄴWhy is LoR being mentioned?

[LOR Gallery]

[Is this our Imperial Princess...?]

I play Brown Dust too, and there was a guild meetup review post in the Brown Dust Gallery.

They posted a photo of their new guild member.

(A-rang's selfie photo)

No matter how I look at it, isn't this our Imperial Princess? I've looked at it over and over, and it really looks like our Imperial Princess.

(Photo surrounded by many men in their 30s)

Guys, we're in trouble... our Imperial Princess has been kidnapped...

[Comments]

-What the f***?

-This isn't right, who the hell are those guys taking photos with our Imperial Princess?

-Wow... is the reason our Imperial Princess hasn't logged into LoR because she was kidnapped by Brown Dust?

The Brown Dust guild meetup review began spreading in the LoR Gallery.

Naturally, LoR Gallery users were furious, and the ripple effects quickly spread to the Brown Dust Gallery.

Brown Dust Gallery users were confused by the sudden invasion of LoR Gallery users but quickly assessed the situation.

Brown Dust Gallery users who didn't know much about A-rang learned everything about her within an hour.

They also discovered that A-rang hadn't logged into LoR for a long time.

[Give Me Amputee Character = Lee A-rang, right?]

So a user so famous in LoR that she's revered as the Imperial Princess has quit LoR and come to our Brown Dust Gallery?

Wow, boss! This is how great our Brown Dust is.

Hey LoR users.

Your Imperial Princess is awesome.

[Comments]

-Daaaaamn

-Are you the only ones who get to play with such a cute girl? We want to play together too!

[From now on, A-rang belongs to our Brown Dust Gallery.]

We're going to play games with a real-life beauty too. Deal with it.

[Who is Lee A-rang]

Everyone must know about the incident where LoR Gallery users suddenly came to the Brown Dust Gallery.

So let me explain why LoR users are so obsessed with Lee A-rang.

(A-rang's LoR screenshot)

First, she's extremely pretty and cute.

(A-rang's LoR damage meter log)
(A-rang's LoR PVP Challenger rank)

And she's a top-tier player.

(A-rang's real-life photo from an event competition)

But in real life, she had to have her limbs amputated due to illness and also developed mental health issues.

They say she has a terminal illness, but she overcame it and always plays games with a bright smile.

Sickly beauty, amputated limbs, top-tier gaming skills, good personality—she's just perfect.

It's impossible for her not to be famous.

[Comments]

-What? Amputated limbs? Did I read that right?

-Huh...? She wasn't just a regular user...?

-She had to amputate her arms and legs due to illness? That's crazy...

-Wait, wasn't A-rang's nickname in the Brown Dust Gallery "Give Me Amputee Character"? Wow.
ㄴSo she was hoping for a character similar to herself.
ㄴLooking at it differently, doesn't this show she's grown mentally to use such a nickname?
-I guess so...

[A-rang's meetup photos]

(A-rang's selfie photo)
(Guild group photo)

When I first saw A-rang's guild meetup photos, something seemed off.

In the photos, you can see she's wearing gloves that reach almost to her shoulders and thick black stockings.

Those gloves are typically called opera gloves. I wondered why she was wearing them... but after seeing A-rang's original photos from the LoR Gallery, it makes sense.

She's probably using prosthetic limbs and wearing opera gloves and thick stockings to hide them.

[Comments]

-Wow... there was such a reason...

-This is pretty sad...

-To think a girl like this left LoR for our Brown Dust. We should treat her well, right?
ㄴDon't take our Imperial Princess away
ㄴLOR users, get lost

==

[LOR Gallery]

[Emergencyyyy]

At this rate, we're really going to lose our Imperial Princess...!

Isn't there any way to stop this!?

If that's how it is, then war...!

Ch.202 - Defeat
This morning, they served potato salad, my favorite.

I used my prosthetic arm, which now moves like a normal person's, to scoop up a large spoonful and put it in my mouth.

"Mmm~"
"Arang, eat your vegetables too."
"Uh, okay..."

Anna handed me the vegetables next to the potato salad, and I felt a slight aversion.

Even though my taste buds had changed to be less picky like a child's, Arang was still refusing them.

"Are you going to play LoR today?"
"Yeah. Today's raid reset day, so I need to work hard!"
"Then I'll send you some buff food through the mail."
"Thanks as always, Unnie."

Anna now plays LoR even more enthusiastically than I do.

After playing LoR for 16 hours a day for half a year, I've run out of content, but Anna only started recently and has just begun to really enjoy it.

Plus, she's been leveling up combat classes with Sun-chu, her only friend.

I was about to start playing LoR right after breakfast, but Anna stopped me.

"You need to brush your teeth."
"Oh, right."

In the past, I would just let Anna or Pinkuberry hold me while they brushed my teeth for me, but now with my prosthetic arms and legs, I can do what I want, which makes brushing my teeth feel like a chore.

Honestly, I used to only brush before bed because it was bothersome, but now with family members around me almost 24 hours a day, I brush three times a day more diligently than anyone.

Part of me wants to just ask Anna to do it for me, but that would make me feel guilty.

And while the prosthetics are convenient, they're also uncomfortable and painful.

No matter how well I've adapted to my prosthetic limbs, they're clearly uncomfortable and cause pain.

I wear them simply because I hate being unable to do anything in the real world without someone's help when I don't have arms and legs.

Until now, when I had limbs in the Virtual World, I was using AI-generated arms and legs, but the sensation and weight of limbs in the virtual world are different from prosthetics in reality.

Especially in the virtual world, they feel like real limbs, but in reality, the weight is different from what I imagine, I can't feel sensations, and they unmistakably feel like prosthetics.

Plus, I have to wear various attachments to secure the prosthetics to my body, which is uncomfortable.

The discomfort comes from wearing various things to fix the prosthetics to my body, and the pain comes directly from the amputation surface of my legs.

Arang's skin had become extremely fragile after spending three years in a vegetative state. And among all areas, the amputation surfaces are much more delicate.

Some might wonder what that means. Even though I've been working hard at rehabilitation and exercise since waking up as Arang, that doesn't make the skin tougher.

When they amputate a limb, they don't just leave the bone and flesh exposed; they transplant skin from elsewhere.

Anna and the doctor didn't tell me, but they probably transplanted skin from my amputated limbs.

Anyway, transplanted skin is inevitably more fragile than other skin.

In this situation, every time I walk, the connection point between the prosthetic leg and the amputation surface creates friction under my body weight, causing pain.

Although the prosthetic connection and amputation surface are firmly fixed, it's impossible to prevent all movement between different components.

To explain simply, it's similar to how blisters form on soldiers' feet during marches.

Even normal people would feel pain, so imagine how it feels with Arang's fragile body.

'I remember when Anna first saw my leg amputation surface.'

During rehabilitation training with prosthetic legs, I didn't notice because I was holding onto a bar and not putting my full weight on them, but when I started walking alone, I was so happy that I didn't feel the pain and moved around freely before removing the prosthetics.

That's when Anna screamed at the sight of blood all over my amputation surface.

Even now, Anna tries to remove my prosthetics whenever possible out of concern, but I refuse.

Eventually, this is something I need to get used to.

With the thought that my skin will toughen up someday.

'I wonder if it won't hurt after about 9 reinforcements?'

Actually, the pain isn't that severe. No, it's severe from Arang's perspective, but tolerable from mine?

Currently, my emotional state fluctuates—for two weeks of the month, my emotions are stronger, and for the remaining two weeks around my period, Arang's emotions are stronger.

So when Arang's emotions are dominant, I try not to wear the prosthetics.

'Come to think of it, when I get more used to them, maybe I'll cosplay as Fullmetal Alchemist.'

With these thoughts, I finished brushing my teeth and returned to bed, where Anna helped me take off my clothes.

Then I carefully removed my prosthetic arms and legs, and Anna, as always, pouted her lips and gently stroked my amputation surfaces.

Even though she's a grown adult, Anna is such a beauty that even her pouting looks cute.

I flinched.

"Oh, I'm sorry, Arang...!"

I just twitched because it tickled, but Anna thought I was in pain and hugged me while stroking my head.

==

"Ahh~ This is the feeling."

As soon as I logged into LoR, I stretched my body widely.

Brown Dust also gives me arms and legs, but LoR is basically an RPG game where physical levels increase with stats, so my body feels full of strength.

With plenty of time before the raid, I was about to recruit people in the guild chat to do daily and weekly quests when—

"Imperial Princess!!!"

Guild members who noticed I was online rushed into the Guild House.

"Huh?"

Not just one or two, but dozens of them came in.

"W-what's going on!?"
"Zeta! Check the Imperial Princess's condition—!"
"Got it!"

Zeta, a female guild member who's been with us since the beginning, nodded at the foreign guild leader's words and rushed to me as I sat on the bed.

After climbing onto the bed, Zeta used the bed's curtain function to hide me from the other guild members.

"Sorry, Arang! Just a moment—!"

Zeta lifted me up and started checking my physical condition.

"...?"

I didn't understand Zeta's behavior.

I received an alert asking if I wanted to report Zeta's contact, but I dismissed it, thinking she must have a reason.

"Phew... thank goodness."

After checking my condition, Zeta carefully laid me back on the bed and opened the curtains again.

"How is she!"
"Fortunately, there's no problem."
"Whew..."

"...Huh?"

I really couldn't follow what was happening.

After Zeta said there was no problem, almost all the guild members who were currently online gathered and sighed in relief.

"Excuse me. Could someone explain what's going on?"

==

I thought something serious had happened, but it was just RP.

They were saying I had been kidnapped by Brown Dust forces and was in grave danger. Everyone's really enjoying the game.

"We haven't even had a meetup with the Imperial Princess yet...!"

Ah, so that's what this is about.

But they're Koreans, and you all live abroad.

We already scheduled our Munchkin Cat meetup for the last Saturday in February.

Most guild members have already agreed to attend and booked their flight tickets, yet they're jealous about this?

I'm just a 15—no, 16-year-old girl.

Well, now that I've confirmed it's nothing serious.

"Who wants to do daily and weekly quests with me? Hands up!"
""""Me!!!""""

==

[LoR Gallery]

[At this rate, we'll lose her.]

What should we do? Even though we decided to go to war, we can't fight.

They keep saying they're taking good care of the Imperial Princess, and if we say anything there, we get blocked.

It's not like we have a way to communicate with Arang, and even if we could, would we tell her to stop playing a game she's enjoying?

That would be wrong too.

Do we just have to accept losing her?

[Comments]

-Damn...

-Is this right... We've lost.

[We still have Arang's Love Squad.]

There's Arang's Love Squad in LoR.

They must be thinking of a plan to turn this situation around.

Plus, we have the famous "Arang's Tummy Cover" from our gallery who's obsessed with Arang and wouldn't want to lose her to them.

[Comments]

-Was Arang's Tummy Cover there?
ㄴYes, Arang's Tummy Cover has been famously obsessed with Arang for a long time, so she'll do something.
ㄴFor real, and she's even in Arang's guild, so won't she say something to Arang?

-Tummy Cover will definitely come up with an amazing plan.

-Arang's Tummy Cover has been truly obsessed since way back
ㄴShe changed from Arang's Footrest to Tummy Cover lol
ㄴI wondered why at first, but it was because Arang lost her feet. Wow.
ㄴLOL Tummy Cover is truly crazy.

==

"No. Why should I?"

The users belonging to Arang's Love Squad were confused by Tummy Cover's response.

"I can touch Arang's tummy all I want even if Arang isn't in Leore~ Oh, you can't? Hehe. Ah, that reminds me, I should go blow raspberries on Arang's tummy tomorrow~"

Tummy Cover left that message and logged out of LoR.

"What the hell?"

Ch.203 - ...What?
"Hup!"

Clang-!

The crisp sound of parrying rang out.

I charged forward, slashing through the giant plant with my greatsword.

The raid boss wrapped itself up as monsters began pouring out from the labyrinth walls.

When I first saw this pattern, I died helplessly, swept away like by a tidal wave, but now I mowed down the monsters without breaking a sweat.

This raid was different from others, so everyone struggled at first, but now that Reina's guild had created and shared a strategy, things had stabilized.

The key to countering the final desperate pattern with its flood of monsters wasn't something you had to do at the final boss. Rather, it involved destroying a total of three cores while defeating the first three bosses on the way here.

Finding and destroying the labyrinth cores while defeating bosses 1, 2, and 3 was this raid's crucial gimmick.

However, that method took time, and ultimately, for parties with sufficient DPS, it was faster to just kill the swarming monsters without destroying all three labyrinth cores, like in the old days.

So the strategy became discussing how many cores to destroy based on each party's damage output.

For public parties, destroying all three cores became the standard approach, but our guild used a strategy that didn't involve destroying all three cores.

We cleared without them during the first World First Kill race, and now that we've started getting raid gear, we can clear it even more reliably.

"Eek!"

The downside is how disgusting it is.

I've been watching monsters pour out for nearly a month now, but the sight of thousands of cockroach-like creatures the size of large dogs swarming out is something I just can't get used to.

That's the problem with LoR.

LoR takes monsters too seriously.

Of course, that's what makes this world so immersive and exciting, but they make caterpillars, spiders, and centipedes way too realistic.

Alien-like creatures are fine, but bugs are absolutely revolting.

Still, it's fun to sweep them away with a massive greatsword.

"Good job, Arang."
"Thanks, Sun-chu Unnie."
"Are you going straight to Brown Dust?"
"No. My parents are coming tonight. I'm having dinner with them."
"Oh, really? Enjoy dinner with your parents."
"I will."

After comfortably finishing the raid, I handed over the equipment drops to the tanks.

The DPS players had already completed their raid gear sets, and now it was the tanks' turn.

After finishing the gear distribution, with little time left before dinner, instead of going to play Brown Dust, I chatted with guild members for a while before logging out.

==

"...What?"

Clink.

A clear, crisp sound echoed across the floor like a parrying sound.

I had been having fun chatting with guild members before logging out as my appointment time approached.

During dinner with my parents, whom I was seeing for the first time in a week, I dropped my spoon at what they said.

"Arang, what do you think? Is that okay?"

The statement was so shocking that I couldn't organize my thoughts.

"Um... y-yeah, it's fine. I was just a little surprised to hear it suddenly, Mom."
"Really? That's a relief."
"So..."

I barely managed to gather my confused thoughts and asked my parents if I had heard them correctly.

"S-so you're saying I should g-go to school...?"
"Yes."

School. Why are they telling me to go to school...?

Well, I suppose it makes sense. I'm currently 16 years old, in the third year of middle school.

If I remember correctly, education is compulsory through middle school.

If I hadn't fallen ill and ended up here, I should have been attending middle school.

"I know it's still difficult for you, Arang. But if we wait any longer, I think it'll be harder for you to make friends with kids your age."
"That's right, Arang. Mom and Dad thought about this a lot. And don't worry, we'll arrange for someone to help you and stay by your side."

My parents spoke slowly, sensing my confusion.

I was just surprised by the sudden mention of school. Actually, I understood everything my parents were saying.

Though my condition isn't fully resolved, I'm definitely in a healthy state now. I've gone out several times and can act like a normal person.

And importantly, except during her periods, Arang's emotions—which were usually quiet—were now pushing aside my own emotions with excitement at the mention of school.

Perhaps when Arang was still alive, she told her parents from her hospital bed how much she wanted to go to school, play with friends, be with friends, and so on.

*School... school is nice, but...*

Being with kids, playing and eating together—that's nice.

But if I go to school, it would be impossible to spend 16 hours a day in the virtual world.

School?

Having to go five days a week and spend nearly half the day there would completely ruin my gaming life.

Plus, my mind contains both the emotions of Arang, frozen at age 10, and those of a man in his mid-30s who's grown old like an uncle.

And they want me to attend school with fresh-faced third-year middle school students who are 16 years old?

It's dizzying.

But—

*Arang wants to go.*

At a time when she should have been running around playing with friends, she got sick, had her limbs amputated, and went through multiple surgeries that would be difficult even for adults, until her spirit died.

That Arang wants to go to school and make friends.

Even though I've become Arang now, the previous Arang is still me.

So I nodded at my parents' suggestion.

"Studying? Grades? None of that matters, Arang. We just want to create an environment where you can play with friends, get close to them, talk with them, and even travel together."
"Okay, Mom, Dad. Don't worry!"
"Arang...!"

==

Arang's fan cafe was noisier than ever.

Everyone had found out that Arang was playing Brown Dust.

When Arang had asked for recommendations for collection-based subculture games, people thought she was just looking for something light to play, but now her Brown Dust playtime had surpassed her LoR playtime.

People weren't upset that Arang wasn't playing LoR.

If Arang had said she was playing another RPG, no one would have cared.

The problem was that Brown Dust is a single-player game, not multiplayer.

Even if you belong to the same guild, you can't meet up.

In other words, there's no way to see Arang.

With Arang playing Brown Dust, videos featuring her on Ye-sol's broadcasts or Pinkuberry's Ryutube channel decreased dramatically.

Now the only way to communicate with Arang was through the fan cafe, but Arang rarely posted there.

Because of this, Arang's fan cafe was fuller than ever with people wanting to talk to her.

And then, in this situation, Arang posted something.

[Author: Lee A-rang]
[Title: Anyone who's graduated middle school, please come in.]

I'm going to attend middle school, but what do people do in middle school these days?

Subjects, what I need to do, how the schedule works, exams, etc. Please tell me everything you know about middle school.

Arang's post revealed that she would be entering middle school.

Everyone was moved by this.

Everyone knew that Arang wasn't attending school, and they all knew why.

So the news that she had finally recovered enough to go back to school was a very happy event for Arang's fans in the cafe.

-But will Arang be able to have a normal middle school life?
ㄴWhy so negative? Looking at our Arang's sociability and appearance, I think she'll be super popular.
ㄴThat's the problem. She's extremely pretty and cute. Don't you know how scary kids are these days? What if she gets bullied or ostracized?
ㄴBullying Arang? LOLOL That's asking to be buried alive in this country.
ㄴYou might not know, but kids these days are so cunning they can bully someone in such subtle and secretive ways that you can't even call it out.
ㄴFor real. I experienced it too. I still have social anxiety because of it...

-I'm really worried. It's not just about being pretty, but even with prosthetic limbs, kids will probably talk behind her back... What if Arang hears and gets hurt?
ㄴDon't worry. If they know who Arang's parents are, they won't dare say anything.
ㄴThat's also a problem. Then she really won't make friends;; There will only be kids approaching Arang trying to get something from her.
ㄴMiddle school is tough;;;

-Arang, if anything happens, tell us! We'll solve everything for you!

==

Honestly, I deeply regret thinking that going back to school would be no big deal.

The reason is that I'm going to school today.

I thought I'd be starting school around late February or March. I thought I'd have plenty of time to mentally prepare.

But things are different in this era.

Winter vacation is in December, and school starts on January 2nd, right after New Year's Day.

Does that even make sense?

I thought I'd have time to prepare mentally, but without any such time, just three days after accepting my parents' suggestion to try school, I'm heading there.

Fortunately, today I'm just going to make an appearance, and I'll start properly tomorrow... but I don't know.

"Arang, we've arrived."

As I got out of the car with my mom's help, I thought for a moment that we'd come to the wrong place when I saw the massive school in front of me.

No matter how I looked at it, this didn't seem like a middle school but more like a university.

*Is this really a middle school...?*

I didn't expect to attend an ordinary middle school.

*But I never imagined a middle school like this...*

I know that the current era is different from when I was alive as a man before—it's a future era.

The buildings around me, the strangely designed vehicles, the Connectors most people wear around their necks, holographic phones, and various other things show that this is a future era.

But this is my first time seeing a school like this.

*I don't know if the middle school I'm attending is special, or if all middle schools are like this... I have no idea.*

Sigh... I don't want to go to school.

I want to go home and play Brown Dust.

Ch.204 - Middle School Student
"Is this really a middle school?"

I was shocked when I entered the school with my parents and saw the students.

Why are they all so incredibly tall?

Just walking by, everyone has a whole head on me.

Boys? No, I'm talking about the girls.

Despite being in middle school, most of the boys looked like they were easily 170cm, and the girls all seemed to be over 160cm.

I don't remember exactly how tall I am, but it was around the low 140s.

*Are these really today's middle schoolers...?*

Even when I was a boy, I thought kids these days were getting taller, but it seems the average height has increased even more in this era.

"Wow... Hey, look at that. There's an incredibly cute little kid."
"A cute little kid? Whoa! Amazing! What, what is this!?"
"Isn't she super cute? Right!? Look at her holding hands with her parents."
"Why is she here?"
"Maybe one of our school's students has a child?"
"Wow, so that little kid is one of our students' younger sister?"

Many students stared at me intensely as we headed to the principal's office.

"She's so adorable... How does she manage to dress so perfectly?"
"I think those gloves are super cute too. She really looks like a princess...!"

The female students think I'm the younger sister of a student here, but I'm sorry.

I'm going to be a student here soon. Sigh.

==

Yeon Ji-su, the homeroom teacher of Seoul Asan Middle School's Class 3-1, was on her way to the principal's office after receiving a call.

*Today they said they wanted to talk about a transfer student.*

Three days ago, she was told that a transfer student would be joining Class 3-1, and that the principal trusted her specifically to take good care of this student.

With those words, Ji-su realized this wasn't an ordinary situation.

Eight years as a teacher. Three years as a homeroom teacher.

During that time, there had never been an occasion where she had to go to the principal's office or meet separately regarding a transfer student at Asan Middle School.

But now...

*What kind of child could this transfer student be?*

What was even stranger was that transfers required various procedures.

These procedures usually took time, but this time everything was finalized in just 2-3 days.

While Asan Middle School was a prestigious middle school that often attracted children of famous people, this was the first time a transfer had been processed so quietly and quickly.

*Please let them be a good child...!*

With a nervous heart, she knocked on the principal's office door, and after hearing the principal invite her in, she opened the door and entered.

Creeeeak.

Upon entering the principal's office, she naturally saw the principal first.

Next to him were a man and woman who appeared to be parents, and between them was a young girl.

*They're still wearing masks even inside? They look familiar somehow. Anyway, this child is incredibly cute and pretty. Is she a child actress?*

"Thank you for coming, Teacher Yeon Ji-su. This is Lee A-rang, who will be attending our Asan Middle School starting tomorrow."
"Excuse me? Who?"

She looked around trying to find the student who would be joining her class, but couldn't see anyone suitable.

*What's going on? There's no one here who could be called a student.*

"Ahem. Ahem. Teacher Yeon Ji-su? This young lady right here."

The principal introduced her again, and only then did she realize that the little girl in front of her was going to be her student.

"What? Oh, I-I'm sorry...?"

She couldn't believe that this young girl, who looked like a third-grade elementary school student, could be in the third year of middle school.

Her own niece was in fifth grade of elementary school and was taller than this girl.

"There's a reason we arranged this meeting separately first. Arang is quite different from other children."

Different is right.

Small stature and insanely pretty, cute appearance.

A visual like a doll.

*With that dress-like outfit and those gloves, she really does look like a doll.*

The principal, who said he would explain the reason, made eye contact with the parents, then knelt down to meet Arang's eye level and carefully spoke to her.

"Arang, would it be okay if I explain your condition to your teacher?"
"Yes. But may I explain it myself?"
"Of course."

Her voice was as beautiful as her appearance. And her clear voice suggested she wouldn't cause any trouble.

"Hello, teacher. I'm Lee A-rang, who will be attending Seoul Asan Hospi—I mean, Asan Middle School starting tomorrow."

She spoke with a spirited bow, and for a moment, Ji-su almost patted her head because she was so cute.

"I look forward to the year ahead, teacher."

Even though they're middle school third-years by age, many children haven't matured mentally yet.

But the newly arriving Arang was adult-like in her behavior, speech, and word choice.

It seemed like Arang wouldn't have any problems with school life.

Although she was much smaller than her peers, she was cute and pretty, so Ji-su thought she would blend in well with the class, but that was a hasty assumption.

Her mind froze at Arang's next action.

The difference between Arang and others was that Arang's limbs were prosthetic arms and legs.

This was something she had never experienced as a homeroom teacher, so she was taken aback, but there was one more surprising revelation.

That was...

A student... if they could be called that... who would be enrolling along with Arang.

It was an adult who would act as Arang's bodyguard, not a middle school student.

When she first saw them, they looked like a fresh high school student who had just graduated from middle school, but she was shocked to learn they were actually 25 years old, and even more shocked that such a person was an elite bodyguard.

*Bodyguard...? Bodyguard? Is this the same word I know?*

Bodyguard. A security person who protects their subject from dangerous elements.

*So... they're saying an adult will disguise themselves as a middle school student to protect Arang?*

It didn't make sense.

Although Arang was wearing prosthetic limbs, she was standing well on her own and had been walking fine earlier.

"Ah..."

Her questions didn't last long.

When Arang's masked parent removed their mask, she immediately realized who they were.

*This is serious.*

The face that frequently appeared on the news was right in front of her.

Who were this couple before her?

They were among the three wealthiest people in the world, the creators of the Connector device that she herself was wearing around her neck.

The couple's faces made the situation immediately understandable.

==

When they told me I'd have someone to help me at school, I never imagined they'd disguise an adult bodyguard with a youthful appearance as a middle school student and enroll them with me.

Of course, with my parents' wealth, nothing is impossible.

I originally had a female bodyguard assigned to me, but even I thought it would be impossible for her to attend school with me.

First of all, she's over 180cm tall and built bigger than most men, so the moment she went to school... ugh, I don't even want to think about it.

I carefully examined the new female bodyguard who would protect me at school.

Shoulder-length bob hair, sharp features reminiscent of a fox.

And she's pretty.

*Approved.*

This new bodyguard would be with me 24 hours a day until I entered the Seoul Asan Hospital building where I live.

In exchange, they said they'd lift my restrictions on going out.

I was about to be happy about that, but then I stopped.

*Come to think of it, I have to go to school 5 days a week anyway, so that's only natural.*

It was giving with one hand and taking with the other.

While my parents, the bodyguard, the homeroom teacher, and the principal were talking, I thought carefully.

School starts at 8:30 AM. Dismissal is at 3 PM when there are 6 periods, and 4 PM when there are 7 periods.

It's dizzying.

Usually there aren't many 7-period days, so let's assume 6 periods.

After the closing ceremony, cleaning, and everything else, I'd get home around 4 PM, and dinner at our hospital is at 6 PM, so...

That leaves 2 hours.

But before dinner, I always have rehabilitation exercises, massage, psychological counseling, and medical examinations, which usually take 2 hours, so that's out too.

Then dinner at 6 PM, brushing teeth, bathing, and all that would take until at least 7 PM.

So my free time starts at 7 PM.

Morning school time is 8:30 AM, and it takes 30 minutes by car from here to school. So I need to leave here at 8 AM.

Breakfast is at 7:30 AM, so I need to wake up at 7 AM.

Since I need 8 hours of sleep...

I need to go to bed by 11 PM at the latest.

*Wait, that means I only have 4 hours to play games...*

I've been gaming 16 hours a day, and now I'm supposed to game only 4 hours, a quarter of that?

Holy crap...

This is the worst.

"So tomorrow—"
"I understand—"
"I look forward to—"
"Oh no, not at all—"

It seems the adults' conversation has ended while I was contemplating my desperate situation.

I was about to receive the textbooks that I would need as a student starting tomorrow, but my bodyguard naturally took my textbooks for me.

"I'll carry these for you."
"Thank you."

After finishing the transfer-related matters, unlike before, I went to the house where I'm staying with my bodyguard.

*Starting tomorrow... I'm a middle schooler...?*

Ch.205 - First Day Of School
Hello there.

My name is Kim Na-kyung, and I work for a Private Military Company [MARS] under Marsble.

My original job was handling security at the Marsble company.

But one day, the company gathered all female employees who could speak Korean.

As soon as I heard this, I knew exactly why we were being assembled.

This was because the same thing had happened six months ago.

Back then, they also called for Korean-speaking female employees when selecting a bodyguard for the youngest daughter of the Marsble company's CEO and his wife.

The competition was fierce at that time.

First, the salary was different, and Korea is safer than America since gun possession is illegal there.

I tried my best to get selected, but since it was purely for safety reasons and they focused heavily on physical attributes, I had no choice but to be rejected.

Unlike other female employees, I'm quite small in height and build.

Of course, I'm not shorter than average height, just smaller compared to the other employees.

Height and build are extremely important factors in bodyguard work.

When an incident occurs, covering as much of the protected person's body as possible gives you an advantage in protecting them.

In such situations, I'm at a disadvantage compared to others, but my skills are just as good as anyone else's.

I thought, *I probably won't be selected this time either...*

But as soon as everyone gathered, I was chosen without any testing whatsoever.

"...?"

Even though all our employees are world-renowned elites, they still conducted tests last time to select the best of the best.

But suddenly they just pick me?

That means...

*They didn't skip the test. They tested based on appearance.*

Many employees looked down at me, immediately understood, and left. I was the only one remaining, and only then could I hear what mission I was being assigned.

"...What?"
"It's quite shocking, isn't it? Let me explain again. Your mission is to attend the same middle school as our boss's youngest daughter, Lee A-rang, and protect her."
"Middle school? Me?"

I could understand why I was chosen among so many people.

But...

Even though I look young for my age, I don't look like a middle schooler...

A 25-year-old in middle school...?

It was confusing, but I accepted it.

As soon as I was selected, I was sent straight to Korea and received a briefing about my duties during the flight.

The salary is almost ten times what I earned as a security guard, but in exchange, I have to provide protection almost 24 hours a day.

It could be considered difficult, but fortunately, I'll be providing protection in Korea. And thankfully, it's at a school rather than a dangerous area.

==

"Phew..."

I'm still tired from jet lag, but today is A-rang's first day attending Asan Middle School.

In other words, it's a day we have to go to school.

The middle school uniform in front of me.

*At my age, going to middle school... as a student no less...*

The reality hits hard, but from now on, I'm in the position of protecting A-rang as a middle school student.

*Focus. Even though it's Korea, you never know what situation might arise and when.*

I put on everything necessary for protection in a way that wouldn't be visible from the outside, then put on the middle school uniform and double-checked to make sure I hadn't forgotten anything.

*All good.*

Now I headed to the hospital room to wake up A-rang.

After greeting the guard protecting A-rang's hospital room, I entered and was immediately greeted by light.

The hospital room should have been dark with blackout curtains blocking all light sources, but light was pouring out from the TV screen that filled an entire wall.

*Huh?*

Now that I looked, the massive Connector was also powered on.

*Could it be...?*

As I carefully entered the room, I saw A-rang with sunken eyes but a happy expression, enjoying a game on the huge screen.

Anyone could tell she had been gaming all night.

The report mentioned that A-rang really loved games, but...

*Did she really stay up all night gaming on her first day of school?*

[Oh no, what time is it...!? W-what, it's already this late!? Q-quickly—]

As soon as she said that, the Connector shut down.

I thought she at least intended to go to school, but what A-rang did after exiting the Connector was none other than:

Pretending to be asleep.

"I'll get in trouble if I'm caught, quickly—"

She was pressing the power button on the Connector and trying to remove her prosthetic arm when our eyes met.

"Eek. Ahem."

Swish.

Even after making eye contact with me, A-rang finished removing her prosthetic arm and slipped under the blanket.

After always seeing tough-looking male and female employees, seeing such a cute sight naturally made me smile.

"A-rang, you need to get up now..."
"Uh, okay..."

A-rang emerged from under the blanket.

Unlike when I first saw her yesterday, her hair was now disheveled, and her eyes were sunken with slight redness—clearly the appearance of someone who had stayed up all night.

"Let's take a quick bath before breakfast."
"A bath?"
"Yes. Right now, A-rang looks like an unemployed man who's been gaming all day."
"Eek! W-what should I do? If Anna unnie sees me like this..."
"Let's do it quickly before Ms. Anna sees you. Would it be alright if I helped you with your bath?"
"Yes. Please help me."
"Understood."

A slender body. A small frame that made it hard to believe she was 16 years old. A-rang, missing the arms and legs that a normal child would have.

Perhaps because of this, A-rang was extremely light.

Since coming to Korea, I had been trained in various situations to care for A-rang 24 hours a day, so I was able to bathe her comfortably.

Perhaps because she had stayed up all night, A-rang kept nodding off during the warm bath, which naturally brought a smile to my face.

*Is this why everyone wants a daughter?*

After A-rang's bath was finished and she had put on her prosthetic arms and legs, Anna came in.

"A-rang, did you sleep well?"
"Y-yes! I slept well!"
"Really? I brought you a delicious breakfast to help you do your best today."

After having breakfast with A-rang and Anna, it was 7:50 AM.

Now it was really time to leave for school.

"A-rang! Be careful and have a good day. Even if you miss your sister, hold it in tight. And even if you want to play games, hold it in tight. Okay?"
"Yes! I got it! I'll make lots of friends and come back!"

*How interesting.*

Until just a moment ago, she had an expression like she didn't want to go to school, but now she looked more excited about going to school than anyone else.

*I guess children will be children after all.*

After saying goodbye to Anna, A-rang approached me.

"Let's go now."
"Yes, ma'am."

==

I really came here.

To middle school.

Arriving at the middle school with my new bodyguard noona.

Since it was just arrival time, I could see students wearing the same uniform as me and my bodyguard noona coming to school.

With the memories of a man in his mid-30s and the memories of 16-year-old A-rang combined, making a mental age of mid-40s, attending middle school?

A normal middle school life is impossible anyway.

That's why I recalled a secret technique from my high school days.

The technique of staying up all night gaming and sleeping during class.

Since my parents said they didn't care about my studies, I immediately stayed up all night gaming.

This is the only way I can manage my gaming time.

And I know this method is wrong.

If my own daughter stayed up all night gaming and slept at school? Even I would give her 100 spanks.

But...

This is the only way!

...and I got caught by my new bodyguard noona on the first day.

I glanced to the side.

The bodyguard noona sitting next to me in the car.

Black bob hair reaching her shoulders, a sharp fox-like appearance, the toned body and muscles I saw while showering, and well-proportioned breasts.

She could easily be called an ice beauty.

I did wonder why such a beauty would become a bodyguard, but I quickly dismissed the thought.

Anyway, she really does look young.

I heard she's 25, but anyone would think she's barely an adult.

But no one would mistake her for a middle schooler.

Or so I thought, but that thought didn't last long.

Unlike yesterday, since it was school arrival time, I could see many students, and they showed me what middle schoolers look like in this era.

*Wait, this is middle school, right? Not high school?*

Everyone's growth was no joke.

Yesterday I just thought they were tall... but seeing many students now, it was clear that kids in this era were generally bigger overall.

"Wow... amazing, who's that little kid? Is she attending our school?"
"Oh my god, she's so cute. Could she be one of those famous early admissions or something?"
"Early admission? That could be it!"

As soon as we got out of the car, the attention of many students focused on me.

And for good reason—compared to the students I could see in front of me, I looked not just like an elementary school student but more like a kindergartener.

Receiving everyone's attention at once, I headed to the faculty office where the homeroom teacher was.

"Oh my?"
"Oh, how cute~"
"She's wearing our school uniform?"

Even in the faculty office, I received all the teachers' attention at once, which felt both good and overwhelming.

A-rang's emotions were giddy, but I just wanted to sleep.

It's already confusing on the first day of school.

I wish class would start soon.

Just like in the old days, there's no better time for sleeping than during class.

Ch.206 - School
This sleepy yet pleasant feeling is something you can't understand unless you experience it firsthand.

My eyes and body want to nod off, but my heart is eager to meet friends.

Noisy voices can be heard from beyond the door.

"A transfer student?"
"Yeah. And I heard there are two of them?"
"Two students transferring together?"
"And they're supposed to be really pretty?"
"Everyone, take your seats. You've all heard we have transfer students today, right?"
"Yes!"
"Please welcome our new transfer students with applause. Come in!"

My bodyguard Noona gently pushed my back.

"Lady Arang."
"Y-yes..."

I inwardly sighed at the classroom door in front of me.

In an era with Connectors for enjoying virtual worlds and holographic smartphones, why aren't classroom doors automatic?

Come to think of it, shouldn't all these stairs be replaced with escalators too?

I wonder if elevators are still only for teachers? I don't like that... but wait, wouldn't they let me use them?

"Students aren't allowed!" But if I say, "I have difficulty using stairs because I don't have legs," wouldn't they let me use the elevator?

I should test this out.

*Swoosh*

The door opened smoothly without any resistance.

As soon as I entered, every eye in the classroom turned toward me.

"Wow..."
"Gasp! That cute baby is in our class?!"
"What? With that height and appearance, not an elementary student but a third-year middle schooler...?"
"Come on, obviously she's in early admission. Totally possible at our school."

The classroom suddenly became noisy, and the homeroom teacher tapped the desk with the attendance book to quiet everyone down.

"Quiet, everyone. Quiet! They can't introduce themselves if you're all so noisy. Arang, Na-kyung, could you introduce yourselves to your new classmates in class 3-1?"

The homeroom teacher spoke with a motherly expression while looking at me fondly.

For someone like me who had lived almost entirely in games, this was pressure itself, but unlike me, Arang enjoys these situations, so I just opened my mouth and said what was on my mind.

"Hello everyone! I'm Lee A-rang, transferring to Asan Middle School."

Arang, whose mental age was still stuck at 10, gave a cute little bow that even I found adorable.

"So cute!!!"
"Holy crap, it's Lee A-rang!"
"She said she was entering middle school, and it's our school?!"

At my greeting, all the female students shouted about how cute I was.

Some of the boys seemed to know about me, probably from playing LoR.

Arang, feeling even better from the students' cheers, looked around the classroom once and, seeing everyone looking at her favorably, said with a bright smile:

"I hope we all have a fun school life together!"

After Arang's self-introduction, it was my bodyguard Noona's turn.

"Please take care of me."
"Um... is that it?"
"Yes."

My bodyguard Noona didn't seem to be enjoying the current situation.

I understand. I find this situation very annoying too—what adult would enjoy suddenly attending middle school at age 25 after working in America?

"Arang and Na-kyung, these two seats at the very front are yours."
"Eh..."

The very front row? This is the worst. Isn't it an unwritten rule that transfer students sit in the back?

Could it be they're giving me the front seat out of consideration for my height...?

This means I won't be able to sleep comfortably during class...

"Everyone, be nice to our transfer students and help them if they don't know something, okay?"
"Yes!"
"Also, Arang has physical difficulties compared to others, so please be careful."

This was something already discussed between my parents and the homeroom teacher.

It's not something I could hide throughout school life anyway.

Since I couldn't hide it, we decided to just mention it upfront.

At the teacher's words, everyone's attention shifted from the teacher back to me.

"Have a good class, and I'll see you in third period."
"Yes!"
"That concludes the morning assembly."

As soon as the homeroom teacher finished the morning assembly and left the classroom, the students crowded around me and my bodyguard Noona.

The girls because of cute, pretty me and Noona, and the boys because they already knew about me.

"Hi!"
"Nice to meet you, Arang, Na-kyung!"
"Wow, Arang, you're really cute! And Na-kyung is so pretty!"
"Imperial Princess! Imperial Princess!"
"Boys, you're making Arang uncomfortable!"
"What's with 'Imperial Princess'?"
"Don't you know Lee A-rang?!"

Ugh...

"You're all startling the transfer students. Let's talk slowly!"

When one female student spoke up loudly, things got a bit better.

Is she our class president?

"I'll go first! What's the relationship between Arang and Na-kyung? You must be really close to transfer together!"
"Arang and I are childhood friends."
"Wow, childhood friends?"
"Yes."
"Amazing. You two look so good together. Who's the top?"
"You crazy bitch!"
"Ow! Why'd you hit me!"
"How can you say something like that when you've known them less than a day!"
"Why! I can ask!"
"Geez."

I wonder if I'll be able to attend school safely... Middle school girls' tension is truly out of this world.

They're rattling off words so quickly that I'm already getting dizzy.

"Um, the teacher mentioned Arang has physical difficulties. Could you tell us what—"
"Are you crazy too! Have you no tact!"
"No! We need to know in advance how to be considerate and how to help!"
"She has a point."
"Still, we shouldn't ask until Arang mentions it first!"

Ugh... my head is ringing.

Are middle schoolers always like this?

"Lady Arang, shall I explain?"
"No, it's okay. I'll tell them."

My bodyguard Noona spoke up first, but since I'm no longer self-conscious about not having limbs, I said I'd explain myself.

"Huh? Arang, are you sure? You don't have to if it's difficult."
"It's fine. I don't really mind anymore."

I took off my gloves.

"Oh..."

Though it's a prosthetic arm with functionality identical to a human hand, its appearance was clearly not human—this was now visible to everyone.

"I lost my arms and legs due to illness, but I'm cured and healthy now! So I'd like everyone to treat me as a normal friend."
"Don't worry, Imperial Princess!"

At the boy's shout, the girls snapped back to attention and words came pouring out again.

"Yes! Got it! Trust us!"
"Your prosthetic is cool! I couldn't tell at all until now!"
"Right, it's no different from a real hand?"
"Wait! So the reason Na-kyung transferred with Arang is...!?"
"Wow! That's so romantic...!?"
"A knight protecting a frail beauty...?"

Ah... I don't even know anymore.

I feel like my energy is being completely drained.

Middle schoolers are scary...

"But why 'Imperial Princess'?"
"Arang plays LoR and is super famous. Her Ryutube channel has like a million subscribers."
"A million?! Wow."

While the boys who knew me were explaining to the girls, a boy approached my bodyguard Noona with a slightly red face.

"Um, do you have a boyfriend? If not, could you maybe share your Rinsta ID?"
"Ooooh!"

He said something close to a confession.

The surrounding students cheered.

"Oh..."

My dizziness instantly cleared, replaced by a situation that called for popcorn.

A 16-year-old boy confessing to a 25-year-old woman is an entertaining scenario you don't see often.

The composed expression my bodyguard Noona had maintained until now slightly faltered.

"Sorry."

Na-kyung, not my bodyguard, rejected him with two words without even looking at him.

"Hmm... may I ask why?"
"Because right now, I only have eyes for Arang."

"Ooooooh!"

"I told you so!"
"This is a romance story!"

No, Na-kyung, how could you say something like that...

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Imperial Princess appears at our middle school]

I can't tell you which middle school, but Arang transferred to our school lol

And she's in my class lolololol

Feeling so good.

[Comments]

-???

-Stop lying
└Author: It's true lololol
└Prove it
└Author: I can't say that, idiot
└Look at this middle school kid talking, damn
└Author: You called me a liar first, asshole

-But if Imperial Princess is attending middle school, isn't there only one middle school near Asan Hospital?
└Yeah, only Asan Middle School.
└I hope weirdos don't go looking for her.

-So jealous. Is Imperial Princess cute?
└Author: Just super cute. Way cuter than in LoR
└Damn, so the author gets to see Imperial Princess in real life every day? Talk to her? Eat meals together, attend classes together, and eventually go on school trips together? Damn, I'm so jealous.
└Now that I think about it like that, I am jealous

-Is Imperial Princess okay at school? I was worried when she said she was going to middle school.
└Seriously, is she being bullied?
└Author: Nope, she's actually the most popular person in our class.

[I miss Imperial Princess.]

LoR connection time is already way down because of that damn Brown Dust, but what happens now that she's attending middle school?

What if she naturally quits LoR after studying, making friends, and enjoying real life?

[Comments]

-I doubt she'll quit gaming for academics
└Author: Why do you think that?
└I mean, Arang has enough money to play around for life without studying.
└Author: That's true...?
└Then why is she going to school?
└Don't you have friends? Arang doesn't have any peers right now. She's spent almost her entire life in a hospital room. If I were in her situation, I'd want her to make friends her own age at school too

Ch.207 - School Meal
Arang's expectations for school were bigger than I thought.

For the first time since living as Arang, I stayed up all night playing games.

Even though my body had become healthier, Arang's still-growing body was screaming for sleep, but Arang's mind was too excited and alert to fall asleep.

Is this what people with insomnia feel like?

So I decided to just try focusing on class.

I received a lot of attention from the other kids, but fortunately, that was resolved when the bell rang and the teacher came in. I started listening to the lesson from the first seat in the first row.

My parents told me not to worry about studying when I entered middle school.

From their perspective, they probably thought Arang, who got sick in elementary school and spent nearly four to five years in a hospital room, wouldn't be able to keep up with studies.

But who am I? Inside Arang is someone who graduated from a four-year university in Seoul.

I'm not a genius at studying, but I'm confident I could score in the 2nd or 3rd tier if I took the college entrance exam right now.

For someone like me, middle school 3rd grade curriculum? Ha. It's a piece of cake.

...
..
.

What? What on earth is this?

The first period was none other than math.

I wasn't bad at math, nor was I someone who gave up on it. Yet I, who successfully graduated from a four-year university in Seoul, couldn't understand anything in front of me.

I don't know if it's because Arang's memories are mixed in, or because I'm tired from staying up all night, or if the math taught in schools has changed over time...

I have no idea.

Alright, I'm giving up on studying just like my parents said.

Arang must be thinking the same thing because my head started slowly drooping.

Well, if even my 30-year-old brain can't understand it, how would it look to Arang, whose education stopped at elementary school?

Numbers probably didn't even look like numbers to her.

As my head drooped slowly, I naturally crossed my arms and rested my head on them.

*It's hard...*

A big problem arose.

It's quite uncomfortable for sleeping.

Normally, arms feel hard against the stomach because of bones, but not as hard as a prosthetic arm.

A typical prosthetic would somewhat recreate human skin or softness, but the prosthetic I'm using was made solely for performance, so in terms of texture, it's just a prosthetic.

Usually, it's not a problem because I always sleep in bed, but trying to sleep at a desk made the drawbacks of my prosthetic arm painfully obvious.

*It's hard and cool.*

I just can't sleep comfortably.

Even though my body is this tired, I can't fall asleep.

The only advantage of this prosthetic right now is that there's no feeling of blood not circulating...? That's the only one.

It's troublesome in many ways.

*Tomorrow I'll have to bring a small doll or something to use as a pillow.*

I know it's not good to think about sleeping comfortably from the first day of school, but this can't be helped.

Starting with first period math, I attended various subject classes, but I still couldn't understand any of them.

It seems like becoming Arang's body has made both my mind and my studying brain younger.

It has to be that.

Hmm.

So now the important question is how to sleep well.

Usually, the standard way to sleep at a desk is to rest your head on your arm. But my arm is a prosthetic, so it's too hard and slightly cool.

Then...

I glanced to the side.

Like me, she should be mentally an adult and feeling sleepy, but maybe due to her professional spirit, she was listening to the class in a very serious posture.

Scratch, scratch.

Na-kyung taking notes.

*Thank goodness.*

Na-kyung is on my right. And Na-kyung is right-handed. That means her left hand isn't doing anything.

*Slide*

"Arang?"

When I grabbed Na-kyung's left arm, she lowered her head and called my name in a small voice, but I didn't answer and moved her left arm toward my desk.

"...?"

Then I put my face on Na-kyung's arm and closed my eyes.

==

The softness of Arang's cheek against her arm.

Arang, who fell asleep immediately after resting on her arm.

The teacher was speaking enthusiastically at the front, but Na-kyung couldn't take her eyes off Arang.

The reason was Arang's chubby cheeks.

As she lay down resting on Na-kyung's arm, Arang's head naturally faced away from Na-kyung, so she couldn't see her face. But Arang's cheeks, which had filled out after diligent rehabilitation exercises and eating well, were plump and prominent.

Arang's cheeks were twitching as if she was eating something in her dream, and Na-kyung felt the urge to poke those chubby cheeks with her finger, but she resisted with the patience honed through her mercenary life.

The teacher, who knew about Arang's situation roughly, didn't try to wake her up.

Ding-ding-ding~ Ding-

When the bell rang ending the class, and many students who were curious about Arang gathered around, Na-kyung turned her head so everyone could see and put her index finger to her lips.

"Ah."

Nod, nod.

The kids immediately understood what she meant. Nevertheless, they didn't return to their seats but approached Arang.

The reason was that Arang's sleeping face was too cute.

"How can she be so cute...! To think someone this cute is the same age as us...!"
"Can you see her chubby cheeks? Amazing..."

Among the students speaking in the smallest voices possible, Na-kyung nodded inwardly.

==

"Arang, Arang."

I opened my eyes to the gentle shaking of my body and the voice calling my name.

Drip

I wiped the drool flowing from my mouth with my hand and gathered my wits to find a bunch of girls standing in front of me.

"Huh...?"

I thought it was already break time, but when I looked at the clock on the wall, I was startled.

*It says 12 o'clock...!? So I slept for almost 3 hours straight...?*

I just closed my eyes for a moment and opened them, and it's already lunchtime... sweet!

Even though going to school was annoying, I had fond memories of enjoying school lunches, so I jumped up.

"Food!"
"Pfft."

The girls in front of me all laughed at my words.

Well, the important thing is food.

Just as I was about to head to the cafeteria with Na-kyung and the other girls.

Twitch—

I felt discomfort from my right prosthetic arm.

As my center of gravity shifted to the right and I was about to fall, Na-kyung gently supported me.

And then she just picked me up.

"!?"

Even though I don't weigh much, Na-kyung lifted me as easily as if I were a balloon.

"You probably haven't sat for such a long time before. I'll carry you until lunch. After eating, let's go to the nurse's office."

Is this what an elite bodyguard is...?

"Wow..."
"That's insane. Na-kyung, please date me!"
"Isn't she too cool...?"

Before I could even thank her, the girls around us squealed with delight.

Well, I think she's cool too, but middle school girls must be even more impressed.

Short hair, tall like the boys, and a trained body that shows through her uniform—her physique is no joke.

And she's pretty too? That's the end of it.

In the end, I was carried in Na-kyung's arms to the cafeteria, which was surprisingly embarrassing.

While playing LoR, I enjoyed receiving attention from others, but I guess that was only when I showed my cool side.

Everyone just passed by giving me looks of adoration, saying how cute I was, and I felt like I was going to die of embarrassment.

Maybe because I had been sleeping and was late, there was an enormous line at the cafeteria on the first floor.

I saw separate lines for 1st, 2nd, and 3rd years, but the 3rd year line was still terribly long.

I thought it would take some time, but the line disappeared quickly as we chatted with the other kids.

I learned a lot about what girls these days do for fun and what topics they talk about.

Surprisingly, the cafeteria was buffet-style.

Is this the future era...?

It didn't have as many dishes as an expensive hotel buffet, but the number of side dishes and delicious-looking food was enough to make me forget this was school lunch.

This makes me look forward to school lunch time even more!

After lunch, we went to the nurse's office.

Na-kyung, who laid me down on the bed, said to wait for a moment and went outside.

Not long after, she came back with one of the friends we had lunch with.

Neat hair, wearing glasses, and a tidy uniform.

Anyone would say she's a model student! It was Chan-mi.

==

Chan-mi, who always maintained top grades at Seoul Asan Middle School, is the class president of Class 3-1.

When Arang and Na-kyung transferred, the homeroom teacher asked her to help the transfer students adapt well to the school.

So she joined them when they went to eat lunch with friends during lunch break.

Everyone around felt a motherly instinct, though they weren't mothers, watching Arang eat like a squirrel with stuffed cheeks.

*Can such cuteness exist in this world...!?*

When she first saw Arang, she thought she had jumped out of a cartoon.

She didn't show it much outwardly for fear of making Arang uncomfortable, but inside, she was filled with the desire to become friends with the adorable Arang.

After finishing lunch, she was going to show them where the facilities were in Asan Middle School, but since they said they needed to stop by the nurse's office, she went along to show them the way.

Na-kyung said that only she and Arang would go in, but after a short while, Na-kyung came out and specifically asked only Chan-mi to come in.

"...?"
"Just Chan-mi?"
"Yes."

Her friends were also puzzled, but shortly after entering the nurse's office, she understood why.

Ch.208 - Deletion
As soon as Chan-mi entered the infirmary and saw Arang, her face turned bright red.

The reason was none other than Arang's skirt being hiked up.

Though she was wearing undershorts, the issue wasn't the shorts themselves.

What Chan-mi had thought were simple stockings turned out to be garter belt stockings.

*Ga-garter belts...! That's so risqué!*

That's what she thought at first, but soon Arang's actions made her forget about the risqué impression.

The reason for wearing the garter belt was because of her prosthetic legs.

She was wearing something like a garter belt to secure her prosthetic legs.

Though Arang had directly told her that her limbs were prosthetic arms and legs, hearing about it and seeing it with her own eyes were completely different experiences.

Chan-mi quickly regained her composure and realized why Na-kyung had called her here.

Chan-mi learned how to remove Arang's prosthetic arms and legs by watching Na-kyung do it.

"Ahh... that's better."

No matter how comfortable the prosthetic limbs were designed to be, Arang, who had lived without limbs for a long time, wasn't yet accustomed to them.

As soon as the prosthetics were removed, Arang started rolling from side to side on the bed, and Na-kyung had to hold her still to make her lie down properly.

"Your friends are waiting outside."
"Okay."
"You said your right side was uncomfortable, right?"
"Yeah."

Na-kyung gently massaged Arang's amputation sites, readjusting them to ensure she wasn't uncomfortable.

"Alright! Now let's go explore the school!"

==

Chan-mi, who had never missed a teacher's lesson during class, couldn't focus on the teacher's lecture today.

Arang, the sudden transfer student.

She couldn't help but look at her.

Arang was so short that from behind, only her head was visible, and from the side, the way her eyes slowly closed and her head bobbed as she dozed off was irresistibly cute.

Especially when she couldn't fight off sleep and sneakily pulled Na-kyung's arm over to use as a pillow—even the teacher watching this couldn't help but smile like a mother.

It wasn't just Arang's dozing that made it hard for Chan-mi to focus on the teacher's lesson, but also how she slept.

Because her sleeping face was even more captivating than her drowsy one.

Her cheeks moved slightly as if she was dreaming about eating, and drool trickled from her small mouth.

When break time came, she would get up with a drowsy expression and chat with the other students.

But Arang was a bit unique.

While she seemed to have difficulty talking with the girls and felt somewhat awkward, strangely, she seemed like a completely different person when talking with the boys.

One of the reasons was because of games.

According to the boys, Arang was incredibly famous in a game called LoR.

On top of that, they said she had 1 million subscribers on Ryutube, which Chan-mi herself often watched.

Chan-mi knew about the game LoR.

It was a game made in Korea but famous worldwide, and it even appeared on the news when they held something called the Red Cup?

So she looked up what kind of game it was, but it was too scary for her.

There were disgusting bugs in it, and she remembered immediately turning it off and throwing her phone away as soon as she saw them.

She felt a bit envious seeing Arang happily discussing games with the boys.

Chan-mi, wanting to talk about topics Arang liked, wondered what she should do.

She didn't want to play LoR because it had so many of those bugs.

"That's right. Arang, how do you play Brown Dust?"
"Brown Dust?"
"Yeah. Aren't you a year too young for that?"
"I'm not sure either. Maybe it's a glitch or my Connector is special."
"Oh, is Arang's Connector different from ours?"
"Yeah. I guess that's why I can play Brown Dust."
"I'm so jealous. I've been researching all kinds of information because I want to play it after my birthday next year."
"Really? When you start Brown Dust next year, feel free to ask me anything."
"R-really? Is that okay?"
"Yeah, of course."

*Brown Dust?*

Hearing this unfamiliar term, Chan-mi figured out that Brown Dust was another game Arang played.

Chan-mi, who tried to minimize phone use at school, immediately searched for Brown Dust on her phone, thinking it might be an opportunity to get closer to Arang.

"!?"

Seeing the flesh-colored masses on the search results, Chan-mi immediately turned off her phone screen.

*Does Arang like this kind of thing...?*

==

Middle school.

It wasn't as big a problem as I thought.

I just fall asleep at the front of the class listening to the teacher's lullaby, and when I wake up, class is over.

The teachers didn't wake me up, as if they knew something about me.

I feel sorry for the teachers who teach diligently, but studying isn't an important activity for me right now, so I can't focus.

I thought I'd try to stay awake after lunch, but the girls in our class gave me gifts one by one.

Blankets and cushions.

The blanket was too big for me, so I folded half of it to make a pillow.

And after lunch, with history class going on, sleep came creeping in.

I solved class time with sleep, and when I woke up, students would come to my desk to chat, and ten minutes would fly by.

During lunch, many students recognized me, and students from various classes came to see me.

It was to the extent that even first and second-year students came to see me, despite being in a third-year class.

Fortunately, the students were nice enough to quickly return when the bell rang for class.

And so, my first day of school ended safely.

Everyone seemed nice and tried to be friendly, which I found admirable.

However, since I had to commute by car, I couldn't go home with the other students, but I said goodbye and returned home.

"Haaah..."
"Good work today, Miss Arang."

Na-kyung started speaking formally as soon as we arrived at the hospital room.

Though we haven't known each other long, she's a really reliable person.

Today, she was by my side every minute—no, every second—after leaving the hospital room.

Even though I told her she could go to the bathroom if she needed to, she didn't go once after we went out today.

She's really amazing.

"Arang!"

An-na came in while I was removing my prosthetic arms and legs with Na-kyung's help.

"Did school go well!?"
"Yeah, it went well."
"Good job! Was there anything uncomfortable?"
"Hmm... I'm not used to sitting for long periods?"
"Oh dear... was it very difficult?"
"Not that bad."

After chatting with An-na about various things, I did what needed to be done before dinner with Na-kyung's help.

Starting with the most important medical examination, followed by mental counseling therapy, rehabilitation exercises, and a bath massage.

With my whole body feeling relaxed, I ate dinner in An-na's arms, and when I came to my senses...

It was 8 o'clock.

8 PM.

From now until 7 AM tomorrow, it's my time. Free time.

Although nearly 11 hours of free time is 5 hours less than when I used to play games for 16 hours, it's still enough time to enjoy gaming...

...
..
.

Huh.

"Arang. Arang."

I opened my eyes at An-na's voice.

Phew.

I must have been really tired from my first day of school and being out for so long.

I can't believe I dozed off for a moment.

"Time for school."

Huh?

Huuuh?

Huuuuh...?

"You must have been very tired from your first day. You fell asleep right after dinner."

I looked at the clock in my room.

[2025 | 01 | 20 | 07:10]

Huh?

Huuuh...?

Huuuuh...?

I closed my eyes, opened them again, looked at the clock, rubbed my eyes with my prosthetic hand, and looked at the clock again.

My first day of school was definitely the 19th.

But the 20th?

Not 7 PM on the 19th, but 7 AM on the 20th?

No way. The clock must be wrong.

Despite An-na being in front of me, I closed my eyes again and struggled to pull the blanket up with my short arms, but—

"Miss Arang. Morning has already come."

With Na-kyung's voice, the blanket I had worked so hard to pull up with my short arms came down.

This is a dream. Yes. It must be a dream.

==

It wasn't a dream.

I had fallen asleep and wasted my 11 hours of free gaming time.

Even though it was my first day of school and a long outing, I didn't realize my body was this tired.

I slept a lot at school, but maybe because it was at a desk in an uncomfortable position rather than a bed, the fatigue wasn't properly recovered.

Sigh... At least I'm fortunate that I finished all my daily quests while gaming overnight.

The problem is that I'm definitely losing out because my Brown Dust fatigue gauge is full.

I ate breakfast while using my phone to burn through the Brown Dust fatigue gauge.

"Ugh..."

Today, as always, I went down to the basement of the hospital room, seeing off An-na and Pinkuberry.

I mean, in my memory, it feels like I just came back from school 2-3 hours ago... and now I have to go to school again!?

This is a lie.

It feels like I haven't been able to play games for a day.

No, it's not just a feeling—it's true.

My characters are diligently running dungeons as holograms.

Ah... I should have been in there running with them.

LoR was definitely getting boring lately, but now I want to go in and swing a giant greatsword around wildly.

Ch.209 - Return
I couldn't sleep.

When I arrived at school, I spent the morning chatting with the class president and friends I'd gotten a bit closer to, until class began.

The first class was science.

Maybe because I'd slept for nearly eleven hours, I wasn't feeling sleepy at all.

Perhaps that's why I could understand what was being said better than yesterday, though the content was still difficult.

Even though it was science class with lots of fascinating topics like Connectors, holograms, space, and more, my concentration kept breaking despite my efforts to focus.

The mind of a 10-year-old is definitely challenging.

It's hard to focus on the lesson, but strangely, I can concentrate extremely well on what I'm doing right now.

That is...

A notebook game.

It's that doodling game from elementary school where you create games in your notebook.

This isn't fun because my mental age has decreased or my concentration has changed to that of a child.

Connectors that let you enjoy virtual worlds, phones that can project holograms.

The technology of this era is unbelievably advanced compared to the time I lived in.

And my parents are world-renowned wealthy people. They built a new building at the most famous hospital in Korea, with medical staff and security guards exclusively for me.

When I realized that if I wanted to, the doodles in my notebook could actually be made into real games, making notebook games became incredibly fun—

Swoosh.

While I was busily doodling in my notebook, something darkened above me. I slowly looked up to see the somewhat older-looking science teacher standing in front of me.

"Eek!"

I instinctively hid my notebook with my hand.

The teacher saw my reaction, smiled, patted my head, and resumed the lesson.

*Phew... sitting in the front row really is dangerous.*

If I could just move to the middle, I wouldn't get caught doing this stuff because I'm short, but being in the front row right by the classroom door makes me too visible.

I kept doodling in my notebook while keeping an eye out, and before I knew it, first period was over.

*Whew. For the first time, I made it through class without falling asleep. I've grown.*

"Arang! Let's go to the changing room!"

The class president and friends were each holding what were obviously gym clothes.

"Oh no! I didn't bring mine...!?"

I hadn't even thought about gym clothes.

I was so distracted this morning that I didn't even check what subjects were on today's schedule.

"Don't worry. I brought yours."
"Oh...! As expected of Na-kyeong."

As expected of my security guard Noona Na-kyeong. From my schoolbag to everything else I need, she hands them to me so efficiently that it's super convenient.

The way she takes care of everything I miss makes it feel like I have a secretary.

Actually, come to think of it, she's no different from a secretary.

"How could Na-kyeong bring Arang's gym clothes?"
"Because I live with Arang."
"Whaaaat!?"
"What? You guys don't know? Arang's home is a building."

When the girls were surprised, a boy who knew me well approached with a proud expression.

"A building!?"
"Yeah. Don't you know who Arang's parents are?"
"W-who are they?"
"They're the representatives of Marsble."
"Marsble!? That Marsble!?"
"Yes. That's one reason our Arang is called Imperial Princess! One entire building at Seoul Asan Hospital is Arang's home. It's full of medical staff and security guards exclusively for Arang!"

Why are you bragging about it?

"Wow... Arang really is a princess."

==

Going to the changing room with the other kids feels like I'm committing a crime.

Even though I've lived as Arang for over half a year and have bathed with many women like Pinku and Anna, when it comes to middle school girls...

No, I'm a middle school girl now too. I am a middle school girl. A middle school girl.

The changing room was separate for each grade.

There were lockers for all students to use.

The world has really improved these days.

As I took off my uniform to change into gym clothes, everyone's eyes turned toward me.

"Huh?"

I turned my head to look around.

The kids were all in their underwear, but I didn't feel anything particular about it anymore. It just felt like, "Oh, that kind of underwear exists too."

And I could immediately see how different I was from the other kids.

Well, this can't be helped.

I wear clothes beyond the ordinary to secure my prosthetic arms and legs.

"Everyone hurry up and change! We don't have much time left!"

At class president Chan-mi's words, the kids started changing again.

"Let me help you."

Na-kyeong, who had already changed into gym clothes, helped me put mine on.

Gym class, probably because it was the beginning of the semester, consisted of running and stretching rather than anything else.

At the start, we were supposed to run a lap around the field as a warm-up, but Na-kyeong and I walked slowly around the field together.

And after gym class ended, I slept like I was knocked out until lunchtime.

==

"Hmm~"

A sky so gloomy it seemed like red blood might drip down.

A massive planet that looked like it might fall at any moment existed in the sky, and even that planet emitted a red aura.

LoR, with power exceeding reality. And power overflowing more than before.

Being in Field Boss state really gives you an omnipotent feeling.

"Hey, Imperial Princess."
"Oh? It's been a while, mister!"
"That's because you haven't logged into LoR!"
"That's true!"

When I'm in Field Boss state, a LoR announcement appears saying I've appeared, so before long, the Encidara raid party came looking to subjugate me.

The Encidara raid party is one of the TOP3 raid parties in LoR.

They used to be rivals with Meard, but after our Arang-Arang raid party appeared, they were pushed down to TOP3.

And the Encidara raid leader is quite a passionate user.

Especially when it comes to being the first to subjugate me as a Field Boss, he always challenges me at least once a day whenever I appear.

We've seen each other so often that we've become quite friendly.

"Ahem... You haven't logged in recently, I hope nothing's wrong..."

Wow, the tsundere vibes are really strong.

I grinned at the Western man who was speaking while slightly turning his head away to avoid eye contact.

"Are you worried about me?"
"W-what are you talking about! It's because we can't get the first Field Boss subjugation if you don't log in!!!"
"Okay, okay~"

The Encidara raid members also laughed at their leader's behavior.

"Today we will definitely subjugate you."
"Come on then."

I took out two greatswords as tall as me and took my stance.

LoR after three days. The Berserker I've only recently faced.

But today I'm more motivated than ever.

==

"Huff... huff... Is that really a human!?"

The Encidara raid leader was dumbfounded as he watched Arang mercilessly sweeping away his raid members while wielding massive greatswords.

He had been confident today.

He had thought with his raid members about how to neutralize Arang, how to distract her.

But none of it was necessary.

*How is it possible for a person to identify only debuff skills among so many attacks and parry just those...*

Skills have different colors and slightly different shapes as they fly.

But there were 20 raid members. Among them, 10 could perform ranged attacks.

To make parrying difficult, they deliberately timed their attacks so that all 10 would attack simultaneously.

Each job and skill had different casting times, but they intentionally synchronized the timing of the attacks to make it harder for Arang to parry.

Yet Arang performed the miracle of selecting and parrying only the debuff attacks among the 10 attacks.

*Such physical ability and reflexes are truly unfair. The Arang-Arang raid party that couldn't achieve a World First Kill with someone like her seems foolish now.*

Once again, the attempt to subjugate Arang ended in failure.

"Whew... Attacking like this in person is definitely one of the joys of LoR."

After annihilating the Encidara raid party, Arang stretched her arms high above her head.

The refreshing feeling experienced after a long time, the appropriate thrill, the weight felt in her hands, the battlefield where you could die if you let your guard down.

Information that couldn't be felt in reality was converted into sensations.

Being in the virtual world for 16 hours a day had made these feelings too ordinary to notice, but going to school made LoR feel even more special and fun.

Moreover, the sensations were transmitted more sharply and clearly.

"Was I tired from playing games 16 hours a day until now? Maybe because I'm playing a virtual world game after almost 40 hours, it definitely feels more refreshing."

==

"Hello everyone~"
"Arang!"

After spending two hours as a Field Boss, I returned to the Guild House to find all the guild members who were currently logged in waiting for me.

Especially Tummy Cover, who hugged me and lifted me up as soon as I entered the Guild House, burying her face in my stomach.

"Have you all been well?"

"Imperial Princess!"
"Guild Master!"

Maybe because it had been three days since we met, everyone looked at me with happy faces.

"I thought you were quitting the game!"
"We were worried about what would happen to our guild..."
"Sorry, sorry. Suddenly starting school made things hectic."

After a long time, I lay down on my exclusive bed in the center of the Guild House, rolling around while chatting with guild members about interesting things that had happened in LoR recently and about my school life.

Ch.210 - Promise
Today, I have an appointment in LoR.

That appointment is to go to a dungeon with the boys in my class.

Apparently, most boys in middle school second grade and above play LoR, which can be used from age 15.

That's why when I first went to school, many boys came to check me out.

And today, we made plans to play the game together.

After chatting with my guild members, I left the Guild House as it was getting close to our meeting time.

When they suggested playing LoR together, I thought we'd meet up earlier, but the boys said they couldn't because of their academies, so we agreed to meet at 9 PM.

"I guess Korean academies are still scary these days. Well, it makes sense for third-year middle schoolers."

When I arrived at the meeting place, three tall boys were talking.

"Will she really come?"
"She made a promise, so she probably will, right?"
"But I just checked the Gallery and it said she disappeared after fighting a field boss for an hour or two."
"When was that?"
"An hour ago."
"An hour ago!? Could she have gone to sleep because she was tired?"
"No way."
"But since Arang isn't feeling well, isn't that a possibility?"
"Ah... is that so? Well, can't be helped then..."

The three middle school boys waiting for me looked completely different from how they appeared at school.

They were already built like adult men, but their appearances had changed significantly.

Even though they were tall, they clearly looked like students in real life, but now they looked like adults.

I guess since the game has such a high adult population, they changed their appearances to look older so they wouldn't be disrespected. In LoR, you can't change your body type much, but you can change your face a lot.

"Hi everyone!"

I waved my hand as I walked toward the boys who were wondering what to do.

We're not very close yet, but I think we might become friends if we play the game together like this.

"Oh, it's really Arang!"
"You came! Thank goodness, we were worried!"
"Hey, you should call her Imperial Princess!"
"That's right! If we don't call her Imperial Princess, we might get cursed out by the knights!"

"What's this about knights? Did something strange pop up while I wasn't paying attention?"

"Wow... I never thought I'd see the Imperial Princess like this in person."
"It's amazing no matter how many times I see it. How is our transfer student the Imperial Princess? It's so cool seeing you in LoR...!"

The boys stomped their feet, showing their student-like behavior.

"How is seeing me in LoR more amazing than seeing me in real life? I look the same in both LoR and reality."
"They're completely different! The top is different!"
"Top? I didn't change my body type, so my chest size is the same in both reality and LoR?"

I touched my chest.

Whether in reality or LoR, it's a chest with no substance to grab.

Recently, my weight has returned to normal levels, but my chest is still so flat that I can feel my ribs if I press with just a little force.

One of the boys panicked, waving both hands in front of him while shouting.

"No, no! Kuhek! T-title! I meant your title!"
"Title? Ah."

I recalled the title I was wearing.

It's [Abyss THE FIRST].

This is a title I'm very proud of and keep wearing to show off.

Of course, I handed over [Labyrinth THE FIRST] to the Meade raid team, but just having THE FIRST gives you a thumbs up in LoR.

It means you're the best raid team of that season.

"Anyway, we don't have that much time. Everyone open your equipment window and show it to me. Now!"
"Y-yes, ma'am!"

The boys answered loudly like new recruits and shared their equipment windows with me one by one.

The dungeon we're going to today is the final elite dungeon of this Labyrinth season.

It's not the final story dungeon, but an elite dungeon that opens as an additional sub-quest. It's currently the highest difficulty dungeon and is needed to match item level 800 equipment.

Although I make LoR look easy, for average users who just enjoy the game, even the final dungeon is quite challenging.

Normal users finish with story dungeons and story subjugation battles, while those who want a bit more challenge do elite dungeons and elite subjugation battles.

Finally, top-tier users run raids, and among those top-tier users, the ones who can be counted on one hand aim for THE FIRST.

"Hmm~"

The average item level of these boys is 780. That's the minimum level required for elite dungeons.

The fact that they've raised their item levels this high despite being students means they're playing LoR quite diligently.

In LoR, there are several ways to match equipment and accessory items.

There are four methods: dungeons, subjugation battles, raids, and crafting.

There are various dungeons and subjugation battles, so usually there are 8 types of equipment in one season.

Out of those 8 types, you need to match the best equipment and accessories for each job.

Even in my case, I don't match all equipment with raid gear; some equipment I use is from subjugation battles.

"Okay. I get the idea now."
"How is it? Can we clear it?"
"First of all, you have enough DPS to clear it."
"Ohh!"
"But you'll have to work hard on your damage output."
"Don't worry about that!"

The boys, as if afraid someone might not think they were middle school boys, had chosen the most stereotypical "cool" classes: a tank Greatswordsman with a huge sword like a Berserker, a Samurai using a large sword, and a Grim Reaper assassin with stylish daggers—all jobs that had the three elements of style, romance, and damage.

Synergy be damned, it's the worst possible combination.

And there's no dedicated healer? It's amazing they've even made it this far.

If it were me, I wouldn't want to join a party with such a composition.

I'm the healer for today's dungeon party.

I leveled up a healer during the end of the last Abyss season when I had nothing else to do, just in case a healer was needed.

My healer job is White Mage, the same as Pinkuberry.

It's a job that serves as the main healer with powerful healing rather than utility.

"Do you all have buffs?"
"We brought them!"
"Sigh. As expected."

I nodded at the buff potions and food they proudly showed me.

Potions and food also have item levels, and naturally, the higher the level, the better the buff.

Currently, the highest level is 900, and there are level 900 potions and food.

But the buffs these boys are showing me are level 860 buffs.

This is unavoidable, though.

Right now, level 900 buffs cost about 5,000 gold each.

With 10,000 gold being worth 10,000 won, that means spending 5,000 won each time you use a buff, which is too much for middle school students to afford.

I handed over some buff items that Anna and Pinkuberry had made for me to the boys, enough for them to use in this dungeon.

"Huh? Is it okay for us to take these?"
"Thank you, Imperial Princess! Wow, look at these crafted items! They're from Anna and Pinkuberry!"
"Wow... they're from the Imperial Princess's sister and the Imperial Princess's maid!"
"We'll keep these safe!"
"No, I didn't give them to you to keep! I gave them to use in the dungeon."
"Oh..."
"Sigh. I'll give you one more each if we clear the dungeon. Use everything I gave you now. Got it?"
"Yes, ma'am!"
"Let's go in."
"Yes!"

==

The concept of the final dungeon in the Labyrinth season is, of course, a labyrinth.

The map changes every time you enter, which is why users complain about it being annoying.

In this dungeon, the tank's luck is quite important. If the tank has bad luck and chooses the wrong path, clearing time increases by 50% like magic.

Usually, when our guild runs this dungeon for daily quests, we just gather all the mobs and deal damage, but in this case, with the DPS and tank at minimum level, that's impossible.

So we need to kill monsters as soon as we encounter them.

"Here I gooo!"

The Greatswordsman uses a taunt skill to grab aggro from three monsters.

After confirming the aggro is secured, the Samurai and Grim Reaper charge in.

I started casting heals toward the Greatswordsman whose HP was dropping.

"They're better than I expected."

I didn't have high expectations since they're middle schoolers, but is this the power of Korean middle school students?

They must have skipped studying and only played LoR, because they're performing twice as well as I expected.

Of course, they're not as good as Kang Han-gil the Greatswordsman, Tummy Cover the Grim Reaper, or the Samurai from the Meade raid team, but they're at least better than average users.

At this level, they'd be around 70-80 on the LoR Log, in the top 30%.

"Ah."
"Oh..."
"Ahem..."

The problem is that every path the Greatswordsman friend chooses ends up being a dead end.

If we had good luck, we should have already met the boss, but there's no boss, just dead ends and monsters ahead.

"L-let's go!"

We finally reached the boss room after going around in circles.

They must have watched guide videos, because the boss fight went smoothly.

"Even without me, they probably could have cleared this with just a random healer."

I didn't have high expectations because of their trash composition and them being middle schoolers, but I was quite impressed as we progressed through the dungeon.

I thought today's middle schoolers only had good physical development, but their gaming skills have improved too.

Well, even in the past, talented kids in games like League of Legends could reach Challenger, the highest rank, from middle school, so maybe gaming talent shows itself from middle school age?

To be honest, I thought we'd need several tries, but they must have studied the dungeon thoroughly. With just a brief explanation of the gimmicks and patterns, they cleared it without anyone dying, though it was a bit shaky.

"Yahoo!"
"We finally conquered the dungeon!"
"Keu~ This is it! Woohoo!"
"Good job, everyone."
"It's all thanks to the Imperial Princess!"

Since I don't need the equipment that dropped as dungeon rewards, the boys distributed it among themselves.

"Um..."

After the dungeon ended, the boys approached me hesitantly.

"Could we... possibly join your Munchkin Cat guild?"
"My guild?"
"Y-yeah."

Currently, our guild is ranked TOP 9.

Even though I'm not active, the guild has grown a lot and maintains a decent rank in Faction Wars and Conquest War PVP, plus they consistently perform well in raids, so our guild is quite famous.

"Hmm..."

They certainly have impressive skills for middle schoolers, but they're only good compared to average users; they fall far short when compared to the top tier.

"Get a LoR Log score of 90 or higher in a raid, and I'll let you join."
"Ehhh!?"
"Not in dungeons or subjugation battles, but in raids? 90!?"
"That's the minimum requirement to join our guild."
"Ugh..."
"That's too hard..."
"Scared?"
"Shit, just wait one month. I'll get it within a month."

Ch.211 - Become Younger!
It was my third day of school.

And trouble had already found me.

My parents had recommended this prestigious middle school in Seoul, and it was supposed to be a modern era where bullying and harassment didn't exist. But apparently that wasn't the case.

How do I know? Because right now, there's a girl who clearly looks like a delinquent standing in front of me with blood on her forehead, surrounded by her gang who are cursing at Na-kyung while protecting their friend.

What on earth is happening?

It all started when I arrived at school and was chatting with some classmates who play Legacy of Raid with me. Suddenly, the classroom door burst open and a group of girls stormed in.

They had that unmistakable "I'm a delinquent" look about them. They wore athletic cardigans with white shirts underneath, deliberately showing their black underwear through the fabric, and skirts so short that their panties would show with the slightest movement.

It felt strange seeing these delinquents appear before me, like something from my past life. As soon as they entered the classroom, they locked eyes with us near the door.

"Umm..." The boys who had been discussing games with me stepped back uncomfortably, eyeing the girls warily.

"Are you Kim Na-kyung?"

The voice and gaze directed at Na-kyung were filled with hostility.

Is this what middle school is like? Every day brings new and interesting incidents.

Real life is more entertaining than any visual novel or game!

Despite being only three days into the school year, Na-kyung—with her stunning beauty and perfect figure that would make anyone turn to look—had already received several confessions and advances. That must be why these girls glaring at her seemed so upset.

"Can I help you?" Na-kyung asked.
"Listen to how she talks. So fucking annoying."

The girl who seemed to be the leader started aggressively.

Honestly, I'd thought if there was going to be any bullying, it would be directed at me—the disabled girl with no limbs, tiny stature, but extremely pretty face. But no, they were targeting Na-kyung, my bodyguard.

But these girls had picked the wrong target.

I don't know everything about Na-kyung, but she's elite among elites. She worked as a mercenary in America and is one of the most formidable female fighters with terrifying combat skills.

How do I know this? I saw it when I bathed with her before—the scars covering her body and the various weapons she carries.

According to Na-kyung, while she might not be able to defeat male mercenaries due to physical differences, she's confident she could beat anyone else. That's how scary she is.

And these girls were picking a fight with her?

"Come outside," the delinquent girl jerked her head toward the hallway and left with her gang.

But Na-kyung naturally ignored them.

As soon as the delinquents left, Chan-mi, our class representative, and her friends rushed over.

"Na-kyung, are you okay?"
"What should we do? Those girls are delinquents..."
"They even hang out with high school seniors..."

While the girls were fretting, our Swordsman friend who had been intimidated by the delinquent girls spoke up.

"It's fine. Na-kyung is childhood friends with Arang. And who is Arang? The youngest daughter of the world-renowned Marsble representative!"
"You were so scared when they came in that you moved out of their way!"
"Ugh! I didn't move because I was scared, I was just uncomfortable being next to girls!"
"Hmph. Yet you talk to Arang just fine."
"That's because Arang isn't just any girl, she's an Imperial Princess!"

While Chan-mi and the Swordsman were arguing, the delinquent girl who had gone outside came back in, shouting.

"Are you ignoring me?!"

Frustrated by Na-kyung's continued disregard, the delinquent girl slammed her hand down on a desk.

RIIIP!

But the desk she hit was mine, and she tore a page from the notebook game I'd been diligently creating every day.

"Ah..."

It was the page where I was carefully designing a boss's gimmicks and patterns with my small hands.

"Damn it!"

Having slammed her hand on slippery paper rather than a solid desk, the delinquent girl lost her balance. Embarrassed, she crumpled up the torn page and threw it away as she stumbled.

What I had worked so hard on during yesterday's class was now garbage.

I don't care, but let me repeat, I don't care.

However, for Arang, whose mental age is still stuck at 10, it was devastating.

*This would make me cry, wouldn't it?*

The now-familiar sensation of my mental age decreasing.

"Hic. Hic."

As my mind regressed, my crying became more pronounced.

"Arang."

Na-kyung carefully wiped my tears with her handkerchief.

"Why are you suddenly bawling?"

Before the delinquent girl could finish speaking, Na-kyung—while wiping my tears with one hand—grabbed the girl's head with her other hand and slammed it hard against the desk.

Just like how the girl had torn my notebook.

BANG!

"Kyaah!"

Ouch...

The delinquent girl clutched her head in sudden pain and fell backward.

"Arang, are you okay?"

Na-kyung focused only on comforting me, ignoring the screaming delinquent girl in front.

It made me feel good somehow.

"You fucking bitch!"

Another delinquent girl standing next to the crying one reached toward Na-kyung. It was obvious she intended to grab her hair.

Despite looking at me, Na-kyung firmly grabbed the wrist of the girl reaching for her.

"Ugh! Aaaaargh!"

After causing enough pain, Na-kyung released the girl's wrist and picked me up.

"We'll probably keep getting trouble if we stay here. Let's go to the infirmary."

==

"I apologize, Miss Arang."

As soon as we entered the infirmary, ignoring the delinquent girls, Na-kyung bowed to me.

"It's okay. There was nothing you could have done about it."
"But from the looks of things, they'll likely continue causing trouble."
"That's true..."

When there are students behaving like that in middle school, there's almost a 100% chance they won't stop there.

Sigh.

I just wanted to come to school comfortably, work on my notebook game, and have normal student conversations about games with friends, but they're interfering with that?

"I've reported everything that happened to Miss Anna. Please don't worry about it."
"Okay."

I'm not really concerned.

It's just annoying because they're being loud. Even though my mental age fluctuates between being a teenager and sometimes a man in his 30s.

Honestly, even if I caused major trouble, Anna would probably resolve everything.

"For now, I'll stay on standby in the infirmary since we don't know what they might do."
"Then I should detach my prosthetics for a bit."
"I'll help you."

Since things have come to this, maybe I'll just skip class.

Creak.

After removing all my prosthetic limbs, I was watching anime on my phone while in Na-kyung's arms when the school nurse came in.

"Oh? The curtain is drawn. Is someone there?"
"Hello, teacher."
"No matter how nice I am~ you should still come out from behind the curtain to greet—"

Swoosh.

The nurse couldn't finish her sentence when the curtain opened.

I'm sorry. If I had been wearing my prosthetics, she wouldn't have been so surprised.

But I can't help it!

Since I started attending school, I've been wearing my prosthetics more often, which makes my amputation sites hurt and my shoulders stiff, so I want to remove them whenever possible.

"Ah, ahem. You must be Arang, the transfer student. What brings you here? Are you feeling unwell somewhere? Headache? Body ache? Eye pain?"

As the nurse frantically asked about my health condition, Na-kyung explained what had happened.

"No, ma'am. Actually, there were some students threatening Arang this morning, so we came to the infirmary for a while."
"Th-threatening?! What kind of crazy bastards would commit sui—" The nurse covered her mouth, cutting off her harsh words that contrasted with her pretty appearance.

"Hahaha... It's nothing. D-did they do anything to Arang...?"

The nurse carefully approached me, checking if I was really okay.

But the nurse had just stepped on a landmine.

Oh no, why did you have to mention that, nurse?

I had just managed to improve my mood and raise my mental age by watching anime, but now my emotions were surging again, causing my mental age to drop.

"Sniff."

The memory from yesterday resurfaced.

I had spent all day creating a cool, beautiful, and stylish boss, carefully watching the teacher while developing it with deep consideration.

With my small hands, I had cleverly evaded the teacher's surveillance from the front row to create this boss...

And that delinquent girl tore it up, crumpled it, and threw it away.

Even though Na-kyung unnie punished her, it wasn't enough to make me feel better.

Hmph. She needs to be taught a better lesson.

Ch.212 - Masble.
Arang couldn't stop crying, showing how deeply hurt she was.

Since her prosthetic arm had been removed, she couldn't even wipe away her tears with her short arm.

Despite still having time before her period, Arang treasured the notebook game so much that I was pushed aside. For a long time, Arang had been dead in speech, hearing, movement, and spirit, but through the game LoR, she had made friends with me, starting with Pinkuberry and many others.

Even though Arang hadn't known much about games before, she quickly grew to love them and cherished the notebook game just as much. She had finished making it and wanted to show it to the older players and brag about it to her friends, but someone had torn it up right in front of her, crumpled it in their hands, and thrown it away like trash.

"Oh no! I'm sorry, Arang. The teacher was wrong...! What did those bad people do to you? Tell me and I'll scold them!"
"I, I worked so hard on the b-boss de-design, gimmicks, pat-patterns..."
"Hmm...?"

The school nurse couldn't understand what Arang was trying to explain.

This was unavoidable. Everything she was saying was game terminology, so it made sense the nurse couldn't understand.

When asked how the bullies had tormented her, Arang suddenly started pouring out gaming terms like boss, design, gimmicks, and patterns.

"There's no need to worry. I've already reported it, and we'll handle it from our end."
"W-what!? H-handle it...?"

The school nurse jumped in surprise and fell backward.

That level of reaction meant she knew about me and Na-kyung.

My parents had probably informed the school nurse about me and Na-kyung because of my condition. She was the adult with the most medical knowledge at school.

The nurse stood up, visibly anxious and unable to stay still as she pondered what to do.

I was sad and annoyed too, but I was also anxious like the nurse.

If this had just been something that happened between kids, it wouldn't have been a big issue.

No, maybe she doesn't understand how bad those kids are? But no matter how big this incident becomes, it won't be more dangerous than it is now.

Living as Arang, I know how powerful and dangerous MARS is. I have no choice but to know.

It's the most famous and profitable company worldwide, and with over 80% of the global population using Connectors, it's impossible for them not to have enemies.

Right now, if you look around our middle school and the nearby hospital, everyone is wearing a Connector.

MARS's technology is overwhelmingly superior to any country's, and to protect the company, they maintain their own mercenary unit, which Na-kyung is currently part of.

The size and strength of that mercenary unit is comparable to a national army...

*The Virtual World, holograms. It's amazing and fun every time. Each experience feels new.*

It's unbelievable even though I use it every day. I can't tell the difference from reality.

Especially the artificial intelligence—it's impossible to think of it as AI.

The Connector is a device used by everyone worldwide, whether ordinary citizens or the wealthy, and almost everything is linked to it.

Even phones are now just devices that visualize the Connector's information as holograms.

Sometimes when I watch videos about MARS on Ryutube, they say that if MARS had bad intentions, they could set science back by half a century.

*Surely they wouldn't do something like that again?*

I know that the man who was bullying Pinkuberry suddenly disappeared.

While browsing the LoR Gallery, a user presumed to be that man's friend mentioned he had suddenly vanished...

Even though my mental age has regressed from merging with Arang, I can still guess what happened.

*But surely they wouldn't go that far with middle school students?*

Maybe I've watched too many old movies?

Speaking of which, I want to watch that old movie "New World" again.

==

"Hmm..."

I must have fallen asleep at some point because I woke up feeling refreshed.

"Oh."

The first thing I saw when I opened my eyes was our class president, Chan-mi.

Chan-mi was so close that she could have kissed me if she moved just a bit closer, and I could feel her fingers on my cheek.

"Eek!"

When our eyes met, she jumped back in surprise and almost fell.

I tried to catch her but realized I didn't have my prosthetic arm.

"Be careful."
"Th-thank you...!"

Instead, Na-kyung, who was behind me, caught her.

"Nnngh!"

I stretched my short limbs to wake up my drowsy body.

"How long did I sleep?"
"Not long. About one class period?"

Chan-mi answered my question.

"Really? So why did you come looking for me, Chan-mi?"
"I was worried about you and Na-kyung..."
"Chan-mi, you're so kind."

Is this what makes her a good class president?

"What should we do... Those kids who threatened Na-kyung earlier... they're really famous at our school."
"Famous?"
"Well... their parents are really famous, and they're close with the high school seniors... The scary thing is they never directly cause big problems. They always make someone else do it so they don't get in trouble..."

Chan-mi hung her head and apologized sincerely, which made me feel sorry for her.

Class president Chan-mi hadn't done anything wrong, but seeing how much she cared about her classmates showed what a genuinely good person she was.

"So they're not just ordinary bullies. They're impurities that shouldn't exist at Arang's school."

Hearing Na-kyung's chilling, sharp voice from behind me, I prayed for those bullies.

==

Pinkuberry Lee Ha-yan finished her editing work, stood up from her seat, and stretched her arms upward.

"Phew... Finally done."

Ha-yan double-checked that she had sent the video properly and then lay down on her bed.

*When I left the company, I felt lost... but after meeting Arang, I ended up working for MARS.*

She had started playing LoR just to forget the bad things that had happened at her company.

After experiencing various incidents and vowing to play LoR solo, she met Arang and went through many adventures together.

Eventually, she ended up living at Arang's house, became friends with Anna, and on Anna's recommendation, got a job at MARS company.

Thanks to that, she now earned more than twice what she had at her previous company, with much less work.

And the best part was living with Arang.

Being able to meet, eat with, and play games with Arang—who was cute and pretty but also reliable, cool, and charismatic when gaming—was an incredible benefit.

"I wonder how Arang is doing at school..."

She wanted to be by Arang's side, but going to the school was difficult, so she had given up.

Instead, they had hired a new bodyguard to attend middle school with Arang.

"Pinku unnie~ Pinku unnie~"

"Huh?"

Arang's cute, adorable voice echoed throughout Pinkuberry's room.

"Who's contacting me this early in the morning? Oh no! Was there a problem with the editing?"

Ha-yan got up from bed and turned on her phone, which kept playing Arang's voice.

The contact was none other than bodyguard Kim Na-kyung.

"This morning, someone tore up and threw away a notebook that Arang treasured, making her cry— They made Arang cry!?"

[How dare they!!!]

Along with Ha-yan's outcry, Anna's voice could be heard through the wall, filled with rage that anyone could hear.

Ha-yan quickly gathered her clothes and left the room.

Anna came out of her room at the same time, and they looked at each other, nodded, and headed for Seoul Asan Middle School where Arang attended.

==

[Arang Fan Cafe]

[EMERGENCY!!!]

Everyone knows I go to the same middle school and same class as Arang, right?

(Screenshot of clearing the final dungeon with Arang)
(Screenshot of Pinkuberry and Anna's buff materials)
(Screenshot of Tummy Cover's equipment)

Just now, a group of bullies came to our school, and right in front of Arang, they tore up a notebook she treasured, crumpled it, and threw it away like trash, making Arang sob uncontrollably...

Arang went to the nurse's office...

The bullies left cursing and saying they wouldn't let this go...

[Comments]

-What the hell? Who dares make our Imperial Princess cry?

-?????? What kind of crazy people are they??????

-What innovative way of committing suicide is this?
ㄴSeriously lol. Don't they know about that weird guy who picked a fight with Arang and went missing? lol

[Can't we just install a blade in the prosthetic arm?]

In Cyberpunk movies, blades pop out of prosthetic arms and slice things up.

If someone's going to pick a fight, wouldn't it be solved if a blade popped out of the prosthetic arm to threaten them?

[Comments]

-LOLOL you're crazy

-That actually makes sense?

[LIVE UPDATE: The bullies came back.]

The bullies came back after first period and looked around before leaving.

[Comments]

-What the hell were you doing while Arang was crying? Just watching?
ㄴAuthor: Those bullies are really scary...
ㄴSo you let them make the Imperial Princess cry? You should just die too

Ch.213 - Bullies.
Yeon Ji-su, the homeroom teacher of Arang's class, has been enjoying a more comfortable teaching life since Arang transferred to the school.

This was all thanks to Arang.

Though she had been teaching for a while, since many school teachers were civil servants, there were many older teachers, making her career relatively short by comparison.

She had handled many responsibilities before, but since Arang's transfer, with help from the principal and chairman, she no longer had to deal with those tasks.

Instead, she was well aware of her heavy responsibility if anything were to happen to Arang.

It wasn't about showing favoritism to Arang over other students. The goal was to make the entire class 3-1 harmonious and pleasant so Arang could enjoy school life.

*It's fortunate that Chan-mi is there, and Arang seems to get along well with the boys since she likes games.*

At first, she had many concerns.

Arang held such a high position. Yet having lost her limbs to illness and being unable to grow physically or emotionally, Ji-su worried she would struggle to adapt to the class.

But contrary to her expectations, Arang was healthy in both body and mind.

She was popular among girls for being pretty and cute, and among boys for being a famous player in the game called LoR.

In just three days, Arang became so popular that she was the class mascot.

She had been informed that Arang couldn't concentrate during class and did other things, but that wasn't a big concern.

All that mattered was for her to attend school healthily and happily.

But then.

"T-Teacher!"

One of her usually quiet and calm students rushed into the teachers' room with an urgent shout.

"What's wrong?"
"A-Arang...! Arang...!"

*This is bad.*

From the urgency in the student's voice, Yeon Ji-su immediately sensed that something had happened.

==

It's so fun even though it's not a Virtual World but a hologram.

Instead of using a Connector for a realistic virtual experience, I'm playing a game with holograms projected from my phone.

It feels like watching tiny figurines moving around energetically. Honestly, when I first saw it, I just thought it was cute. The difference from the Virtual World was so great that I couldn't feel much enjoyment.

It felt like my standard for entertainment had already been raised by the Virtual World.

But playing games in the nurse's office, nestled in a pretty woman's arms while skipping class, made it feel incredibly fun.

"Wow... so this is the game called Brown Dust that Arang plays."
"Yes! It's a game where you explore unknown worlds with these pretty characters!"
"Wow... but, why is this character naked?"
"She's not naked. This is an outfit called 'Reverse Bunny Girl.'"
"Not a bunny girl but a reverse bunny girl...?"
"It's called reverse bunny girl because she's wearing the opposite of what a bunny girl usually wears."
"Arang... do you like s-sexy things...?"
"I do!"

While I was explaining the greatness of Brown Dust to Chan-mi, someone entered the nurse's office.

"Arang!"
"Arang!"

Two voices. Though they overlapped, I immediately recognized who they were.

Pinkuberry and Anna.

"Arang, are you okay? Oh my, why are your eyes so swollen..."

Anna lifted me from Na-kyeong's arms and checked me all over.

"I'm fine. I'm all better now."
"What do you mean fine!"

Anna and Pinkuberry looked unusually angry.

Seeing their expressions, I was certain this incident wouldn't just end here.

*I should pray for those bullies.*

==

Baek Cho-won, a third-year student at Seoul Asan Middle School, touched her forehead.

The spot where Na-kyeong had slammed her into the desk still hurt.

*Damn. How dare she hit me?*

"Haaah... Phew..."
"Pfft! Cho-won, look at your forehead! Hahaha. You look so stupid."

Between the cigarette smoke filling her lungs, the pain in her forehead, and her friend mocking her, Baek Cho-won couldn't help but feel irritated.

Cho-won thought about Na-kyeong.

She's pretty. She had to admit that.

She understood why transfer student Na-kyeong was rumored to be beautiful.

Her fox-like features and celebrity-like appearance exuded charisma that anyone would notice.

But.

"That bitch is definitely someone who's been around the block."

Having often hung out with high school girls and her college-aged sister, she realized immediately that Na-kyeong wasn't just a typical 16-year-old.

"No matter how you look at it, she's at least a high school senior, maybe even a college student. What kind of serious trouble must she have gotten into for an adult to be attending middle school...! And don't the others notice? What's wrong with everyone's heads?"
"Pfft. Cho-won, you're really losing it? What kind of stupid excuse is that? If it was the kind of trouble that would make an adult attend middle school, wouldn't someone have to die?"
"No, I'm serious! You should have seen her. Her face doesn't look like a middle schooler's at all!"
"Your face looks old too from smoking so much. So what are you going to do about this Na-kyeong person?"
"That bitch. I need to put her in her place. If I leave her alone, she'll definitely get cocky. I need to crush her early. I've already contacted some older friends."
"That's the Cho-won I know~"

==

After school.

Baek Cho-won and her gang had called their high school friends.

The bullies were waiting for Na-kyeong in an alley that everyone had to pass through on their way to school.

"So this Na-kyeong girl is really pretty, huh?"

A high school boy leaning against a wall while smoking spat as he spoke.

Despite being a high school student, his tall stature and build were intimidating enough to frighten ordinary people.

Additionally, the various luxury items and tattoos on his body made him look even more frightening.

"Haven't you seen her picture? She's super pretty. And her friend is pretty and cute too."

Another boy next to him took out his phone with a cigarette in his mouth and showed him a picture of Na-kyeong and Arang in class.

"Really? Let me see. Oh, look at this redhead? She's insane! And what's this? Is that an elementary school kid?"
"Oppa! Are you ignoring me!?"
"No~ It's just that they're too pretty to hit, and one looks too young. It hurts my heart."
"Bullshit."
"Look at how a middle schooler talks. So what do you want me to do?"
"Just scar her face so she can't be cocky about her looks anymore."
"Is that all? Can I do whatever I want after that?"
"Yeah. The kids are bringing her here now."

Not long after, the man was surprised to see Na-kyeong surrounded by guys coming down the alley, looking even prettier than in the photo.

Her figure, school uniform fit, and proportions that couldn't be captured in the photo made Na-kyeong look even more beautiful.

"Look at her face. Acting like nothing's wrong, it's so annoying."

Na-kyeong calmly looked at the students around the alley and sighed.

"Haah... kids these days are hopeless. Cigarettes, tattoos, luxury items."

Being 25 years old and attending middle school with kids 9 years younger while pretending to be a middle schooler was harder than she expected.

But she found healing in watching Arang's cute behavior.

Time flew by watching her doze off during class or draw diligently with her small hands.

But she couldn't forgive those who made Arang cry and the fact that because of her, Arang almost became associated with such trash.

"I like you even more than I thought. Want to be my girlfriend? I'm confident I can make you really happy."
"Oppa, are you crazy!?"

The man dropped his cigarette on the ground, put it out with his foot, and approached Na-kyeong.

Then he lowered his head and stared at Na-kyeong's chest.

"What do you think? I wonder if you know how expensive what I'm wearing and this watch are? Don't be so scared, I'll make both your heart and body happy. And that girl Arang? I'll make her happy too—"

As soon as Arang's name came out of the man's mouth.

*Shunk*

A sharp, chilling sound echoed through the alley.

It wasn't particularly loud.

It was a sound that might not have been heard if there were other noises, yet everyone in the alley heard it.

The sound of something sharp being embedded.

"AAAAARGH!!!"

The man screamed and fell backward from the pain in his abdomen.

And red paint slowly spread across his white shirt.

Everyone failed to understand what was happening as they saw Na-kyeong holding a dagger dripping with bright red blood in front of the man who was suddenly screaming in agony.

"Sigh... if this were America, I would have just killed you..."

"KYAAAAA!"
"What the fuck!!!"
"Huh?"
"Urrrgh...! P-please spare me...! It hurts...! Urgh...!"

"Stop exaggerating. I deliberately didn't stab too deep."

Na-kyeong calmly took out a handkerchief and wiped the bloodied dagger despite having just stabbed someone.

Sensing that the situation had taken a strange turn, Baek Cho-won slowly backed away.

*Thud.*

Suddenly the sky darkened, and something blocked her path where there should have been no wall.

Feeling something eerie, she frantically turned around.

"Eek!"

There were men in suits, even larger and more intimidating than the man who had just collapsed, blocking the alley.

With her escape route blocked, she looked toward the entrance where Na-kyeong had come from, but that too was filled with men in suits.

*What is this...? What's happening...?*

"Impurities like you have no place in Arang's happy school life."

==

At that moment, Arang was eating tteokbokki at a snack shop with Anna, Pinkuberry, and class president Chan-mi.

"Is this the best snack shop near our middle school?"
"Yes! They make the most delicious tteokbokki here, and they give more fish cakes than other places!"

Pinkuberry and Anna watched their conversation with warm expressions.

Ch.214 - Drum Barrel?
Clouds float beautifully in the blue sky.

The breeze is pleasantly cool, giving my body a sense of freedom.

Compared to Yggdrasil, the level 90 city, this place might seem like an ordinary medieval town rather than a fantasy world, but it's beautiful enough to make my heart race.

*It's still such a pretty village, even after all this time.*

When you first start LoR, this village is where you open your eyes.

The fountain in the center of the village is where most people gather.

This is exactly where I first opened my eyes as Arang.

The so-called Newbie Village. Why am I here? Because Chan-mi and her friends said they wanted to try LoR!

Not just any newbies, but total beginners who are girls my age!

Chan-mi said she wasn't interested at first.

She saw my recent gameplay video on Pinkuberry's Ryutube channel and was scared off by all the bugs swarming everywhere.

But her friends convinced her to start playing, suggesting we form a four-person party including me.

Who could refuse when fresh middle school girls want to play games together?

Since they're students, we won't have much time to play together, but running dungeons and doing quests together will be really fun.

To grow alongside them, I decided to level up a new class.

They haven't decided which classes they'll play yet, but I'll probably end up being the Tanker.

*Since it'll be difficult for everyone at first, I should level up a Knight who's sturdy and can also heal.*

"Wow..."
"Oh! I just got confessed to by a young villain. It feels like I'm in another world!"
"Villain? Hmm...? What are you talking about?"
"Chan-mi, you don't know?! It's the most popular romance fantasy novel right now!"

My friends almost simultaneously logged into LoR.

None of them changed their character appearances. Maybe they didn't know how? And scary enough, they're using their real names. Like me.

Anyone can tell they're middle school girls just by looking at them.

Of course, by the standards of my original time, they might look like high schoolers because of their height, but I've somewhat adapted to the current era after going out more often.

*They're going to attract a lot of bugs.*

While LoR does have female users, the ratio is overwhelmingly male.

And with so many users, there are bound to be some strange ones.

In LoR, you can block users so they appear pixelated and you can't hear them, but it's still unpleasant after you've already experienced something uncomfortable.

*Since they might play when I'm not around... I should invite them all to the guild first.*

The boys in our class would shout "That's unfair!" if they knew, but would you rather play games with middle school boys or middle school girls?

The answer to this question is obvious.

Everyone would prefer to play with pretty and cute people.

Of course, it's different for competitions or important PVP matches, but if we're just talking about party play, everyone would naturally choose middle school girls.

"Is everyone here?"
"Wow, it's Arang!"
"Hi, Arang!"

After greeting the girls who logged in first, I gave them a brief explanation about LoR.

First, I explained the roles and classes.

"I'll be the Tanker since this is everyone's first time playing this kind of game."
"Arang is going to be the Tanker?! That's too dangerous! I'll do it, Unnie!"
"So-jin, why are you calling me Unnie? We're all the same age."
"That's true, but I still want Arang to call me Unnie!"
"Let's go practice by killing some level 1 goblins first."

Since explanations wouldn't really sink in, I took the girls out of the village to the plains.

In the plains, small goblins with green skin were wandering around carrying small daggers.

"Wow."
"Goblins."

Despite LoR being an old game that doesn't allow alt characters, there were still new players around, probably because of server integration.

"Now, let's each try killing a goblin! I'll demonstrate first."

I rushed toward a goblin.

Channeling power from my feet to my hands, I slashed the goblin's upper body with my level 1 beginner sword.

Slash!

11!

As a level 1 Knight, I'm much weaker than when fighting field bosses, but the sensation I can't experience in reality is fun.

"Keeeeek!"

The goblin, not yet dead, swung its dagger at me.

In the past, I would have dodged, but now I'm a Knight Tanker.

Clang!

After blocking the goblin's dagger with my wooden shield, I slashed across its neck with my sword.

Slash!

14!

The goblin's head flew off, turning into particles before disappearing.

"Ooooh!"
"Arang is so cool!"
"Wow."

Even though I just killed a level 1 goblin, the girls applauded and praised me, which made me feel really good.

==

A sinister moonlight in the dark, pitch-black sky.

A sharp, cold sea breeze that feels like it could freeze your entire body.

Despite it not being particularly late, there wasn't a single person passing by. Compared to Seoul, it was a place with nothing, frightening enough to make one tremble not from cold but from fear.

*Wh-where am I...? Why am I hearing w-waves?*

When Baek Cho-won carefully opened her eyes after regaining consciousness, she saw the ocean with waves crashing before her.

Men in black suits standing in front of her.

Numerous barrels beside those men.

Drum barrels. Doubting what she was seeing, Baek Cho-won closed her eyes tightly and opened them again.

She hoped it was just a dream, but nothing had changed.

*I-I need to escape...*

Baek Cho-won slowly checked her body.

*I'm t-tied up... Both arms and legs...*

Moreover, voices coming from all directions indicated that people were everywhere, both in front and behind.

*Wh-what on earth is happening?*

Baek Cho-won slowly tried to recall what had happened.

Her last memory was of men in black suits blocking her path from both front and back.

*That's right... Then my whole body tingled, and I passed out. And when I opened my eyes, I was in this situation... Does that mean I was kidnapped...? No way. Kidnapped in the middle of Seoul?*

"Hmm...?"
"Huh? Who are these guys? School uniforms? Middle schoolers?"
"They're the ones who threatened the boss's youngest daughter."
"What? Such crazy people exist on Earth. How ignorant must they be to do such a thing."

The men had gathered around the school bullies.

None of them looked ordinary. They appeared to have incredible combat abilities, like special forces.

The men were visibly armed with weapons all over their bodies.

They were, of course, employees of [MARS], the PMC (Private Military Company) affiliated with Marsble in Korea. These guards of the Marsble branch had gathered here today after receiving a high alert.

*Threatened his youngest daughter? Us?*

A popular transfer student had come to their school, but she had a bad attitude, so they just wanted to teach her a lesson.

They were just going to tell her to keep quiet at school. They weren't planning to do anything if she complied. But that Na-kyung girl picked a fight first. She ignored them when they told her to come with them.

*What should I do? How can I get out of this situation... I'm s-scared. I need to tell my d-dad.*

Baek Cho-won slowly moved her tied hands toward her skirt without others noticing. She fumbled around, but there was nothing in her skirt pocket.

"Urgh...!"
"Ah... Wh-what...?"
"Where is this...?"

The school bullies who were with Baek Cho-won began to wake up one by one.

Among them, the one who had been stabbed in the abdomen could barely open his eyes after receiving emergency treatment.

"It's been a while, everyone."
"Huh? Who is this? Na-kyung, right? Long time no see. How was life in America?"
"Just okay. And please put out your cigarettes."
"Huh? Na-kyung, have you grown up? Ordering us to put out our cigarettes?"
"Do you want me to go to Arang with cigarette smell on me?"
"Oh, right. Our Na-kyung is the princess's personal bodyguard. Sorry."

The leader of the mercenaries immediately extinguished his cigarette in his portable ashtray.

All the men at the scene also put out their cigarettes in their respective portable ashtrays.

"Wh-what!"
"Where is this! Who are you people!"
"Do you know who my d-dad is...!"
"We won't let this slide! We'll make you regret this!"

Baek Cho-won and her friend, the male bully who got punched in the stomach, and the two other male bullies beside him.

As soon as they all regained consciousness, they shouted at the [MARS] mercenaries who had kidnapped them, but they still didn't know who these people were.

If the bullies had known anything about LoR, or if they had any interest in games, they would have known about Arang.

And that Arang was the youngest daughter of Marsble.

While the bullies continued to brag about their parents, the mercenaries could only laugh at them.

Marsble was currently the largest, most dangerous, and most powerful corporation in Korea, if not the world.

No one on Earth ranked higher than the youngest daughter of Marsble's CEO.

Ch.215 - Attire.
"Hoo..."

A sigh escapes from Na-kyung's lips.

Since it's still January, the disappearing sun and sea breeze bring a sharp chill that makes her body cold.

The bullies, who had been shouting continuously, fell silent as drums and cement bags began to be placed in front of them one by one. They immediately understood the situation they were in.

As the drums were opened one by one, male mercenaries approached the bullies whose limbs were tied on the ground.

"W-wait! Just wait!"
"P-please spare me! Please! I-I'll give you money!"
"Money?"

One of the mercenaries hesitated at the words of the female bully, Baek Cho-won's friend.

Seeing his hesitation, the female bully thought there was hope.

"I-if I tell my parents, th-they'll give you money! R-really! My family is rich! I'll give you 100 million won! P-please spare me!"
"Eh. 100 million? Risk your life for that? I thought you were going to offer 100 billion. For 100 billion, I might have listened for about a minute."
"Huh...? 100 billion? T-talk sense!"
"Why not? Just get in."

One by one, they were put into the drums.

With their limbs bound and the drums fitting tightly around their bodies, there seemed to be no way out.

"No... I d-don't want to die. What did I do wrong! I just... I just cursed a bit!"
"W-we just listened to what Baek Cho-won said! Really, we d-didn't do anything wrong!"

Despite the bullies' pleas, the mercenaries showed no reaction and deliberately began mixing cement with water where they could see.

"N-Na-kyung, I'm sorry!!! Please forgive me just this once! Pleeeease...! I d-don't want to die, I'm really sorry! I'll do whatever Na-kyung says! Please spare me!"

Baek Cho-won shouted at Na-kyung, who stood proudly among the men in black suits, doing nothing.

Na-kyung ignored Baek Cho-won's cries and checked her phone.

'They should be arriving soon.'

She actually had no intention of killing the bullies.

No, she was full of thoughts about killing them, but she shouldn't.

Of course, there would be no problem if she did kill them. But if that happened, it could create bad rumors about Arang.

It could disadvantage Arang, who wanted to live a normal school life.

That's why Arang's parents had forbidden killing people in Korea unless it was for something special.

Instead, there was another condition.

Screech!

Vehicles began entering the location where no one was supposed to come.

The bullies thought they were really going to die now, but the people getting out of the cars were none other than their parents.

"M-mom!"
"Dad!"

The bullies thought their parents had come to save them, but as soon as they arrived, the parents knelt before Na-kyung.

"Mom...?"
"Dad...?"

"We're sorry."

All the bullies' parents bowed their heads.

"I believe you've all read the contract we sent. Is there anyone who doesn't want to accept this contract?"
"No, there isn't..."
"Then we'll proceed as planned."

The contract from Marsble. It was the only condition that could save their children, so they had no choice but to accept it.

Defying Marsble on Earth? That means you could die overnight.

Na-kyung held out her palm upward to a nearby mercenary, who placed a gun-like object in her hand.

That object was none other than the top-secret [BCIR] from Marsble.

[BCIR]

Brain–Computer Interface Reader

Simply put, it's technology that connects the brain to a computer to read what the brain is thinking.

[BCIR] goes beyond that—it can monitor everything the implanted subject sees, hears, thinks, and does, and can even stop their actions by blocking neural signals, similar to when entering the Virtual World with a Connector.

It's completely unethical technology.

Of course, Marsble, which even created the Virtual World, was capable of such technology, but they deliberately kept the [BCIR] technology top secret.

All members of the dark operations unit of [MARS], Marsble's PMC (Private Military Company), have [BCIR] implants.

The reason this technology hasn't been revealed to the world is because everyone who knows about it has a [BCIR] implant.

Na-kyung also had a [BCIR], but currently has a lower-level chip implanted.

The reason is obviously for Arang's privacy.

Na-kyung went behind the kneeling parents of the bullies, placed the [BCIR] against the backs of their heads, and pulled the trigger.

Pssh!

"Ugh...!"

Pssh!

As she implanted [BCIR] into the necks of the bullies' parents one by one, they lost consciousness from the momentary shock and collapsed forward.

It was simply a shock to the central nervous system that made them temporarily lose consciousness.

They would usually regain consciousness in about 2-3 minutes, but to the bullies, whose faces barely peeked out from the drums and who could only see by moonlight, it looked as if their parents had been shot dead.

"Mom!!!, Dad!!!"

Despite their cries, their parents remained motionless on the cold breakwater floor.

Like corpses.

After implanting [BCIR] in all the bullies' parents, Na-kyung walked over to the bullies.

"Waaaaaah!"
"Mommmmm!"
"Hic! Hiiic...!"

Thinking their parents were dead and it was now their turn to die, the bullies finally showed behavior befitting 16-year-olds.

Tears, snot, saliva, and the smell of urine emanated from inside the drums.

"Hold their necks, please."

Na-kyung asked her colleague beside her as the bullies struggled desperately to survive.

"Aaaaargh! P-please spare me! Please, please spare m—"

Pssh!

Thud.

Pssh! Pssh! Pssh! Pssh! Pssh!

One by one, they lost consciousness as the [BCIR] was implanted, with Baek Cho-won being the last.

"Ah..."

In Baek Cho-won's eyes, all the parents were dead, all her friends were dead, and she was the last one.

She could do nothing but cry.

Pssh!

And so she lost consciousness.

"Phew..."

Na-kyung sighed after finishing the job.

She was supposed to be having dinner with Arang and healing by watching Arang play virtual reality games, but she couldn't.

She had to resolve the situation herself because it happened because of her.

"Good job, Na-kyung."
"Thank you for your hard work."
"We'll take care of the rest, so hurry back to the princess."
"No. I'll finish everything before I go."
"No. We can't smoke until you leave..."

Looking around at the mercenary captain's words, Na-kyung saw everyone with expressions begging her to leave.

"Then I'll leave it to you."
"Yes, take good care of our princess."
"I will."

==

The party roles have all been decided.

The kids all defeated the goblins with my help.

They chose professions that matched their personalities.

First, the party leader and tank is me.

Among tanks, I have the lowest damage, but I have a sturdy body with healing and utility skills.

It's not a great job when aiming for the highest level, but it's the best job for tries or when you're still inexperienced with dungeons or raids.

In other words, it's the best job for our newbie party right now.

Next is our class president, Chan-mi.

Surprisingly, Chan-mi chose to be a Magic Swordsman, a melee dealer, rather than a healer.

Hye-won is a Sorceress. And So-jin is a Bard healer.

That's how our party was formed.

The party name isn't important, but we simply decided on "Middle School Girl Party."

In a year, it will automatically change to "High School Girl Party"!

Before the first dungeon opened, we cleared quests in the village together and reached level 10.

"Oh... look at this!"
"Wow, the Bard outfit is really pretty."
"Chan-mi looks amazing too! And Hye-won as well!"
"I-isn't this a bit too revealing...?"

After changing classes, everyone admired their initial job equipment.

The Knight equipment matched the job characteristics, looking like a holy knight's gear.

While Sword Masters wore light armor and Berserkers wore leather, Knights wore pure white medium armor.

Magic Swordsmen were similar to Sword Masters but had cloaks, Sorceresses wore traditional mage outfits but with side slits, and Bards wore dress-like robes.

I think one reason Legacy of Raid is the most popular RPG right now is because all the costumes are cool, sexy, and stylish.

And what I like about Legacy of Raid is that there are no comedy outfits.

Every costume exists within the medieval fantasy style of this world.

There are no sudden mascot costumes or men wearing bikinis.

Of course, I'm not saying that's bad.

I used to wear such outfits often when playing PC MMORPGs.

But the Virtual World is different.

You're not looking at a monitor; you're seeing it directly with your own eyes.

Imagine a burly, muscular man wearing nothing but a pink bikini, swinging a sword and showing his butt.

Imagine such a man wearing a bunny girl outfit and running around enthusiastically.

It would be horrifying.

Such things should absolutely not exist.

Ch.216 - Newbie.
I played Legacy of Raid with my friends until 11 PM before falling asleep.

The next day at school, nothing had changed contrary to my expectations.

To be honest, I thought something would be different, but absolutely nothing had changed at school.

Plus, the bullies who used to harass Na-kyeong during breaks at the school store or at lunch in the cafeteria just disappeared in terror whenever they saw her now.

*I was expecting them to be thrown into the ocean in oil drums, but I guess I've been watching too many gangster movies. Of course that wouldn't happen these days.*

My fourth day of school was completely ordinary.

I spent class time drawing in my notebook, chatted with friends during breaks, ate lunch, and dozed off with a full stomach until school was suddenly over.

After quickly saying goodbye to everyone, Na-kyeong and I went home together.

Today was the day our middle school girl party would enter our first dungeon, so I hurried home to take care of my responsibilities.

While my friends went to academy classes and studied, I did my medical checkups, rehabilitation training, and exercises.

"I should log in soon."

Even though there was still some time before our appointment, I hurried to enter Legacy of Raid.

I went straight from the Newbie Village, where I had been doing quests with my friends, to the Guild House.

"Hi everyone!"
"Hey Arang~"
"Welcome, Arang!"
"Imperial Princess."

After greeting the guild members, I went to the meeting place with Pinkuberry and Ye-sol.

The reason I was going with Pinkuberry and Ye-sol was because we had decided to stream this newbie training content on Ye-sol's channel and upload it to Pinkuberry's Ryutube.

Of course, I had already discussed this with my friends yesterday.

They were excited and gave permission when they heard they would appear on my Ryutube channel, which had somehow grown from 1 million to 1.8 million subscribers.

Since I've had less time to play Legacy of Raid lately, my fans and viewers have been asking me to upload more videos. While I was wondering what to do, Pinkuberry suggested, "How about recording yourself playing with your friends?"

I nodded immediately when I heard that.

Not just female newbies, but a middle school girl party?

I think it's going to be quite popular.

We decided that Ye-sol would do the live stream, and Pinkuberry would edit footage from multiple cameras to upload later.

In reality, though we call it a stream, it's basically just CCTV.

I don't plan to lead the broadcast or make comments. That's too much work! I'm just showing people me playing with my friends.

Ye-sol will probably just narrate what we're doing in the game? That's about it.

As the appointment time approached, Chan-mi arrived first.

"Welcome, Chan-mi."
"Hi, Arang! Oh? Isn't your outfit a bit too revealing?"
"Ah."

I had switched to the Assassin class earlier at the Guild House to look for items to give to my friends, since that class has many movement skills.

So my current outfit was a high-leg costume.

From a middle schooler's perspective, a high-leg outfit is definitely revealing.

"Huh? What are these dotted lines?"
"Ah. Um..."

How should I explain this?

"Don't be shocked when you hear this, okay?"
"Huh?"
"These are like marks that appear when AI creates parts that don't exist in reality."
"Oh..."
"It's okay. It's okay! This kind of thing doesn't matter anymore!"
"Okay...!"

She seems to have gotten used to it now, after checking my condition in real life several times while hanging out together.

==

[Legacy of Raid Gallery]

[So what happened to our Imperial Princess?]

I heard our Imperial Princess was crying and went to the nurse's office at school...

You should tell us what happened after that...

[Comments]

-Oh right. Sorry, I've been playing Legacy of Raid so hard trying to join our Imperial Princess's guild that I forgot.
ㄴ[Original Poster] You bastard. And did they say they're recruiting more members? Aren't there already 30 members?
ㄴShe said she'd let me join when I reach Raid level 90.
ㄴ90? That's hard for a middle schooler to reach.
ㄴI'm working really hard on it right now.
ㄴGo study instead

[Munchkin Cat Guild Member Changes]

Increased from 30 to 33 members.

New users who joined:

Chan-mi, Hye-won, So-jin.

[Comments]

-??? Didn't the Imperial Princess say she wasn't accepting new guild members???
ㄴI see they're all level 10?
ㄴWait, those names seem really familiar? Could they be from our class?
ㄴOh, that's probably why she added them.
ㄴThen why me? Why did she tell me to reach Raid level 90? Why?
ㄴBecause you're a guy, idiot. If I were her, I'd accept girls as guild members right away lolololol
ㄴDamn...

[Breaking News: Imperial Princess Started Streaming]

Go to Ye-sol's stream right now.

(Ye-sol's stream link)
(Ye-sol's stream title [Middle School Girl Party Sets Out])

==

[They're all so cute and pretty. Are all middle school girls this pretty these days?]

Ye-sol marveled at the middle school girl party through the camera attached to Arang.

Despite being only 16 years old, they already had bodies that could be considered those of young women.

Of course, their faces still had some baby fat making them look young, but as they were nearing the end of their growth period, their bodies were already fully developed.

-Middle school students' growth these days is scary
-They look like high school students for real
-Their height and figures are impressive

[Please be careful with your comments. I'll say it again, these are Arang's friends, so they're all middle school students, and I'm currently managing this for Marsble.]

-Whoa
-This could really go wrong if we're not careful
-Yes ma'am! Yes ma'am!
-But Arang is really short.

Since they were all at least 160cm tall, there was almost a head difference between them and Arang, who was barely 140cm.

It looked more like a party of middle school girls and an elementary school student rather than just middle school girls.

-The party composition is super standard.
-Knight, Magic Swordsman, Sorceress, Bard? That's really solid.

[That's right. The party is quite stable. Plus, the tank is Arang with a Knight class that can heal, so even though it's their first dungeon, they should be able to do well.]

The first dungeon in Legacy of Raid opens at level 10 and is the Goblin Dungeon.

As the first dungeon, the difficulty is quite low, and it can be cleared even without using skills.

"I was planning to go to the Goblin Dungeon, but I changed my mind!"

Arang said to everyone with a bright smile.

"Huh? Are we going to a different dungeon?"
"I studied Legacy of Raid, and it said the only dungeon available at level 10 is the Goblin Dungeon."
"Huh? Really? Are we going to do other quests then?"
"No! We're going to hunt the Orc Chief!"
"Orc Chief? Is that a monster?"
"Yes! One monster!"

[Whaaaaat?!]
-Arang, please!
-No, Arang, they're not like you...
-Level 10 with no equipment against the Orc Chief? Are you crazy?
-Oh my god, these newbies are going to quit

Ye-sol and the viewers were shocked by Arang's bombshell announcement.

In theory, clearing it is possible.

After all, Arang had solo cleared the Orc Chief at level 5.

But that was when Arang was a damage dealer.

Now Arang is a Knight, not a dealer.

The two damage dealers who need to deal damage and the healer who needs to heal the tank are all newbies.

And they've only been playing Legacy of Raid for just 2 days.

The Orc Chief is difficult even for max-level users.

In fact, it's even harder than max-level field bosses.

That's because field bosses adjust everyone's level and item level.

When you suddenly drop from your original max level to a beginner level, your skills are gone and your stats are reduced, making your body feel awkward and reducing your performance.

"Oh... A-Arang, are you sure we can defeat this...?"

Chan-mi, the leader of the middle school girls, asked Arang with a trembling voice as she looked at the Orc Chief in front of them.

The [LV 15: Orc Chief] written in red letters indicating it was a field boss, along with the red circle, made it look dangerous to anyone.

"Yes. I defeated this monster when I was level 5. If you defeat this monster, there's an extremely low chance of getting a legendary weapon that's worth almost 1 million won in real money."
"Wow! 1 million won?!"
"We just need to defeat this one monster?"
"That's right. That's right. But the difficulty is a bit higher than the Goblin Dungeon, so we probably won't clear it in one go. Just think of it as continuously challenging a difficult problem."
"I see. Okay, got it."

They had just started playing, and they had heard countless times from the boys in their class that Arang was one of the top players in Legacy of Raid.

So when Arang said it, they naturally thought it must be right and nodded.

-Lolololol
-Lolololololololol
-The veteran player guiding these newbies happens to be Arang lol
-Arang, you can't think they're the same as you...

[I'm worried if they'll be okay. Many people are afraid of dying when they first play Legacy of Raid. Especially since the Orc Chief is so big and has such a huge axe, even though it's a low-level field boss...]

-I'm confident I'd get wrecked fighting the Orc Chief even now
-I don't know how they're supposed to defeat it at level 15.

[I also fought the Orc Chief for an achievement, but we had 50 people. But with just 4 people... I want to stop them right now. But I'm just playing the role of CCTV...]

-Lolololololol
-Lolol
-You can only watch~
-We're just happy to be able to see Arang lol
-But can they really clear this?
-Maybe they can since Arang is there?

[Even for Arang, isn't it almost impossible to clear as a Knight? After all, what matters is damage. Even if the Knight hits only weak spots... or maybe...?]

-With Arang, you never know lol
-For real lolol

[Oh, they're starting. Let's watch.]

-Go middle school girls!
-Please don't quit Legacy of Raid!
-Let's go!

Ch.217 - High School Girls' Party.
BOOM!!!

The massive axe collided with Arang's shield.

Even though she used a defensive skill to prevent major damage, Arang's health still decreased.

*Stay calm.*

Chan-mi, the outward leader of the middle school girls, calmed her racing heart as she recalled what she had studied about Legacy of Raid today.

She had studied the game to enjoy playing with Arang and her friends.

She had looked up general guides for beginners.

Being the type who believed in doing things thoroughly, Chan-mi had watched tutorial videos on goblin dungeon strategies even though she was new to the game. Those ended up being unnecessary, but the knowledge she gained wasn't wasted.

*When the boss focuses on Arang, I'll start dealing damage.*

Confirming that Arang was engaging the boss, Chan-mi gripped her sword and charged forward.

[I thought everyone would be too scared to do anything at first, but you're all attacking?]

-Honestly, I thought they'd just panic and watch Arang die lol
-They're trying harder than I expected
-Especially Chan-mi, I thought she'd struggle as a melee dealer but she's doing well

==

*Wow... Chan-mi is doing better than I expected?*

Anyone who sees Chan-mi would immediately describe her as a neat, pretty class president type.

She seems like someone who never gets angry, listens well to her parents, and is diligent in everything.

That's why I thought she'd struggle with Legacy of Raid.

Of course, this might sound like prejudice.

But it's genuinely difficult for a 16-year-old girl to wield a sword and attack a 3-meter monster face-to-face.

Ranged attackers and healers might not feel it as much since they keep their distance, but the pressure on melee dealers who fight monsters up close is immense.

The Orc Chieftain is actually quite an easy field boss to defeat as a party.

It doesn't have any regular attacks that ignore aggro.

As long as you watch out for its occasional 360-degree axe swing, there shouldn't be any major problems.

But that's assuming I can perfectly control the Orc Chieftain's aggro.

Even as a tank, it's hard to block all of a field boss's attacks.

The healer's mana will probably run out before we can defeat the field boss.

That's why the dealers need to work hard and the healer needs to manage mana well.

If we can successfully finish this fight with the Orc Chieftain, we can say we understand Legacy of Raid's combat system.

"ROAAAAAAR!!!"

The Orc Chieftain let out a roar that shook the ground and brought its axe down on me.

If I were still Soma, I would dodge that attack, but that's not a good choice as a tank.

In Legacy of Raid, aggro isn't simply maintained by using taunt skills.

If you just dodge and attack recklessly, your aggro value will decrease and might be stolen by dealers.

To increase aggro in Legacy of Raid, you need to deal damage and take hits without getting hurt too badly.

Rather than just taking hits, you need to time your shield blocks like parrying, or deflect attacks with your weapon or shield to take less damage while maintaining high aggro.

BOOM!

The axe as big as my body clashed with my wooden shield.

In reality, blocking such a monstrous axe with a wooden shield would be impossible, but this is a game world.

"Hap! Hiyayayaya! Huaaaah! Die!"

Instead of the cute battle cries I expected from Chan-mi, she was shouting like a berserker and attacking like mad, making it hard to believe she was a middle school girl.

"Arang, watch out! Unnie will heal you! Trust your unnie!"

So-jin, who was the same age as me but called herself "unnie," healed me from behind.

Actually, she has the biggest chest in our middle school, so she does deserve to be called "unnie."

Bigger than most adults, even.

"Where there is sun, there shall be the blessing of great fire, ignite the flame of creation and call forth the flames of victory! Fireball!"

Even though Legacy of Raid doesn't require incantations for casting, Hye-won was enthusiastically chanting like in an isekai fantasy.

Hye-won must still be in her middle school phase after discussing romance fantasy with Na-kyeong and me.

This middle school girl party is already fun.

==

-I'm jealous.
-Let me join that party too, damn it
-I'm so envious, I know I could do well in a party like that
-How are all the girls pretty, cute, and capable?
-Won't they need 4 more people when the raid opens later?
-LOLOL look at Hye-won's incantation
-She's not even stuttering during her incantation! LOL
-That concept mage is rare LOLOL
-She must have practiced hard! LOLOL
-LOLOLOLOLOL

"Everyone's doing really well for first-timers in Legacy of Raid, but So-jin's mana is already depleted."

Thanks to Arang's incredible physical abilities, she was taking only about 50% of the damage a normal tank would take, reducing the pressure on health.

But So-jin, still unfamiliar with Legacy of Raid, used healing whenever Arang's health decreased even slightly.

As a result, So-jin's mana was depleted faster than expected.

"Huh? Why can't I use healing!? Argh! Oh no! Arang's health...!"

No matter how well Arang blocked, parried, and deflected, her health continued to decrease, but no light came from So-jin's staff.

"So-jin, you need to check your mana!"

Noticing that Arang's health wasn't recovering, Chan-mi checked So-jin's mana in the party list.

So-jin's mana was completely empty.

"That's right...! What should we do...!?"
"Let's retreat for now! Arang, Hye-won, So-jin, everyone fall back!"

Everyone nodded at Chan-mi's words and tried to move out of the red-bordered field boss area.

But for Arang, who was holding aggro, it wasn't so easy.

Just as Arang was about to escape—

"Arang, watch out!"

The Orc Chieftain's axe slashed Arang.

"Nooooo!!!!"

In Legacy of Raid, which has a 15+ age rating, bodies don't get brutally cut apart. Instead, a large red afterimage appeared on Arang's body.

Then she burst into particles.

==

I didn't expect to clear it on the first try, of course.

As soon as I respawned in the newbie village, I ran hard toward where the Orc Chieftain was.

Being low level with no gear meant my stamina was lacking, which was frustrating, but the distance wasn't far so I could arrive quickly.

"Araaaang! I'm so sorryyyyy!!!"

As soon as I arrived where the middle school girl party was, So-jin hugged me tightly and sobbed.

"Huh? What's wrong?"

I patted So-jin's back while looking at the others.

"Well... seeing Arang die was scary."

I nodded at Chan-mi's words.

It's definitely scary to see someone die.

That's why Legacy of Raid sanitizes death as much as possible.

When I died just now, my body didn't get cut apart; instead, a red afterimage appeared on my body before I died.

"But you can see I'm alive now, right? So don't worry."
"Y-yeah... okay..."
"Before we try again, let's give some feedback. So-jin, what do you think your mistake was?"
"Umm... using healing spells continuously without considering mana cost?"
"That's a 50-point answer. Is RPG still difficult because you're not used to it?"

I looked at the still-dejected So-jin, wondering how to lift her spirits.

I've been friends with So-jin for less than a week, so I don't yet know what she likes, what her personality is like, or what makes her happy.

*Hmm... she's weak to this kind of thing.*

At school, I often felt awkward when talking with the kids because there were many topics I didn't know about.

With boys it's not a problem since they just talk about games, but girls have diverse topics.

To be honest, it's quite difficult to keep up with the conversations and energy of 16-year-olds when you have the mental age of someone in their mid-30s.

*Except during their periods, I usually just nod or clap...*

Honestly, I think I'm a boring person, but Chan-mi and the other girls in our class strangely find me very funny.

Both boys and girls say they feel happy when they're with me, which I didn't understand at first.

But then I saw a gallery post that helped me understand.

It's probably similar to how people call the celebrity Cha Eun-woo a comedian.

*Maybe she'll cheer up if I show some aegyo?*

I took So-jin's hand and placed it on my cheek.

Reflexively, So-jin started squishing my cheek.

So-jin thought carefully while touching my cheek.

I heard that Chan-mi, So-jin, and Hye-won are all excellent students at our middle school.

So if I give them a little time, they'll probably figure out the answer.

"I think I was scared when Arang's health decreased, so I used healing spells hastily even when I could have waited until the health dropped more."
"That's correct. It's natural to be inexperienced on our first try. Our goal is to grow together by supporting each other, so let's all do our best!"
"Yes!"

Everyone was quick with their feedback, perhaps because they were all good students.

Ch.218 - High School Girls' Party.
[LOR Gallery]

[Middle School Girl Party]

Can a party of middle school girls clear the Orc Chieftain?

I don't think it's possible in a single day.

Actually, I don't care whether the middle school girl party can clear it or not.

Just watching them is fucking hilarious lol

First, there's Arang who's the tank for the middle school girls.

She's just a goddess.

Arang is the definition of cuteness.

Soma light armor, Assassin high-leg, Knight heavy armor. Everything looks insanely good on her.

Simply the GOAT of LoR.

Next is Chanmi, the magic swordsman of the middle school girl party.

I thought she was the calm and diligent class president of Arang's class, but it turns out she's actually a battle-crazed Berserker class president.

Then there's So-jin, the bard healer of the middle school girl party.

So-jin has a physique that's hard to believe belongs to a middle schooler.

Her mana is so enormous that it's no exaggeration to say that's why she became a healer.

Finally, there's Hye-won, the pure dealer of the middle school girl party.

I thought she was just an ordinary middle school girl, but surprise! She's actually the most concerning person in this party lol

Can't believe she's 16 but still full of eighth-grade syndrome lol

She chants like she's in an isekai anime every time she casts a spell, and the naturalness of it is truly terrifying lololol

This is something you can't do without practicing in real life. She's literally a Sorceress incarnate.

You must watch this when it gets uploaded to Pinkuberry's Ryutube lol

[Comments]

-This is just 100 times more entertaining than other LoR broadcasts these days
ㄴWell, do other LoR broadcasts even have middle school girls? lol
ㄴSeriously, they're not "middle school girls" like female streamers claim to be, but ACTUAL middle school girls

-I just noticed Arang Fan Cafe has a new section for the middle school girl party.
ㄴOh, I need to check that out right away.

-lolol This reminds me of that guy in Arang's class
ㄴ"I hate boys, that's all~"

[Arang's Preferences]

How she treats boys in her class:
They need to reach level 90 in LoR Log raids before she'll even consider letting them join her guild.

How she treats girls in her class:
Immediately lets them join her guild, features them on broadcasts, Ryutube videos, and even creates fan cafe sections for them.

Plus, looking at the middle school girl party members... they're all top-tier in appearance.

It's clear that Arang, like Pinkuberry and Cruise Chaser, really values looks.

[Comments]

-Actually, younger people tend to care more about appearances lol
ㄴTrue lol If you look at kindergarteners, they prefer pretty or handsome teachers

-To get on Arang's good side, you need to be a girl. That's too harsh.
ㄴJust close your eyes and get surgery
ㄴLololololololol
-Are you crazy, seriously

==

-They're all getting pretty good now, aren't they?
-It's definitely more stable when the tank is skilled.
-The tank in my party loses 50% HP with each hit, but Arang only loses about 20%.
-Leore really is a game of skill.

"Wow... I think we'll get it this time!"

The middle school girl party was now on their 11th attempt after about 10 tries.

The flow of battle seemed more stable now, as all the middle school girls had become somewhat familiar with the Orc Chieftain.

"They're all good for newbies, but overall they're not that skilled—it's just that Arang is too good. Her physical skills are definitely exceptional."

There are two cases where a party gets wiped out when it's not about difficult gimmicks or patterns.

Either the dealer dies because they couldn't avoid AoE attacks while focusing on dealing damage, or the tank dies because they couldn't withstand attacks. Just these two.

The Orc Chieftain, as an early field boss, doesn't have any specific gimmicks and is purely a boss you face with physical skills.

That's why Arang was able to clear the Orc Chieftain solo at level 5.

As long as the tank securely holds aggro, there's no problem with the Orc Chieftain.

The issue is that the Orc Chieftain also has tremendous physical power.

That's why a minimum party of 8 is recommended.

But with Arang's physical skills, she perfectly held the Orc Chieftain's aggro while taking minimal damage.

"Fierce flames, burn the great grace, by the blessing of the volcano, source of fire, in the name of fire never the same, I summon magic. Inferno!"

The only attack spell a level 10 Sorceress has is a fireball.

Nevertheless, Hye-won chanted during the casting time every time she shot a fireball.

-Damn! That's sick
-So much swag
-At this point, isn't she actually a mage who's been to another world?
-She chants so naturally lolol
-Just insane lolol
-Freaking hilarious lololol

Though it clearly had no effect, Hye-won's chanting was so sincere it almost felt like it was increasing her damage.

As the fireball from Hye-won's wand hit the Orc Chieftain's head, the Orc Chieftain was pushed back significantly.

"Haah!"

Arang didn't miss the opportunity and moved forward, pushing the Orc Chieftain with her shield.

"KUOOOOOOO!"

The Orc Chieftain didn't just stand there either.

It swung its massive axe down at Arang, who kept blocking its path, but—

Clang!

As always, Arang parried the axe effortlessly.

In the past, she would have finished off the Orc Chieftain with the limb-less rigidity ignore skill, but since that skill was removed after the patch, Arang shouted:

"Chanmi!"

Chanmi rushed forward from behind Arang, wielding a fire-imbued sword.

As Chanmi's sword penetrated the Orc Chieftain's abdomen, the Orc Chieftain burst into blue light and particles.

==

After three hours of dedicated attempts, they finally defeated the Orc Chieftain.

"WOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!"

As soon as the Orc Chieftain fell, the girls and the spectating users erupted in cheers.

It was like heroes receiving praise from everyone after defeating the Demon King.

"Thank you!"
"Thanks for cheering us on!"
"Fufu. This is my power!"

The girls bowed their heads in gratitude to the users who had been cheering them on.

When they first started, there was nobody, but now there were over 100 users who had gathered through the broadcast to cheer them on.

It's amazing that despite so many people gathering, not a single person interfered.

This is impressive considering it's not just Koreans but also foreigners after the recent major update that integrated all servers, yet everyone was considerate.

Field bosses are actually open bosses, so anyone could interfere if they wanted to.

But with so many users gathered, it remained peaceful.

Actually, I was planning to call our guild members if any troublemakers showed up.

"So this is why everyone plays LoR..."
"My heart is still pounding."
"Fufu. This is it."

The girls were still caught up in the afterglow.

I know that feeling well.

The sense of achievement you get from working hard, physically moving your body, overcoming the pressure of death, and succeeding.

That's the taste that keeps you hooked on RPGs and raids.

I first felt it in Last Fantasy Online.

After experiencing that, I was so immersed in games that I lived that way until my mid-30s.

*Should I really be getting these kids addicted to games...?*

It's good that they've all come to like LoR, but the truth is I can live comfortably immersed in the Virtual World because I have no problems in life.

Of course, I'm attending school these days, but it doesn't matter if all I think about at school is games.

Why? My parents are among the richest people in the world, so what use is studying to me?

But it's different for these kids.

They're just in their third year of middle school, and in a year they'll go to high school, and in their senior year they'll take the college entrance exam.

*Maybe I should boost the Ryutube channel more so the kids can make a living from gaming and we can play games together forever?*

I had a lot of fun trying to defeat the Orc Chieftain with the kids this time.

It was fun because it was a difficult challenge after a long time, and even more fun because I did it with classmates.

In the past, I would have just felt enjoyment, but now I feel happiness too.

Talking normally with friends during breaks at school and then playing your favorite game with those same friends?

How could you not be happy?

*I'll create a Ryutube channel exclusively for middle school girls. And give the profits to the kids.*

From a middle school girl party to a high school girl party in a year, and later to a college girl party.

From any perspective, it's impossible not to be interested as a LoR game user.

*Our middle school girl party will grow, and the Ryutube channel will grow, and we'll get ads and sponsors.*

I'm planning to change the guild and raid team names.

Originally, the guild was Munchkin Cat and the raid team was Arang-Arang, but now I'm planning to change both to [MARS Munchkin Cat].

The reason is simple.

It's because of sponsorship.

MARS is the logo and acronym of the Marsble company.

I previously asked Anna about how to handle sponsors or advertisements, and Anna said she'd take care of it.

After some time, Anna told me she had secured a sponsorship contract with Marsble.

Then I realized there was such a method.

Since my parents' company is Marsble, we could get sponsored by Marsble.

But it's not just free money.

In exchange, we agreed to put the Marsble company logo on our guild and raid team, and to include the Marsble company logo in the broadcast title and screen when streaming.

*I should ask Anna if our middle school girl party can get sponsored too.*

Ch.219 - Deficiency.
Before I knew it, I naturally started waking up when I needed to without an alarm or Na-kyeong's help.

Since starting school, my gaming time decreased, and my plan to stay up all night gaming and sleep at school always failed.

My body had become too healthy.

Coming back to school, rehabilitation training, exercise, medical checkups, counseling, dinner, and then gaming as digestive exercise.

Now my eyes automatically start closing at 11 PM.

Even when I promise myself, "Today I'll definitely stay up," I soon fall asleep and when I open my eyes, it's morning.

This lifestyle is actually normal, but from a gamer's perspective, it's not ideal.

I barely play Brown Dust on the Connector anymore, only on my phone.

Unless you're gaming 16 hours a day, it's impossible to play multiple games when you can only manage about 4 hours daily.

So I run Brown Dust on auto-adventure mode during school breaks and focus on daily quests.

"Arang!"

So-jin, who possessed a chest that looked ready to burst through her uniform, ran to me with an excited face as soon as she entered the classroom.

"So-jin, did you sleep well?"

I waved at the excited So-jin.

"Yes! I slept well! But that's not it, have you seen this?!"

So-jin thrust her phone at me, showing a video. It was none other than Pinkuberry's Ryutube video.

"Huh? Is this...?"

The video showed our middle school girl party attempting and defeating the Orc Chieftain, all edited together.

"She edited this in just one day?"

She recently joined our Marsble company doing various editing work, but to edit this video in just one day...

Anyone could tell she must have stayed up all night editing.

And it wasn't rushed despite being done in a day.

Anyone could see it was made with considerable affection.

"Amazing! It looks so cool! Were we really this awesome?!"

With Pinkuberry and Ye-sol filming together, and now-professional Pinkuberry's editing, the video looked like a fantasy movie.

"That's right, So-jin. Let's talk with Chan-mi and Hye-won during lunch."
"Talk?"
"Yes. About the future of our middle school girl party."
"Wow. About our future? That makes my heart race!"

There's a mountain of things to discuss about sponsors and advertisements.

Anyway...

I carefully examined So-jin standing in front of me.

Chan-mi, Hye-won, and really all the female students here have remarkable physical development.

Even in my time I thought kids were growing bigger, but maybe because this is the future, these kids may have young faces but adult bodies.

"So-jin's chest size. It's comparable to Emma's."

That means she's top-tier among my Korean friends.

She looks slightly bigger than Pinkuberry.

Someone else might ask how I could tell just by looking, but I know Pinkuberry's real chest.

How could I not know after taking so many half-body baths with Pinkuberry?

I always buried the back of my head in Pinkuberry's voluptuous chest during our baths.

Anyway, So-jin's chest is full of vital energy.

As a pillow, Emma holds the absolute top position, but Emma lives in England with Reina, so that's impossible.

Pinkuberry and I have had less time together recently since I started attending school and she's been busy with work.

And Pinkuberry doesn't attend school in the first place.

What I've noticed since attending school is that Arang's body desperately needs a lot of physical contact.

It seems like a deficiency manifested from being in the hospital for so long, unable to do anything, with my spirit crumbling.

Usually, my will was strong inside the Connector, and in reality, I spent most of my time being held by Anna and Pinkuberry, so I didn't notice it much.

But as I spend more time in reality with school life, I can feel it.

Arang needs to be with someone to find peace of mind.

At first, I tried cuddling with my bodyguard Na-kyeong.

But unfortunately, Na-kyeong doesn't have a large chest and her body isn't soft.

I'm sorry to say, but it wasn't a particularly good feeling.

That's because a body trained to the extreme, enough to work for the world's best mercenary organization, doesn't provide enough satisfaction for cuddling.

So cuddling with Na-kyeong at school is impossible.

Arang doesn't like it. Arang.

I stood up abruptly.

I had been thinking about So-jin from the beginning, but I couldn't approach her then because we weren't close enough.

"Arang?"

I took So-jin's hand and sat her in my seat.

So-jin's thighs looked soft and plump, matching her large vital energy pouches.

I sat on So-jin's soft-looking thighs.

"Huh?"

So-jin was surprised, but I didn't care and relaxed my entire body.

A softness completely different from the hard desk chair.

And even without leaning back, I could already feel the warmth and comfort of the vital energy pouches welcoming my head.

"This is the best..."

Despite having had enough sleep today, I started feeling drowsy.

The reason I couldn't sleep at school was finally revealed.

It's not that I wasn't tired.

I just lacked softness...

==

So-jin flailed her hands in confusion at Arang suddenly sitting on her, then became even more flustered when Arang started nodding off.

"Um, what should I— Na-kyeong."

She called for Na-kyeong, Arang's childhood friend who always helped Arang.

"It's okay. It means Arang trusts you that much."

Na-kyeong took So-jin's wandering hands and guided them to help Arang feel secure.

So-jin's face was filled with smiles at how cute it was to have Arang, about half her size, dozing off in her arms.

The feeling of Arang's tummy under her hands and Arang's petite body against hers.

So-jin, who had come to school earlier than usual today, inwardly screamed with joy, thinking she'd made the right decision.

"Hello everyone. Huh? So-jin, how did you get Arang to—?!"

Chan-mi, who had entered the classroom greeting everyone, could immediately see Arang and So-jin since Arang's seat was right by the classroom door.

"Shh! Arang is sleeping."
"H-how did you get to... Arang first...!"

So-jin put her index finger to her lips and spoke softly.

"Hehehe. Arang took my hand, sat me down, and cuddled up to me."
"N-no way. Arang... chose you before me...?"

Until now, Na-kyeong was the only one in Class 3-1 who could have physical contact with Arang.

No one had said "Don't touch Arang!" but everyone was being extremely careful around Arang.

Everyone now knew what difficult times Arang had gone through before coming to this school.

That's why they were all approaching Arang slowly, waiting for Arang to make the first move.

And that included Chan-mi.

Even though she played games with Arang, she avoided physical contact so as not to make Arang uncomfortable.

Arang's appearance made everyone want to touch her cheeks, pat her head, and hug her.

Yet they all held back.

But now!

Chan-mi was already jealous that Arang had let So-jin touch her cheeks yesterday, and now... now So-jin was holding Arang in her arms.

While touching her tummy!

"I should be careful not to make Arang uncomfortable by hugging her too suddenly."
"I'm so jealous! I want to touch Arang's tummy too! I want to hug Arang! I want to touch Arang's cheeks!"

When these words that had never been heard from Chan-mi's mouth came pouring out, everyone in the classroom looked at her.

"Ch-Chan-mi?"

Chan-mi realized she had said aloud what she meant to keep as thoughts, and vice versa.

"Eek—"

==

"Hyah!"
"A true Healer eliminates the source of harm! Die, goblin who troubles Arang!"
"With crackling flames, with the music of fire, in the name of magic that never tires, I summon the power and heat of embers to burn my wishes."

After clearing the Orc Chieftain, the level 10 beginner dungeon was a piece of cake.

The girls, having gained confidence, rushed through it and cleared the final boss without any problems.

After distributing the equipment obtained from the dungeon and exiting, Chan-mi approached me, fidgeting with her hands.

"Um, Arang..."
"Yes?"

Does she have something to tell me?

I recalled our conversation during lunch.

"Everyone seemed happy about it then."

They were all surprised but pleased to learn they could appear in Ryutube videos and earn money through advertisements and sponsorships while gaming.

"Chan-mi definitely nodded happily, saying she enjoyed gaming with me. Wait, she's not suddenly leaving the party, is she?"

I suddenly felt anxious.

Chan-mi, watching my reaction and continuously fidgeting with her hands, didn't have her usual calm and gentle demeanor.

Anyone could see she was trying to gather courage to say something difficult.

Gulp.

I waited nervously for Chan-mi to speak.

"C-can I h-hug you too...?"
"Huh? Hug what? A goblin?"
"N-no!!! Not a goblin, I want to h-hug Arang...!"
"Me?"
"Yes...!"

Phew. What a relief.

I thought it was something serious. That's no problem at all.

"She really is a 16-year-old child after all. At an age when she craves affection."

I immediately jumped into Chan-mi's arms.

Ch.220 - Pervert
"Right. I have something to talk about with everyone."

Arang remembered something important while being hugged by Chan-mi.

She had meant to discuss it during lunch, but today's cafeteria menu featured pizza, so she had rushed off to eat. After gorging herself on pizza, she fell asleep in So-jin's arms due to food coma and forgot to talk about the sponsor.

"Something to talk about? Is it about LoR?"
"No. It's about our middle school girl party. Nothing serious, just something light."
"Ah, right. Now that I think about it, Arang did mention something like that this morning."

Arang moved everyone to the Guild House to have the conversation she was supposed to have during lunch.

"Welcome, friends of the Imperial Princess."
"Hello everyone! Wow, they're so cute!"
"First time seeing you since joining the guild? Hi everyone~"
"Arang!!!"

The guild members of LoR, who had done so much in the game that they had little left to do, warmly welcomed the middle school girl party.

"Hello," Chan-mi greeted politely with a bow, true to her character.

"Please take care of us!" So-jin said with a bright face and loud voice.

"H-hello...!" Hye-won greeted awkwardly, still finding the crowded guild a bit overwhelming.

Arang naturally walked toward the bed prominently placed in the center of the Guild House.

"A bed?"

Everyone who entered the Munchkin Cat Guild House for the first time always paused at this sight.

The massive medieval-style mansion had a bed right in the middle of the first floor that completely clashed with the overall atmosphere. But since Arang always looked so adorable rolling around on it whenever she entered the Guild House, the bed remained even as the rest of the interior was periodically changed.

"Woops."

As soon as Arang climbed onto the bed, a black shadow instantly enveloped it.

Naturally, Arang on the bed was also swallowed by the shadow.

"Arang!?"

When Arang was suddenly devoured by the shadow, the middle school girls screamed in terror, but the guild members who had seen this countless times burst into laughter at their reaction.

There was only one user in the Munchkin Cat Guild whose main job class was the shadow-using Grim Reaper.

When the shadow covering the bed disappeared like spilled paint, what appeared was, of course, Tummy Cover embracing Arang.

The problem was that Tummy Cover's current appearance was that of an assassin through and through.

Unlike in reality, in LoR she had snow-white hair and wore the leotard outfit mandatory for the assassin job class. The mask made her already sharp eyes look even more intimidating.

The sight of Tummy Cover hugging Arang from behind with lecherous eyes while caressing Arang's stomach looked like a crime scene to anyone watching.

And then there was the nickname floating above the user's head:

[MARS Munchkin Cat]
LV: 60
Arang's Tummy Cover

It wasn't the nickname of a normal person.

"Stop it!!!"
"Let go of Arang!"

The middle school girls, still unfamiliar with LoR, thought Arang was being attacked and rushed forward with weapons to save her. Arang raised her hand.

"It's okay. This is someone I know."
"Huwaa... this is it. This is it. This is Arang's tummy."

Tummy Cover was feeling happy about the softness of Arang's stomach that she hadn't felt in a long time.

Since Arang started going to school, they had less time to meet in real life.

But that wasn't the only issue.

Arang, who had obtained a recently added race transformation orb, had been constantly transformed into an Automata lately.

The change in skin texture that came with becoming an Automata was enough to plunge Tummy Cover into despair.

But Arang had returned to her original human form so her middle school classmates wouldn't feel awkward when meeting her.

Feeling the texture almost identical to the real Arang instead of the mannequin-like feel, Tummy Cover couldn't resist pouncing on Arang despite the presence of the middle school girls.

"F-friend? Someone Arang knows?"
"Yes. She's one of our guild officers and at the top of the Grim Reaper class in LoR."

At Arang's calm explanation, the girls relaxed their tensed bodies and looked at Tummy Cover who was hugging Arang.

"Hehehehehe... Arang's tummy hehehe.... the besssst..."
"That kind of person...?"
"Don't mind Tummy Cover behind me, let's talk. Everyone come up on the bed."
"Uh... o-okay."

Arang calmly informed the middle school party that they had gotten a sponsor.

Chan-mi, So-jin, and Hye-won were listening to Arang's explanation, but they couldn't fully concentrate.

The reason was obviously the influence of Tummy Cover hugging Arang from behind.

Still, they understood all the important details.

"So because many people enjoy watching us play the game, we're getting various sponsorships in exchange for displaying company logos on our broadcast?"
"That's right, that's right."

Originally, they were going to receive money in the form of advertising fees, but due to their age, that would have required several complicated processes.

So they decided to receive sponsorships in the form of various items instead of money.

"But do that many people really watch us play games...? Is it because of Arang?"

Chan-mi, who hadn't been very interested in games until Arang came along, couldn't understand.

Of course, she knew Arang was famous in LoR, but they themselves weren't famous and were just ordinary middle school students.

Moreover, they weren't particularly skilled and were only on their third day of playing LoR. Yet their game broadcast—which could hardly be called a broadcast and was more like CCTV footage—had attracted sponsors. It didn't make sense.

"Arang's influence is part of it, but you girls are also quite pretty. And you're not just female users, but 16-year-old middle school girls? People can't help but be interested."

Tummy Cover, who had been touching Arang's stomach while listening, said.

"Are there not many female users in LoR?"
"No, there are extremely few. Honestly, if it weren't for Arang, you wouldn't be playing LoR either, right?"
"That's true..."
"Honestly, LoR is hard to play without a certain amount of courage. Especially the last Abyss season... ugh, just thinking about it gives me goosebumps."

Tummy Cover shuddered as she recalled the Cordyceps-themed Abyss season.

The scenes of squirming parasites burrowing into and controlling hosts, regardless of whether they were animals or plants, before emerging by digging through the host, were still spine-chilling.

LoR users said that if the Abyss season's story or raids hadn't been fun, LoR might have failed—that's how polarizing the concept was.

"Anyway, what I'm saying is that you girls are plenty cute and pretty. And you're 16-year-old middle school girls? It's impossible not to be popular."
"Th-thank you...?"

It was clearly a compliment, but hearing it from someone who was caressing Arang's stomach like a pervert made the feeling rather strange.

"The important thing is that many users will recognize you when you play LoR. If any problems arise, what did I tell you to do?"
"Block them and ask for help in the guild chat!"

Arang nodded at So-jin's answer.

"Yes. Remember that. There's a lot you can enjoy alone in LoR. But the most important thing in the game is managing your own condition. Though it's strange for me to be saying this."

As soon as Arang finished speaking, Hye-won raised her hand.

"Yes, Hye-won, what is it?"
"Um... is it okay if I draw fan art of Arang?"
"Fan art of me?"
"Yes...!"
"Sure, that's fine. There's already tons of fan art of me."
"Oh, really?"
"Yes. Just don't draw anything adult-rated."
"I-I would never draw such things...!"
"Then it's no problem. But you have to make me look pretty. Got it?"
"Y-yes."
"If anyone has questions, feel free to ask anytime! It's getting late, so let's end our talk here and see each other at school tomorrow!"

==

So-jin wanted to become friends with Arang.

But she couldn't find topics to talk about with Arang, who had spent a long time in the hospital.

Then she saw Arang happily talking about LoR with the boys and decided to try playing it.

When she mentioned starting LoR, Arang was startled and asked if she was sure, but her face showed clear excitement.

LoR turned out to be more fun than expected.

She had thought it was just an ordinary game, but playing with Arang and friends made it feel like they were going on an adventure together.

Arang had initially asked if it was okay to broadcast them playing the game together, and they had no objections.

They all thought they were just showing people having fun together.

After all, they had recorded and uploaded videos to Linstagram and Lintalk before.

But the impact was much greater than So-jin had expected.

So-jin logged in earlier than the agreed time with Arang because she wanted to enjoy LoR more.

"Huh? Isn't that So-jin?"
"So-jin? Oh, it really is. Wow, it's the real So-jin."
"I'm a fan!"

As she logged into LoR and was trying to figure things out, passing users recognized So-jin and greeted her.

So-jin was surprised when strangers approached her, but fortunately, everyone maintained appropriate boundaries, so she was able to greet people without feeling too burdened.

"Hey So-jin~"

Just then, a familiar voice reached So-jin's ears.

So-jin turned her head to confirm if the voice belonged to who she thought it did.

"Huh? P-pervert unnie...?"
"Pervert unnie!?"

Tummy Cover, who had come to check on So-jin since she had logged in early to prevent any potential issues, was shocked to be immediately called a pervert by Arang's school friend.

Ch.221 - Time Gathering.
Tummy Cover received a request from Arang.

If So-jin, Chan-mi, or Hye-won logged into LoR while she was away, and if Tummy Cover wasn't busy, could she please watch over them to ensure they had a healthy gaming experience.

The next day, when Tummy Cover saw through the guild alert that So-jin had logged in first, she checked where So-jin was in the guild window and went to find her.

*As expected, people are recognizing her a lot.*

So-jin had come to play LoR but wasn't yet used to the attention, and she was surrounded by people, unable to move.

Tummy Cover waved her hand toward So-jin and said, "Hi, So-jin~"

As soon as she heard Tummy Cover's voice, So-jin turned her head and was startled when she saw her.

"Huh? P-pervert unnie...?"
"Pervert unnie!?"

Tummy Cover's body trembled in shock at being called a pervert, something she had never been called in her life.

"Call me Tummy Cover unnie."
"Uh..."

[MARS Munchkin Cat]
LV: 60
Arang's Tummy Cover

"I'll just stick with pervert unnie..."
"Tsk...!"
"Ah... okay. Tummy Cover unnie."
"That's better."

So-jin unconsciously covered her stomach.

"Don't worry. I only act that way with Arang."
"That's even scarier!?"

So-jin decided to explore the beginner's village first.

Whenever she traveled somewhere, she never really cared for famous buildings but preferred looking at scenery and backgrounds.

For someone like So-jin, LoR was a heart-pounding world.

Though she'd heard about virtual worlds, she hadn't paid much attention to them before, so this medieval fantasy world was completely new to her.

The NPCs were so lifelike that it felt like reality rather than a game.

She began to immerse herself in the world of LoR as she talked with NPCs and completed quests.

Word spread that So-jin was in the beginner's village, and users gathered to see her, but they kept their distance when they saw Tummy Cover, who was famous within LoR and the Munchkin Cat guild.

Tummy Cover watched So-jin as she explored the beginner's village at a leisurely pace, like a tourist enjoying the scenery, and then looked down at her own chest.

*Kids these days really are developing amazingly...*

Tummy Cover felt slightly depressed.

==

"Haa... haa... haa... huaaagh..."

I hadn't run very far or very fast, but it felt like my lungs were about to jump out of my mouth.

I was amazed at my lung capacity, which was weaker than that of elementary school students.

It was called running, but it was really more like speed walking, yet my entire body was already creaking.

"Good job, Arang. Let's stop here for today."
"Thank you for your hard work, Miss Arang."

As soon as the teacher finished speaking, Na-kyeong picked me up.

Every time I do rehabilitation training, I feel like minimizing outdoor activities is the best option for me.

I've gotten used to my prosthetic arms and legs, but that doesn't mean the difficulty has disappeared.

If my elbows and knees were still intact, it wouldn't matter, but since both are gone, my prosthetics need to be very precise, and even securing them to my body takes considerable effort.

*I was meant to be a hikikomori anyway...*

Even when I was a man, I never left the house except to take out the trash or attend guild meetups.

But Arang's emotions that remain in this body keep wanting to go outside...

It's like my head is saying "I don't want to go out!" but my body wants to, so I end up giving in and going out anyway.

"Are you going straight to take a bath?"
"Yes..."

With the help of my bodyguard Na-kyeong, I went to the shower room.

Since you can't shower with clothes on, I naturally had to be naked and remove my prosthetic limbs.

Looking at the naked Na-kyeong, I thought:

*She'd be amazing at LoR.*

With that body, she couldn't possibly be bad at it.

She's shorter than the other bodyguards, but her muscle mass is formidable.

Na-kyeong is with me every minute and second except when I'm sleeping.

At school, she tries to blend in as a student, but the moment we enter the security of home, she's constantly exercising.

Even during my rehabilitation training earlier, she was continuously working out and managing her body.

LoR is basically a game that requires a lot of physical ability.

Of course, you can play normally without physical prowess, but if you want to reach a certain level, physicality is demanded.

In that respect, Na-kyeong already has the perfect body for it.

Among the top-tier users in LoR, female users are extremely rare.

Just thinking about the top 100 now, there are barely 10 women, if that.

And among those 10, I know 5 of them. Me, Reina, Emma, Tummy Cover, and Sun-chu. These are the users currently in the top 100 according to the LoR Log.

Since physical ability is necessary, it's an unavoidable aspect.

*I need to persuade Na-kyeong.*

She could definitely rise to the top tier in less than a month.

She's not just an ordinary person but a mercenary who worked for the world's largest civil-military company.

*But I'd prefer to bathe with Pinkuberry.*

It's a thought I always have when bathing with Na-kyeong—her body is too good.

Her body is so good that it's hard.

"Na-kyeong unnie."
"Yes, Miss Arang."
"Do you like games?"
"Games? I played a few mobile games when I was a student."
"Have you ever tried virtual world games?"
"I haven't played virtual world games, but I have trained in them."
"Training?"
"Yes. At the US headquarters, we trained in virtual worlds for four hours a day."
"Oh..."

Come to think of it, if virtual worlds can be used for games, they can certainly be used for training.

One of the popular genres in virtual worlds is FPS.

This is natural.

FPS has been a famous genre for a long time. Even when VR first came out, FPS was the most popular.

But in a virtual world?

It can't help but be fun.

"In the virtual world, we could engage in life-or-death gun battles that would be impossible in reality, without any actual harm, so everyone participated in the training."
"I see... that must be incredibly helpful."
"Yes. I had a friend among my mercenary colleagues who liked games, and he said that our training program is famous, so many users who enjoy these kinds of games use it."
"The training program is famous?"
"Yes."

Well, it's called a training program, but it's not really different from an FPS game.

You shoot a gun, hit the enemy, they die; if you get hit, you die—that's an FPS game.

Come to think of it, that training program... it must be really fun!

==

I bookmarked the training program Na-kyeong mentioned in my connector to try later.

The training program was rated for ages 19 and up.

According to the description, it was because it's a game where you fight with guns, blood is shown, and it's extremely realistic.

But of course, I had no problem downloading it.

It was the same with Brown Dust before, and when I checked why, it was because of my connector.

With a normal connector, age-restricted games are automatically adjusted according to the user's age.

But thanks to my [MDB], I can use them without any issues.

[MDB] is also called a Terminal Device.

It's a connector originally designed for people to have a comfortable death before they die, so it wouldn't make sense for it to have restrictions.

So what does that mean?

It means I can play adult games as I please.

Not that I particularly want to play adult games.

But I am curious.

Adult games in a virtual world...?

However, I have zero intention of doing so yet, as it could greatly affect Arang's emotional state.

Even if I did, everything I do in the virtual world is broadcast on screen, so playing adult games?

That would be suicide.

Anyway, I promised myself I'd try Na-kyeong's training program later and logged into LoR.

"Everyone's logged in early today?"

Although there were still 30 minutes until our agreed time, everyone was already connected.

"What's this? Everyone's in different places."

Chan-mi was in the field, So-jin was in the village, and Hye-won was in the training ground.

"Since there's time until our appointment, should I try some PVP after so long?"

The season had already ended, so my Challenger achievement was gone.

I had to start from the placement matches again.

I needed to play 10 matches, but...

"If I do 10 matches at 3 minutes each, 30 minutes should be enough."

I entered the arena after a long time.

"Huh? What's this?"

I must not have been paying attention lately, because as soon as I entered, five flags were fluttering prominently, each with a score above it.

Those flags naturally represented the five factions.

"Was this always in the arena?"

The faction in first place was, of course, the Third World, which had an administrator who oversaw the entire European server.

And in last place, naturally...

The Fifth World, where I was alone.

Dead last by a huge margin.

Zero points.

Ha. This is something I can't ignore.

I don't know how the arena faction war scoring works, but if I just keep winning a lot, shouldn't I be able to avoid last place?

No matter what, I can't accept finishing in last place with zero points.

Recently, since I started attending school, my time in the virtual world has decreased significantly, but there's so much I want to do.

These days, playing LoR with friends is fun and I want to keep doing it, plus I need to play Brown Dust, raise my arena score, and try the training program Na-kyeong mentioned...

I want to do it all!!!

I'm going to do it all!!!

How should I manage this?

First, I need to scrape together more time.

I need to reduce the things I do at home after school.

Rehabilitation training, medical examinations, tests, counseling—there's too much to do.

*I need to cut these down.*

Ch.222 - Strike.
The next day after school.

As usual, I said goodbye to my friends and arrived home with Na-kyung's help.

Na-kyung naturally tried to take me to the examination room.

The first thing I do after school is go to the examination room for a checkup.

After that, I do rehabilitation training until the results come out, then shower and receive psychological counseling.

By the time counseling ends, the examination results are ready, and after discussing various things based on those results, it's dinner time.

I find this whole process incredibly tedious and exhausting.

School time? That doesn't bother me.

Since Arang likes it and my body feels good there, I naturally feel happy too.

Moreover, now that I've become friends with my classmates and gotten used to school, I actually look forward to meeting everyone, chatting, and playing during breaks.

But the process from examination to counseling is difficult.

If I had the mind of a full-grown man like before, it might be different. Now that I've merged with Arang, I've become quite childlike mentally.

Though my thoughts and judgment are adult-like, my mental fortitude has regressed to a child's level.

In my opinion, my current mental state is as fragile as a Crunky bar.

Arang's mind, having fallen ill at age 10 and spent five years without limbs, just dying inside both physically and mentally in machines, is naturally weak.

Especially during periods, I become so sensitive that I tear up and get hurt by the smallest things.

The process from examination to counseling—at first, I didn't think much of it.

But the more I went through it, the more mentally exhausted I became.

Being surrounded by countless machines and doctors for nearly three hours every single day without exception was bound to be mentally draining.

The stress that had been building up little by little without my knowledge finally exploded today, triggered by my feeling that I didn't have enough time for myself.

"I'm not going."

I said this while letting go of Na-kyung's hand.

"Arang?"
"I'm not going for the examination."
"What? A-Arang!"
"Don't touch me, Na-kyung."

I walked straight to the bed, pressed the power button on the Connector, removed my prosthetic legs and arms, lay down, and entered the Virtual World through the Connector.

--

Tummy Cover, who is deeply invested in LoR, has maxed out all combat and non-combat professions.

Ding.

While making buff food and potions for today's raid, Tummy Cover heard a friend login notification and opened the interface.

[Lee A-rang] [Online] [Guild House]

"Huh? Arang logged in super early? Isn't it examination time right now?"

Having known Arang for a long time, Tummy Cover knew this was usually examination time.

[Lee A-rang] [Online] [Arena]

"Huh? She went straight to the Arena? I guess her examination time got pushed back today."

Not thinking it was a big issue, Tummy Cover went back to crafting.

Since Arang wasn't alone in the hospital room—there were numerous medical staff, Pinkuberry, and Anna—she thought it wasn't anything serious.

But then.

"Mi-ae!"
"Pinku?"

While crafting, Pinkuberry came rushing breathlessly into the guild house's underground workshop.

"What's up? You're early today too, Pinku?"
"We have a big problem!!!"
"W-what problem!?"
"Arang is refusing to get her examination...!"
"Huh? Wasn't her examination just rescheduled?"
"No...! She's not answering whispers, and she's not responding when we try to talk to her through the Connector from outside...!"
"What?!"

--

[LOR Gallery]

[Arena Emergency!!!]

The Imperial Princess has appeared.

I was in the Arena trying to climb from Silver to Gold when suddenly my opponent was the Imperial Princess.

(Screenshot of Arang holding two huge greatswords)

The Soma, not as a Swordsman but as the Berserker she's been playing lately, has entered the Arena.

Naturally got cut down in not even a minute, more like 10 seconds lol

She's seriously so good.

Is it right to match a former Challenger with a Silver player? lol

(Screenshot of defeat record)

[Comments]

-Oh, is Arang starting Arena again?
-I noticed the 5th World score went up. Come to think of it, Arang is the only one in 5th World lol
ㄴThat's true. Isn't that too disadvantageous for the 5th World then?
ㄴBut there's no real reward except for titles, so it's not really a problem.
ㄴYeah

-I think she's doing placement matches now?
ㄴBut even for a former Challenger, should she be matched with Silver during placements?
ㄴSeems like she's climbing from Silver all the way up?
ㄴWhat did the Silver player do to deserve this? lol
ㄴJust being below Grandmaster is the crime lolololol

-Wonder if she'll hit Challenger again this time?
ㄴI think she will?

[Is This Pro-Level Skill?]

(Screenshot of Grandmaster)
(Screenshot of defeat)
(Screenshot of Arang's expressionless face)

Her skill is just unbelievable.

I sometimes meet pros, but Arang's parrying skill is just on another level.

Getting parried in impossible situations just causes my brain to short-circuit.

Fighting her feels like fighting a wall.

Plus, since Berserker is naturally a heavy class, when you get parried, only the receiving end gets staggered, so there's just no answer.

[Comments]

-What? Arang already climbed to Grandmaster queue? ㄷㄷ
ㄴ[Author] Yeah, she's 9-0 in placement matches now
ㄴInsane?

-But why does Arang's expression look so scary? She really is a Berserker
ㄴYeah, I don't think I've seen such a scary expression before
ㄴHer crying face was super cute, but her angry expressionless face is super cute too
ㄴAgreed
ㄴBut Arang usually has that expression during that time
ㄴWhat time?
ㄴYou know, that time
ㄴWhat's "that time," idiot?
ㄴMagic day, idiot
ㄴAh
ㄴIs it already that time?
ㄴIsn't it still about a week away?
ㄴHow would you know that?
ㄴMy girlfriend has the same cycle as Arang so I know
ㄴYou're insane.
ㄴThis guy is seriously dangerous.

--

Clang!

I parried the incoming spell with my left greatsword and charged forward.

The Sorceress, who had stored magic in advance, desperately released all her magic at once to create distance.

'Tsk. Too weak? Is this really Grandmaster?'

Last placement match. My opponent was a Grandmaster user.

After the server merge, the overall level of Arena players had risen, but even so, the current Grandmaster level was disappointing.

Not even tense enough to feel any pressure.

'It wasn't this bad when I hit Challenger last time?'

It seems this situation arose because the Arena user base expanded after the server merge.

The current Grandmaster skill level feels like Master level from the Korean server.

I parried all the magic raining down on me and charged forward, immediately noticing the Sorceress's gaze shift.

She was looking past me, not at me.

'Too obvious.'

I swung my right greatsword at the Sorceress, and just as it was about to hit, she disappeared.

Space Teleport, one of the Sorceress's movement skills and considered one of the most overpowered PVP skills.

But Space Teleport has a weakness.

You have to look at where you want to go.

In old PC RPGs, you wouldn't be able to predict where the opponent's mouse was pointing, but in the Virtual World, all skills require at least one glance in the direction you're casting.

Pros use even this for mind games, but this Grandmaster wasn't at that level.

'Korean Grandmasters all know this technique, but current Grandmasters are just headbutting dinosaurs.'

Already predicting where the Sorceress would teleport to, I didn't stop my swinging greatsword but used the rotational momentum to turn my body and throw the sword.

The greatsword flew straight to the Sorceress's teleport destination and pierced her body as she couldn't move due to recovery delay.

"Kuhuk!"

I drove my greatsword into the neck of the staggered Sorceress who couldn't move.

[Victory!]

I easily finished the placement matches with a 10-0 record.

The result was.

"Huh? 10-0 in placements and only Diamond 1? Is this right?"

Even for placement matches, just giving Diamond?

I feel a bit sorry for the Diamond players.

After finishing placements, I checked the time and started to get nervous.

Hmm...

Raid time is approaching.

Which means I'll meet Pinku.

I already knew Pinku was logged into LoR.

I could see the notification in the guild and friends list.

Earlier, Arang's emotions were so strong that I shouted "I'm not getting examined!" and logged into LoR.

But as my mind cleared and time passed, I started to worry about the consequences of what I'd done.

I've blocked all sounds coming through the Connector, so I'm worried about how concerned they must be outside.

Part of me wants to keep running away, but...

Missing the weekly raid would be an even bigger incident.

The Guild Master suddenly disappearing on raid day? That would make me the worst person ever.

I have no choice but to go back for the raid.

Sighing, I left the Arena and teleported to the Guild House.

Ch.223 - Normalization.
Five minutes before the scheduled raid time this week.

*It's a bit scary to go in.*

I can't even imagine how chaotic it must be right now.

"Haaah... phew..."

When you cause trouble, you don't think much about it at the time, but the storm that follows is terrifying.

But I have to face the consequences eventually.

As soon as I entered the Guild House, all the guild members were waiting for me.

The Guild House was unusually quiet.

Everyone was looking at me.

Normally, guild members would approach me saying "Imperial Princess," "Imperial Princess," "Arang," "Arang," and so on, but right now they were all silent.

Everyone was watching Anna and me cautiously.

Sigh.

It's not the guild members' fault.

The usually cheerful guild atmosphere had plummeted to hell because of their incompetent Guild Master.

Especially Anna, who seemed to have logged in just to see me.

Her expression looked sad.

Regret, sorrow, and guilt. Her face contained every negative emotion possible.

The moment I saw that, I couldn't think of anything else.

I just ran to Anna and hugged her tightly.

When I first woke up as Arang, I thought Anna was just a charismatic and pretty older girl, but now she's my family, my sister, my Unnie.

A new family. A new sister. A new Unnie.

I felt nothing but sorry for causing such emotional distress to Anna.

Today's raid was canceled.

I apologize to the raid members, but I was in no mental state to raid.

I had intended to run the raid no matter what, but the moment I saw Anna, my mind went blank.

I could only cry in Anna's arms, saying I was sorry.

Eventually, the raid was rescheduled for the next day.

Because of that, some raid members couldn't participate due to scheduling conflicts and would have to go alone.

We agreed to give them separate compensation later and disbanded.

Right now, I'm taking a half-bath with Anna.

Anna and I weren't saying anything, just feeling each other's warmth.

Though the bathwater was hotter, Anna's warmth felt more comforting.

"Arang, I'm sorry. Was it really hard for you...?"

Anna was the first to speak.

"Yeah... it was really hard..."
"I'm sorry. I was so worried about you, afraid you might get sick again, or suffer, or collapse, that I didn't think about how difficult it was for you. I'm really sorry, Arang."

In truth, my resentment had already washed away with my tears.

Now I just buried my face in Anna's chest and slowly explained what I and Arang had felt.

"First..."

Anna might have found my slow explanation frustrating, but she nodded and listened to everything.

While taking a half-bath, Anna and I talked and decided what to do.

First, we promised to do rehabilitation training every day.

I agreed to that.

Just because my body has become healthier doesn't mean I've built muscle.

It just means there's zero risk of dying, not that my muscles are strong and plentiful.

Most importantly, Anna and I agreed to have check-ups, tests, and counseling once a week.

This was possible because I had been attending school healthily without any problems so far.

So I carefully asked:

"Can we move dinner time earlier...?"
"Dinner time?"

Anna tilted her head while massaging my body in the bathtub.

She looked confused because I suddenly brought up dinner.

"Oh, I just realized that since your school lunch is at noon, you must be really hungry if dinner is after 7 PM."
"Y-yes! Dinner at 7 PM is a bit late, so I get really hungry...!"
"I understand. I'll make sure you can eat right after you finish rehabilitation training when you get home from school."
"Thank you, Unnie...!"
"No, I'm sorry I didn't consider your feelings beforehand... If there's anything else that's difficult for you or anything you want to change or do, don't hold back, just tell me. Okay?"
"Okay..."

Anna suddenly spoke with concern, but I couldn't tell her the real reason I wanted dinner earlier was so I could eat quickly and play games continuously until bedtime without interrupting my gaming flow.

Honestly, any gamer would understand how important this issue is.

Everyone knows how anxious you feel when someone calls you for dinner in the middle of a game.

To avoid that, you need to eat dinner early and secure uninterrupted gaming time.

That's how Anna and I normalized our daily routine.

==

"This is it!"

The day after—no, just hours after the end of my strike, I cheered as I logged into LoR.

Even after coming home from school, doing rehabilitation training, and eating dinner, it was only 6 PM.

That means I have six hours to play.

"I should go to the Arena until raid time."

We agreed to do yesterday's canceled raid today. Because of that, I told my middle school friends that I couldn't play LoR with them again today.

Many people suffered because of my mental state.

"First, I need to visit the shop."

I first went to the cash shop.

Although I've spent a lot of money on LoR so far, I still had an insane amount left.

Recently, LoR has been creating lots of avatars, starting with gacha and other things, as if they needed money.

Surprisingly, none of these affect character specs at all.

First, I sent avatars from the previous patch as gifts to guild members who had to join separate parties because of me.

I also sent some to the middle school girls.

But not the avatars from the current patch.

The current patch features uniform-themed avatars, which honestly aren't my style.

They're not ugly—they look pretty good—but there's absolutely no skin exposure.

None whatsoever.

For male avatars, that's understandable, but female uniforms with zero exposure? That's a sin.

Of course, you can mix and match different parts, but I still don't like it.

There are two reasons why I didn't give the uniforms to the middle school party but gave them to our raid members.

First, our guild members are all LoR veterans.

Except for me, almost all of them have been playing LoR for years.

Such users likely already own most avatars.

Unless it's completely against their taste, they probably own most avatars.

There's a chance they already have the current avatars too, but if they do, they'll probably sell them to other users.

So I didn't just send avatars but also 20 gacha spheres as gifts.

So what did I send to the middle school party?

Avatars that match my taste.

Of course, nothing inappropriate.

Even though I still have some desires from my male days, I'm not trash enough to harbor such thoughts about middle school girls.

I sent avatars that suited each class.

Nearly a million won disappeared from my balance, but it doesn't matter.

"Now that the compensation is done, time to head to the Arena."

It's still ridiculous when I think about it.

A former Challenger goes 10-0 in placement matches and gets Diamond 1? Are they kidding?

The reason I'm doing Arena now is to escape last place in the Faction War.

What's important here is tier.

The higher-tiered players you defeat, the more points you earn.

So I need to quickly reach Challenger.

There are two hours left until the raid appointment.

"Two hours should be enough to reach Grandmaster."

==

[Alert: Imperial Princess appears in Arena]

Diamond~Master tier Arena users, I recommend not queuing for a while lol

The Imperial Princess is here sweeping everyone away lolol

I just met her and couldn't even touch a hair on her head.

[Comments]

-Are you stupid? When else would you get a fan meeting? Queue right now for a 1-on-1 date with Imperial Princess
ㄴAgree. So sad I can't meet her because I'm in Gold
ㄴA chance to attack Arang? Gotta do it right away lol

-But why is she suddenly doing Arena? Didn't she reach Challenger last time and then stop playing?
ㄴDunno
ㄴMaybe she's trying to reach Challenger every season?
ㄴProbably because of the Faction War.
ㄴOh right. The Faction War.

[Guide: How to Have a Long Date with Imperial Princess]

Greetings. I'm a Challenger tier Arena player.

(Screenshot proving Challenger rank)

Since Imperial Princess started playing Arena, she's currently appearing in Diamond~Master tier, and sometimes as high as Grandmaster.

I know everyone is preparing to have a long Arena match with Imperial Princess.

As someone who has fought against Imperial Princess before, I'll tell you how to fight longer against her.

(Screenshot of match history with Arang)

First, as everyone knows, the best class is Enchanter.

It's a terrible class for win rate, but it can drag out fights and annoy opponents.

There's something to be aware of when using Enchanter.

Last time, everyone used this class to try to have a long date with Imperial Princess and received her contempt.

(Screenshot of Arang looking disgusted)

If you enjoy being scorned by Imperial Princess, that's great, but be aware that you might get on her blacklist.

See you.

[Comments]

-Alright, let's go with Enchanter~

-Can't resist a 1-on-1 date with Imperial Princess~

-Lolololololol

-Being scorned by Imperial Princess, mmm~

-That expression is real.
ㄴSeriously, I could eat a whole bowl of rice looking at it
ㄴGotta go see that expression right now.

-But are there really this many Diamond+ players? Looking at the comments, everyone's saying they're going lol
ㄴI think 90% are lying lol
ㄴSeriously lolololol

Ch.224 - Azure.
Something feels off.

Enchanter, known as the king of debuffs in PVP.

In PVP, it's naturally one of the top tier classes, and absolutely essential in Conquest Wars.

But that's only useful in party play. In one-on-one Arena matches, it's among the lowest tier classes.

The reason is simple.

You need a dealer to apply debuffs and finish the job, but the Arena is one-on-one.

So in the Arena, Enchanter is just a joke pick.

But then.

Why?

Why am I facing Enchanters two matches in a row?

That question didn't last long.

[Start!]

"I'm a fan of the Imperial Princess—"

Slash!

As someone who absolutely despises Enchanters, I wanted to end this quickly, so as soon as the start signal sounded, I immediately sliced the Enchanter's neck.

In PVP, the head, neck, and heart are vital weak points that should never be exposed to attacks.

If an attack lands perfectly on those areas, it's certain death.

As I severed the neck in one strike, the Enchanter's words before death reminded me of my first time in the Arena.

"Sigh. Here we go again."

There was a time when most users went crazy bringing Enchanters into the Arena, claiming they wanted to fight me for a long time.

If it had been the past me, I would have been disgusted and debating whether to quit, but now it's different.

I've completely adapted to Arang's body, and I can now control her sharp senses and physical abilities as freely as if they were my own.

The super-sensory level I used to rely on during stress or periods is now my baseline sensitivity.

To put it simply, if my previous normal sensitivity was twice that of an average person, and super-sensory mode was three times, then now my baseline is twice an average person's and my super-sensory mode is four times.

It's almost like time flows slower for me.

In the past, parrying magic and blocking attacks faster than magic was nearly impossible, but now, with complete concentration, I can attempt to parry any ranged attack.

Swoosh.

I dodged another Enchanter's debuff skill by charging forward and twisting my body.

"Huh?!"

The confused Enchanter looked at me, then briefly glanced down. I immediately canceled my charge by planting my greatsword into the ground.

Right where I had been, the Enchanter's instant-cast debuff skill activated.

Whoosh!

"Is this for real?!"

Instant-cast skills activate immediately where the caster wants, making them impossible to see and dodge.

But all casts require targeting, so the caster's gaze must inevitably shift.

With the Enchanter's instant-cast skill wasted, the opponent before me was just easy prey.

[Victory!]

"Phew..."

After the placement matches, 6 wins 0 losses. This season's current record: 16 wins 0 losses.

"Looking at my current state, even if I reach Challenger, anything below the top ranks won't be exciting."

There are several reasons why I play PVP, but what I enjoy most is those nail-biting situations, those extreme moments where we're trading blows back and forth until I finally win.

For that, I need to climb to Challenger rank where the pros are.

"The average skill level seems to have dropped since the server merge, but it should be different once I reach the pro level."

==

"Welcome, Imperial Princess."
"Hi everyone."
"Hi Arang~"
"Welcome, Miss Arang!"

I returned to the Guild House with 30 minutes left before raid time.

Unlike yesterday, everyone seemed to be in a good mood.

It feels nice to see the guild atmosphere back to normal.

"We have some empty spots for today's raid. What would you like to do?"
"Oh, that? I guess we'll have to recruit from public groups."
"If it's alright with you, may I invite some of my acquaintances?"
"Oh? That works too."
"Thank you, Imperial Princess."

The raid time got pushed back, and three raid members had to drop out due to scheduling conflicts.

Originally, I wanted to recruit from within our guild, but everyone seems to be a raid enthusiast, so they've already formed their own raid groups and cleared everything on Thursday, the weekly reset day.

I was going to recruit from public groups, but the guild member who's most dedicated to roleplaying said he'd handle the recruitment, which puts my mind at ease.

When raid time came, while we were eating buff food in the Guild House courtyard, the people who would be raiding with us today arrived.

"Greetings! We pay our respects to the Imperial Princess!"

Maybe because they're acquaintances of my right-hand guild member known as the loyal retainer, they all have a strong concept going.

I heard there would be two dealers and one healer, but somehow they're all wearing armor avatars.

They give off knight order vibes.

==

Roll, roll.

The snow-white sphere in my hand rolled onto the bed.

Thud.

Roll, roll.

It collided with the many other white spheres already on the bed and tumbled onto the Guild House floor.

Poof.

Having moved too far from my body, the gacha sphere automatically disappeared in a shower of particle effects.

Countless gacha spheres are rolling around the Guild House like trash.

"Ah... this is ridiculous!!!"
"Sigh..."
"Please... just once..."
"Leore is a garbage game."
"Where did all my money go...?"

My guild members and I are all hanging our heads in despair.

What happened, you ask?

It all started shortly after the raid ended.

After today's raid, we were all chatting in the Guild House when a guild member who had received gacha spheres from me today opened them in front of everyone.

With only 20 spheres, even the guild member didn't expect much and started opening them. We were watching and laughing, wondering what trash items would come out, when a brilliant light burst from the very first sphere.

We were all excited, thinking it might be a legendary avatar, but what appeared was none other than a race transformation sphere.

Not after opening all 20, but on the very first pull, they got a race transformation sphere.

And not just any sphere, but the cat beastkin race transformation sphere, currently the most popular and expensive in LoR.

The only time a race transformation sphere was listed on the auction house, it was priced at 30 million gold.

30 million gold.

In real money, that's about 30 million won.

Some might ask who would pay 30 million won for a single item, but since it's not necessary to play LoR, nobody really complains.

If anything, people hope LoR makes money from things like this to stay in business.

Though personally, I'm not happy with Leore's recent management.

They keep nerfing everything, so I'm thinking of just getting all the classes I hate nerfed too.

Anyway, as soon as our guild member pulled the 30 million won race transformation sphere right in front of us, everyone started buying gacha spheres like crazy, myself included.

But of course, it was a disaster.

The pull rate is 0.3%, and there are tons of different race transformation spheres.

Getting the most expensive cat beastkin race transformation sphere among them is nearly impossible.

The fact that it's only appeared once on the auction house despite the race transformation sphere gacha being out for quite some time says it all.

I think about 5 million won flew out of our Guild House in just 30 minutes.

Except for me and my middle school friends, everyone is an adult with enough financial stability to fully invest time in LoR.

But even for such users, today was extremely painful.

"This world..."
"How is this even possible?"
"Did all the good pulls get used up already?!"
"Damn, I shouldn't have gotten caught up in the moment! The money I was saving for a PlayStation...!"

Still, none of us imagined we wouldn't even get a single legendary item or avatar.

I've opened over 500 spheres myself.

At 1,000 won per sphere... I've spent over 500,000 won.

But all I got were dyes, food, potions, normal avatars, and small amounts of gold.

In other words, nothing but trash.

The best pull in our guild after spending 5 million won was a legendary avatar.

A few race transformation spheres did appear, but they were all low grade, changing just one eye or one hand, so they weren't very appealing.

"Um, Arang..."

The guild member who pulled the cat beastkin race transformation sphere cautiously approached me and offered it to me.

I stared intently at the cat beastkin race transformation sphere.

I want it.

But accepting it goes completely against my pride.

The only race transformation sphere I have is an Automata one. The problem is that the Automata sphere doesn't change much visually.

Despite being legendary grade, it only changes the joints.

The only somewhat useful thing is playing with detached limbs? That's about it.

Otherwise, from even a slight distance, you can't tell if someone is human or Automata race.

In short, it's just trash.

It was fun at first, but after using it, it didn't even look pretty.

But the cat beastkin?

It's just insane.

Cat ears visible from a distance, and a cat tail that sways gently when viewed from behind?

Ha, it's immediately obvious why it's the most expensive item in LoR.

But for someone as wealthy as me to just accept it because a guild member offers it?

That would mean I have no pride as a male gamer. At that point, I might as well be a gold dig—

Come to think of it, I don't have that anyway...?

Plus, I'm a 16-year-old child. A middle school girl at that?

"Thank you!"

I quickly accepted the cat beastkin race transformation sphere in front of me.

Azura is the best after all.

Ch.225 - Cat.
As soon as Lee A-rang received the cat beastkin race transformation sphere, she registered it immediately.

All of A-rang's guild members stared at her with sparkling eyes.

Flash!

After moving her hands a few times, light enveloped A-rang's body, and when it disappeared, she had completed her transformation into a cat beastkin.

"Eeeek! Amazing!"
"Huh!?"
"Wow... that's insane."
"A-raaaaaaang!!!"
"I'm so glad I gave it to you! I'm so glad I gave it to you! I'm so glad I gave it to you! I'm so glad I gave it to you!"
"Oh my..."

Cat ears twitching and a cat tail swaying freely behind her.

Her once gentle eyes were gone, replaced by sharp cat eyes that were enough to make her look like a tsundere.

"Oh..."

A-rang touched the ears that had appeared on her head and felt her tail.

"This is fascinating."

Despite being ears and a tail that humans don't normally have, she could move them as if they were always part of her body.

She swished her tail back and forth and twitched her ears while examining her body.

The guild members didn't say anything as they frantically took screenshots of A-rang with their cameras.

A-rang was already cute, but with the addition of cat features, it was enough to drive her fan-based guild members crazy.

Click! Click! Click! Click! Click!

Though A-rang was surprised by the sudden photo session, she was in a good mood after getting the cat beastkin transformation and happily posed for her guild members.

==

The results of A-rang's photo session were immediately uploaded to the LoR Gallery and Arang Fan Cafe.

[A-rang Photo Session]

Our guild member was opening a gacha sphere received from A-rang and got a cat race transformation sphere. It was insane lol

But what's even more insane is that they gave it to A-rang

Even I didn't know they would just give something worth 30 million won in cash to A-rang.

But it was the right decision.

(A-rang transformed into a cat beastkin)
(A-rang swishing her tail)
(A-rang touching her cat ears)
(A-rang in a cat pose)
(A-rang with her hands together)
(A-rang touching her cat tail)
(A-rang with guild members)

Just insane.

There are only about 5 users who have cat beastkin race transformation spheres, and among them, our Imperial Princess is undeniably the top. No arguments.

Cat loli beastkin? Who can resist that? Can anyone resist? I thought I was going crazy.

Even though it's a virtual world through the Connector, I almost got a nosebleed.

And then.

(Picture with A-rang)
(Picture of touching A-rang's cat ears and tail)
(Forced logout warning)

I got so excited that my heart rate went up and I got a warning that I'd be logged out lol

[Comments]

-Wow, that's insane. Is that the same level of cuteness as us humans?

-This guy is really dangerous, isn't he? lol Does the Guild Master know you're drooling over the gallery like this?
ㄴ[Author] Yes, she knows. And it doesn't matter because I'm a woman. I pat A-rang's head and hug her all the time
ㄴDamn, I'm so jealous. I want to do that too
ㄴ[Author] Sorry, we're not recruiting guild members anymore
ㄴReally?
ㄴ[Author] Actually, I don't know, I'm just a guild member lol
ㄴDamn

-The cat beastkin really suits her.

-Nooooooooo
ㄴ[Author] Nooooooo
ㄴThis person is as crazy as Tummy Cover
ㄴ[Author] Well, not as much as Tummy Cover...
ㄴlololol Tummy Cover is truly insane
ㄴShe was Arang's Footrest but changed to Tummy Cover after seeing A-rang had no feet lol

[Our Imperial Princess is Insane...]

(Screenshot of A-rang in cat pose)

Sigh...

I just want to bury my face in the top of her head and sniff.

♡ Likes 578 💬 Comments 53

-Will she come as a cat beastkin for tomorrow's field boss? If she does, I'll definitely go...
ㄴTomorrow is middle school girl party day, so she probably won't come to the field boss
ㄴAh... damn
ㄴBut the middle school girl party will be streamed, so that's fine, right?
ㄴSeeing it on video is different from seeing it with your own eyes
ㄴTrue that.

==

The photo session lasted for nearly an hour.

*This wasn't what I wanted. This wasn't what I wanted.*

This must be because A-rang, who loves cats, influenced my mind to make me like this.

After the photo session ended, a storm of self-loathing hit me.

After logging out of LoR and returning to my private room, I wrapped myself in a blanket and started rolling around on the bed.

It's not that I dislike being a cat beastkin.

The cat beastkin race transformation was amazing.

Unlike the terrible Automata, the visible cat ears and tail were so soft and fluffy that even I was amazed when I touched them.

And the swishing cat tail?

It was fun even when I touched my own cat ears and tail.

*It was fascinating to feel sensations in body parts humans don't have.*

They felt like they had always been my ears and tail.

*How do they implement this? Virtual worlds are truly amazing. Actually, thinking about it, I don't have arms or legs in reality either, but I can feel sensations here, so it makes sense.*

Anyway, the fact that I thought I was a woman and not a man for a moment...

It's a bit shocking.

Still, I'm happy about getting the cat beastkin sphere... it's a strange feeling.

Oh, by the way, I gave a substantial reward to the guild member who gave me the cat beastkin race transformation sphere.

Tummy Cover provided that reward.

Even if I wanted to give something, the only way was through the cash shop gift option.

The problem was that the guild member already had most of the cash items they needed, and giving 30 million won worth of gacha pulls would be ridiculous.

While I was wondering how to compensate them, Tummy Cover decided to give the guild member 30 million gold.

Tummy Cover is a bit strange, but she's a famous veteran in LoR.

She's ranked first as a Grim Reaper and is one of the top blacksmiths, so she rakes in gold whenever subjugation battles and raids come out.

Even now, she makes almost all the equipment our raid team needs.

She said she earns enough gold to live comfortably without being a track coach, but she continues coaching because she's always loved track and field.

Anyway, I promised to give Tummy Cover three wish coupons for compensating on my behalf.

I'm not sure if my wish coupons are worth 30 million won, but Tummy Cover strongly insisted that she needed them.

To be honest, Tummy Cover is such a strange person that I'm a bit worried, but no matter how strange she is, she never does anything I dislike.

I decided to personally write "Wish Coupon" on three pieces of paper and give them to Tummy Cover when she visits this weekend.

Thinking about it, these wish coupons are quite valuable.

They might not seem like much to me, but if you consider them as wish coupons from the youngest daughter of the Marsble family, they're definitely worth 30 million won.

Actually, they might be worth even more.

Ding. Ding.

While I was cringing under the blanket, SNS notifications started pouring in.

Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding.

The notifications were coming at an incredible speed.

Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding.

With notifications coming this fast and furiously, I immediately knew which chat room it was.

I moved my hand to open the chat room in front of me.

So-jin: A-raaaaaaang!!!
Chan-mi: So-jin, what's going on?
Hye-won: (question mark emoticon)
So-jin: Haven't you all seen A-rang's photos?
Chan-mi: A-rang's photos?
Chan-mi: What do you mean?
Hye-won: Where do you see A-rang's photos?
So-jin: At A-rang's fan cafe, of course!
So-jin: (photo)(photo)(photo)(photo)(photo)(photo)

So-jin: (heart emoticon)
Chan-mi: !? Isn't this too cute?
Chan-mi: (surprised emoticon)
Hye-won: What? Cat beastkin? That's insane...!
So-jin: Super cute, right!? And she didn't even tell us!
Chan-mi: I want to pet her...
Hye-won: What is that? How do you do it?
So-jin: I don't know. I was just browsing the cafe when A-rang's photos suddenly appeared.

Messages flooding in after So-jin's message.

Everyone was surprised by my cat beastkin screenshots.

Well, I was surprised too.

Sometimes I marvel at A-rang's cuteness when I look in the mirror.

So I'm thinking about cosplaying if there's an offline event related to Brown Dust.

Specifically, cosplaying as Novel, my favorite Brown Dust character.

Novel is the only character in Brown Dust who has no hands and uses prosthetic arms.

That's why she became my favorite character.

Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding.

So-jin: Ah! A-rang read it! A-raaaang
So-jin: A-raaaang
So-jin: A-rang?
Chan-mi: So-jin, stop it
So-jin: Ah, sorry. I got too excited
Hye-won: lololol
Hye-won: So-jin really can't resist cute things

Ugh, this is definitely a middle school girls' chat room.

A-rang: What?
So-jin: You're coming as a cat beastkin tomorrow, right!?
A-rang: Yeah
A-rang: I will
So-jin: Yay! Looking forward to tomorrow!
Chan-mi: Really?
Hye-won: (heart emoticon)

Ch.226 - Death.
So-jin, the middle school girl who had fallen deepest into LoR among her party, logged into LoR much earlier than the promised time, as she always did.

Normally, she would have leisurely explored the LoR world, but today she rushed straight to the Guild House.

"Welcome, Miss So-jin."
"Oh, y-yes!"
*That person seems to be logged in all the time.*

Greeting the guild member dressed in knight's attire, So-jin entered the Guild House and immediately ran to the large bed that caught her eye.

"Awwww...!"

Seeing Arang lying on the bed with her eyes peacefully closed, So-jin covered her mouth with both hands.

"Y-you're too cute...!"

Whether she was in a light sleep or not, Arang's ears twitched and her tail swayed gently. So-jin lost all reason and jumped onto the bed.

Thud!

"Huh?"

Startled by the sudden impact, Arang briefly floated in the air before landing back on the bed. She tried to see who was hugging her, ignoring the contact warning message in front of her eyes, but with her face buried in the person's chest, she simply remained there.

*This chest definitely belongs to So-jin.*

Not long after So-jin arrived, Chan-mi and Hye-won also logged into LoR and entered the Guild House.

They all seemed to be expecting Arang's cat-person form, as they rushed in breathlessly despite having plenty of time before their appointment.

The reason was none other than:

[Middle School Girls Chat Room]

So-jin: Ta-da! Look at this~
So-jin: (Photo of cat Arang resting)
So-jin: (Photo of petting cat Arang)
So-jin: (Photo of hugging cat Arang)
So-jin: Isn't Arang super cute!?
Chan-mi: !? What? Arang is in LoR right now!?
So-jin: Yep, she's resting on the bed right now
So-jin: (Heart emoticon)
Chan-mi: I want to join too!!! I want cute things too, I want Arang!!!
Chan-mi: So-jin, it's not fair that you went in first and monopolized Arang!
Chan-mi: (Angry emoticon)
So-jin: lol
Hye-won: I need to log in too

Because of So-jin's boasting, Chan-mi and Hye-won logged into LoR despite having plenty of time before their appointment and still having academy classes and other things to do. They abandoned everything and connected to LoR.

Naturally, since they logged in to see Arang, they rushed straight to the Guild House.

"Whaaaaa... This is insane..."
"Wow... Is this even human?"

As soon as Chan-mi and Hye-won saw Arang, they approached and began petting her.

Just a few days ago, they had been thinking about getting to know Arang slowly so as not to burden her, since she hadn't attended school for a long time. But now, that didn't matter anymore.

Not being able to pet Arang who was right in front of them would be nothing short of torture.

The middle school girls sat on the bed, each touching Arang's cat ears, cat tail, and belly while asking about today's plans.

They had purchased the largest bed in LoR so Arang could roll around comfortably, making it spacious enough for the entire middle school party to fit on.

And so, until the appointed time arrived, they spent their healing time petting Arang on the bed.

==

"Today's task is... to experience dying a lot..."

Arang, completely relaxed from the petting of the pretty middle school girls, spoke in a small voice.

"Experience dying a lot...?"
"That sounds a bit scary...?"
"Do, do we really have to do that...?"

Everyone's hands stopped petting Arang at the mention of death.

"Yes. We have to. But don't worry. It's not as scary as it sounds."

Among the things newbies fear most about combat in LoR, death ranks at the top.

With sensations almost indistinguishable from reality, the concept of death naturally feels very direct.

Monsters swing weapons and cast spells to kill you, and when you're wounded, blood pours out as they charge at you without fear of death themselves.

From a newbie's perspective, seeing this can be terrifying.

That's why the early monsters are deliberately designed not to give that impression, but it's different as your level increases.

You truly engage in life-or-death battles.

Surprisingly many users find this burdensome or frightening.

Especially if a female user new to LoR dies not to an ordinary monster but to one of Leore's characteristically grotesque or bizarre creatures?

They'll delete LoR immediately.

That's why many users who like LoR avoid combat content and only engage in life content.

LoR became famous not just for its combat content but for creating what feels like a perfect world—as if they had created an entire universe.

To prevent such issues in advance, Arang planned to make a death montage video with the middle school party. To help them get used to death.

During their previous Orc Chieftain try, Arang was the only one who died when they failed.

At that time, Arang had judged that the girls weren't yet accustomed to LoR, so she made sure they didn't die.

But now it was time for them to learn about death.

Once they pass level 30, the difficulty increases and wipe mechanics appear, making deaths inevitable.

So Arang intended to help her middle school friends get accustomed to death in advance so they wouldn't be afraid.

"First, let's form a party. Then all together to the Arena..."

After entering the Arena together, Arang first called Hye-won, who seemed to have the strongest mentality, to the Colosseum, the Arena's battle map.

"Huh? What?"
"Oh, this is a cool place. Is this a colosseum?"

Chan-mi and So-jin were taken to the spectator seats, while Arang and Hye-won were positioned in the center of the Colosseum.

"Arang...?"

Hye-won couldn't help but be confused, finding herself in what was clearly a PVP map, facing Arang as an opponent.

"Today, everyone will fight me to get used to battling humanoid monsters and become accustomed to death."
"Huh?"
"I'll start now."
"What...?"

Without saying anything more, Arang grabbed a shield and sword and charged at Hye-won.

"Huh? Huh? Huuuh? Huuuuuh?"

There were many other methods, but Arang chose this approach because most monsters from level 20 to roughly level 40 are humanoid.

In particular, the field boss that dropped the Sword of Ruined Judge, which was safely stored in their warehouse, was also a humanoid monster.

Since Leore's artificial intelligence is so advanced it might as well be human, understanding PVP-style combat makes things considerably easier.

That's why Arang decided to have them experience death in a PVP format in the Arena map.

"W-wait, Arang—!"

Slash!

Arang's sword mercilessly cut through Hye-won's neck.

Hit in a vital spot, Hye-won immediately turned into particles and died, then respawned right away.

"Kyaah!?"

As soon as she regained consciousness, Hye-won grabbed her neck with her hands and collapsed.

"Was that... d-death...?"

While pain doesn't exist in LoR, the experience of having your neck cut by a blade wasn't pleasant.

Her trembling hands and weakened legs showed just how shocked Hye-won was.

Arang changed into her non-combat attire from the Guild House and climbed onto the shocked Hye-won's lap like a cat.

Then she took Hye-won's hands, which were clutching her neck, and guided them to pet her ears and tail.

Hye-won's hands, which had been trembling slightly until just now, soon calmed down as she stroked Arang.

"How was it? Not that bad, right?"
"Yeah. After experiencing it once, it feels a bit better."

Arang moved her tail to brush against Hye-won's face, helping her regain her composure.

"Ahh..."

Seeing Hye-won being healed as she held Arang's tail and deeply inhaled its scent, Arang stood up.

"Arang?"
"Let's go again."
"Huh...?"
"Until you get used to it."

Even as Arang went to pick up the sword she had left on the ground, Hye-won couldn't get up.

"Here I come."
"W-wait—!"

Stab!

==

"Phew..."

Kill, get petted. Kill, get petted. Kill, get petted.

After repeating this about 10 times, Hye-won started trying to run away from Arang rather than just being killed.

By around the 20th time, she no longer feared death and was earnestly casting spells in front of Arang, trying to win.

Of course, Arang wasn't fighting seriously.

She knew that if she did, the girls would get scared.

"May the blessing of great fire descend upon where the enemy stands,
Fierce flames, burn the mighty foe!"

Hye-won proudly chanted incantations while using magic, even though LoR has casting times but no verbal incantations.

In LoR, you can't move while casting, making Sorceress a very difficult class in PVP.

That's why you need to use spells that don't require casting time to buy time for your main spells.

Through continuous battles with Arang, Hye-won figured this out and developed skills comparable to an average user.

"Wow... that was tough!"

The fight with Hye-won ended after 30 deaths.

"Good job, Hye-won. You got used to it faster than I expected."
"Really...!? Hehehe. I guess I was a genius after all!"
"Then next is Chan-mi."
"Okay..."

Chan-mi, who had been watching Arang and Hye-won's fight, stood up confidently.

"Go Chan-mi!"
"Yes! I probably can't beat Arang... but I'll try my best to win!"

Ch.227 - Chocolate.
As my daily life returned to normal, my body, mind, and gaming experience all became more enjoyable.

Yesterday, I had fun playing games with kids I could call friends.

I thought they might struggle a bit, but thanks to the cat beastkin, everyone kept up well.

"Mmmmm..."
"Arang, time to get up."
"Mmmmm..."

Still, waking up in the morning is always tough. After playing LoR with my friends yesterday, I ended up playing more with guild members and went to bed late.

I reluctantly opened my eyes at Unnie Anna's touch.

The bright light made me close my eyes again and try to burrow back under the blankets, but Unnie lifted me up while I was still half-asleep.

Cradled in her arms, I was carried to the bathroom where Anna helped me wash my face.

After mindlessly following Unnie to finish my morning preparations, I was handed over to Na-kyung Unnie and got into the car.

I immediately rested my head on Na-kyung Unnie's lap and opened the LoR Gallery.

Na-kyung Unnie naturally stroked my head.

Feeling her touch, I first clicked on the featured posts in the LoR Gallery.

[Breaking: Next Update Predictions]
[So What Are You Doing Now?]
[How Do I Clear This Quest?]
[Yesterday's So-jin Saintess Collection]
[Cat Imperial Princess Collection]
[Fact: Conquest War is a Networking Disaster Content]
[Real-time Arena Faction Status]
[LoR Reviews LOL]

That's the Gallery for you.

The titles alone are chaotic. But I'm used to it now.

And compared to before, it's really cleaned up.

Previously, there were all kinds of insults and truly strange people everywhere.

It wasn't any different from when I was a man before.

But at some point, the Gallery started getting cleaner. Of course, it's still a weird place, but at least it's changed enough to call the users human.

Let's check out the So-jin post first?

[Yesterday's So-jin Saintess Collection]

(Screenshot of So-jin standing still)
(Screenshot of So-jin hugging Arang)
(Screenshot of So-jin desperately running away from Arang)

As always, our Saintess who insists she's a saintess.

When she hugged the Imperial Princess, her holy power pouches were as big as the Imperial Princess's face, it's just insane LOL

[Comments]

-Just looking at her fills me with faith LOL

-Kids these days are developing at an insane rate, wow

-Even without the holy power pouches, So-jin is just incredibly pretty.

-The Imperial Princess and Saintess combo is just crazy

So-jin, who's somehow started being called Saintess by everyone.

She is definitely pretty and busty. Plus, she's popular.

So-jin is popular with both guys and girls, even I would call her an "insider."

[Cat Imperial Princess Collection]

(Screenshot of cat Arang resting)
(Screenshot of cat Arang wearing knight armor)
(Screenshot of cat Arang sitting on So-jin's lap)

The cat Imperial Princess is just divine.

Eternal blessings to the user who gave the cat beastkin transformation sphere to the Imperial Princess

[Comments]

-Cute + cute = divine

-For real LOL

-I heard Tummy Cover gave 30 million gold?
ㄴReally? Tummy Cover is crazy LOL

I started saving the screenshots that even I thought were cute.

"Wow..."

While browsing my screenshots, I heard Na-kyung Unnie's exclamation from above and immediately turned my head to look at her.

Na-kyung Unnie had turned her face away.

She seemed to be hiding her expression, but her neck was already red.

This was the first big reaction from Na-kyung Unnie, who had never reacted to anything I'd shown her before.

"What's this? All of a sudden? No, not suddenly."

I looked at my cat beastkin photos on the hologram screen floating in front of me, then looked back at Na-kyung Unnie.

The hand that had been stroking me had stopped.

Plus, she was avoiding eye contact.

I gently made a cat sound while nuzzling her.

"Meow?"
"Ugh...!"

Oh, there's a reaction.

In all the time I've spent with Na-kyung Unnie, I've never seen her express emotions.

I thought, "As expected of a mercenary working for the world's strongest private military company." She seemed almost like a robot.

But now, for the first time, Na-kyung Unnie looked like just a normal adult woman.

Seeing the cool and sharp Na-kyung Unnie shaken by my actions made me smile involuntarily.

I snuggled deeper into Na-kyung Unnie's arms, making more meowing sounds, when I suddenly came to my senses.

"Ah... I must be finally losing it."

Judging by my current mental state, it seems like it's not far off.

My period.

"If it's not that, I wouldn't be acting cute like this in my right mind. It must be that."

==

School life has become completely familiar now.

Since I have to wear my prosthetic arm and leg to attend school, I feel like my proficiency with them is naturally improving.

The amputation surface on my leg is no longer like jellyfish skin but has become somewhat firm, so it doesn't hurt unless I'm running.

I've truly become a proper middle school student now.

Especially recently, I've become close with the girls in the party, and since we have LoR as a common interest, I'm enjoying school.

Plus, maybe because I've become too famous.

"S-senior, th-this...!"
"Thank you."
"Um... c-could I... p-pat your head?"
"Yes, sure."
"Th-thank you!!! Wow..."

Every morning before homeroom, first and second-year students come to me with small gifts like snacks.

Somehow, a rumor spread that if you bring a gift, you can pat my head, and if I like you, you can even get a hug.

Of course, boys are excluded.

Being a man before, hugs from boys? Absolutely not.

At first, Na-kyung Unnie asked if she should stop them, but I didn't particularly mind.

It feels like I've become popular.

I think it started when Chan-mi was jealous of me being in So-jin's arms and asked if she could hug me too if she gave me snacks, and it just continued from there.

It feels good to have cute middle school girls bringing me food.

Plus, they laugh at whatever I say.

There's clearly a 30-year-old man inside me, which proves that looks really are everything.

Of course, I'd be very upset if they interrupted my Brown Dust time at school, but somehow they always find me when I'm not doing anything.

Lunchtime is especially intense.

When I line up with the other third-years, all eyes are on me.

The unavoidable thing is that while sitting down there doesn't seem to be much difference, when we're all standing, the height difference is very noticeable.

Especially since Na-kyung Unnie is tall compared to middle school girls, it makes me look even smaller.

So it naturally feels like I'm advertising "I am Arang," and many students whisper about me or try to approach me with their phones.

But at those times, the other kids block them. They tell them to come with offerings during morning homeroom.

Offerings, really? My position at middle school has somehow become like a spirit animal.

After eating lunch and taking a walk, I returned to the classroom to find various snacks placed on my desk.

"Wow... amazing again today. That's our Arang!"

This is way too much for me to eat alone.

My stomach is already small, and I get snacks every day. Plus, I can't just eat those snacks freely.

At home, I could eat the snacks I wanted, but the doctor and nutritionist would check the amount and nutrients before I ate.

At school, Na-kyung Unnie checks the snacks I eat, and if I eat too much at school, she won't let me eat at home.

No matter how good the snacks they give me are, they're still snacks that middle school students can get. When I go home, I can eat world-class snacks, so I only eat one or two at school.

So what happens to the rest? Of course, I share them with my classmates.

Munch munch.

"I feel like I'm going to gain a lot of weight at this rate..."

As So-jin said this while eating snacks enthusiastically, Chan-mi and Hye-won next to her nodded.

"These days I don't even go to the school store because we're constantly eating... yawn."
"But is it really okay for us to eat these..."
"Arang asked us to eat them."
"But isn't almost our entire class eating them?"

There are so many snacks that even five of us including Na-kyung Unnie can't finish them all, and they keep coming every break time even after sharing with our classmates.

If this is how much comes normally, what will happen on Valentine's Day...?

They say it's a day when women give to men, but that doesn't matter if you're pretty or handsome.

From my old knowledge, those who get gifts just get them.

This time it's my turn...!

It seems like it'll be troublesome, but still, when I was a man, I never received any chocolates, so I want to receive some.

Plus, another reason I'm looking forward to Valentine's Day is the game.

Games usually celebrate all these small holidays.

They especially hold many pretty and cute events where they give out avatars or items.

Brown Dust sells character maid outfit skins, and LoR gives red heart-themed avatars and chocolate food.

And there's a very, very important update coming.

The marriage system...!

Ch.228 - Handmade?
Marriage.

It's a system that exists in most MMORPGs.

It's surprising that it hasn't been in LoR until now.

Usually in games, when you get married, you receive items or skills that can only be used between married users.

In a previous game I played, I could get a wedding ring that allowed teleporting to my spouse at regular intervals, plus wedding avatars.

Of course, it wasn't free.

*I wonder how Leore's marriage system will work.*

In this day and age, they wouldn't limit marriage to just between men and women, right?

In PC games it doesn't matter much, but the Virtual World is different. It already feels like another reality, so marrying a man? Absolutely not.

Then who should I marry...?

Ugh, I don't know. Valentine's Day is less than a week away, so I'll check what features are available after the update and think about it then.

I've had my school lunch. Starting to feel sleepy.

As always, I held Na-kyung's hand and fell asleep during fifth period.

==

LoR Live. Leo-On.

Today is a very important livestream.

With the Labyrinth Raid successfully completed, this stream will cover the next update, so every user who plays LoR even a little seriously will be watching.

The Munchkin Cat Guild has also gathered to watch the LoR livestream together.

-Wonder what today's livestream will be like
-Leore's been booming lately, needs to do well to keep sailing
-Gotta retain those user numbers please
-Cat food cat food cat food cat food cat food
-Where's the Imperial Princess?

Ye-sol has started streaming so everyone can watch together. People have joined Ye-sol's stream to see the Munchkin Cat Guild members' reactions too.

Moreover, since they're the only top-tier Korean raid group with a middle school girl as their raid leader, most Korean LoR users have gathered on Ye-sol's stream.

Everyone is also excited to see if the Munchkin Cat raid team can achieve another world first clear in the upcoming subjugation battle.

Though there's still time before the livestream begins, the Munchkin Cat Guild has already gathered in the Guild House lobby, setting up a large screen on one wall to display the broadcast.

-Give us Arang!!!
-The most important person is missing?
-Seriously, Arang isn't here?
-Where did the Imperial Princess go?
-Isn't school over yet?
-What middle school has night study sessions? And even if they told Arang to attend mandatory night study, she would've just come anyway
-For real lol

"Everyone, please wait a moment. Arang will be here five minutes before the livestream starts. She still has things to do."

-So we have to wait 25 minutes?
-Holy crap
-Someone please knock me out
-Where's the middle school girl party?
-Yeah, where's the middle school girl party?

"I told the girls about it, but I'm not sure if they'll come. They're still newbies."

-That's true. This broadcast is about end-game content
-Still, they should come since we're all watching together...
-What would they understand anyway lol
-Just say you want to see the middle school girls!
-Lolololololol
-Lololololol for real

"Huh? Ye-sol, what are you talking about?"
"Oh, Tummy Cover. The viewers were asking where Chan-mi, So-jin, and Hye-won are."
"They're all civilians. You know what I mean, right? They're not obligated to stream. And recently, some people in the gallery have been trying to cross the line... everyone knows which site I'm talking about, right?"

-Of course lol we know
-Lololololol so many people disappeared then
-Immediate normalization!
-So when is Arang coming? When is Arang coming? When is Arang coming?

"Didn't you hear what Ye-sol said earlier? From now, she'll be here in about 20 minutes."

-20 minutes is so far away...
-Arang, come quickly!
-Sigh
-Nothing to see, nothing to see

"I admit Arang is cute, but I can't accept that there's nothing to see. Honestly, I'm pretty too."

-????
-What?
-Lolololololololololol
-Lololololololol
-Are you serious

"Hah. These people are funny? I admit there are prettier people around Arang, but I'm in the upper ranks in real life too, you know? Right, Ye-sol?"
"S-Sister, of course...!"

==

After finishing what she needed to do, Arang logged into LoR and entered the bustling Guild House.

Today, with the Valentine's Day event and livestream about the upcoming subjugation battle update, the Guild House was fuller than ever with guild members.

"Arang, have you arrived?"
"Yes. Hello."
"I'll escort you to the bed."
"Thanks."

Greeting the guild members, Arang jumped onto the bed and rolled around.

*Phew, I made it in time. Maybe because it's only once a week, I was extra thorough and thought I'd be late. Still, I arrived on time.*

Arang sighed in relief as she saw the screen showing five minutes remaining until the livestream.

*That's strange, they're suddenly broadcasting in the evening? They usually do it in the morning.*

Since LoR is especially famous overseas, broadcasts have typically been timed for European hours, but this livestream is strangely scheduled for Korean time.

"Arang, welcome~"
"Hi hi, Tummy Cover. Hello, Ye-sol."

-Finally Arang is here!
-Arang! Arang! Arang! Arang!
-Wow cat Arang is amazing...
-Damn, seeing her in motion is totally different from screenshots
-Looks like Arang really loves it too lol
-For real, she's constantly in cat beastkin form

"Hello to the viewers too~"

Arang greeted the floating camera in the Guild House once before turning her attention to the LoR livestream.

[Yes. Hello adventurers. I'm Kim Ji-hoon, Director of Legacy of Raid. Today's broadcast will cover the updates planned for February and March—]

Today's livestream wasn't a large-scale broadcast like Leo-On, featuring only the LoR Director, but as users anticipating the next content, even this kind of broadcast was quite important.

[Getting straight to the point, I'll tell you about the marriage system everyone's been looking forward to.]

The first feature introduced was the marriage system.

-Finally here
-It's surprising this is only coming now lol
-An RPG of this scale adding a marriage system now lol
-Completely useless since I don't have anyone to marry anyway
-Meaningless since we can't create alt accounts like in mobile games

[When you get married, the married users receive engagement rings, and while wearing these rings, you gain additional skills. These additional skills cannot be used in combat status and allow you to either summon your spouse to your side or teleport to them once per hour.]

-Skill is completely useless
-Lolololololololol
-Doesn't matter to us

"I wonder if that means it can't be used inside combat content, or just not during active combat? I'm not sure."

Arang pondered the skill description shown in the broadcast.

"They probably won't allow it in combat content at all? Otherwise it would be essential for Conquest Wars."
"Arang, are you going to get married?"
"Hmm... I think so."
"Huh? Really?"

-????????
-!?????
-Nooooo!
-Arang is getting married...?
-??????????????

"Yeah. I don't really need the ring, but the wedding dress is pretty."
"Oh... so no real meaning beyond that?"
"Nope. Just want the wedding dress."
"Phew..."

-Phew...
-You scared me
-Thought she got a boyfriend while in school
-Arang must remain single forever
-For real
-Better to eliminate polar bear habitats than let that happen

[Next—]

Next was news about the Valentine's Day event.

An event everyone already knew about. Since most of the information had already been announced in advance notices, there wasn't much interest.

-Wonder if I'll get chocolate
-Can't even get it in real life, how could I get it in the Virtual World
-Sigh, couples should all die
-Will Arang celebrate Valentine's Day?
-She'll probably get tons from girls
-Planning to cry while sharing chocolate with NPCs again
-Lololololololololololololololol
-When will I ever receive chocolate from an actual human
-T_T

*Reminds me of when I was a man in the past. I also avoided going out on holidays and just played game events and watched streams.*

Arang smiled at the viewers who were anticipating the Valentine's Day event while lamenting they'd just be sharing chocolate with NPCs, and spoke up.

"Should I pick a few people from the fan cafe and make chocolate for them? Of course, I'm too lazy to do it in real life, so I mean chocolate in LoR."

-!?
-For real?
-Are you crazy!? Really? This is huge
-???????????????
-????????
-Is this real? Is this really happening?

"Huh? Arang, what about me!? I mean, what about us!?"
"Our guild members will get some of course, and I'll try making real chocolate for the offline meetup at the end of February."
"Really!?"
"Seriously!?"
"Wow!"
"What the—!"

The Munchkin Cat Guild members reacted strongly to Arang's words.

Guild members coming to the February meetup responded with excitement and shouted with joy, while foreign guild members who couldn't come to Korea due to scheduling conflicts wailed in despair.

Since everyone had gathered because they liked Arang, they all wanted her handmade chocolates, but the thought of not receiving them filled them with great disappointment.

"Nothing can be done for those who can't come. Shipping food overseas won't work either. Let's look forward to next time."
"I understand..."
"Ugh, damn it. Why couldn't I get out of work then..."

-This is crazy, I'm so jealous. I want Arang's handmade chocolate too
-I was happy when she said she'd give chocolate, but... guild members get real chocolate and we get virtual? Damn
-Happy then sad again...
-But still, I want to receive even virtual chocolate! Arang, pick me!!! I want some!!!
-Me too, chocolate with Arang's creator name on it!!!

"Hmm... should I select just one person to receive my handmade chocolate?"

-!??????
-Kyaaaaaaaa
-Damn, I absolutely must get it
-Me me me me me me me me me me me
-Please please please!
-Wow... handmade chocolate full of Arang's touch!
-Arang's handmade chocolate is insane.

"But wouldn't it taste like silicone rather than my touch? Oh, is my prosthetic arm not made of silicone?"
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"Just kidding. I'm joking. Of course I'll wear sanitary gloves when making chocolate."

-Wow... look at Arang making jokes now
-LOLOLOLOLOLOL
-Arang has become a full-fledged streamer LOLOL
-I've reached the point where I'm not even surprised anymore
-For real LOLOL
-Spending time with Arang just makes your heart stronger LOL
-This level doesn't even surprise me anymore LOLOL
-LOLOLOLOLOL
-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

"But the meaning of 'handmade' is that you make it with your own hands..."

Is a prosthetic arm still my arm, so it counts as handmade? Well, if they want chocolate made by me personally, what's the use of such terminology.

I just need to make it good enough to eat.

"Ah, they're talking about the subjugation battle now. I'll organize the rest and post it on the fan cafe."

After finishing the discussion about marriage and Valentine's Day, they started talking about the most important topic—the subjugation battle.

Having narrowly missed the perfect clear on the Labyrinth Raid, I was aiming for a perfect clear in the next subjugation battle, so I started watching with full concentration.

[This subjugation battle's boss is [Tremo Nepen Ancient Tree]. After consuming the remains of the boss that adventurers defeated in the Labyrinth—]

"Wow..."
"Whoa..."

-Seriously, Leore's design team leader needs to come out.
-It's amazing every time I see it
-Damn, this is why there are so few female players
-Wow... this is just insane LOLOLOL
-At this point we just have to accept it LOL

Everyone marveled at the new subjugation battle boss design shown on the broadcast screen with Director Kim Ji-hoon's introduction.

A massive tree. A large, majestic tree that could be called an ancient tree.

Monster corpses were hanging from the tree, and if that wasn't enough, monsters were oozing out from the tree roots as if being born from black mud.

It wasn't exactly unpleasant to look at, but it was the kind of majestic yet Soul-game-like boss visual that made you say "whoa..." as soon as you saw it.

I started looking carefully at the [Tremo Nepen Ancient Tree] shown in the video.

"Hmm. It looks like a stationary boss."

Like the 1v1 Colosseum in the Arena, there was a large circular map with the ancient tree positioned in the center, and adventurers moving around it, attacking diligently.

The sight of fighting while circling around the boss in the center made my head hurt a little.

For this subjugation battle, we'd need to be selective about which classes to accept.

"Just looking at this, we'll need to form parties with classes that have good mobility skills, right?"

I nodded at Tummy Cover's words.

It's not just about moving to position yourself.

When the boss is in the center, trying to get to the opposite side takes two or even three times longer than cutting straight across.

And you're not just running—you have to dodge the boss's gimmicks, patterns, and attacks while also attacking as you move.

But that's not easy. Especially during trial runs.

So inevitably, you have to reduce your attack frequency to move to your target location without dying.

In other words, the longer it takes to move, the more DPS loss you suffer.

In such an environment, classes with good mobility skills can get to where they want quickly, making trial runs much easier.

"This time I'll go with Assassin instead of Berserker."

-I'm already getting dizzy
-Is this even allowed for a subjugation battle?
-Usually it's just a normal map, but this time the map is completely different
-Going round and round will make me dizzy

"But aren't most viewers going to play on normal difficulty anyway?"

In LoR, PVE combat content like subjugation battles and raids have different difficulty levels.

Each difficulty level has a required item level, but the difference between Normal and Hard isn't that significant.

In LoR, the item level system is based on farming rather than enhancement.

Basically, if you finished farming the previous content on Hard, you can immediately go to Hard on the next content.

If you couldn't do Hard in the previous content, you can farm equipment in the next Normal content to match the requirements for Hard.

Normal, Hard.

When you hear Normal and Hard, you might think that if you clear Normal diligently and get familiar with it, Hard should be manageable. But in LoR, Hard isn't just hard.

Then you might ask, if the next content's Normal difficulty gives you almost the same item level as the previous Hard content, why bother clearing Hard?

But Hard doesn't just give you equipment.

It gives you titles, pets, and mounts that match the content's concept.

If you go to Hard after the season ends and raise your item level, you'll still get pets and mounts, but not titles.

Plus, Normal and Hard equipment are clearly different, so you can't beat Hard equipment logs with Normal equipment on LoR Log.

The results of the content you clear are recorded on the LoR Log site, showing your ranking.

Getting low scores in various content because of Normal equipment? Absolutely unacceptable.

-LOLOLOLOLOLOL
-Tsk!
-Hey! We're also vanguard at heart
-LOLOLOL that's facts
-99% of viewers do play on Normal though
-We just watch enthusiastically LOLOL

==

"Hmm... First, Tummy Cover and I will each play Assassin in parties 1 and 2..."

Even after the LoR live broadcast ended, my guild members and I continued watching the replay and discussing how to approach the subjugation battle.

"I think we'll definitely need a White Mage as healer. I'm not sure how Rescue will work, but if it can pull someone while ignoring the boss, that would be really good."
"Yeah, I think so too, unnie. Let's keep Pinku unnie's class fixed and for the other healer—"
"The DPS is the problem. Honestly, Assassin looks best, but having 2 Assassins is risky."

Truthfully, Assassin isn't the best for the party as a whole, but with overwhelming skill, you can minimize the gap with synergy DPS.

But that also requires perfect understanding of the mechanics.

"But Tummy Cover unnie can do it, right?"
"Hehehe. Of course."

We decided on 2 Assassins for the 4 DPS slots. Now we need to fill the remaining 2 DPS slots with classes that have good party synergy and mobility.

"Let's start by excluding all casting classes."
"That's right. With a map like that, it's better to exclude them first. We can add them once we're familiar with the mechanics."

-So Sorceress gets abandoned again?
-Going to trial with Sorceress is just stupid
-Other raid groups use them though?
-Regular raid groups might LOLOL but top-tier groups aiming for perfect clear never use casting classes during trials

"That's unavoidable. Sorceress for trial? That's truly insane and only possible because Reina is a real genius."

-Oh right, there's Reina LOLOL
-The only one among TOP10 raid groups who does perfect clear runs with Sorceress LOLOL
-Reina is just a genius, her tactics are unbelievable
-It's impossible for average Sorceress players LOLOL
-Reina always uploads her Sorceress tactics on Ryutube but nobody can follow them LOLOL
-For real LOLOLOLOLOL

I'm sorry to Sorceress main players, but Sorceress is considered the worst class for trials.

Sorceress has the longest casting times and numerous casting skills among all classes in LoR.

In exchange, they have overwhelming damage.

But in trials, especially trials aimed at perfect clear, they're the culprit for extending trial time.

Smart Sorceress players go as Mage for trials and switch to Sorceress once they're familiar with the content—that saying didn't come from nowhere.

BANG!!!

"ARAAAAAAANG!!!"

Suddenly, the guild house door opened violently, and a voice calling my name at tremendous volume filled the guild house.

"Reina, please!!!"

A voice following behind.

-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL
-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL
-Speak of the devil
-Wait, can Arang's guild house be entered just like that? LOLOL
-They must be really close
-LOLOL she just barges in

As I started school, my playtime didn't match with Reina's, so we met much less frequently. Now Reina, looking visibly excited, had come to the guild house.

No, "invaded" might be the better description.

As soon as Reina entered the guild house, she shook off Emma who was trying to stop her from behind, ran to my bed, and performed a dogeza in front of me.

"Huh?"
"Arang, I want chocolaaaaaaate too!"
"Ah."
"I, I want chocolate too! Chocolate made by Arang!"

Is she going this far for that...?

But wait, isn't she living in Europe right now? Yet she wants my handmade chocolate.

"I'm coming to Korea the day before Valentine's Day!"
"...Really?"
"Yes!"
"You're coming all the way from Europe to Korea just for one handmade chocolate?"
"I'll get Arang's chocolate and go right back. I need to do the subjugation battle."
"So... you're coming from Europe to Korea for one chocolate, and because you need to do the subjugation battle, you'll go back the same day to do the subjugation battle the next day?"
"Yes!"
"But why...?"
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During the livestream, Ye-sol's broadcast reached over 400,000 viewers.

The Leo-On livestream had only about 200,000 viewers, but after Reina joined, the viewership increased tremendously.

It seems that Reina's MARS raid team gathered together to watch the livestream, just like our Munchkin Cat guild did.

While they were discussing what to do, my chocolate story appeared in the broadcast comments, and the MARS raid team abandoned their own broadcast and came straight to our guild. The viewers who were confused by Reina's sudden disappearance eventually found their way to Ye-sol's broadcast, where they saw Reina bowing deeply to me.

In the end, I agreed to make chocolates for Reina.

It's really ridiculous. I can't believe how much money is being spent just for homemade chocolate.

I don't know exactly how much a round-trip flight from Europe to Korea costs, but I know it's incredibly expensive.

Of course, I understand that Reina makes good money running the MARS raid team, receiving sponsorships and doing advertisements, but this requires not just money but physical stamina too.

I really don't understand Reina.

Eventually, Reina came to visit the day before Valentine's Day.

This was our second meeting since our first guild meetup half a year ago.

Pinkuberry and I went to the airport to meet Reina at her arrival time.

"I'm nervous."

I nodded at Pinkuberry's words.

Normally, Reina is cooler and more charismatic than anyone else, giving off intimidating model vibes.

But she's completely different when she's with me. I knew this from when we first met and she gave me the magical girl cosplay outfit as a gift, but she's really, really weak for cute things.

To what extent? She buys every avatar in LoR that resembles a magical girl and gifts them to me.

"She just messaged that she got off the plane. Phew. I hope Reina doesn't suddenly start screaming when she sees Arang?"
"I think there's almost a 100% chance she will."

People started coming out at the place where we were waiting for Reina.

"Wow... Reina is really tall with a great figure and insane looks... No wonder she appears in advertisements."
"Looking at her like this, she really is a beautiful unnie..."

Not long after, a woman with a model-like presence appeared. Reina was walking out elegantly, and beside her was Emma, the owner of my favorite chest.

"Emma, how long will it take to get to where Arang is?"
"From here, we need to take the airport bus, which takes about 2 hours."
"What? 2 hours? So even though I'm in Korea, I can't see Arang for 2 more hours? Let's hurry."
"Sigh. The bus schedule is fixed, so we still have 30 minutes to wait."
"What!? Ugh. I don't have much time in Korea, and I have to waste 2 hours and 30 minutes?"

Since it seemed to be their second time in Korea, they were naturally heading toward the bus stop. I approached them casually.

Even though I was right next to them, Reina didn't notice me, so I gently took both Reina's and Emma's hands.

"Hmm?"

Reina looked down at her hand and turned her head to see who was holding it. At that moment, I smiled brightly and said:

"Welcome, Reina unnie. Emma unnie."
"Hueh..."

And with that, Reina's legs gave out, and she collapsed to the ground.

==

With Anna's help, I had already arranged a place where we could spend time with Reina and Emma.

This was my plan for the unnies who didn't have much time in Korea.

"Arang, the raid content is launching soon, right?"
"Yes."
"And you're currently attending school...?"
"Yes."
"So what are you going to do about school?"
"Obviously, I won't go."
"Eh...? You're not going to try while attending school?"
"No way. How could I do that? I wouldn't be able to get a world first kill no matter what. That would be inconsiderate to my raid members."

I can feel Emma's shock even through her chest.

"Even so, skipping school... Is that okay?"
"I've already discussed this with my parents."
"Really...?"
"Yes."

Saying "I'm going to be absent from school for an indefinite period to play a game!" would normally cause not just anger but shock.

But I can do it now.

My parents created the Connector in the first place, so they don't have much resistance to games.

Of course, I heard they didn't make the Connector with games in mind, but virtual gaming has developed the most, and from my parents' perspective, how could they dislike games when their lifeless youngest daughter was reborn through gaming?

So they said it's okay to miss school for major updates or important situations.

Of course, there should be no lies in the process. That's a given.

When I used to lead raid teams, the thing I hated most was lies. Lies.

As a raid leader managing teams, you meet so many people.

And for various reasons, some people are late or suddenly leave the raid without finding a replacement.

When you ask why they were late, they make up various excuses and lie.

Fine. Up to this point, I can overlook it—maybe they forgot, overslept, etc. They're embarrassed or don't want to pay the penalty fee.

Of course, it's annoying and frustrating, but I can let it go.

But.

The bastards who leave the raid without finding replacements almost always tell bad lies.

"My parent suddenly collapsed," "My family is sick," "Something urgent came up," "I've been too busy lately and have to leave."

There are so many excuses, but they're all exposed when these people are spotted joining other raid teams they're friendly with not long after.

How angry that makes me every time.

What? They can leave the raid team?

No, find a replacement before you leave.

Basically, it's common courtesy to find a replacement before leaving a raid team.

Even if something truly urgent comes up and you can't help it, at least don't lie.

But how do people who leave without finding replacements always end up joining other raid teams?

Interestingly, people who seem genuinely urgent always find replacements before leaving.

Even if they can't find a replacement, they give me in-game currency to make it easier for me to find one.

"Arang, you've really changed a lot. Just half a year ago, you looked so sick that we worried about you day by day, but now you're even walking on your own. I'm so glad."
"Yes. I'm much healthier now. I'm even attending school diligently."
"Sigh, Arang has become so healthy, but Reina..."

Emma and I looked to the side as I emerged from her embrace.

"T-this is homemade chocolate made by Arang herself...! W-what should I do with it? If I leave it out, it will spoil, but it would be rude not to taste something Arang made for me. No, I should at least take one bite, but no! It would be too sad if Arang's homemade chocolate disappeared... No, maybe rapid freezing—"

Reina had fallen into her own world while looking at the homemade chocolate I gave her.

It was my first time making chocolate.

Cruise Chaser helped me with the chocolates.

After a long time, Pinku, Anna, Sun-chu, and Tummy Cover all gathered together for a chocolate festival.

And I discovered another talent.

The ability to make perfect chocolate.

There's one difficult thing about working with chocolate.

Chocolate melts at human body temperature.

This causes various inconveniences when handling chocolate, but I don't have that problem.

Since my hands aren't ordinary human hands but precision-engineered prosthetic arms, they have a much lower temperature than normal human body temperature, so the chocolate doesn't melt no matter how long I hold it.

While everyone was decorating chocolates diligently, their chocolates were melting slightly, which was disappointing, but mine remained perfect.

The perfect homemade chocolates created with this acquired talent were first given to my family, and then to Reina and Emma.

I couldn't help but laugh seeing Reina lose her composure as soon as she received the chocolate.

"Reina! Are you going to keep doing that? You know we don't have much time."
"Ah, ah, right!"
"Reina unnie, I'll make chocolates for you occasionally, so stop thinking weird thoughts and just enjoy them."
"R-really!? T-thank you!!!"

I felt proud seeing Reina enjoying the chocolate I made.

To be honest, I thought making homemade chocolates would be very troublesome and didn't want to do it, but I had forgotten what kind of person I am now.

When someone asks me to do something, the ingredients and equipment just appear, and the cleanup is all taken care of—I just do the fun parts without feeling any hassle.

Since my physical abilities are excellent, I'm good at manual work, and I can feel young Arang's emotions, so I just enjoyed it.

I enjoyed it so much that if gaming didn't exist, I might have considered becoming a chocolatier.

With overwhelming physical abilities and sensory perception giving me excellent manual dexterity, plus my acquired talent of hands that never melt chocolate.

It's as if God designated me to be a chocolatier.
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The meeting with Reina and Emma unnie had ended.

Reina unnie clung to me like a child refusing to leave their parent, throwing a tantrum about not wanting to go home. Emma unnie barely managed to drag her away and get her on the plane.

After somehow finishing the meetup, the next day I went to school carrying perfect handmade chocolates created with my talent.

Since it was Valentine's Day, both boys and girls were arriving at school with chocolates in hand.

When I reached school, I gave each of my middle school girl party members one of my handmade chocolates.

Everyone was happy to receive them.

"Thanks, Arang!"
"I'll enjoy eating it...!"
"Wow... it looks really delicious."

The middle school girls also gave me chocolates. They all felt embarrassed saying their chocolates couldn't compare to mine, but I was just happy to receive them since I had never gotten chocolates during my school years before.

After exchanging Valentine's Day chocolates, I waved to everyone and said:

"Well, I should get going now."
"Huh? Go where?"

Chan-mi, sensing something odd about my statement, tilted her head while eating my chocolate.

"I'll probably be missing school for about 3-4 days starting today."
"What? Suddenly... don't tell me you're sick or something...?"
"What!? No! Arang, you can't be sick!"

Everyone worried about me, thinking something bad had happened since I suddenly said I'd be missing school.

"Don't worry, it's fine. You know LoR is updating today, right?"
"Yeah, I know. They said they're updating with marriage and Valentine's events."
"They're also updating the Subjugation Battle. I need to go for the FC from today, so I'll be skipping school until I clear it."
"FC? What's FC?"

So-jin answered Chan-mi's question.

"First Clear. It means being the first to clear it."
"Oh, I see. It would be hard to be the first to clear while attending school... So we won't see Arang at school or in LoR for a while...?"
"Yeah, probably. But I'll be streaming my tries, so you can watch me on Ye-sol unnie's stream. Cheer for me!"
"Okay! Got it!"
"And let's try for FC together later."
"Huh? Isn't that super difficult?"
"It is, but you'll all get good quickly, so it'll be possible. I believe in you."

While we were talking, the hallway outside the classroom suddenly became noisy.

"What's that? What's happening?"

When I turned around, I couldn't help but be startled.

The girls who usually offered me snacks while patting or hugging me had gathered.

In their hands were wrapped gifts that clearly looked like they contained chocolates.

"Oh."

Finally, the peak popularity moment of my life.

==

On my way home, my trunk was filled with countless chocolates.

I expected to receive many, but I never thought I'd get this many.

It feels like I'm being compensated all at once as Arang for all the chocolates I never received when living as a male.

"I should share these with the people at the hospital."

It's definitely too much for one person to eat. I might die if I tried to eat it all.

I asked Na-kyeong unnie to take care of the chocolates in the car, and I rushed straight to bed.

First, I removed my cumbersome prosthetic leg, then pressed the power button on the Connector before taking off my prosthetic arm and lying down on the bed.

As the Connector descended with perfect timing, I relaxed my entire body.

My vision turned pitch black, and as soon as I opened my eyes in the virtual world room, I immediately connected to LoR.

I was about 30 minutes late from my original plan.

I had allowed plenty of time, thinking I'd greet and talk with everyone, but I hadn't expected so many girls would want to give me chocolates.

I didn't think it would be right to just leave without accepting the chocolates they had bought or made for me, so I greeted everyone and received their gifts, which made me slightly late.

I had already apologized through the raid group chat, but still... the raid leader being late on the first day? Ugh...

If it were me, I would have left the raid immediately.

As soon as my vision formed from the darkness, I saw all the raid members waiting for me.

I immediately bowed my head.

"I'm sorry!!!"
"No, it's okay, Arang."

Tummy Cover unnie, who was originally just an officer. Pink Berry unnie was the Vice Guild Leader, but after she got a job at Marsble and became busy with editing work, she handed over her position to Tummy Cover unnie.

Tummy Cover unnie, who had been passionate about LoR from the beginning, played harder than anyone else and now has the most affinity and popularity among our Munchkin Cat guild members, wielding actual power.

When Tummy Cover unnie said it was okay while chuckling, I felt chills all over my body.

"I'll forgive today's tardiness if you wear this during the try. We all discussed and decided on this."

Tummy Cover unnie's hand glowed, and an avatar outfit appeared.

"This is..."

I've been had.

An avatar with a black base accented with pure white.

It was the maid outfit avatar newly released today for the Valentine's Day update.

The maid outfit that everyone had been disappointed with in the preview images because it wasn't revealing enough.

But just because it's not revealing doesn't mean it's not pretty or cute.

After all, it's hard for a maid outfit not to be cute.

To be honest, I dislike middle-ground avatars.

What I mean is, when I dress my character in games, I go one of two ways:

Either I dress them in revealing avatars, or I give them completely cool, stylish avatars.

When playing as a Sword Master, Great Swordsman, or Knight, I dressed them in cool armor avatars, and when playing as an Assassin, I wore revealing outfits like high-leg costumes.

This maid outfit is definitely pretty and cute, but it's neither cool nor revealing, so I didn't particularly want to wear it.

As a man mentally, it's still hard to handle cute maid outfits.

But.

"I have to wear it. The raid leader was late on the first day, so being forgiven by just wearing an avatar for a day is getting off easy."

I took the maid outfit from Tummy Cover unnie's hand.

After completing the system trade and clicking on the avatar in my inventory, my body glowed as my Assassin outfit disappeared and changed into the new maid avatar.

"Woooooah!!!"

Starting with Tummy Cover's roar, all the raid members either clapped or exclaimed in admiration.

"Wow... so cute!"
"Cat ears, cat tail, and a maid outfit...!"
"As expected of the Imperial Princess!"
"This is insanely cute."

Rustle.

A presence from below.

"Hyaaaaaah!? G-Garter Belt Stockings...!"

Tummy Cover unnie's scream from below.

I looked down and sighed at the sight of Tummy Cover unnie lying beneath me.

I wonder every day how someone like her can be a track coach and the world's number one Grim Reaper.

Of course, despite looking so silly, she immediately becomes the embodiment of an assassin when the try begins.

How can someone's switch flip so precisely and show such a difference?

There's not much time left until the Subjugation Battle begins.

With this update, there's now a one-hour buffer before raids and subjugation battles become available after the server opens.

But since I was about 30 minutes late, we have less than 30 minutes left.

I need to focus.

In the last raid, I lost the FC because of me, my mental broke down, and I made uncharacteristic mistakes, ultimately finishing in third place.

In that situation, if I can't get my act together again? That's absolutely unacceptable.

"Tummy Cover-nim."

When I addressed Tummy Cover unnie as "nim" instead of "unnie" in the most serious voice I could muster, her body froze.

This is a kind of safe word I agreed upon with Tummy Cover unnie.

It might sound somewhat suggestive when I call it a safe word, but it's absolutely not meant in a sexual way.

It just means "stop the nonsense and focus." That kind of feeling.

Tummy Cover unnie, who had been gawking at my panties and garter belt, put on her trademark mask and stood up.

Good.

"Let's get ready now."
"Yes!"

The starting composition for this Subjugation Battle is, as I mentioned before, a devastating party combination.

It's the crazy composition of 4 Assassins, 2 White Mages, and 2 Knights.

4 Assassins? You might think we've thrown party synergy to the dogs, but surprisingly, party synergies don't stack.

Even with 4 Assassins—Grim Reaper, Assassin, Assassin, and Stabber—they're all different classes with different synergies.

Of course, they have lower synergy than other DPS classes, but they still have some.

Next is 2 White Mages.

This is also a devastating combination.

The reason I thought of 2 White Mages is simple.

It's just for one skill that White Mages have called "Rescue."

Rescue is a skill that can pull your party member to you.

It's a skill that average users in public parties rarely use, but it's very important in raids.

And finally, 2 Knights.

I thought about this a lot too, but after settling on 4 Assassins and 2 White Mages, I wanted to match with 2 Knights for the tanks.

I know it's wrong to make such decisions as a raid leader aiming for FC, but somehow I felt it would work out.

4 Assassins, 2 White Mages, 2 Knights?

It's laughable on its face, but I think it has enough potential.

Ch.232 - Assassin.
Unlike raids, subjugation battles start with the boss fight immediately without any mob sections.

Plus, there's just one boss. You can have a simple and quick boss battle.

*Is this even possible...?*

Tummy Cover stared intently at the party window visible in her field of vision.

4 Assassins, 2 White Mages, 2 Knights.

Looking at the party list in the window, her breath simply caught in her throat.

The four assassins—Grim Reaper, Assassin, Assassin, and Stabber—all had different classes and synergies, so that was somewhat understandable...

But having two White Mages and two Knights was very confusing.

While there were no system penalties, there were many disadvantages in terms of synergy and skills.

First of all, identical skills don't stack their effects.

For example, if the first White Mage gives the party a 10% damage reduction buff and the second White Mage gives the same buff, the party doesn't get 20% damage reduction—only the duration gets refreshed.

The same applies to the Knight's synergy of increasing damage taken by the target by 5%.

When two Knights use it, it doesn't become 10% increased damage taken—the debuff just gets refreshed.

In other words, the efficiency drops tremendously.

A normal Knight would never allow their synergy to be refreshed, even during a try.

Especially top-tier Knights would never miss it.

Typically, each class has about 3% synergy on average. This means that having 2 White Mages and 2 Knights makes the party about 6% weaker than others.

That might sound small, but when various synergies overlap and combine, it creates nearly a 10% difference.

In a situation where a 1% or even 0.1% difference could determine whether you clear or not, starting with a 10% disadvantage?

Even Tummy Cover, who had cleared countless raids and subjugation battles in LoR, couldn't quite understand it.

And apparently, Ye-sol, the current command center of the Munchkin Cat guild and raid team, felt the same way.

"Hmm... I'm quite worried about this."

-Arang finally starts going to school and goes crazy
-Is this class duplication really okay?
-2 White Mages? 2 Knights? Even if the boss is fixed in the center...
-But we're not committed to this setup forever, right? If it doesn't work, we can change it. Isn't that why we formed a guild-style raid team?
-That's true, but the problem is wasting time at the beginning
-How do you know that?
-Having duplicate classes has never been beneficial

This time, fans hoping for the Munchkin Cat raid team to achieve a world first kill couldn't understand Arang's choice.

Overlapping synergies and duplicate classes with no benefits.

But Arang thought differently.

*A 10% difference isn't that big.*

If you could perfectly memorize every mechanic and deliver damage without a single mistake, a 10% difference would be very significant.

But right now, the most important thing was survival and seeing as many mechanics as possible.

Although the boss gameplay footage shown on the livestream was very brief, Arang's super-sensory abilities allowed her to see and understand a lot in that short time.

Arang was confident.

That this class composition was the best choice right now.

And it didn't take long to prove that Arang's choice was correct.

*Plus, no one realizes why having 4 Assassins is overpowered. I need to make them understand why 4 Assassins is good.*

Two days into the world first attempt.

Many raid teams were stuck on a particular mechanic.

It would be lengthy to explain in detail, but simply put, it was a mechanic where everyone had to gather together and then move to the opposite side while solving the mechanic.

The problem was, as explained above, they had to move while solving the mechanic.

That mechanic was the boss's root attack.

With its indiscriminate attacks, the standard strategy was to position the tank close to the boss, with dealers behind the tank, followed by healers, all moving together as one.

The problem was that the boss's attacks weren't simple.

If the boss attacked from its center, the tank at the front could take the hits.

But these were literally root attacks.

Not only did attacks extend from the boss, but roots also emerged randomly from the ground to attack.

These truly indiscriminate attacks meant that if healing was slightly insufficient, someone made a mistake, or someone fell out of line with the tank while dodging, they would die instantly.

The issue with this mechanic was that not a single person could die.

Even Leore's strongest raid team, the MARS raid team with Reina, found it difficult to get used to this mechanic.

"This is quite tricky."
"I know. The tanks and dealers are fine, but the healer's role is too complicated."

Even Reina, playing a Sorceress with overwhelming mobility skills, found this mechanic quite challenging.

Basically, the Sorceress's mobility skill allowed movement to places visible in her field of vision, so she couldn't use it if the boss blocked her view.

Even if she could use it, it would be pointless if other raid members died.

All raid teams were stuck here, trying to figure out how to safely overcome this mechanic.

Currently, they could only pass this mechanic about twice out of every 10 tries.

The indiscriminate attacks.

The randomness was too extreme, making it extremely difficult to counter.

==

"Huh..."

Tummy Cover was dumbfounded that what everyone considered the most difficult and tricky mechanic in this subjugation battle was solved effortlessly with just a few words from Arang.

*Did Arang plan this composition with this in mind?*

4 Assassins.

Grim Reaper, Assassin, Assassin, Stabber.

All classes with many mobility skills and high-tier movement abilities.

But the synergy between these classes' mobility skills was absurdly good.

Assassin: Can leave a mark at a desired location and teleport to that mark at will.

Stabber: Can leave a mark on a desired entity and teleport to that mark at will.

Grim Reaper: Can teleport to any shadow at will.

The synergy between these three showed incredible results for this mechanic.

First, before the mechanic started, the Assassin would leave a mark on the opposite side of the gathering place and rejoin the main group.

When the mechanic started, the Assassin would use their mobility skill to move to the safe zone on the opposite side.

Then the Stabber would follow using the mark they left on the Assassin, and the Grim Reaper would travel through the shadows automatically created by the Assassin and Stabber on the other side.

This meant that within one second of the mechanic starting, three dealers would already be in the safe zone.

And this is where the 2 Knights and 2 White Mages became important.

This part was simple.

The Knights' trademark skill: Protection. A skill that designates one party member and takes damage for them.

The two Knights would stand in place and each use Protection on a White Mage.

The White Mages would then run straight to the safe zone.

Unlike the usual situation where they would need to heal the entire party, the dealers were already in the safe zone, and their own HP wouldn't decrease thanks to the Knights, so they only needed to focus on the tanks.

Each healer only needed to care for one tank.

*And to think they'd use Rescue that way. Arang's mechanic solutions are truly insane. How can a 16-year-old come up with such ideas?*

Even though healers only needed to watch one tank each, it was still quite difficult to care for them while also taking damage. That's why they made the tanks stand still.

Instead of moving with party members and focusing only on running, they could use a skill that increased defense while standing still, though they couldn't move.

So even though they were taking both their own damage and the healers' damage, they were taking less damage overall.

When Arang first explained this, Sun-chu said to her:

"Arang, that might work initially, but the damage increases over time, so they'll eventually die and have to move to the safe zone anyway."
"Wait a moment, Sun-chu unnie."
"What is it, Pinku?"
"We're White Mages."
"Ah! Rescue."
"Exactly. The Knights take less damage with their defensive skill while standing still, and when the White Mages move halfway, they use Rescue. Then repeat, with the White Mages reaching the safe zone and using Rescue again. That way, everyone reaches the safe zone comfortably."

Ye-sol realized something strange about Arang's briefing.

"Wait. Even if we do that, Arang, what about you? The other dealers can teleport instantly, and the Knights and White Mages can move that way, but how will you manage without any teleportation skills, having to move physically?"
"I'll just run there as fast as I can."
"Huh?"

Ye-sol was taken aback by Arang's answer. But the raid members who remembered Arang's incredible performance in the previous subjugation battle smiled slightly.

They remembered Arang's insane performance of attacking, avoiding boss attacks, and handling mechanics all while unable to see.

A performance that no one else could replicate.

==

[LOR Gallery]

[Breaking News! Munchkin Cat Guild Currently in First Place]

(Screenshot of passing the mechanic without anyone dying)
(Screenshot of consistently solving the mechanic 100%)

LOLOLOLOLOLOL

Wait, 4 Assassins, 2 White Mages, 2 Knights is actually overpowered?

When I first saw it, I thought it was hopeless, but the 4 Assassin synergy is insane LOLOL

[Comments]

-For real, I was shocked when I first saw it

-Just for that alone, 4 Assassins is the way to go LOLOL

-2 Knights 2 White Mages also looks really good LOLOL
ㄴDamn, is it my eyes or does that actually look practical?
ㄴNo LOLOLOLOLOL I also think it's super useful

[Imperial Princess's Performance]

(Image of her parrying the boss's indiscriminate attacks while running)
(Image of her reaching the safe zone without taking a single hit)

LOLOLOLOLOL I still can't believe it no matter how many times I see it.

How incredible must her physical abilities and senses be to make this possible?

[Comments]

-She's just on another level, beyond human

-Last time she did it with her eyes closed, so with her eyes open it must be a piece of cake LOLOL
ㄴLOLOLOL That was truly unbelievable. Attacking, dodging, and handling mechanics without being able to see—she's an alien

-Someone with such skills is actually a 16-year-old middle school girl? It's impossible not to like her

Ch.233 - Just Throw It.
Tree roots fly toward me like bullets, and from below, roots surge up from the ground trying to kill me, reminiscent of the Lurker monsters from the old Cosmic War.

"Now!"

At Senior Ye-sol's briefing, three assassins instantly moved to the opposite side. The White Mage started running frantically after receiving the knight's protection skill, while two knights used their skill that drastically increases defense at the cost of mobility.

I began running in the opposite direction from the White Mages.

"...Hup!"

After filling my lungs with oxygen, I deflected all the tree root spikes raining down before me with my dagger as I ran.

Though these were boss attacks, they came as multiple bearable hits rather than single powerful strikes, so I didn't get caught in rigidity while parrying.

"...Hah!"

I exhaled slightly and moved my body forward with a burst of strength as tree roots rose from below.

Slash!

A tree root shot up where I had just been, intending to impale me.

I sliced the tree root from the side with my dagger.

Though it was a simple attack without any skills, the accumulated Assassin buffs split the root in one go. Ominous black fluid sprayed out.

"KUOOOOOOO!"

When the boss let out an enraged roar that made the ground vibrate, I quickly turned my gaze toward it.

In the center of a huge, ominous-looking tree that resembled something you'd see in the countryside stood a monster with a demonic face and burning red eyes that met mine, as if declaring, "I am a monster."

The boss's name [Tremo Nepen Ancient Tree] appeared, and the health bar above it had clearly decreased slightly.

It was truly instantaneous.

The damage from the assassins who had arrived earlier on the other side contributed, but my attack had definitely registered damage.

And much stronger than usual.

Normally, an Assassin's basic attack deals around 4,000-10,000 damage with party synergy and self-buffs.

But the number I saw was close to 15,000.

This meant the tree roots surging from the ground weren't invincible but attackable entities that took additional damage.

'So these aren't like the thorn attacks coming from the front that detach from the boss, but rather roots firmly anchored here—connected to the boss?'

I'd have to think about that later.

What mattered now was reaching the safe zone.

With little time left, I ran faster.

The comfort I've been feeling while playing LoR recently is noticeable.

I never felt discomfort playing 16 hours a day, but as my gaming time decreased, I realized there had been unconscious fatigue in my mind.

My body moves smoothly now.

I barely need to think about parrying anymore—my body moves automatically.

"Get ready!"

As soon as I reached the safe zone, everyone took their positions at Senior Ye-sol's shout.

After the boss's 270-degree indiscriminate attack ended, everyone scattered instantly, each taking their designated attacks before moving into position for the next mechanic.

==

The [Tremo Nepen Ancient Tree] subjugation progressed much more smoothly than I expected.

Perhaps because the previous raid was quite difficult, this subjugation's difficulty seemed much lower than I thought.

While subjugations generally have a lower entry barrier than raids, this one feels almost too easy.

Of course, regular users might not find it so simple.

But right now, it feels quite easy to me.

'I think being able to cover so much with physical skill makes a big difference.'

Leore's system is vastly different from PC-era RPGs.

In PC games, when a boss's attack hits you, you just take the hit—end of story. But in LoR, how and where you get hit makes all the difference.

Especially the existence of blocking, deflecting, and parrying makes LoR much more realistic.

That's why the skill gap between users depends not just on mental ability but heavily on physical factors.

"Oh, we're overwhelmingly in first place right now?"
"Really? Wow, it's true! And by a huge margin?"
"We did clear that 270-degree mechanic impossibly well."
"It's all thanks to Arang."
"When we first tried with that composition, I thought Arang had gone crazy!"

Everyone smiled brightly when Tummy Cover, who was checking the raid situation on the LoR Gallery during break time, spoke up.

Everyone had suspected it.

The 270-degree attack mechanic seemed quite tricky to solve, but we cleared it effortlessly with a sigh-inducing composition of 4 Assassins, 2 Knights, and 2 White Mages.

"How good are Arang's reflexes to parry everything in that 270 mechanic? I still can't believe it no matter how many times I see it."
"Ye-sol, it's better not to try understanding Arang's physical abilities."
"Arang's physical abilities are top-tier even by Virtual World standards."
"How can such a delicate-looking body have such physical prowess..."

I find it amazing too.

It's physical ability created by several coincidences overlapping.

The coincidence that my senses developed greatly due to missing limbs, and in the virtual world, those enhanced senses helped create my limbs.

"Huh? Where did Senior Sun-chu go?"
"Ah, Sun-chu said she was logging out briefly to use the bathroom."
"Oh, I see."

The raid break time is 30 minutes.

We don't touch anything for 30 minutes.

Originally, we planned to do 90-minute tries with 10-minute breaks, but as we made steady progress, it seemed a shame to break the momentum, so our try time got much longer.

When party members started making small mistakes, I realized we needed a 30-minute break.

Just a little more. I almost ruined the raid's condition by thinking "just a little more."

I thought it was fine, but it seems the mistake from the previous raid was still weighing on my mind.

The forced break from raiding due to my period.

Because of that, despite everyone performing amazingly at the beginning and end, and the raid members trusting me and opening the path to the boss for me...

I couldn't live up to their trust.

A truly unbelievable mistake.

I made a mistake that even Gold-ranked players in the Arena wouldn't make.

Because of that, the party wiped, and not long after, we lost the World First Kill.

In other words, if I hadn't made that mistake and killed the boss, our raid would have achieved the World First Kill.

There were times after that incident when I was afraid to enter the LoR Gallery.

Even I thought I was garbage.

The raid leader suddenly disappears for three whole days during tries, making raiding impossible. Then makes a mistake at the end causing a wipe, and because of that, we miss the World First Kill?

If I had been a raid member? I would have immediately posted a sniper thread on the incidents board.

'I need to get my head straight.'

I'm glad I realized it now.

No matter how urgent, running without rest ultimately reduces efficiency.

Even though all our raid members are skilled, people are ultimately creatures that need rest.

This isn't like old PC RPGs where you just click a mouse and keyboard. It's a game where you have to move your body and attack directly.

And we're not just playing casually—we're doing the hardest difficulty content, so fatigue must be considerable.

And that includes me.

That's why I'm now nestled between Tummy Cover and Pinkuberry.

Among my friends, if we're ranking breast size, it would be Emma, So-jin, Pinku, and Tummy Cover in that order.

Others unfortunately don't register on my radar.

It's not that I have male sexual desire.

I don't get excited looking at women's breasts, but they somehow make me feel stable and healed?

Perhaps something changed when I merged with young Arang.

Anyway, nestled between the two seniors, I contemplated how to approach the next subjugation.

Other raids are still struggling with the 270-degree strategy at 50% boss health.

But we've already seen the boss at 30% health.

Considering we've gotten this far just three days after starting the subjugation, our timing is very fast.

==

'This time, we absolutely must achieve the World First Kill. More than ever before. I can't let Arang be sad. For that, I need to think more clearly and sharply.'

During the break, Ye-sol quickly analyzed all the videos from today's tries.

And she recalled what Arang had mentioned earlier about the tree roots surging from below.

It seems damage to roots connected to the boss is nearly 50% higher.

This means there must be a way to use this knowledge in the boss strategy.

Before starting the next try after the break, Ye-sol gathered all raid members to discuss the next mechanic and the part where they were currently stuck, when something occurred to her.

'Could it be that simple? But how can I confirm it?'

"You look like you've thought of something," Tummy Cover said with a grin, noticing Ye-sol's expression.

"Yes... but..."
"You're not sure? Then just throw Arang at it first."
"What?"
"Just throw Arang in first and think about it afterward."
"But..."
"Do you know how we've determined whether mechanics are instant-death or can be handled with damage reduction throughout our tries?"
"How did we do it...?"

Tummy Cover lifted Arang with a confident expression and said:

"First, we throw Arang in. If Arang survives, it's a mechanic we can handle by taking hits and dodging well. If Arang dies? Then it's a mechanic we need to solve properly. What do you think? Brilliant, right?"

Ch.234 - Belly Cover
[Tremor Nepen Ancient Tree] Subjugation Day 7.

5 AM, Day 5 try begins.
7 PM, [Tremor Nepen Ancient Tree] HP reaches 5%.

I never expected the subjugation to take this long.

When the boss's health was at 50%, I thought we could clear it by day 5 or even day 4 since the fight emphasized physical aspects.

But below 50%, it wasn't about physical skill anymore—mechanics centered around group jump rope began appearing.

In Normal difficulty, these mechanics might be forgiving if one or two people died, but in Hard, there's no mercy.

One small mistake led to a wipe.

"25%! Prepare to scatter!"

At Senior Ye-sol's signal, those of us dealing damage at the boss's front split precisely in half.

Each group—1 tank, 2 dealers, 1 healer—ran to the 3 o'clock and 9 o'clock positions on the minimap. As each party arrived, massive tree roots erupted from the ground.

We needed to attack the roots and accumulate a certain amount of damage within a time limit.

"Party 1: Inside! Outside! Center! Party 2: Center! Inside! Outside!"

The root attacks for each party proceeded in opposite directions.

That's why we had to communicate and avoid the mechanics for the roots each party was responsible for.

This part was simple, but what came after was the problem.

Having four Assassins gave us several advantages, but there were disadvantages too.

The boss performs five area attacks on the farthest target, and a dealer needs to bait them.

Assassins do have ranged attacks, but they deal significantly less damage than melee attacks.

You might ask why the healer couldn't do it, but the attacks from the tree root minions were so painful that healing couldn't stop for even a moment.

So inevitably, an Assassin had to give up attacking and move far back.

We chose the Assassin with the lowest damage output among the four.

After handling various mechanics, we finally got the boss's health down to 5%.

That's where the real problem began.

The boss, which had been embedded in the center of the map, roared and rose up.

It stood on dozens of tree roots that served as its legs.

And then the most problematic yet impressive mechanic began.

The [Tremor Nepen Ancient Tree] boss started using magic.

Until now, it had been making physical attacks with its roots, but once it rose from the ground with all its roots exposed, they began moving dazzlingly to create magic circles and cast spells.

"Eternal Ring! 8-person share! Everyone to the 6 o'clock position!"

Senior Ye-sol shouted as she saw the magical pattern formed by the tree roots.

"Argh!!!"

Grumbling in frustration, I canceled the skill I was using and ran to where the main group was gathered.

The boss has five magic patterns that it uses randomly:

Magic that requires 1 person to take separately.
Magic that requires 2 people to take together.
Magic that requires 4 people to take together.
Magic that only tanks should take.
And magic that all 8 people need to take together.

Given our raid composition, the magic requiring all 8 people to take together is extremely dangerous.

The reason is simple.

We only have two White Mages.

White Mages in LoR are established as main healers not because they're good with shields or damage reduction, but because their healing is excellent.

But if everyone dies in one hit from a boss attack, healing becomes useless.

That's why in high-difficulty raids and subjugations, they're usually paired with Medics who excel at shields, or Bards who excel at damage reduction.

But right now, we only have two White Mages.

And since their shield and damage reduction skills don't stack, it's extremely dangerous.

It's already risky, and our dealers are four fragile Assassins.

If we take even slightly too much damage, it's sayonara.

"Arang!"

Unnie Pinku aimed her staff at me. I immediately understood her intention and straightened my slightly hunched body, stretching wide to make it easier for her to target me.

A white line shot from her staff, grabbed me, and pulled me in.

During this process, a thorny tree root sprouted in front of me.

"!?"

If I continued straight ahead, I'd get a huge hole in my body and lose health instantly.

Plus, there was a massive magic circle forming above the main group.

If I lost even a little health, I'd definitely die to that 8-person share attack.

But even for someone like me, it was impossible to avoid while being forcibly pulled by the system.

I felt a massive vibration in my abdomen. My entire body stiffened, and my health instantly dropped by more than 50%.

I should have at least tried to block to reduce the damage, but I was hit with a major stagger effect and couldn't even hold my daggers as the boss's magic poured down from above.

To protect me, my health was instantly filled right before the boss's magic hit.

The healer raid member smiled at me.

They must have been casting heal even before I was pulled in, instantly bringing me to full health despite Assassins having low HP.

That's our raid members for you.

KWAAAANG!!! BOOM!!! BOOM!!! BOOM!!!

"Ow..."
"KYAAAAAAAH!"
"Huh!? Huh!"
"Ow! Hang in there, Pinku!"

As the boss's magic continuously struck our raid, our healers screamed and started casting area heals as our health bars dropped with each hit due to our terrible composition.

Like a roller coaster, our health bars hit bottom, then shot to the top, then dropped again, keeping us on edge.

If healing came even slightly late, everyone except the tanks would die from the consecutive damage.

The healers' mana was draining rapidly too.

"Huff...! Huff...!"
"Nice, healers!"

As soon as the magic ended, Senior Tummy Cover lifted me up.

And threw me at the boss.

I swung my dagger at the tree root rushing to kill our raid members.

My dagger clashed with the tree root.

The crisp sound of parrying echoed throughout the boss room.

The terrible 8-person share magic had nearly depleted our healers' mana.

If another 8-person share magic came, we couldn't survive. We had to kill the boss before the next magic came.

With the healers' mana nearly gone, how long our raid members could maintain their health became crucial.

The one fortunate thing was that the Knight class had healing abilities, but since they were tanks, we couldn't expect much.

From now on, we needed to parry as many attacks as possible to minimize health loss.

Even for someone like me, it was impossible to parry all of the boss's attacks.

After parrying all the attacks in front of me, I crouched on the ground in a kneeling position and awakened all my senses.

My menstrual period was almost over.

My senses were sharper than usual because of it.

I swung my daggers, perceiving movements coming from all directions.

Some attacks were impossible to catch.

Some attacks were humanly impossible to block with only two hands.

But I didn't panic.

THUD!

A shield large enough to cover my entire body blocked a tree root aiming for my back.

A guild member taking perfect care of me, as expected of a top-tier user.

Even when blocking the boss's attacks with a shield, it's nearly impossible to block without taking damage due to the boss's high rank.

The tanks' health was also dropping as they protected us dealers and healers with their shields, creating enormous sounds.

The Assassins were trying to avoid attacks while dealing damage, but from now on, each hit could be fatal, so they were mostly focused on dodging.

Among those Assassins, Senior Tummy Cover was like me—not parrying everything, but parrying nearly half the attacks and blocking the rest while dealing damage.

'Was Unnie always this skilled?'

Of course, she's been at the top of the world in the Grim Reaper class for several years.

But she couldn't parry before.

In fact, parrying is high-risk, low-return for Assassins.

The Sword Master class used to have an additional damage skill after parrying, so it was useful.

But somehow, Senior Tummy Cover had practiced and was now parrying everything she could.

In a situation where LoR has almost abandoned the parrying system, failing a parry can be life-threatening.

That's why blocking and deflecting are the standard approach rather than parrying.

But Senior Tummy Cover was dealing damage stylishly and coolly, just like me.

The other raid members were also skilled Assassins in the top 1%, but they couldn't match the damage output of me and Senior Tummy Cover.

'This is our chance.'

Finally, the boss's health was approaching 1%.

Plus, everyone had their Awakening skills ready, which we had used once before and recharged.

Once.

Just once, if we all raise our synergy together and use our Awakening skills simultaneously, we'll clear it.

'I won't make any mistakes this time!'

Ch.235 - Walkthrough
"Arang, watch out!"

I instinctively twisted my body at Ye-sol's shout, but I was a bit too late.

The tree root that shot up from below grazed my body.

*Damn it!*

I thought I had my mind clear, but it seems I'm still too anxious.

*Of all times—! Nothing's going right!*

A tree root as big as my body was tightly coiled up.

Despite being a tree root, what I saw before me looked like a spring about to burst at any moment.

I needed to move and dodge right now, but I was caught in rigidity and couldn't do anything.

"Nnngh...!"

No matter how much I strained or made a show of effort to break free from the rigidity even a second—no, even 0.1 seconds earlier, I couldn't escape the system-imposed rigidity any faster.

But I wasn't too worried.

Bang!

As always, Sun-chu perfectly covered for me.

I winked at Sun-chu and darted forward.

Holding both daggers in reverse grip, I crossed my arms, jumped to avoid the attacking tree root, planted my foot on it, and drove my daggers into it with all my might.

As an Assassin, I already had fast movement speed, but with various buffs, I rushed toward the boss with even greater acceleration.

Boom!

Behind me, a massive light appeared and an angel descended.

Starting with the White Mage's Awakening Skill, followed by the Grim Reaper's Awakening Skill that summoned a massive reaper.

Brilliant effects rained down on the boss.

A giant moon appeared in the boss room.

The enormous moon, seeming to devour everything, turned blood-red and shattered.

Crash!

The Assassin's Awakening Skill, which activates with just a click even without Combat Assist, has a high minimum damage.

The problem is that its maximum damage is low.

When my raid members' Awakening Skills hit, the giant ancient tree boss staggered heavily.

I checked the boss's health.

Just 1%.

"Now! Everyone attack! Minimize healing and take it down before the next spell comes!"
"Uwooooooooh!!!"

Following Ye-sol's command, we had been taking defensive stances to conserve health, but now that we were at full HP thanks to the White Mage's Awakening Skill, we charged at the boss using our skills.

Perhaps because I was an Assassin, dark skill impacts rained down dramatically on the boss.

With each skill that hit the boss, its health dropped steadily.

Even the Healer used all the mana they had been saving for healing to cast damage spells at the boss.

It was now a time attack.

We had used all our Awakening Skills and couldn't count on the Healer's healing anymore.

If we depleted the boss's health before it used its next spell, we'd get a perfect clear.

If the boss used another spell before that and we couldn't heal, raid members would die and we'd have to retreat.

Time was running out.

At this rate, it would use another spell.

The boss's attacks were getting faster and fiercer as time passed.

LoR seems to like desperate gimmicks these days—bosses always go berserk when they're about to die.

Of course, it makes sense for living beings to struggle before death, but each tree root can deal fatal damage, so my concentration was being chipped away every moment.

The tree roots began to multiply endlessly and started forming a circle.

"Next spell coming! 4-person share!"

Tsk. Of all the spells, it wasn't the tank burst spell with 100% clear possibility, but the 4-person share spell.

*We need to break through.*

Only about 30 seconds remained.

If we didn't take down the boss within those 30 seconds, we'd wipe again.

The one fortunate thing was that since the boss was using many tree roots to form a magic circle for its spell, there weren't as many roots attacking as before.

*The Healer's mana is almost zero. Can't expect more healing, and the Knight's protection skill is still on cooldown. Then...*

"Tummy Cover!"
"Got it!!!"

Seemingly reaching the same conclusion as me, Tummy Cover ran to my side even though I had only called her name.

After playing LoR together for half a year—no, almost nine months now—our teamwork with Tummy Cover was so in sync that I grinned.

She might seem like a silly pervert normally, but at times like this, she's more reliable than anyone.

"Let's go! Follow me, Arang!"

At Tummy Cover's shout, I smirked and ran alongside her.

Our reliable main tank Sun-chu was firmly handling the giant boss's attacks, while our sub-tank Arm Length was protecting the remaining dealers from the tree roots.

And despite using tree roots for its spell, there were still more roots attacking.

I broke through those roots first and stabbed my daggers into the root connected to the boss.

Meanwhile, Tummy Cover's scythe, shrouded in dark shadows, sliced through the boss's tree roots.

The boss's health was down to just 0.1%.

Only 3 seconds left until the spell cast.

*Damn it...! If only I could land a critical hit...!*

"Kuwaaa! Kuaaa!!!"

The boss's face wasn't looking at our main tank Sun-chu, but at me and Tummy Cover as it roared.

It seemed almost mocking.

In response to the boss's expression, I kept swinging my daggers without stopping.

"Hiyayayayayaaaa!"

Startup delay? Recovery delay? None of that mattered. I erased all such concepts from my mind, awakening my body's senses to the extreme, canceling everything.

The ending pose of one skill became the starting pose of the next, with such perfect fluidity that it was hard to tell if I was even using the cancel technique.

Switching frantically between normal and reverse grips, I slashed at the boss's body for 3 seconds.

The tree roots of [Tremo Nepen Ancient Tree] collapsed to the ground all at once.

As the roots lost their strength, the hideous face of the boss turned toward the ceiling, and starting from the roots, all moisture drained away, drying up and then cracking.

Light began to shine from the cracks, then burst out as particles.

"Haa... Haa... Haa..."

Perhaps because I had been holding my breath while dealing damage, my stamina was nearly depleted.

As I tried to calm my racing heart, a system message flashed brightly in my vision.

[Tremo Nepen Ancient Tree Conquered]

WORLD FIRST KILL

Lee A-rang - Arang's Tummy Cover - Cruise Chaser - Pinkuberry - Arm Length 10cm - Mate - Amused to Death - Ze

As the boss disappeared, the tentacle-like tree roots all vanished with a rustle.

The dark, gloomy boss room brightened as if someone had turned on the lights.

Despite the WFK achievement message before our eyes, no one reacted immediately.

Everyone's reaction came when the auction UI appeared.

"Woooooooooooo!!!"

As everyone cheered, large hands grabbed my waist and lifted me up.

"Kyaaaaaaah!"

Tummy Cover also cheered as she carried me over to the raid members.

==

-Wow that's insane lolololol
-Arang is truly crazy, but this time Tummy Cover did amazingly well
-They brought it home again! This is what our Korean raid team is all about!
-Can you call it a Korean team when it's mixed with foreigners? lol
-The raid leader is Arang~ lololol
-Wait, the Meard team cleared it too
-What? Really?
-Wow, only 3 minutes difference from the Munchkin Cat team
-Whoa

Not long after our [Tremo Nepen Ancient Tree Conquered] WORLD FIRST KILL appeared, news of the Meard team's clear also came in.

The time difference was just 3 minutes.

-They really cleared it with 4 Assassins, 2 Knights, and 2 White Mages lol
-Usually the team that gets WFK creates the strategy guide, right?
-True, but Arang's team strategy? Lololol useless
-Arang's team strategies are just worthless lol
-Honestly, the Meard team's guide is a hundred times better for peace of mind
-The cat team's strategy is absolutely unusable in public parties
-For real lololol their guide would probably be like: "Just parry everything."

"Great job everyone!!!"

Ye-sol waved her hands excitedly at the raid members coming out of the boss room.

"You did great too, Ye-sol! From briefing to organizing the sheets, you were really reliable!"
"No way! All I did was sit there, move my fingers a bit, and open and close my mouth!"
"Hey, don't say that!"
"But... why are you still carrying Arang..."
"It's a day for celebration! Let's all head to the Guild House!"

==

We did it.

Hehehehehehe.

I made a few mistakes this time too, but my reliable raid members covered for me and we cleared it beautifully.

It might be a subjugation raid rather than a regular raid, but we proudly achieved WFK.

We cleared the 270-degree gimmick faster than anyone else with 4 Assassins, 2 Knights, and 2 White Mages, but we almost lost to Reina's team.

As expected of the Meard team.

They're not called the strongest raid team for nothing.

Of course, we struggled a lot in the later stages with duplicate classes, but they nearly caught up despite us having almost a 30% health lead.

We definitely excel in physical skill, but their experience in breaking down LoR gimmicks, honed through years of raid operations, is formidable.

*But we got the WFK this time, didn't we?*

Hehehehe.

I feel so good.

Subjugation raids don't have special WFK titles, but we still achieved WFK.

"Ah."

While basking in the atmosphere, I suddenly remembered something.

*I have to go back to school tomorrow...*

Ch.236 - Daily Life.
Back to school after a week.

Before the excitement of achieving World First Kill had even faded, I returned to school and was greeted with cheers from my friends.

Those who didn't know about LoR were confused when they saw the boys and middle school girls cheering and giving me flower bouquets.

I was flustered too.

Of course, achieving WFK is something to be praised for... but having people celebrate it at school felt somewhat embarrassing.

That said, flower bouquets... While they're completely useless for gaming, receiving them made me feel good.

*I should organize what I need to do now that the most important raid is over.*

Having given up on studying, I boldly opened my game development notebook during the first class and slowly wrote down what I needed to do.

*First, I need to catch up on all the main story quests I've been neglecting.*

I've been ignoring the main storyline recently, so I'm quite behind.

*I should also meet our Administrator, heal her eyes, complete various quests, and then focus on the Arena.*

Currently, our 5th World is ranked last in Arena points.

That's inevitable since I'm the only user from the 5th World, so it's impossible to catch up.

Actually, shouldn't other users be joining the 5th World by now?

No matter how much I participate in the Arena alone, catching up is ridiculously difficult. After trying a few times, I realized it's practically impossible.

Sigh... hurry up and update something to increase our 5th World population. What is this?

Even the Faction War is pointless.

I'm getting tired of being a Field Boss too.

I still haven't been defeated yet. Of course, I haven't been active as a Field Boss recently due to school and the seven days spent on the raid perfect clear.

Still, I wonder if I should continue this.

I'm curious about what rewards I'd get if I were defeated, but I don't want to just die willingly.

I'm one of the top users in LoR now, so dying willingly would hurt my pride.

*I should formally ask Reina Unnie to defeat me.*

Some well-known raid parties have tried to defeat me, but they all failed.

Reina Unnie came once at first, but she didn't return because she didn't like attacking me.

But from my perspective, with my current skills and Field Boss specs, only Reina Unnie's MARS raid party could defeat me.

In my opinion, I should have been defeated several times by now. No matter how good a regular user's Field Boss specs are, they can't withstand a coordinated attack.

Something seems off about my situation.

*Next, the guild meetup.*

The guild meetup is approaching soon.

Some guild members are already packing their bags in the guild chat, showing how close the meetup is.

This isn't just a casual meetup—even overseas guild members are coming.

Since they're coming from abroad, I want to make it a fun meetup.

They're flying all the way to Korea from different countries. To meet me. For these guild members, I should prepare...

Anna Unnie, Pinkuberry Unnie, and Tummy Cover Unnie are already making preparations and told me to speak up if I have any ideas... but with my game-focused mind, I can't think of much.

When I was a man, all we did was go to a Korean BBQ place to eat samgyeopsal while talking about games, then go to a party room to talk more about games, then drink while talking about games.

Oh, we also played board games.

I can't think of anything else.

*I don't know. I guess I'll just greet everyone with a smile and give them each a hug when they arrive?*

==

It's here.

That thing is here.

The day I become like a ketchup bottle—sensitive senses, sensitive nerves, sensitive personality.

I knew my period was coming.

My doctor Unnie tells me about my menstrual cycle and always helps me get through it.

Maybe because I've been living diligently lately, it wasn't as painful as my previous period.

The only disappointing things are that I can't play games during my period and I can't eat foods that are hard to digest.

And I really, really like those foods.

Doctor Unnie prohibited greasy foods, salty foods, high-caffeine foods, and even sweet foods.

It's not like she absolutely forbade them, more like she advised against them because they're not good for me.

I know everyone is saying these things for my sake, so I didn't throw a tantrum about wanting to eat them.

==

"Arang is being really quiet today?"

So-jin said while stroking Arang, who was purring and sleeping in her arms.

"It's Arang's time of the month."
"Ah..."

Na-kyung double-checked the items she had brought for Arang today.

"Sh-should we make Arang sit more comfortably...!?"
"It's okay. If Arang didn't like it, she would have asked to get up already. She's staying because she likes being in So-jin's arms."
"I see..."
"Ugh... I want to hold Arang too..."

Chan-mi looked at So-jin with envious eyes as Arang slept in her arms.

Although Chan-mi had finally revealed to everyone that she liked cute things, which wasn't part of her usual image, she unfortunately hadn't been chosen by Arang.

The difference in strength between Chan-mi and So-jin was too great.

"Oh right, Na-kyung. Don't you play LoR?"
"Leore...? Not particularly."
"Really? Why don't you try playing with Arang to get closer to her? Arang really loves LoR."
"Hmm..."

Na-kyung tapped her fingers on the desk, thinking.

As Arang had been playing only LoR for a week, Na-kyung, as Arang's bodyguard, hadn't had much to do recently.

The purpose of this protection wasn't simply to guard Arang but to be her friend and take her side no matter what happened.

In other words, she needed to get closer to Arang.

"Should I start playing...?"
"Really!? Arang will love it. Let's surprise her later."

All the middle school girls were delighted at Na-kyung's words.

They had been playing LoR frequently even when Arang wasn't around. Even while Arang was busy with the raid, they continued playing LoR.

However, it was slightly inconvenient to play without Arang.

Of course, they could ask the guild for help, but as middle schoolers, they felt a bit afraid to play with other people. That's why they wanted to play LoR with Na-kyung, who was their friend.

So they all discussed it and asked Na-kyung.

"By the way, midterms are coming up soon. Is everyone studying?"

At Chan-mi's words—she was one of the top students in the school—So-jin and Hye-won flinched.

"What? Midterms already? It's still February."
"Ahem. Do we, who are saving the world, need to study? No amount of studying will save the world."
"Midterms in March, finals in May, and vacation in June. You all know this. Why are you suddenly acting like this? And Hye-won, aren't you barely passing? If you end up in supplementary classes, you won't be able to play LoR with us."
"Ugh. Damn. Do I have to study to save the world too...!"
"Arang is so lucky she doesn't have to stud— Oh, sorry."

So-jin quickly covered her mouth.

"Mmm... hmm..."

Seeing Arang still sleeping, So-jin inwardly sighed with relief.

==

The place where the 5th World Administrator Disnier, the Blindfolded Saintess NPC, resides is a map with a large temple set against a space background.

It's been a while since I've been here due to the raid perfect clear.

There are no quests here, no shops, nothing to do, but I can talk with Disnier Unnie.

After teleporting and entering the temple, I saw Disnier Unnie standing as always, with [Disnier] floating in green above her.

"Arang-nim."

As soon as she confirmed my arrival, Disnier Unnie approached me with a bright smile.

*It's amazing every time I see her.*

Whenever I talk with LoR NPCs, they never seem like artificial intelligence.

They occasionally say things that sound NPC-like, but usually, they're indistinguishable from real people.

"Aren't you visiting too infrequently? I'm very bored since my only apostle is you."
"I'm sorry."
"No, it's fine. I know what you've been doing. I was just complaining a bit."

My period hasn't ended yet, but I've endured the hardest three days and now I'm allowed to play games again.

Maybe because it's been a while since I visited, seeing the cute and sexy Disnier Unnie pouting with her lips pushed out looked so beautiful.

*She's definitely my favorite. Even her sulking face is pretty.*

After chatting with Disnier Unnie, I returned to the Arena and sighed when I saw the faction score difference.

*There's no solution. No solution at all. Even if I played the Arena 24 hours a day and won every match, I couldn't escape last place.*

Still, I decided to reach Challenger rank, so I have to do it.

My current tier is Master. I thought I could easily reach Challenger in about two hours today.

But that plan fell apart when I kept facing Enchanters in a row.

I could easily destroy Master-level Enchanters, but even I needed time against Grandmaster-level Enchanters.

*Sigh... I shouldn't do this as a Berserker. I keep facing Enchanters in the Arena, and it's frustrating.*

I abandoned the slow Berserker and immediately switched to Assassin with a dagger.

I'm tired of meeting Enchanters.

These kids don't know their limits because I've been too nice to them.

*I'll just slice their necks the moment I meet them.*

Ch.237 - Marriage
I was able to reach Challenger easily.

Whenever players brought Enchanters, I could quickly kill them with Assassin, which is a natural counter, so my score rose rapidly.

I easily hit Challenger this season too, but the point gap was ridiculously high, so I decided not to push further.

I give up. Just give up.

More importantly, there's the marriage.

The wedding avatar was made much better than I expected.

The wedding avatar I saw with my own eyes in LoR was much higher quality than what I'd seen on the livestream.

And the tricky part about the marriage system is that it requires money.

Of course, you can do it for free, but to get married, you need to buy a ring from the cash shop.

The problem is that there isn't just one ring—there are several, from Bronze rings to Diamond rings.

Bronze rings are free.

You can just get one for free and get married.

So what about Silver through Diamond rings?

Each ring offers different benefits when you get married.

Since Bronze rings are free, the benefits are very, very minimal.

You can just get married. And you get a basic wedding avatar. And you can reserve a small wedding hall.

That's it.

But more expensive rings come with different benefits.

As you go up in ring tiers, you can get various types of wedding avatars, reserve larger and fancier wedding halls, and even teleport to each other whenever you want in non-combat areas.

There are many benefits.

Of course, these benefits don't give you advantages in playing LoR.

In fact, the difference between married and unmarried users is just the wedding avatar, marriage title, ring, and teleport.

A Diamond ring costs 50,000 won.

You might think, "Why so expensive just to get married in a game!" But since you can get married with the free Bronze ring, it's not really a big issue.

If I were still a man like before, I wouldn't have cared at all, but now that money isn't an issue, there's no reason not to do it.

Especially since I really like the wedding avatar bundle.

You can get a total of five wedding avatars: modest wedding avatar, sexy wedding avatar, formal suit avatar, fancy wedding avatar, and more.

*Actually, getting five avatars for 50,000 won is pretty good value.*

The question is who to marry.

Obviously, I absolutely don't want to marry a man.

As I think about potential marriage partners, Tummy Cover keeps crossing my mind.

*Sigh... is Tummy Cover unnie really my only option?*

Even if it's just a game marriage, I want to marry someone who's good at LoR and takes it seriously.

But right now, the only person around me who's close, good at LoR, and serious about it is Tummy Cover.

Pinkuberry unnie and Anna unnie like LoR and have played for a long time, but they're not exceptionally skilled, and they haven't been logging in much lately due to their work.

Of course, I don't log in for long periods either since I'm in school, but it would be nice to have someone who's always online when I am.

But that person...

*Actually, Tummy Cover unnie isn't a bad person and is really nice. It's just that my first impression of her was very bad.*

She's playful, but she's also serious when she needs to be.

*Plus, her physical skills seem to have improved recently as she's doing parrying now. It's not like we're getting married in real life, so do I need to overthink this? As long as it's not a man, it's fine.*

I immediately sent a whisper to Tummy Cover unnie.

Ding.

-Lee A-rang: What are you doing, unnie?
-Tummy Cover: I'm crafting equipment right now. Do you need something?
-Lee A-rang: Nothing special, but do you want to marry me?

"Huh?"

I thought she would reply right away, but there was no response.

Well, I guess Tummy Cover unnie needs to think about it too.

Even if it's just a marriage in a game, the word "marriage" carries significant weight.

Even in the PC era, there were people who dated and married in games, then met in real life, fell in love, and actually got married.

So marriage in virtual reality? It would feel different.

"ARAAAAAAANG!!!"

Tummy Cover unnie came running toward me, shouting so loudly it felt like the Arena was shaking.

She must have checked my location on her friends list.

I was quietly sitting in a corner of the Arena to avoid drawing attention, but I couldn't help but sigh when everyone in the Arena turned to look at Tummy Cover unnie.

"Arang, where are youuuu!!!"

Embarrassed, I sent her a whisper to come to the Guild House, then teleported there myself.

As soon as I arrived at the Guild House, Tummy Cover unnie appeared right beside me, having received my whisper.

"A-Arang! I-is this r-real...?"

Tummy Cover unnie asked, trembling.

"Yes. Of course. I don't lie."
"So we're really getting married...?"
"Um... you do know we're not getting married in real life, but in LoR, right...?"

Seeing Tummy Cover unnie's serious and nervous expression, I asked with a "don't tell me..." feeling.

"Yes...! I know. It's impossible in real life! I know it's in LoR!"
"Oh, good. That's a relief."
"S-so when should we get married...!?"
"Hmm... as soon as possible would be good. I want to get the wedding avatar and wedding mount."

Swoosh.

As soon as I finished speaking, Tummy Cover unnie knelt in front of me and took out a ring from her inventory.

A Diamond ring.

"What? You're taking out a ring right away? Did you buy it in advance?"
"Yes. I bought it in advance for an occasion like this."
"You didn't have someone else in mind and are now giving it to me instead because I asked to marry you?"

That would make me feel very sorry for that person.

"Absolutely not!"
"Okay. Then let's book the wedding hall as soon as possible and quickly get the wedding avatar and mount."
"Got it! Don't worry about the details! I'll take care of everything!"
"Great."

I nodded, and Tummy Cover unnie put the Diamond ring on the ring finger of my left hand.

Several notification windows popped up in front of me.

From what I could gather, we'd get the wedding avatar and mount after the wedding event at the wedding hall.

Fortunately, all the events at the wedding hall could be skipped.

"Let's skip the whole wedding ceremony because it's annoying."
"Okay. I'll quickly book the wedding hall and be right back!"
"Sure."

I just want to skip everything quickly and check out the wedding avatar and try the mount.

Ding.

-Tummy Cover: Arang, I booked the wedding hall for tomorrow at 7 PM
-Lee A-rang: Good
-Tummy Cover: I'll send invitations to guild members and acquaintances
-Lee A-rang: We're going to skip everything anyway, right?
-Tummy Cover: Still, it's a wedding in the system, so everyone should know
-Lee A-rang: OK but I don't want it to get annoying
-Tummy Cover: Don't worry
-Lee A-rang: :)

==

[LoR Gallery]

[The Imperial Princess is getting married.]

I'm a Munchkin Cat guild member and received a wedding invitation from Tummy Cover.

(Screenshot of invitation with "-Lee A-rang ♥ Tummy Cover-" written on it)

I almost had my world collapse today

But reading the invitation content saved me.

[We'll skip all wedding events and get straight to the point, so only come if you have nothing else to do.]

Looks like our LoR Imperial Princess wanted a wedding avatar.

[Comments]

-Wow, I almost had a heart attack seeing the title
ㄴLOL me too
ㄴThis hurt my heart more than seeing the real Imperial Princess.

-There are so many people getting married for the wedding avatar this time
ㄴThe wedding avatar is really pretty
ㄴI also got a contract marriage for that reason

-Avatar, mount, title, free teleport—it's totally worth the 50,000 won
ㄴEven Gold marriage would be fine, but Diamond marriage comes with a title
ㄴBut you don't really need a title
ㄴWith the title, you can add whatever word you want after your username
ㄴReally?
ㄴYeah, people make it look cool or use it for jokes
ㄴOh
ㄴI'm scared of what Tummy Cover will do with that
ㄴLOLOLOLOL

[What about us? What about us? What about us?]

Those of us who have liked Arang all this time can't see Arang's wedding?

[Comments]

-They said they're skipping everything anyway
ㄴBut we can still see Arang's wedding avatar, since you automatically change into it during the ceremony
ㄴOh
ㄴThat's true!

-Is there no way to get an invitation? Since Arang has a Diamond ring, there should be like 200 invitations
ㄴ200 invitations? Wow
ㄴYeah
ㄴMunchkin Cat guild has about 30 members? After a few acquaintances, there should still be 150 left
ㄴThey should definitely distribute them

-Distribute the invitations!

==

I said we'd skip all the wedding events, but everyone in the gallery and cafe is asking for invitations.

Even if they see my wedding avatar, they'll only be able to see it for about a minute, but they're making such a fuss about it.

Sigh. It's annoying to distribute them one by one, so I'll do what I did last time.

I started writing posts on the gallery and fan cafe.

[Lee A-rang Wedding Invitation Survival]

I'll give invitations to the top 10 in a 100-person survival mode. We'll do this 10 times in total.

Tummy Cover unnie will handle it.

After writing the post, I captured it and sent it to Tummy Cover unnie.

-Tummy Cover: Eh?

Ch.238 - Survival.
Unlike the arena, a vast plain was filled with countless users waiting for something.

These users had gathered to obtain invitations needed to attend Arang's wedding.

There were so many users that physical collisions between them had been disabled.

Tummy Cover watched the gathered users and recalled memories of when she came here for the survival event to join the guild Arang had created.

Ding!

-Lee A-rang: Oh, and tell the first-place winners they can have guild interviews if they want. You can screen them based on their logs and personality first.
-Tummy Cover: Huh? We're recruiting guild members?
-Lee A-rang: Yeah. The members who joined last time seem to have adjusted well, and with 30 people, I want to make sure we can run guild raids well besides our main raid.
-Tummy Cover: Got it. I trust you, Unnie.
-Lee A-rang: Actually, if we're recruiting guild members, I should be there too. Just a moment, I'm in a dungeon right now. It'll take about 20 minutes, so go ahead and start preparing. I'll be there soon.
-Tummy Cover: Okay.

[Can everyone hear me?]

When Tummy Cover spoke using the survival mode administrator voice, all the bustling users looked up at her voice coming from the sky.

[I'm sorry, but the survival event we planned will be delayed by about 20 minutes.]

"What!"
"Why are you suddenly delaying it by 20 minutes?!"
"Tell us the reason!"

[Ah. My bride says she's coming here. Also, this survival event won't just give wedding invitations to the top 10 players, but the first-place winners will also get a chance to interview for the Munchkin Cat guild. Oh, and it's not just for first place—anyone who shows good skills might get a chance too.]

"Huh?"
"What did she say?"
"Wait, wait!"

[I've said everything I needed to say. We'll start the survival event as soon as my bride arrives. Everyone think about your strategies carefully. That's all.]

==

[Breaking News: Wedding Invitation Survival Event Adds Guild Recruitment]

(Video of Tummy Cover speaking)

In the survival event, the top 10 players will receive invitations to Arang's wedding, and first-place winners will get a chance for a guild interview.

Not just first place, but anyone who shows good skills can get an interview, so if you're interested in Korea's top guild, Munchkin Cat, give it a try.

It hasn't started yet, so interested users can enter the Arena map's survival mode and join the room created by user -Arang's Tummy Cover-.

There are so many people that you can't miss it.

[Comments]

-Wow, they're finally recruiting more members

-But this seems really difficult, especially since the servers merged and there are lots of foreigners, right?
ㄴYeah, Koreans are only about 20% of the players now
ㄴDamn

-Ah crap, server merges suck. Without that I'd definitely make top 10
ㄴNo way

[Breaking News: Pro Gamer JAMIN Appears]

(Screenshot of JAMIN warming up in the invitation room)
(Screenshot of JAMIN taking photos with people)

What's so special about Arang that world rank #3 JAMIN showed up? lolololol

[Comments]

-I'm screwed, I'm in the same group as JAMIN lololol
ㄴlolololololololol
ㄴRIP lolololol
ㄴStill, try your best. I heard they're watching for good players to recruit
ㄴI don't think anyone can hold their own against JAMIN...
ㄴFight on...

-I see a lot of famous people lolol
ㄴThere are so many Ryutubers and streamers
ㄴArang's influence is really something lolol

==

"Hello everyone!"

-hi hi
-Why did you start streaming so late?
-Where's Arang?
-Let's gooooo
-Damn, there's a pro gamer in my group, damn

"I also just saw the alarm and rushed here."

-Huh? Didn't you know about this beforehand?
-?????
-What, Ye-sol didn't know either?

"No. You have no idea how surprised I was when I got the call! Pinkuberry Unnie called and said, 'Ye-sol, Arang is getting married,' and my heart dropped!"

-lolololololololol
-Pinkuberry must have been really surprised too
-Your impression is so good! lolol
-lolololololololol
-Suddenly announcing marriage lolol

"And then she told me to hurry and start streaming because they're holding a survival event for wedding invitations... oh, I couldn't resist. I got up immediately and came straight here without even washing my face."

-lololololol
-It is irresistible
-You'd be a fool not to stream this lolol

"Wow, we've already passed 50,000 viewers. Welcome everyone. Foreign viewers, please use subtitles or real-time auto-translation. Check the 7 o'clock section."

-Ye-sol used to be shocked at just 100 viewers, now she's not even surprised at 50,000 lol
-Didn't she hit 300,000 during the raid broadcast just a few days ago?

"I'd like to flex a bit, but there's no time for that now. I'll go straight to the administrator room."

In the survival administrator room, Ye-sol entered the observer room and greeted the guild members who had already arrived.

Shortly after Ye-sol arrived, Arang entered as well.

"Hello~"

Arang naturally greeted the floating camera in front of Ye-sol.

-Cute as always
-She's so cute, and we get to see her wedding avatar tomorrow? Wow

"Shall we start right away?"

In those 20 minutes, many more users had gathered.

Not just people who liked Arang, but also those who wanted to join the Munchkin Cat guild and its raid teams.

Currently, Munchkin Cat is the only guild in Korea with sponsors.

Like famous overseas guilds, they have sponsors and advertisements, and they receive various support and advertising fees when they broadcast, at a very high level.

This is inevitable.

LoR is currently the most famous RPG game and the highest quality, most realistic virtual world game.

As a result, it has a global audience with many people playing and watching broadcasts.

Having sponsors alone makes them an excellent raid team, but Munchkin Cat's sponsor is none other than Marsble.

Everyone knows how much support Munchkin Cat receives.

Moreover, Munchkin Cat is currently considered the best raid team.

Looking at the overall skill level of raid teams, most would call MARS the strongest in LoR right now.

But in terms of peak performance—showing the highest level in various situations that make viewers marvel—everyone knows Munchkin Cat is the best.

Being part of such a team and raiding with them?

Munchkin Cat raids get 300,000 to 500,000 viewers.

Just appearing on such broadcasts significantly increases a player's recognition.

Everyone who plays games wants to make money! In such a situation, joining the Munchkin Cat guild was clearly an opportunity.

The protagonist who got that opportunity is currently broadcasting, and everyone knows it.

==

"This is boring."

"Huh."
"A-Arang?"

I felt bored watching people farming diligently in the battle royale survival mode.

I didn't find it particularly interesting when recruiting for the guild before either.

But what I realized just 5 minutes into this survival event was that it's not fun.

It's not that battle royale survival mode itself is boring.

Watching it is boring.

Unless I had someone to root for, there's no appeal in watching 100 people enter and play battle royale survival.

The screen changes constantly so it's not enjoyable to watch, and when fights suddenly break out and the screen changes, I don't know the previous context, so I can only think, "Oh, they're fighting..."

-Wow, is this going to be canceled?
-No! I haven't had my chance yet!
-Aren't there 15 groups now?
-Wow, that means over 1,500 people?

No matter how I think about it, watching battle royale survival isn't fun.

"I'm going in."

"Huh?"
"Arang, what do you mean?"

I got up from Pinkuberry Unnie's embrace, opened the administrator window, and pressed the entry button.

Whoosh—

A cool breeze and an open plain. Farming items visible around me.

'Since I started about 5 minutes late, I should try to avoid others at the beginning.'

==

-?????????????
-???????
-What the???
-Arang, what are you doing???

"Eh?"

Everyone was shocked by Arang's sudden participation in the survival mode.

And the scary thing was that despite starting more than 5 minutes later than others, Arang began massacring people like crazy in less than 5 minutes after entering.

"Wow... was Arang good at battle royale survival mode too? Handling specific equipment or items should be difficult..."

Arang wasn't farming from the ground but farming people instead.

She began growing insanely fast, and with her already crazy physical abilities, stopping her became nearly impossible.

Arang, participating as an Assassin.

Users in the battle royale survival began dying before they could even see Arang.

-No one said Arang would be participating!!!
-Crazy, Arang, you could have just said you didn't want to give out invitations...
-lololololol at this point it's not survival mode, it's an "avoid Arang" game
-lololol
-This is ridiculous lol, she's so good
-Wait, does this mean she's not recruiting guild members? lolololololol

Ch.239 - Survival.
Battle Royale Survival.

It's a PVP mode where up to 100 players compete to be the last one standing on a massive map with diverse terrain.

You can think of it as similar to that old game called Combat Grounds.

"Urgh!"

I stabbed a dagger into the neck of a running Sorceress. Unable to withstand the damage, she burst into particles.

Clatter!

The items she was carrying spilled onto the ground.

"Oh. This is good?"

I collected the useful items and ran toward the safe zone to escape the shrinking death fog.

Along the way, I killed any players I spotted.

*This level of farming should guarantee me at least third place.*

My equipment is almost all top-tier, though the durability isn't at 100%, which is a bit unfortunate. Still, as long as I don't make mistakes and take heavy hits, I should be fine.

I have plenty of healing potions, a good supply of mana potions, and even stamina buff items needed for melee dealers. The only thing I'm not satisfied with is my weapon.

It's the basic weapon given at the start of Battle Royale Survival.

Can't be helped—Assassins are considered low-tier in Battle Royale Survival.

The reason is simple: as the death fog that acts as the zone barrier shrinks, Assassins with their specialized assassination skill sets become disadvantaged.

That's why few players stick with Assassin until the end in Battle Royale Survival. In other words, I haven't been able to farm a good dagger because I haven't encountered any Assassin players among those I've killed.

*In Battle Royale Survival, Assassins are just for the early game.*

The standard practice is to assassinate in the early game and then switch to another class weapon in the mid-game.

But for some reason, I want to win as an Assassin today.

Ding.

Survivors: 43

More than half have already been eliminated.

Despite it still being early in the match, the rapid elimination rate suggests there are several skilled players mixed in with the average ones.

*This should be fun.*

I checked the minimap to locate areas with high player concentration and headed there.

==

*Found one.*

As I reached the urban terrain, I spotted a player and immediately rushed toward them.

*A Greatsword user.*

A player wielding a massive greatsword.

*JAMIN? How do you even pronounce that? Whatever.*

I concealed my presence and charged at JAMIN.

"What the—!?"

Despite my stealth approach, JAMIN noticed me and slammed his greatsword into the ground.

*Does he have detection items? Quick judgment and fast reactions.*

JAMIN's greatsword attack made the ground shake violently, throwing me off balance.

Seeing me stagger, JAMIN mercilessly launched a slash attack at me.

*A pro.*

From JAMIN's fluid startup and recovery cancel attacks, I immediately realized this wasn't an ordinary player but a professional.

Judging it would be difficult to block with one hand, I raised both daggers.

With my balance compromised, my daggers barely met JAMIN's greatsword at the last moment.

"Hngh!"
"Oh? It's Arang!"

The impact was so powerful it made my entire body tremble.

If I relaxed my grip on the daggers even slightly, the greatsword would break through them.

*How many farming and buff items did he consume?*

As effects sparked between our weapons during the power struggle, I realized I was going to lose and slightly twisted my hands.

The greatsword barely missed me and struck the ground.

BOOM!!!

The impact was so strong that the resulting wind pushed my body back.

"Nice to—hup!—see you!"

While greeting me, he swung his greatsword with intense effects, determined to kill me.

Faced with such clean and sharp attacks, I couldn't even think about parrying and focused entirely on evasion.

Once I lost momentum, it was hard to regain it.

I barely managed to slightly alter the trajectory of his greatsword attacks with my daggers, but each powerful hit continued to chip away at my health.

Starting the battle off-balance, I kept getting pushed back.

Eventually, the greatsword pierced my body.

My health dropped instantly, and I was hit with a stagger effect as vibrations ran through my body.

*Tsk. I was saving this for the end.*

Flash!

"Your insurance is gone, huh?"

Using an item that removes stagger effects, I easily dodged JAMIN's attack and moved back to create distance.

The problem is you can only carry one of these items, no matter what.

Ugh.

I charged in mindlessly, thinking he was just an average player.

That carelessness cost me my insurance.

But I don't feel particularly bad about it.

"Finally found you."
"Found me?"

JAMIN tilted his head at my words.

I grinned and charged straight at him.

"If you're upset, this emotional attack—!?"

My jet-black dagger collided with his greatsword, creating a burst of effects.

BANG!

"Too—"

A clean parry.

No, a perfect parry, followed by stabbing my other dagger into JAMIN's torso.

"So this is the Imperial Princess!?"

Shouting loudly, JAMIN swung his greatsword down, intent on crushing my head.

Unlike before, this attack was deadly serious.

*I can't parry this.*

His overwhelming advantage from superior farming.

Earlier parrying was possible because it was just a probing attack. But now, with a clear intent to kill, I had to create distance.

But then—

Slash!

*That reached me?*

I barely dodged, but the greatsword grazed my chest.

Despite dodging, my health took significant damage.

I thought I had evaded the attack completely.

*It felt like the sword suddenly extended.*

I immediately realized why.

*Half a step.*

The drag mark on the ground beneath JAMIN's right foot.

*Impressive.*

His body control was so good that he forcibly moved his foot during the attack to slightly extend his range.

For an average player, this would be a pointless movement, but for professionals who push their limits with minimal movements, it could work.

However, this action wasn't without risk.

JAMIN's movement paused slightly from the aftereffect.

Without hesitation, I used an Assassin skill.

A dagger moving purely by my will, without the system's combat assistance.

An attack I judged impossible to block without matching dual daggers. Moreover, my opponent's timing was slowed by the slight stagger from his forced movement.

But.

JAMIN's eyes remained clearly calm.

His greatsword moved.

The sound of clashing weapons echoed.

A combo attack. Even though I controlled it to make it difficult to block, none of my attacks landed.

"Whew... that was dangerous."

In that brief moment—barely a second—JAMIN read my attack trajectory and blocked as much as possible with his greatsword.

And he didn't read it visually. He predicted my attacks.

*This player... isn't an ordinary pro... this could be fun.*

I've fought top Korean pros like Kim Gi-hyeong and Lee Jeong-jin, but the player before me feels different.

I grinned.

==

"Wait, is that person... who I think it is?"

Ye-sol said, looking at the player with the username JAMIN fighting Arang.

-????
-For real, that's JAMIN?
-Crazy, why is JAMIN here?
-WTF why is JAMIN here? Is this for real?
-There was a post saying he came to LoR Gallery
-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

"Doesn't JAMIN have his own pro guild? Well, most people gathered here have guilds anyway. But isn't JAMIN's guild a team guild?"

-LOLOLOLOLOL
-Yeah, it's a team-affiliated guild
-Is that even possible? LOL

"Wow... but Arang seems to be enjoying this...?"

-I wonder how good Arang would be if she seriously focused on the Arena
-Honestly, I think she has overflowing talent
-She's still young, that's a big factor
-True, young physique beats any other physique

"Wow..."
"Hmm..."
"Arang could go pro right now..."

They knew Arang's skills were pro-level.

Even though it was just an event tournament, she had nearly beaten Korea's best pro.

But now she was going toe-to-toe with JAMIN, one of the top three players in the world.

While Arang fought with extreme senses and physical ability, JAMIN countered with experience and psychological insight built over years.

*What insane talent.*

JAMIN thought, looking at Arang before him.

Her speed, her startup and recovery cancels—everything was overwhelming.

Though he was blocking attacks calmly, JAMIN was actually very surprised.

He had heard about Arang, but facing her directly was unbelievable.

Only...

*Her body is accustomed to raid patterns.*

Every attack was optimized for maximum efficiency.

She tried to incorporate feints and irregular patterns, but to JAMIN's experienced eyes—having fought and defeated countless pros—they still felt straightforward.

Nevertheless.

JAMIN couldn't overcome Arang's overwhelming physical ability.

*Is she even human?*

Familiar attacks, attacks he had experienced before.

He knew them, but Arang's attack speed, canceling all startup and recovery delays with overwhelming physical ability, was like...

*Am I fighting a child without limbs? No, it feels more like fighting someone with four arms and legs.*

Ch.240 - The Tail Is Cute.
In Battle Royale Survival, your profession doesn't matter much.

You can use magic with various items or switch to different professions. That's why Jamin pulled out his legendary scroll to deal significant damage to Arang, who had created distance between them, and gain the upper hand.

It was a scroll containing a mage's Magic Missile.

Not just any Magic Missile—this was systemically stronger and faster than a basic mage's spell.

When Jamin used the scroll, ten missiles flew toward Arang.

Arang, seemingly unsurprised, raised her dual swords without hesitation as they became enveloped in pitch-black effects.

Then Arang parried every single rapidly approaching Magic Missile.

"Huh... what the fuck..."

Jamin was beyond amazed—he was shocked by what was happening before his eyes.

"Kyaa~ Now that's the Arang we know."
"Wow... she's really parrying magic..."

Tummy Cover clapped while Ye-sol and the other guild members expressed their admiration.

-????????
-Wow, I still can't get used to this no matter how many times I see it
-How does one even parry magic?
-Honestly, I could accept parrying normal attacks, but parrying magic is just ridiculous

Systemically, it is possible to parry magic.

The problem is that it's much, much harder than parrying physical attacks like sword strikes.

Physical attacks have tangible forms—swords, shields, fists, tree roots—visible things you can parry.

Those attacks, when you think about it, can be parried by hitting a line or surface with good timing, but magic is different.

To the naked eye, magic appears as brilliant and dazzling light, fire, or water effects flying toward you, but at the center of that magic is a core.

You must hit that core precisely for a successful parry.

Blocking is simple.

You just need to cover a wide area. You can tilt your sword, raise your shield, or use various other methods.

But parrying is difficult. No, it's nearly impossible.

To parry, you must accurately strike the magic's core with your weapon.

The problem is that the magic core is about the size of a golf ball, moves as fast as an arrow, and doesn't travel in a straight line but freely through the air.

To read the trajectory of such magic with human eyes and accurately strike the core at the center with your weapon?

It's nearly impossible.

Even Arena professionals don't even attempt it.

But Arang, in the Virtual World, possesses sensory abilities and physical capabilities superior to anyone else.

Arang perfectly parried all the Magic Missiles.

But a problem arose.

Crack-

"Tsk."

Her basic weapon, the dagger, couldn't withstand the magic and broke as its durability was completely depleted.

Arang tossed the handle of the broken dagger to the ground.

And then.

She turned around and started running away.

"Eh?"

Jamin was caught off guard by Arang's sudden retreat and reacted slowly.

Being an Assassin, Arang disappeared from Jamin's sight with overwhelming speed.

-LOLOLOLOLOLOL
-Arang running away faster than anyone
-But she had no choice LOLOL
-That's what happens when you only carry a dagger LOL
-LOLOLOLOLOL
-Isn't she running away too cutely?
-Running away with her tail wagging LOLOL

==

Damn it.

My weapon suddenly broke and everything went wrong.

Honestly, even if my dagger hadn't broken, I would've lost 100% if I kept fighting.

It's not just about skill—the item gap is too big.

He's in a good farming state while I haven't been able to farm weapons.

"Would I have stood a chance if I had farmed weapons?"

While I felt I could handle most opponents until now, with Jamin I thought, "I can't win against this one."

I used to be very good at fighting games, MOBAs, FPS, and various PVP games, but there were limitations.

In PC games, all movements are predetermined.

The posture and appearance when using skills—in any case, you can see and judge them.

But the Virtual World is different.

For ordinary users, skills use system calibration, so their movements are predictable, but at a certain level, users don't rely on system calibration and act purely by their own will.

It felt like a boss in a Souls-like game being controlled by a human.

Until now, I've been dominating other users in PVP with insane sensory abilities and physical capabilities, but Jamin was different.

"This will be fun."

There seems to be satisfaction in figuring out how to defeat him.

First, I need a weapon.

Earlier, when blocking Jamin's greatsword, my dagger almost split in half along with me.

To prevent that, I need a weapon of the same grade as Jamin's greatsword.

"Ah, Arang?! Why is Arang here?!"

As I was running away, a user spotted me and waved, apparently mistaking that I had entered just to spectate.

"A golden goblin."

Seeing the user decked out in obviously good items, I grinned and changed my running path toward the user who was greeting me.

"That's at least a legendary weapon."

"Huh? Uh...? Uhhh!?"

The user became flustered as I suddenly charged toward them, and I grinned, intentionally causing confusion, which worked.

"Wow... so cute—!"

I kicked the hand of the dazed user hard.

"Ugh!?"

Maybe because they had let their guard down, the one-handed sword flew away cleanly.

I caught the flying sword and immediately thrust it into the golden goblin's neck.

"Eck?"

Slash-!

Sorry, but I need to farm some equipment.

As expected, the one-handed sword was a legendary weapon. My profession automatically changed from Assassin to Sword Master.

Swish. Swish.

I swung the one-handed sword, using Sword Master skills after a long time.

"Tsk. No insurance item."

It's certain that I'll have to face Jamin one-on-one in the late game.

I couldn't take away Jamin's insurance item during our earlier fight. He definitely has one.

I absolutely need one too.

"Ha. It's a shame I lost one in such a ridiculous way."

Why would such a skilled player come to my wedding invitation event?

Having fought with Pros Kim Gi-hyeong and Lee Jeong-jin, I know how amazing a user Jamin is.

While Pros Kim Gi-hyeong and Lee Jeong-jin are considered the best in our country, they're not top-tier players globally.

During that brief fight with Jamin, I immediately sensed it.

This person is a top-tier player.

He clearly couldn't keep up with my attacks.

But his movements to minimize damage were so impressive that I was in awe.

No matter how good my sensory abilities and physical capabilities are, I've never been in a life-or-death fight.

Arang's young mind, my mind that only played computer games.

But that Jamin has surely fought countless skilled people in the Virtual World.

"He probably has overwhelmingly more experience than me who just clicked a mouse and keyboard sitting in a chair."

Although I've gained experience in LoR, I've been living as Arang for less than a year.

But.

"That's what makes it more fun."

That's how Souls-like games are.

When you first meet a boss, you can't help but say, "Did they really make this to be beatable?"

When you actually try, sometimes it's so brutal you just want to quit.

The attacks seem designed with the philosophy of "if you don't know, you die."

So people new to Souls-like games might ask "What is this?" but those who play them know what to do.

With each death, they think "Maybe I should try this?" or "Maybe I should try that?" and gradually find the answer.

The dopamine rush when you finally clear it is indescribable.

"Of course, this is a Battle Royale Survival game where you can't die."

A Souls boss with only one life?

My heart is already racing. Maybe that's why my tail is wagging back and forth.

==

"Do you think it's possible, Tummy Cover unnie?"
"Hm? You mean Arang beating Jamin?"
"Yes."
"Well... even though I'm Arang's Footrest and Tummy Cover, Jamin is just..."
"Hmm..."

-That's true
-But didn't they fight equally earlier?
-Come on, it looked like Jamin was just playing around

"Arang beating Jamin? Then at this wedding— No, I feel like I'm raising a flag."

-LOLOLOLOLOL
-You never know

"If this were the Arena, maybe, but since it's Battle Royale Survival mode, it's really unpredictable."

Tummy Cover nodded with a serious face.

"That's true... but still, we're talking about Jamin..."

Unlike the Arena where item calibration creates fair fights, this PVP has graded equipment and various effect items.

Despite that, the name Jamin carried too much weight.

Jamin, who placed in the top three every year in the annual Arena tournament.

No matter how good Arang's sensory abilities and physical capabilities were, Ye-sol thought she was no match for a world-class pro.

"From what I see, looking at Arang's expression now, I think it's possible. Look at that cute tail. Isn't it adorable?"
"...What? What does her tail have to do with Jamin...?"
"It's cute."
"Ah... yes."

-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL
-Crazy LOLOLOLOL
-Tummy Cover is truly insane LOLOLOL

Ch.241 - Not A Fighting Arena, But A Survival.
The meeting between Arang and Jamin didn't take long.

The fewer people remaining, the faster the death fog approaches.

Since Arang and Jamin were killing every visible user, the death fog closed in twice as fast as in a normal match.

"Gasp!"
"Ahhh! Why is Jamin even here—!"
"This is insane..."
"Everyone target Jamin first! With Jamin here, we're doomed anyway!"

Arang watched the users fighting desperately at the edge of the death fog.

*Their equipment has improved, but they still can't win like this.*

From their conversations, I could tell this Jamin was famous, but I didn't know them.

I didn't know their specialty or main class.

Earlier when we fought, they wielded a greatsword as a Swordsman, but pros typically master multiple classes.

*Can these users draw out Jamin's true power?*

At the very least, it would be advantageous to see Jamin using different weapons.

"Ahhh!"
"This is ridiculous!"

Users were getting swept away one after another.

But this wasn't the Arena—this was a battle royale survival.

BOOM!!!

From a distance, a massive spell engulfed Jamin.

*Nice. Hang in there a bit longer, guys! I should start preparing now.*

==

Phew... this should be enough, right?

I nodded as I looked at the pile of items stacked on the ground.

The survivor count had dwindled to just two. Only Jamin and I remained.

There were definitely 15 people earlier, but after two died and 13 remained, things started going sideways.

The reason was the wedding invitation.

Either Jamin or I would take first place. That meant the guild interview prize for first place was already out of reach.

So what remained?

The wedding invitation that would be given to anyone who placed in the top 10.

Originally, everyone's goal was to kill Jamin together, but from the moment 13 players remained, those who had been ganging up on Jamin couldn't help but look elsewhere.

*Only three more need to die to make the top 10? But Jamin is in front and I'm behind.*

What to do then?

*If a few nearby players die, they can secure a wedding invitation, so they immediately betray each other. Tsk. They could have bought me more time.*

The moment the top 10 was determined, they started fighting like crazy, and couldn't stall as long as I'd hoped.

I'd finished my preparations, but I wanted to analyze Jamin's fighting style after preparing. Well, can't be helped.

Time to make my move.

I've prepared all the items needed to face Jamin.

I walked toward Jamin, who was stretching.

"Finally showed up?"
"You're just too strong. I was trembling with fear."
"Come on, saying that with that expression?"

I smiled and used a smoke grenade.

Bang! Pop-pop-pop!!!

Gray smoke erupted, filling the ruined city.

"Trying to stall for time? Stocked up on healing potions? You're not planning to be boring, are you?"

Jamin's voice cut through the smoke from the center.

Of course, that strategy was possible.

Jamin had used several healing potions fighting many users already.

No matter how many healing potions they had, it would be fewer than mine.

But that wouldn't be fun.

As Jamin used magic to blow away the smoke, I charged forward with daggers in hand.

==

"That's more like it!"

Seeing Arang charging toward them, Jamin let out a battle cry and swung their greatsword at Arang's neck.

Clang!

The greatsword bounced back with a satisfying sound.

Perfect Parrying.

Jamin smiled at Arang who was charging in while maintaining Super-Sensory from the start.

Instead of forcibly redirecting the deflected greatsword, Jamin released it to avoid Rigidity and immediately drew a new greatsword.

Arang's left-hand dagger moved smoothly, slashing at Jamin.

Not stopping there, the right-hand dagger moved naturally. Then the left dagger moved again, targeting the opening Jamin created while blocking the right dagger.

Arang's dual daggers moved as fluidly as water, as if receiving Combat Assist, overwhelming Jamin.

It hardly looked like someone moving by their own will.

-Wow... that's so smooth? Without Combat Assist?
-At this point, was Arang literally an Assassin in a past life?
-But Jamin holding their own against that is insane

"What incredible talent—ah!!!"

As Jamin, gradually being pushed back, let out a roar, Arang's body was pushed slightly backward, canceling the combo.

*Phew... of course it wouldn't end that easily.*

Unlike before, I maintained Super-Sensory to gain advantage while Jamin was still off guard, but I didn't gain as much advantage as I'd hoped.

*Then on to Plan B.*

Thud. Thud.

After dropping both daggers to the ground, Arang pulled out a rare-grade one-handed sword.

"Oh? Am I finally going to see the Sword Master Arang in person?"
"You'd better be—ready!?"

-Is this finally Arang's serious mode?
-She's good as an Assassin, but Sword Master Arang is truly insane
-Assassins aren't great at 1v1 anyway

Seeing Arang charging with a one-handed sword, Jamin discarded their second greatsword and pulled out a one-handed sword from their inventory.

"Actually, I prefer one-handed swords too!"

-Ugh... so Jamin is a Sword Master too
-The Arena's incarnation, Jamin the Sword Master... we rarely see this. Going all out?

"Gasp! Jamin's Sword Master, who always secures one win in world championship team matches! The one who uses different styles each time to render opponent analysis useless and shows overwhelming psychological warfare!"

-Are you a sports commentator? lol
-Ye-sol is really knowledgeable about this kind of info lol
-Hahahahaha
-But Jamin's Sword Master is special
-Like 90% win rate in world championships
-Even pros basically concede one match when facing Jamin's Sword Master

==

*Is this even human?*

Arang maintained Super-Sensory and attacked relentlessly with Startup Delay and Recovery Delay cancels that seemed to transcend humanity, but was dumbfounded seeing Jamin blocking everything.

*Is this even human?*

Gritting their teeth, Jamin was barely blocking Arang's attacks with all their might, astonished at Arang who was faster and more precise than AI.

But Jamin knew that the Arang before them wasn't artificial intelligence or AI.

Jamin slightly opened their stance.

*Still a child after all. And rushing in without missing this brief moment. Impressive!*

Seeing Arang charge in exactly as planned, Jamin smiled and thrust the one-handed sword forward.

Slash!

Jamin predicted Arang's movements so perfectly that it looked like Arang deliberately moved into the attack.

"Too bad, but this is the end."

Jamin cut off Arang's hand holding the sword, and was about to slice Arang's neck while they were in Rigidity to claim victory—

Whoosh—!

Jamin's greatsword sliced through empty air.

"!? What, what is this!?"

It was definitely there just a moment ago.

Arang's right hand holding the one-handed sword was there just a second ago.

But it vanished.

"Secret Technique. Amputation."

Arang stepped on Jamin's one-handed sword stuck in the ground after failing to cut off their hand, and regenerated their right hand.

In the Arena, inventory use is impossible and losing your weapon could mean immediate defeat, but this wasn't the Arena.

Arang took out another one-handed sword from their inventory and gripped it with their regenerated right hand.

A one-handed sword gleaming with golden light.

A legendary one-handed sword.

==

-Hahahahahahaha
-Crazy, that technique again?
-Wasn't that patched out?

"They never said they'd patch it out. Specifically, they said they couldn't patch it."

Tummy Cover clapped her hands, seeing Arang's Amputation Secret Technique after a long time.

-Why?
-Isn't that the thing?
-What thing?

"It happens because of the Connector's physical body information check system."
"The system?"

Ye-sol, seeing the Amputation Secret Technique for the first time, couldn't understand.

"Yeah. It's complicated to explain... but simply put, it's like... making your real body appear momentarily?"
"That's confusing..."
"I know..."

==

Jamin took massive damage in an instant.

If their equipment grade had been even slightly lower, they would have died immediately.

But they survived.

*What the hell was that...!?*

Jamin was bewildered by Arang's strange technique.

*What? Secret Technique. Amputation? How is it even possible to make a hand disappear and reappear?*

But Arang did it.

*This isn't good.*

Jamin, who had used various items before facing Arang, didn't have many items left.

But Arang obviously had plenty.

*I need to overwhelm them quickly without giving them time to use healing potions.*

Swish.

They faced each other with swords drawn, watching for an opening.

Jamin needed to drink a healing potion right now, but if they were attacked during that moment, even blocking wouldn't help.

"Haaah..."

Arang clutched their throbbing head.

*Even with my period, maintaining this for so long is tough. But.*

This wasn't the Arena.

Arang grinned at Jamin, who was looking for a chance to drink a healing potion.

Sensing something off about Arang's expression, Jamin grew wary.

Arang pulled out a scroll containing the White Mage's rescue skill.

*Why that?*

In Battle Royale Survival, the White Mage's rescue skill worked differently. Normally it could only target allies, but in Battle Royale Survival, it could pull anything except enemies.

What Arang pulled was none other than a chest.

"Huh?"
"The final battle is always about resources."

When Arang opened the chest, what appeared were scrolls.

Countless scrolls.

Scrolls were valuable items that allowed magic use without restrictions, so players could only carry a maximum of two in their inventory.

That's why Arang had collected scrolls while Jamin was fighting and placed them one by one in chests.

Then, toward the end of the fight, Arang brought the chest using the rescue skill.

*If I had used them from the beginning, I couldn't have dealt significant damage. But now, with depleted mental strength, concentration, and items, even scroll magic will be hard to counter.*

"Th-that's cheat—"
"This isn't the Arena, you know?"

Arang smiled, taking two scrolls at a time from the chest, using them immediately, then taking more scrolls, using them, and continuing to bombard Jamin with magic.

*I said I wouldn't do boring attrition tactics. I never said I wouldn't use fun dirty tricks like this.*

Ch.242 - Chicken.
"Urrrgh!"

Jamin moved frantically to avoid the magic flying toward him.

If he stopped moving even for a moment, he would surely be swept away by the barrage of spells.

"How many scrolls do you even have?!"

Bang!!! Boom! Kaboom!!!

With the death fog narrowed to about 300 meters, escaping beyond the scroll's range was impossible. Moreover, the safe zone was just outside the ruins, leaving nowhere to hide.

"Tch!"

Yet charging at Arang meant taking all those incoming spells head-on.

And Arang was being extremely cunning.

'Whenever I try to approach by dodging, she doesn't just bombard with simple magic—she uses a debuff scroll in one hand and explosion magic that blocks visibility in the other.'

The problem was that Arang was using detection magic from scrolls, so she could see through any smoke screen or distraction.

Even when he managed to break through all that and get close, she would teleport away with her chest of scrolls.

It looked like she had just stuffed scrolls into the chest randomly, but she had sorted them well enough to use the most annoying spells for each situation.

'Damn it. At this rate, I'll lose without accomplishing anything. Lee A-rang, I thought you were my type, but this is how you play?!'

Jamin first saw Lee A-rang's gameplay in an event tournament video.

A fan had sent it as a donation video, asking if he knew about A-rang.

He had been impressed watching her use parrying as her main strategy—a high-risk move rarely used even by professionals—to cut through magic against Korean pro gamers he had faced a few times himself.

He had known the nickname Lee A-rang for a while.

She was famous enough that even though she was an Arena pro gamer who only played in the Arena, it was impossible not to know her.

That's why he wanted to meet her in person.

With no way to meet her, he had been wondering what to do when he heard about this event.

And his first fight with Arang had excited him.

Her senses and physical abilities seemed inhuman. Her combos were superior to AI.

She wasn't someone who could move her body in reality without limbs, nor was she a male professional fighter in his prime at 20-23 years old.

She was just a young girl, only 16 years old.

Yet she had such senses and physical abilities?

It was fascinating.

He thought their final one-on-one battle would be a fight that would ignite his soul after a long time.

But.

Contrary to Jamin's expectations, Arang began doing very cunning things.

"Arrrgh!"

With no visibility, nowhere to hide, and no way to counter, stamina wasn't infinite. Eventually, as his stamina depleted and his movement speed continued to slow, magic hit Jamin's legs.

The impact received in an almost stamina-depleted state was enough to cause rigidity.

"Bingo~"

Smiling like a little devil, Arang began using scrolls like crazy, abandoning the measured intervals she had been maintaining.

As a fast-moving Assassin who had collected most of the scrolls on the map, Arang felt rewarded as she continued using scrolls against the immobilized Jamin.

Using scrolls with simple clicks against a world-class pro gamer who couldn't do anything but get angry and frustrated without even being able to approach.

It felt like becoming a god.

It was so much fun.

==

-Wooow........
-LOLOLOLOLOLOL
-LOLOLOLOLOL
-Is that really Arang?
-Is this for real? LOLOL
-Jamin's getting absolutely wrecked LOLOL

"Bwahahahaha! So that's why Arang was collecting all those scrolls through grinding?"
"Should we call this skillful... or just cunning..."

Tummy Cover laughed loudly at Arang's carpet bombing of scroll magic, while Ye-sol and the other guild members were surprised by this unfamiliar side of Arang.

Honestly, they had expected a cool, stylish one-on-one duel with Jamin. Since Arang liked the Arena too.

But when it came down to it, she was toying with Jamin in a cunning—or less charitably, underhanded—way that they'd never seen before, even in battle royale survival tournaments.

"That's Arang for you. That determination to become number one by any means necessary. I love it. This is battle royale survival, not the Arena after all."
"That's true, but..."
"Besides, Jamin is from a pro guild, so he can't join our guild anyway. He probably just came to see Arang. It doesn't matter. Though he probably came wanting a one-on-one with Arang, so dying like this must be frustrating. Ah, he's dead."

[Daaaamn iiiit!!!]

Jamin couldn't withstand Arang's carpet bombing of scroll magic and exploded into particles.

[Winner winner chicken dinner!]

Arang jumped up and down with both hands raised high, having eliminated Jamin who couldn't do anything in the end, not even touching her fingertips.

It was Arang's victory.

The game to get an invitation to Arang and Tummy Cover's wedding had somehow changed to a guild interview for first place, and Arang had suddenly joined and taken first place.

"Oh right, time."

Arang, who only had time restrictions when on her period, logged out as her remaining time was almost up.

-?????????????
-What?
-LOLOLOLOLOL
-Suddenly joins and suddenly logs out
-Is this for real?
-LOLOLOLOLOLOL
-Well, it is a school night tomorrow

"Alright. Since Arang's participation wasn't planned initially, I'll send wedding invitations by mail to the top 11 players. The wedding is tomorrow, so please come."

Tummy Cover checked the game results and sent invitations one by one as mail attachments.

"By the way, since I'm sending these personally, there's a record of everything. Tomorrow at the wedding, I'll check every single nickname without exception before letting people in. If..."

Tummy Cover looked directly at Ye-sol's camera.

"If there are any users selling or buying wedding invitations... I'll make sure they regret it. Everyone understand?"

-Heung...
-Tummy Cover noona...
-Yeah that's right, I was worried someone might sell invitations, but that's good.
-For real, there are so many crazy people in LoR, I was worried about that too

"Now let's start the next match. We still have plenty of time, so let's move quickly."

==

Today is my wedding with Tummy Cover unnie.

And right now, I'm at school.

With midterms approaching, students have started focusing more on studying.

Especially Hye-won, our party's main dealer and Sorceress, who is diligently learning from our class president Chan-mi.

Though she's not completely neglecting her studies, Hye-won is working hard to avoid falling below the supplementary class cutoff.

Of course, I'm the worst student in our class. Actually, probably the worst in the entire school. But no matter how bad I am, I never have to take supplementary classes. Sweet.

Ah, yesterday was so much fun.

It was fun playing battle royale survival after a long time.

I don't usually prefer battle royale survival games.

Because no matter how good you are at shooting or making decisions, there are times when you die in vain.

In battle royale survival, luck plays a much bigger role compared to other FPS games.

So the frustration when you die pointlessly after farming hard is worse than in other games.

That's why I don't prefer it.

But in LoR battle royale survival, you don't die pointlessly.

No matter how powerful magic is, you can notice it due to noise and light, and it's almost impossible to die instantly from magic.

Using a bow? No matter how fast a bow is, it's slower than a gun, and if it's a basic attack bow, you won't die in one hit, and if a skill is used, you'll definitely notice.

To die instantly, you need to be stabbed hard in a vital spot with a melee weapon, which is impossible to suffer with my current senses.

My senses are much better than others. It's like having a mild wallhack.

Presence, sound—my mind automatically maps where opponents are.

That's how I could hunt down users and farm scrolls.

Thanks to that, I could toy with and kill Jaemi? Jami? Jamin. Ah, it's Jamin.

"Pfft."
"Arang? Did you think of something funny?"
"Huh? No, it's nothing."

I told So-jin, who was hugging me, that it was nothing, while recalling yesterday's events.

I couldn't help but smile thinking about Jamin's frustrated face.

'Jamin really was an amazing pro gamer.'

I realized he was a top-tier pro gamer while fighting him, but I didn't know he was one of the top three.

Even thinking back on our fight now, his skills were definitely formidable.

His speed, combos—even though I overwhelmed him, he couldn't immediately regain the advantage.

'I wonder what would have happened without magic scrolls.'

I probably would have lost yesterday.

No matter how good my senses and physical abilities are, he's a top-tier pro gamer.

Of course, I've reached rank 1 in various games, but that's limited to online play.

I know.

The difference between being number one online and being a pro is huge.

But.

'One month. I'm confident I can catch up in a month.'

It might have been impossible before, but now I am Arang.

Ch.243 - Marriage.
Lee A-rang and Tummy Cover's wedding day.

Over 200 users began gathering at the wedding venue.

Without an invitation, no one could enter the venue, but people could still wait outside. Everyone had gathered to see Arang in her wedding avatar.

200 people? 2000? No. So many users crowded into one place that physical contact between them disappeared in the game.

"Damn. What if we can't even see Arang at this rate?"
"I know. You can't see anything if you're just a few meters away."
"Huh? That person is going into the venue. Crazy."
"Wow, they placed in the top 10 in that survival event? So jealous... how did they manage that?"
"For real... I went and got 99th place."
"Haha, what's 99th place? 99th place!"
"No, seriously! There was a Challenger right in front of me as soon as I landed!"
"Sure, sure~"
"Hey! It's Arang!!!"

At one user's shout, everyone began looking around.

They all wanted to see Arang, but with so many users crowded together, physical contact had disappeared and the system was hiding distant users to prevent lag. Everyone immediately began moving toward Arang to catch a glimpse.

"Wow!!!"

Not everyone could see her, but those who caught sight of Arang cheered loudly.

Arang was already pretty and cute, but her appearance as a cat-person wearing a wedding dress was enough to make anyone cheer.

"Damn it, I want to see her too!!!"

The male user who had placed 99th in the event prayed to the LoR system.

Despite the crowd, users had left an empty space where a white figure stood.

They gathered around this space in a circle, treating it as if it were absolutely forbidden to step into, never approaching.

This white figure was Arang.

But with so many users gathered, the LoR system was blocking the man from seeing Arang properly, showing her only as a white silhouette.

Many users were in the same situation, all wanting to see Arang. As they gradually inched closer to where she stood, suddenly the users began backing away.

Thanks to this, the 99th-place man could finally see Arang.

A pure white wedding dress. A veil as tall as Arang herself, held in place by a small crown-like headband.

Elegantly exposed shoulders and smooth skin. And Arang's trademark amputation lines—no, LoR body indication lines.

As he was mesmerized by Arang's beautiful appearance, her expression caught his eye.

*Oh no...*

Arang almost always maintained her smile, no matter what.

Whenever anyone saw Arang, they felt happy themselves because she was always full of smiles and laughter.

But now there was no smile, and her expression wasn't just blank—it was fierce.

This was a very, very dangerous sign.

The man slowly began backing away.

But users who still couldn't see Arang, plus those completely lacking awareness, started approaching her.

"Hah..."

Arang left that final sigh and disappeared.

"Ah..."

When they turned on Ye-sol's broadcast to at least watch Arang's wedding ceremony there:

[Unnie Ye-sol. Turn off the broadcast.]
[Huh? Suddenly? No, I mean, okay. I'll turn it off.]

After those words, all they could see was [Broadcast Ended] floating on a pitch-black screen.

==

I'm not an animal in a zoo, nor am I a professional or even that famous, but this is too much.

I do like getting attention, but only when it doesn't interfere with my enjoyment of LoR. The moment I feel uncomfortable, it's a hard no.

I had planned to take a few screenshots in my first wedding avatar at the venue.

The Diamond Ring venue is one of Leore's most beautiful landmarks, and I wanted to take pretty screenshots in my wedding avatar, but I could only sigh when I arrived.

Swarming everywhere. Like cockroach eggs hatching, countless white figures were moving around—ugh...

I was already having trouble controlling my emotions because of my period, and seeing this just made my irritation surge.

I wanted to cancel the wedding altogether, but the venue was beautiful inside, so I gritted my teeth and entered.

I apologize to my guild members, friends, and Tummy Cover unnie.

Even though it's just a superficial in-game wedding, everyone gathered to congratulate us, and here I was, looking annoyed the moment I entered.

I tried my best to calm my emotions and proceeded with the wedding.

There were many wedding events, but as I explained before, we skipped most of them and only did the traditional ring exchange event.

Tummy Cover unnie's wedding outfit was quite beautiful.

Actually, "sexy" might be a better description.

I have no chest, no hips, just a child-like figure, so no matter how pretty my wedding avatar is, it lacks a certain appeal.

But Tummy Cover unnie exercises regularly and takes good care of her body, so she has an excellent figure with nice breasts, hips, and body, making her look amazing in the slightly revealing wedding avatar.

After we exchanged rings and skipped the remaining minor events, the wedding ceremony ended.

A wedding event that normally takes 30 minutes finished in under 3 minutes.

Everyone applauded and cheered, and I waved my hands in gratitude.

"Finally, we'll begin the wedding photoshoot!"

==

I successfully completed the wedding with Tummy Cover unnie, and nothing really changed.

It wasn't a real-life marriage, more like a contract marriage, so all I got were 5 wedding avatars, a two-seater wedding mount, and a customizable title.

Honestly, 50,000 won for a wedding, and a virtual one at that? People complained a lot at first, but after seeing what was included, everyone agreed it was worth it.

The 5 avatars alone would cost well over 50,000 won, so it's definitely not a bad deal.

Plus, wedding avatars can only be obtained through marriage, so it's easily worth the 50,000 won.

*Now all that's left is... the guild meetup.*

With trying to reach Challenger rank, preparing for the wedding, and everything else, the guild meetup approached really quickly.

*I need to prepare chocolate.*

Sun-chu unnie promised to help me with the chocolate tomorrow, just like last time.

Chocolate made with my genius physical abilities and the perfect temperature control of my prosthetic arm—a combination of overwhelming talent.

Everyone will love it.

"Arang, everything's ready."
"Okay."

I got up from bed after hearing that the preparations for the guild interviews were complete.

We decided to interview the first-place winner and other skilled users from the wedding invitation survival event for guild recruitment.

There are two main reasons for increasing our guild members. First, we're short on people for guild wars.

Our guild's score in the PVP territory conquest has been dropping daily.

It's not that we lack skill, but we're severely outnumbered.

Second, as I mentioned before, we want to strengthen our raid team.

Honestly, we got lucky with our current tank-tank-DPS-DPS-healer-healer composition, but if I had found it even slightly lacking, I would have changed it immediately.

For that, we need prepared raid members.

Even though people can handle multiple classes, everyone has a class they excel at.

That's why we need many raid members with various classes.

But our raid team is limited in composition because we have so few guild members.

So we need to recruit various classes.

I sat in the chair obviously prepared for me in the interview room at the Guild House.

Hmm...

Cold and hard.

I looked around.

There was Mr. Arm Length 10cm who's in charge of guild wars, Pinkuberry unnie who manages the guild, Ye-sol unnie who runs the raid command center, and Tummy Cover unnie, the actual guild representative.

*Pinkuberry unnie it is.*

I approached Pinkuberry unnie, took her hand, and made her sit in my chair.

This happens so often that Pinkuberry unnie didn't even say anything and just moved.

I sat in Pinkuberry unnie's lap and said:

"Please bring in the first interviewee."

"Hello!!!"

The first interviewee entered with a loud voice and bowed deeply.

As they sat in the prepared chair, I could see their hands and legs trembling slightly.

*This isn't a corporate interview, just a game guild interview... why are they so nervous? It makes me feel bad for them...*

Pinkuberry unnie spoke first.

"Could you start with a self-introduction?"
"Yes, yes!"
"My main class is Knight. According to LoR Log, I maintain a 90-point rating in the current raid, with an average score of 85 including tries, and a safety score of 93."
"So you want to join our raid team rather than PVP?"
"Yes."
"We already have many Knights in our team... To be honest, I'm not sure what benefit we'd get from recruiting a 90-point user... What do you think?"
"Ah... um... well..."

*Ouch...*

The interviewee's flustered response to Pinkuberry unnie's question reminded me of myself in the past, looking so pitiful.

*You can do it!*

I found myself silently cheering for the interviewee.

Ch.244 - Two Days Before The Meeting.
You might think a game guild interview wouldn't need to be this serious.

But times have changed.

In the past, famous RPG game raid teams had sponsors. They didn't receive salaries or money directly, but were provided with various products and conveniences.

Of course, gaming was already a popular culture—in China, they even offered special bonuses for world first kills.

But now? The scale is overwhelmingly different.

Professional gaming has become a legitimate career worldwide. Just look at Reina's raid team—they earn as much as a decent small company salary.

And that's just the beginning. Famous players like Echo and Vision from that same raid team make incredible amounts of money through Legacy of Raid lectures.

Game coaching and lectures existed before, but since games became virtual worlds, the scale has grown enormously.

It's strange that Korea hasn't developed more in this area considering my Korean parents invented the Connector, but looking at successful raid teams shows how much the gaming industry has grown.

Anyway, there are currently three ways to make Legacy of Raid your profession:

First, becoming a PVP pro gamer—that's talent territory. Second, earning gold through life skills and selling it through unofficial channels—the "rice eaters." Third, becoming a streamer.

And finally, joining a famous raid team with sponsorships, which automatically leads to streaming as well.

With money from sponsors, product endorsements, and the natural attention that comes from being in a famous raid team, streaming success is practically guaranteed—so it makes sense that the interview process is this rigorous.

Joining our guild now is comparable to getting into a major corporation.

After all, our guild is supported by the Marsble company.

Everyone knows that Pinkuberry joined Marsble.

Marsble is the largest company in the world.

So many users are joining our guild with the thought of "maybe...?"

Of course, Pinkuberry is a very special case.

When a guild recruits members, both skill and character are important.

The biggest reason raid teams break up isn't usually skill issues, but interpersonal problems between users or real-life issues.

That's why during interviews, it's important to assess both skill and character.

*I remember that famous RPG raid team that was at the top of their game until they disbanded over sexual harassment incidents.*

The first man who came for an interview eventually left without saying much.

*Goodbye, mister. I was rooting for you, but... come back after improving your skills more.*

Just because someone won a battle royale survival doesn't mean they're skilled.

As I mentioned before, they might have just collected healing potions and survived until the end.

After all, we're not looking for people who are good at survival battle royales.

*Wait, thinking about it now, this is a bit strange.*

We're recruiting for Conquest War PVP and Raid PVE, but we're screening through battle royale survival, which isn't directly related.

But who cares? If someone doesn't like it, they don't have to come.

People who are good at PVP and PVE will stand out in battle royale survival even if they're not familiar with it.

That's why we don't just interview the first-place winner—our guild members watch for promising players and invite them to interviews.

The interviews continued, and we recruited several good users into the guild.

==

"Ughhhh."

A woman stretched her stiff body after the long flight and felt her heart race as she looked at the Korean landscape through the window.

"Korea is really far away."

The woman, who had come to Korea for the Munchkin Cat guild meetup in two days, started walking to the pre-arranged meeting place.

Having arrived early to do some sightseeing, she opened her phone and messaged the guild chat that she had arrived in Korea.

-Charlotte: (selfie at Incheon Airport) Arrived~
-You're already there?
-Charlotte said she was going to Korea early to have fun
-Right. Didn't you say you were going sightseeing in Korea?
-I'm still packing
-You haven't finished preparing yet? You packed your passport, right?
-Of course, I'm not that stupid
-You don't know anything except Legacy of Raid
-(ㅇㅁㅇ)
-Lee An-na: When you exit, there will be a security guard waiting for Charlotte.
-Charlotte: Got it!

*She really is amazing.*

Charlotte had been hesitant about attending this guild meetup.

It wasn't just a simple gathering—guild members from all over the world were meeting in Korea.

It was her first overseas trip, requiring a 12-hour flight, and despite translation features, visiting an unfamiliar country alone was very frightening.

Even though Korea was known for its safety, traveling abroad alone as a woman was concerning.

She was about to give up, but Anna, Arang's sister and former Marsble Korea representative, resolved those worries.

She said that if anyone was hesitant to come because of such concerns, she would assign each person a security guard from Marsble's security company.

Everyone was surprised at first. There were nearly ten guild members coming from overseas—would they all get security guards?

When they wondered why she would go to such lengths, Anna explained that Arang was looking forward to the meetup and wanted as many people as possible to attend.

Upon hearing that, Charlotte immediately decided to go.

*Um... they said someone would be holding a sign with my name. Ah, there it is.*

Among the crowd, a man with an impressively large build wearing a suit was holding up a sign that read "Charlotte" with both hands raised.

Charlotte recognized him and started approaching, but her steps gradually slowed.

She hadn't noticed from a distance, but as she got closer, she first noticed a woman.

The woman had sharp, fox-like features but was undeniably beautiful.

She was wearing a suit and standing right next to the large man.

*Did they say there would be two security guards?*

Just as she thought this, her steps halted.

Because in front of the fox-like female security guard was a child she recognized.

It was Arang, looking exactly the same as in the game except without the cat ears and tail, waving at her.

"Ack!"

Arang, who possessed incredible cuteness in Legacy of Raid. Charlotte, who had proudly left her old guild to join Arang's guild just to play with her.

And now Arang was right in front of her, waving.

"Heung..."

==

Charlotte couldn't believe the reality of the situation as she watched Arang, who was sitting on her lap, swinging her legs and looking at Charlotte's phone.

She had hugged Arang several times in Legacy of Raid, but there was an indescribable difference between the virtual world and reality.

And there was another clear difference from Legacy of Raid.

It was the prosthetic leg she could feel as Arang swung her feet.

Charlotte recalled their first meeting earlier.

Arang always greeted everyone with a handshake in the guild. This was because of her Automata race.

After becoming an Automata, Arang would often play around with the race's only useful non-combat skill—limb detachment.

And when she used it during their handshake in real life, Charlotte was startled.

Of course, she knew Arang had prosthetic limbs. But seeing the prosthetic hand fall off right in front of her was truly shocking.

Fortunately, she had experienced so many of Arang's strange behaviors that her heart had become strong enough to handle it without major issues.

When she first met Arang, there was a big difference between virtual Arang and real-world Arang, but now, whether in the virtual world or reality, Arang looked so happy that it made Charlotte happy too.

"Arang, shall we take a picture together?"
"Yes!"

Charlotte knew why Arang was so fond of her.

It was because of her appearance.

While she didn't have model-like looks like Tummy Cover, Anna, or Pinkuberry, she thought her appearance was above average.

She put effort into maintaining her appearance.

Everyone knew that Arang, not so secretly but very obviously, cared about looks.

Arang denied it, but looking at the female users in the guild made it obvious.

One reason the Munchkin Cat guild was popular was because of its female users.

Suddenly wondering why female users matter? Well, Legacy of Raid had few female users. And women participating in frontline raids? They could be counted on one hand.

Maybe about 5% of male users? Or even less.

Of those few female users, nearly 90% belonged to the Munchkin Cat guild.

Moreover, all those female users were beautiful enough to make anyone admire them.

And when Arang chose who to hug, she looked first at appearance, and then at chest size.

Arang never said this, but everyone in the guild implicitly knew it.

*But my chest is the fourth largest in our guild!*

Charlotte proudly sent a selfie with Arang to the guild chat.

Ch.245 - Meeting.
"What the heck!?"
"Huh? Why is she with Arang?"
"???????????"

Everyone was shocked by the screenshot—no, the selfie of Arang in Charlotte's arms.

It clearly wasn't a screenshot from LoR but a real-life selfie. Unlike in LoR, Arang was wearing opera gloves covering her entire arms and thick stockings, confirming this was the real-world Arang.

"Charlotte: The security guard was there too, but Arang came to greet me! We're going sightseeing together~"
"wtf...."
"Ah... I should have gone earlier!"
"But I'm arriving tomorrow..."
"I'm getting on a plane right now...."
"Can't believe there was such a surprise event"
"Please take lots of pictures of Arang and post them"
"Charlotte: lol"

Anna, who had been worried since Arang rarely went out except for school unless there was a special game-related offline event, decided to use this opportunity to get Arang outdoors.

Charlotte was a guild member who joined when Munchkin Cat Guild first recruited foreign members.

She couldn't participate in this raid because they were using a composition of four tanks, two healers, and two damage dealers, but she was excellent with the healer class Bard.

Plus, she was good-looking with a great figure, making her Arang's third favorite foreign user after Reina and Emma.

Arang spent time touring around Seoul with Charlotte.

==

The day before the meetup.

Munchkin Cat Guild members started arriving in Korea.

Since they had rented a small hotel for the guild meetup, members began gathering at the venue with help from Marsble's private military company MARS security guards.

"Huh? Mate? Is that you?"
"Oh, Amused to Death?"
"Ugh. Don't call me by my nickname, please? Just call me E-de."
"Hahaha, change your nickname already. Why do you use such a cringy nickname?"
"It's not cringy, it's cool. I only use it because it's the Virtual World."
"Welcome, Abba."
"Hello, Jessica, Joy."

Guild members who had only met in LoR started chatting together in the hotel lobby.

Everyone was wearing name tags with their nicknames, making it easy to recognize each other.

"Where's our Imperial Princess?"
"She hasn't come down from the hotel yet. Tummy Cover said Arang is taking a nap."
"Oh really? Tsk, Charlotte!"
"Hmm? What is it, Jessica?"
"Argh, did you have all the fun to yourself!?"
"Hehehe. Want to see the pictures again?"
"No thanks! I'll take plenty of pictures when Arang comes down!"

Though the guild hadn't existed for more than a year, everyone had joined out of love for Arang, so they quickly became friends in real life too.

Not everyone had gathered since it wasn't the official meetup day yet, but most were there.

Though it was a small hotel, it was owned by Marsble, and they had rented the entire place so only guild members were present. Everyone was comfortably chatting and eating when Arang appeared.

==

"Wow..."
"Whoa..."
"This is so strange even seeing with my own eyes...?"
"Incredible... so cute."

I had planned to wake up early and chat with guild members, but I ended up sleeping in because I was exhausted from running around with guild member Charlotte yesterday.

As soon as I came down to the hotel lobby, the bustling noise quieted down, and everyone gazed at me in admiration.

I know how cute and pretty I am!

I've always known, but recently I've returned to what could be called a normal weight, and I've gained muscle, transforming from bones to flesh.

Of course, my chest still shows no signs of growth...

All the girls at my school have at least something that could be called a chest... but I'm already hopeless.

From what I remember, women only grow until they're 16.

And I'm 16... Height? Not even 150cm.

During my prime growth years between 11-13, my illness not only stopped my growth but reversed it...

Still, having inherited my parents' DNA and with Anna not hogging all the good genes, I'm quite pretty.

I'm surprised every time I look in the mirror.

Seeing the guild members unable to close their mouths while looking at me, I crossed my arms and nodded, savoring their reactions.

This kind of wholesome attention? I love it.

I approached the guild members and said:

"Though it's not the official guild meetup day yet, I wanted to greet you all early. Thank you for making the long journey. I'm so grateful that so many of you came from overseas for this guild meetup. Since not everyone has arrived yet, I won't say much, but, ahem, it's great to see you all!"
"Wooooooo!!!"

Though this wasn't the official guild meetup, so there weren't any special events planned, the hotel lobby was equipped with a buffet, café, and various board games to keep everyone entertained.

The most popular attraction was the Arena-exclusive Connector.

There were capsule-type Connectors set up like a tournament, with large screens broadcasting what was happening inside.

Guild members started enjoying the Arena, placing bets against each other.

As I watched the guild members eager to enjoy the Arena, female guild members slowly began approaching me.

The Arena, being PVP content, wasn't very popular among female guild members, so there were hardly any near that area.

Jessica was the first to come to me.

She wasn't a raid member but mainly participated in PVP guild wars.

When foreign guild members joined, she attracted a lot of attention along with Charlotte for her tall stature and somewhat decadent style.

"Imperial Princess, if it's alright, could we take a picture together?"

I nodded, of course.

They came all the way from overseas to meet me—how could I refuse a photo? I could even offer a hug.

*Though the hugging is for my own satisfaction, they don't need to know that.*

==

The day of the guild meetup.

All guild members who had planned to attend gathered.

About 25 people filled the hotel lobby, all looking at me.

Holding the microphone provided by the hotel, I spoke to check the volume.

[Ah-aah!?]

I was startled by how clearly my voice carried—perhaps microphones had advanced in the future too. The sound that echoed through the hotel didn't seem processed through a machine at all, just like my natural voice.

Everyone laughed at my surprised reaction.

*Even microphones are high-tech now...!*

[Ahem. Hmm. Nice to meet you all. I'm Lee A-rang, the Munchkin Cat Guild Master. Thank you all for making the long journey. I'm truly touched that you would travel such a long way just to see me. And during our World First Kill, you all—]

I was so moved and my heart was racing at the thought of all these people coming from overseas just to see me, but as I was speaking, I quickly realized something.

I was rambling.

Even though my social skills might be lacking since I rarely go out except for school and military service, my awareness as a Raid Leader is excellent.

Of course, the guild members found even my principal-like speech cute, but I sensed they might get bored if I continued, so I quickly changed course.

[So thank you all! Over on the right, unlike yesterday, there's more delicious food prepared, and anyone who wants to use the tournament capsule Connectors can do so! And starting now, if you want to take a picture with me—actually, everyone just line up in front of me!!!]

I rattled off the words as quickly as possible.

At first, I was going to ask only those who wanted pictures with me to line up, but I realized that might make some people hesitate.

Since I look like an elementary school student, and everyone in this future era is generally tall, the visual might look strange, so some people might be reluctant to come forward even if they wanted a picture.

In situations like this, it's better to make it mandatory.

As I lowered the microphone, applause and cheers erupted, and everyone rushed toward me.

==

Guild members who had taken pictures with me started enjoying the buffet prepared in the hotel lobby and began chatting.

Everyone quickly became lively, probably because they were already friendly in the guild.

I had worried that those who met yesterday might not blend well with those arriving today, but everyone became friends naturally without any awkwardness.

Actually, this scene was familiar from the Guild House, but it felt new because instead of armor or fantasy clothes like in LoR, everyone was wearing normal clothes.

Oh, and alcohol was prohibited.

I know alcohol is essential in such atmospheres.

But having organized many meetups as a Raid Leader, I know that when men and women drink at guild meetups? Incidents happen with high probability.

This is based on my own big data from personal experience.

Fortunately, perhaps because of my young presence, no one complained much.

"Ooooooh!"

Exclamations came from the area with the tournament-style capsule Connectors.

Two guild members were battling in the Arena.

Everyone was watching the two fight while eating and having fun.

"Wow, is Mate the best at Arena in our guild?"
"Really can't beat that foreign physique."
"Mate is so cool!"

Mate, a guild member who mainly participated in PVP Conquest War, had overwhelmingly defeated the Arm Length guy and was giving a thumbs up.

[Any next challengers!? Don't be shy!]

At Mate's words, I dashed to the Connector area.

There was a guild member waiting, but seeing me, they smiled and gave way.

"Ooooooh!!!"

Time to establish the guild hierarchy today.

Ch.246 - Walkthrough.
[LOR Gallery]

[Watching the Munchkin Cat Guild Meetup]

I'm a gallery member who works at a hotel, though I can't tell you which one.

About a month ago? We were instructed that important guests would be arriving today and everyone should be aware.

I thought it would be some famous foreign politician or an Arab prince or something.

But what's this all about?

It was none other than the Munchkin Cat Guild meetup.

It's surprising enough that they're having a guild meetup at a hotel, but they rented the ENTIRE hotel lol

So now I'm watching the Munchkin Cat Guild meetup right in front of me.

Since you might not believe me, I sneakily approached Arang and asked for a photo.

(A photo of Arang with the hotel manager)

Please understand that I had to blur most of it since the hotel shouldn't be identified.

I'm seeing the real-life Arang with my own two eyes, wow~

[Comments]

-They rented an entire hotel? Insane, is that even possible?
ㄴIs there anything Arang can't do with money?
ㄴlol seriously, they're like the richest family in the world

-Whoa, wait, it's a Munchkin Cat Guild meetup, but why are you there?
ㄴI'm so jealous

-Wow, not only did you meet Arang, but you're actually watching the guild meetup?

-Aren't there only a few hotels operated by Marsble?
ㄴRight? Seems like we could identify it and go there?
ㄴHey, don't do that.
ㄴYou might disappear in an instant if you try.
ㄴWouldn't it be okay just to watch from outside?
ㄴYou don't understand why this gallery got cleaned up, do you?

People thought these comments were just jokes.

No one would actually try to find the Munchkin Cat Guild meetup location, especially where Marsble's youngest daughter was present.

But no matter how clean a gallery becomes, there are always people who aren't in their right mind.

[Found it.]

(Hotel photo)

This must be it? The gallery member's photo from earlier. Even with the blur, the color scheme is somewhat visible, and after looking it up, this is 100% the hotel.

I'm heading out now.

[Comments]

-This guy is going to throw his life away
ㄴWhat's this hotel?
ㄴHe's saying he's going to the Munchkin Cat Guild meetup location
ㄴAre you a Munchkin Cat Guild member?
ㄴNo, just a psychopath
ㄴWow, he's crazy

-Let's pray for his soul
ㄴSeriously lol
ㄴDoes he not know why all the inappropriate comments disappeared from this gallery?

The post from the person heading to the hotel was soon followed by another update.

[What is this...?]

(Photo of hotel exterior)

I got scared as soon as I saw it and ran away. I won't act up anymore. Please spare my life.

[Comments]

-lolololololol
-Wow, that's intense
-That security looks better than what the president gets?
-Arang really is Marsble's youngest daughter.
-Don't we have a Munchkin Cat Guild member among our gallery users?
ㄴYeah, what's that guy doing? Give us updates!!!

The hotel exterior photo showed not an ordinary hotel, but numerous vehicles and security personnel on standby.

Anyone could see that approaching the hotel would mean certain death, as the security guards maintained an intimidating presence without leaving a single gap in their defense.

[Munchkin Cat Guild Meetup Status]

Greetings.

A Munchkin Cat Guild member has arrived.

Since everyone seems curious, I'll share some updates.

(Hotel buffet photo)
(Photo showing the entire hotel lobby being used)

Overseas travel? Don't need that nonsense.

This place is heaven itself

The hotel buffet has so many food varieties I can't even count them. Just nothing missing.

Plus, if there's any food you want, just ask and they'll make it for you, wow

(Competition capsule connectors installed in the hotel lobby)

The amazing thing is the capsule connectors in the hotel lobby with broadcast screens too lol

It's like a tournament venue. No, it's like they dismantled a tournament venue and brought it here lol

Right now our guild members are going hard in the Arena.

Eating buffet food while watching people fight in the Arena makes it taste even better lol

We're also making small bets with LoR Gold lol

[Comments]

-Damn, I want to join the guild too!!!
ㄴWasn't there a guild interview recently?
ㄴYou have to do well in the survival mode...
ㄴlol it is difficult
ㄴTo get selected there, you probably need to be at least Master rank to have a chance

-Wow, that buffet is insane. It looks like they combined about five buffet restaurants worth of menu items?
ㄴSeriously, they said it was a small hotel, but this doesn't look small at all?
ㄴMaybe they called it a small hotel to not make it seem overwhelming
ㄴAh, that could be it

-The guild meetup must be super fun. I mean, they have tournament setups at the meetup location lol eating, gaming, and chatting? Wow

-If they raise the standard for guild meetups this high, what are we supposed to do!
ㄴNormal guilds just have to grill some pork belly lol
ㄴSeriously lol

[Gallery member come back quickly]
[Give us more updates]
[Photos of the Imperial Princess quickly quickly quickly]
[This is driving me crazy. I'm so jealous]

The LoR Gallery began filling up with posts about the Munchkin Cat Guild meetup.

At first, people thought it was just another guild's meetup, but renting an entire hotel, having LoR tournament setups, and a luxurious buffet?

[Munchkin Cat Guild Meetup Update 2]

(Photo with Arang)
(Photo hugging Arang)
(Photo of guild members lining up to take pictures with Arang)
(Group photo of Munchkin Cat Guild members)

Arang taking photos with all guild members during the meetup.

After taking individual photos, we took a group photo too.

Arang is really small, and when I picked her up, she was unbelievably tiny and light

(Photo of lifting Arang up)

I don't understand how someone this small can show such performance in LoR lol

[Comments]

-Sigh... I'm so jealous.

-Damn, you even hugged her!? Look at this crazy lolicon!
ㄴNot just hugging, he even lifted her up? Someone beat this guy up!

-1. Lift her up. 10. Put her down.
ㄴWhere did the middle steps go?
ㄴIf there were middle steps, I would disappear
ㄴlololololol

==

The guild meetup concluded happily without any major incidents.

We established a hierarchy among our guild members in the Arena and also through chess.

Everyone expected the Arena rankings, but many were shocked by the chess results.

Chess is a board game loved worldwide, and many had pride in their chess skills, but I beat everyone—perhaps losing my limbs made my brain sharper, as my ability to read moves was quite confident.

"But why can't I do well in school? Well, being good at reading moves doesn't necessarily mean being good at studying. Or maybe it's because I see chess as a game?"

Anyway, we enjoyed the guild meetup with various events prepared by Pinkuberry and Anna.

The day after the meetup, I decided to leave the hotel where the guild members were staying.

The reason is simple. I have school tomorrow.

If I kept partying today, I'd definitely oversleep and be sleepy all day at school tomorrow.

Of course, I still fall asleep at school even when I get plenty of rest!

Everyone was disappointed but understood my situation as a student, and so I hugged everyone once before parting ways.

==

School has become boring.

The reason is none other than midterm exams.

In the past, whether there were exams or not, students would run around and shout during breaks... but maybe it's the times or because this is a prestigious middle school, more students are seriously studying as exam time approaches.

Even So-jin, who always used to come hug me during breaks, is now reviewing the material from the previous class and previewing the next one.

So I started studying too.

Studying LoR.

What I've become interested in now is raid strategies.

Usually, strategies are created by raid teams that achieve World First Kill, complete with strategy videos and guides for distribution.

For example, our Ancient Tree raid would be labeled something like "Ancient Tree Raid (Munchkin Cat Style)."

Public parties don't always use strategies from the teams that cleared first. If another team's strategy is simpler and easier, they might mix strategies or use that one instead.

However, despite achieving WFK twice, both times the MEAD-style strategy became the standard for public parties.

The reason was simple.

All our raid team's strategies are focused around me.

Because of my crazy tactics, our strategies can't be considered normal.

In RPG raids, strategies should be usable by as many players as possible without much difficulty.

But the physical feats I perform are impossible for public party users to replicate, so our Munchkin Cat Guild's strategies just get shelved.

We clearly achieved the first clear, but if you look at public parties, 8 out of 10 parties use Reina's MEAD strategy, and the remaining parties use the Encidara team's approach.

Public parties using our Munchkin Cat strategy? Not a single one.

Thankfully, Reina sent me the strategy sheet, video, and various explanations about how she created the Ancient Tree strategy.

"I should create a normal strategy so our Munchkin Cat Guild name can spread widely among public parties."

Today I'll go into LoR and call Ye-sol to do a broadcast.

Right now, I don't have a good grasp of the average skill level in public parties.

The important thing in creating a strategy is that it must be easy to understand.

"I should show it to viewers and ask if it's easy to understand while I explain."

It's hard to gauge when I'm only thinking in terms of my physical abilities and senses.

Ch.247 - Level.
[BREAKING NEWS! ARANG IS STREAMING!]

(Ye-sol Broadcasting Station Notice)

Today's stream will be hosted by Arang.

Is it a stream about the guild meetup recap?

Anyway, she said she'll start streaming as soon as she gets home after school today.

[Comments]

-Wow, how long has it been since Arang streamed?
-Let's gooooo
-Go go go go go go go go go go go go

"Can everyone hear me well?"

-Nice
-Cat Arang is crazy cute
-Is this from the boyfriend's perspective?
-lol
-hahahaaha

As soon as Ye-sol's stream started, what appeared on screen was Arang in Ye-sol's arms.

Though the broadcast had started, Ye-sol was stroking Arang's head because having Arang in her arms was an extremely rare occurrence.

Unfortunately, due to Western physique versus East Asian mutant physique differences, Arang rarely snuggles up to her unless it's a special situation.

*I need to enjoy this moment to the fullest.*

==

"The reason I'm streaming today is because of raid guides."

-????????
-Guides?
-What guides all of a sudden? Is there new content?
-Is it about raid guides?
-???????????

"I noticed that no public parties are using our guides. I'm disappointed."

-Come on, Arang. Who would use your raid team's guides? lol
-For real lolololol
-Munchkin Cat raid team guides? No one would ever use those lol
-Would public parties even survive using them? lololol

"So I thought I'd create guides that anyone can understand and execute."

-Hmm...
-Really?
-Oh, are we finally going to use Munchkin Cat guides?

*Ding*

[Anonymous donor has donated ₩10,000]
[Wouldn't it be better if Pinkuberry and Ye-sol did it...]

"...Unnie, kick that person out."
"Got it!"

My pride was hurt.

It's just that the guides have become strange due to our overwhelming physical abilities and senses. Back when I was a man, I led raid teams in various RPGs.

I created guides and tactics in spreadsheets and adjusted them, so if I put my mind to it, I'm confident I could create guides even a monkey could understand.

The guides used in public parties are different from those used in world-first clears.

For public party guides, safety and simplicity are the top priorities.

Not for a small number of skilled users, but for many users with average skills.

If this were an old PC RPG, our raid team's guides would actually be widely used.

After all, we're a world-first clear team and our guides would be distributed first, so it would be natural.

In PC MMORPGs, unless it's a Korean RPG, gear differences aren't that significant, and everyone raids with similar specs.

So once you reach a certain level, skill differences become minimal.

But Legacy of Raid is different.

It's a virtual world game. In other words, it's close to reality.

The gap between skilled users and average users is stark.

Just consider parrying—the difference between users who can parry and those who can't is huge.

If you can parry, you can block small attacks without losing health and build up stagger on the boss.

But if you can't parry, you have to block, deflect, or dodge.

This might not seem like a big difference at first, but as it accumulates, once the boss gets staggered even one more time due to parrying, everything changes.

In a raid where lives are at stake, having a few extra seconds where the boss does nothing and just stands still? Anyone would understand how advantageous that is.

That's why Legacy of Raid guides are quite difficult to create.

Even with the same patterns and mechanics, the situations differ greatly between extremely skilled users and average users.

There's a reason Reina gets headaches over creating guides.

"Now I'll select people to help me. I'm going to create a party, and the password will be a 4-digit number using only numbers 1-5."

Currently, there are about 50,000 viewers. It hasn't even been 10 minutes since I started streaming, and there are already 50,000 people. That's a lot, especially for a stream that's not even a world-first clear raid run.

*Ding*
*Ding*
*Ding*
*Ding*
*Ding*
*Ding*
*Ding*

"Wow... that fast?"

The party filled up in just a few seconds after I created the room.

Even with so many viewers, I thought there wouldn't be many active Legacy of Raid users right now, and with a 4-digit password using only numbers 1-5, there would be many possible combinations, so it would take some time.

But it only took about 5 seconds. I could have just used numbers 1-9.

"I've enabled 'Move to Party Leader,' so everyone come to me."

*Whoosh*

As soon as I said that, the randomly selected party members arrived at the Guild House yard.

"Wow..."
"It's really Arang, holy crap."
"Amazing, amazing, amazing!"
"Yaaaaahooooo!"

There were various reactions, and it was getting noisy.

"Let's be quiet. Hap!"

"????"

-?????????
-?????
-Huh?
-?????

"Is that not right?"

Suddenly everyone started typing question marks. Aren't they supposed to respond with "Hap!" when I say that?

-What's "hapjuki"?
-????
-Don't know
-Hapjuki?
-If I remember correctly, it refers to someone who has no teeth and has trouble speaking
-Is it a bad word?
-Yeah, probably?

"Hmm... so 'hapjuki' was a bad word."

I said it unconsciously because it's what teachers used to say in kindergarten or elementary school, but it seems it's not used in this era.

And according to the chat, the word "hapjuki" doesn't have a good meaning.

-But when was "hapjuki, let's be quiet. Hap!" ever a thing? I think my grandmother used to say that
-I've never heard it before lololol
-This is my first time hearing it too

"I'm sorry. I won't use such words again. So... what do teachers say these days when they want students to be quiet?"

I don't know if it's because the middle school I attend is prestigious, or because I'm in 9th grade, or maybe times have changed, but I haven't heard any specific phrases to quiet students down.

I just occasionally doodle in my notebook—no, I mean study Legacy of Raid—and the teachers just smile like proud parents and pat my head.

-What do they say?
-Don't they just say "Quiet!"?
-It's been so long since I graduated that I can't remember lol
-For real lololol

"Saying 'Quiet!' sounds too harsh, so I'll say 'Quiet~'. Now then..."

I only opened slots for tanks, healers, and dealers, so the party composition is a complete mess.

But that's what public parties are like.

As long as the 4 dealers are split between 2 melee and 2 ranged, it's fine regardless of tanks and healers.

Right now, the dealer composition is just me as melee and the other 3 as ranged. Of course, this is fine too.

It's only a problem if there are too many melee dealers, not if there are many ranged dealers.

It just means the damage output might be slightly lower.

But since it's been quite some time since the raid was released, everyone's specs have improved compared to when it first came out, so the damage issue isn't a big concern.

*Legacy of Raid has notably more ranged dealers than melee dealers.*

That's because ranged dealers are less dependent on physical abilities than melee dealers.

"Now we'll head straight into the Ancient Tree raid. Everyone needs to follow my instructions carefully."
"Yes!!!"

==

"Now, what should melee dealers do here? Look. When the tree roots of the Ancient Tree twitch. Right now!"

I slightly moved my body backward.

It wasn't that I saw and dodged with insane reflexes.

The tree roots at the bottom of the boss in front of me heaved significantly toward me.

And as I slightly moved backward, a sharp tree root shot up where I had just been standing.

"This is how you dodge. How about it? Do you all understand?"

-??????????????????
-What?
-What are we supposed to see?
-??? Is something wrong with my eyes?
-No, I can't see it either

"No, don't look at me, look at the boss! See, it moved again. You don't need to rush. Just take one small step back."

*Swoosh!*

"That's how you dodge. I'll just—"

Once again, as the boss's tree root attacked, this time instead of dodging backward, I jumped and parried the tree root that was trying to impale me.

*Clang!*

"I'm not saying you should parry like this. Just when the tree root that's facing you bulges, just like this."

*Slide*

"That's how you dodge. What do you think? This is a secret tip that only I know. The difference between knowing this and not knowing it during the 270-degree pattern is huge. If you know this? You'll get applause from the healers during the 270-degree pattern, I'm telling you!"

-I really can't see that bulging movement
-The tree roots are too small to see clearly anyway
-For real lol. If there were only 8 roots maybe, but there are dozens of them, how are we supposed to know?

[Anonymous donor has donated ₩10,000]
[I knew this would happen lololololol]

[Anonymous donor has donated ₩10,000]
[Arang, we can't do that... it's not just that we can't parry...]

[Anonymous donor has donated ₩10,000]
[Can a monkey really do that?]

"Why are we suddenly talking about monkeys?"

[Anonymous donor has donated ₩10,000]
[Public party guides need to be simple enough for even a monkey to understand]

"Don't those kinds of users avoid hard mode anyway?"

-lolololololol
-That's true though
-It's better to just remove all the parrying and dodging stuff

"This doesn't even require fast reflexes, you just see it and dodge. It's a simple concept... hmm..."

Even in PC gaming days, we would watch the boss's movements to figure out patterns.

It was natural to dodge based on those small movements on that small screen with that small boss, but now we're not looking at a monitor—we're seeing a giant Ancient Tree with our own two eyes and dodging, and they say they can't do that?

This is a bit disappointing. It's not even a guide, just a super sweet tip I know that I'm sharing during the guide...

[Anonymous donor has donated ₩10,000]
[That "see and dodge" thing is really difficult. We have to check our damage cycle, watch for AoE markers, monitor party buffs and debuffs—there's too much to pay attention to.]

"Isn't that just normal for raid users? This isn't parrying, deflecting, or blocking—it's just dodging an AoE like this!"

I deliberately told the party members not to deal damage as I repeatedly demonstrated: step back slightly, step back slightly, step back slightly.

"How about now? Can you see it now? It's visible, right?"

-I understand it well enough
-I think I can see it, but I can't tell the difference
-The tree roots are always wriggling anyway, so I can't tell

[Anonymous donor has donated ₩10,000]
[Ah~ I understand perfectly!]

"Sigh. This isn't working. Wanderer, come over here."
"Yes? Me?"

When I called the male ranged dealer who uses a bow, the Wanderer user pointed at himself in confusion.

What a silly reaction, asking again. There's only one Wanderer in the party.

Right. I need to make this so even clueless users like him can dodge.

Ch.248 - Lecture.
"AAAAARGH!"

The Wanderer user's body was impaled by tree roots, exploding into particles.

"Haah..."

I couldn't help but sigh.

[Anonymous donor has donated 10,000 won.]
[lololololololololololol]

"Come on, Wanderer, pay attention."

After restarting, I jumped onto the Wanderer user's back and climbed up to sit on his shoulders.

"Urk!? W-wait, A-Arang!? Just a moment!"
"Don't think weird thoughts and focus!!!"

I grabbed the panicking Wanderer user's head with both hands and fixed his gaze toward the ancient tree boss.

-????????????
-Arang Arang Arang Arang
-F*ck, kill that bastard!!!
-????????
-Me too me too me too me too me too

This time, I made sure the Wanderer user could only see the tree roots.

I had the Knight use the protection skill to take damage instead of the Wanderer user, and I kept the damage dealers doing only basic lurker attacks.

This way, I created a situation where the Wanderer user could focus solely on the tree roots.

"Now, look straight ahead. The direction I'm making you look at is your assigned tree root. When it moves, what should you do?"
"I-I... I should d-dodge!"
"That's right. What is that tree root doing right now?"
"It's stuck in the ground...!"
"Correct. It's a tree root, so it's embedded in the ground. But what does it mean when that root starts to wiggle?"
"The root is... attacking?"
"Exactly. Now we'll watch how it wiggles."

It's not that difficult.

At first glance, among the many tree roots, it might be hard to identify which one is targeting you when everything is chaotic.

But if you just observe without doing anything else, I think it's entirely possible.

"Uh, huh? Is, is that it?"

Swish.

Finally, as if my wish had reached the Wanderer user, the picture I wanted appeared.

"That's it!"

Still sitting on the Wanderer user's shoulders, I clapped the top of his head and shouted.

Yes, this isn't just about having good physical ability or senses.

Even Tummy Cover can do this, so there's no excuse.

==

"Now, let's try doing it while attacking."

This was no longer just a strategy broadcast.

Arang was trying to prove her point that dodging lurker attacks isn't difficult. Anyone can do it. Even a monkey could do it. That's why she started giving lessons to the Wanderer user.

He was able to dodge lurker attacks when doing nothing else, but the problem was he couldn't dodge while attacking.

"No~ I'm telling you to look at both your attack target AND the tree roots at the same time!"
"But... I'm trying... How can I look at both my attack target and the tree roots at the same time..."
"Urgh...! Why isn't this working? Don't you have two eyes? You do, they're both wide open! In the Virtual World, even people with visual impairments can see because information is transmitted directly to the brain! What's going on?"

-lolololololololol
-Look at that rudeness
-lololol Are you trying to make the Wanderer user disabled?
-I'm telling you it's difficult!
-If everyone could do it, the strategy guide would just say "dodge" lol
-For real lololololololol
-That's why we just use damage reduction and healing to get through it.

"Wait a minute."

Arang got off the Wanderer user's neck and tapped her palm with her finger while thinking.

This was a failure.

A complete failure.

Honestly, a monkey would probably do better at this.

See and dodge. How could this not work?

She would have to scrap all the strategies she had planned all day at school.

She thought this would be simple. These weren't users going into normal raids but hard difficulty, and they couldn't even do this?

It was more serious than she thought.

*These people below Pink Rank aren't even human. I'll have to create new strategies based on old Bronze Rank standards.*

Usually, people at LoR Log site's Pink Rank were considered "just normal people," but looking at the LoR party's current state, those below Pink Rank weren't human.

Probably because LoR had so many users—

*Wait. If they appear on the log site with average values, that means they're doing hard raids, so nothing changes.*

Arang sighed.

"Fine. Wait just one day. I'll bring strategies that even a monkey could understand! I'll show you how well I can create strategies and how good I am!"

With those words, Arang ended the broadcast.

==

*I'm doomed.*

During school class time. With only a week left until midterms, in a classroom where only the sound of everyone studying could be heard, Arang was pulling at her hair while inevitably in bodyguard Na-kyeong's arms.

"Arang, you're hurting yourself...!"

Na-kyeong grabbed Arang's hands in alarm to stop her from pulling her hair.

*Urghraraoraoraorolorororoaaalorol*

Arang collapsed onto her desk.

She had boasted to her viewers to just wait, but now she couldn't see a solution.

*Damn it. I did come up with strategies that monkeys could understand, but...*

They overlapped.

Since this wasn't a fixed PC RPG but a Virtual World game, various strategies could emerge, but no matter how she thought about it, strategies simple enough for monkeys to understand were already established.

No matter how much she thought, her strategies ended up being almost identical to the existing ones from Meard and Encidara raid groups.

Whenever she thought, "Oh! This is good! Everyone will understand this!" and checked the strategy guide Reina gave her, it was already there.

*I should have said I'd create strategies for the next raid instead of the ancient tree raid...!*

After making a big show of telling everyone to wait and see, coming up with strategies identical to other raid groups? That would be rock bottom.

*Sigh... I'll just say I'm giving up on this strategy. Since the answers are already out there, there's no point in me making something different. I'll apologize to the viewers and say I'll create strategies for the next raid.*

That's what Arang was thinking as school ended and she turned on her broadcast, but...

[Anonymous donor has donated 100,000 won.]
[Arang, your previous strategy seems very good. I'll prove it!]

[Anonymous donor has donated 110,000 won.]
[I want to hear Arang's lecture!!!]

[Anonymous donor has donated 222,222 won.]
[Arang's strategies are the best!]

[Anonymous donor has donated 10,000 won.]
[Anonymous donor has donated 10,000 won.]
[Anonymous donor has donated 10,000 won.]

As soon as she started broadcasting, twice as many viewers as the previous broadcast started coming in, and donations began pouring in.

"Huh?"

Arang was confused by the sudden change from yesterday, with people now wanting to learn the strategy she had shown.

Just yesterday, everyone was saying they couldn't do it, that it wasn't a proper party strategy, that she was asking for something too difficult. But now, the atmosphere had completely flipped 180 degrees.

The reason was none other than...

==

[LoR Gallery]

[My experience giving Arang a piggyback ride]

Greetings.

I'm the Wanderer who became the first person in the world to give Arang a piggyback ride yesterday.

Many users might have done useless things like handshakes or hugs. But I carried the Imperial Princess on my shoulders and ran around.

The evidence speaks for itself.

(Video of Arang patting the top of Wanderer's head)
(Screenshot of Arang leaning down while on piggyback to check if Wanderer has two eyes)
(Screenshot of Arang sighing)
(Screenshot of Arang holding Wanderer's head with both hands)

I might get called a lolicon for saying this, but I'll say it anyway.

When Arang got on my shoulders, I suddenly felt like I had a wife I don't actually have and memories I've never had, almost mistaking Arang for my daughter.

Plus, her small, soft hands patting my head didn't feel bad at all—it actually felt good.

Of course, since it's a game with increased strength stats, she felt light, but it wasn't uncomfortable at all.

Rather, Arang's thighs, now back to normal weight, pressed against my head as she tried to stabilize herself without slipping, and it was blissful.

I can die without regrets now.

Everyone, tell Arang you'll give her piggyback rides if she teaches you.

She seemed to enjoy riding on shoulders too.

After the broadcast ended, she patted the top of my head saying it was fun and thanking me for my hard work, and I nearly died from emotion.

[Comments]

-You crazy lolicon!? I'll also be going to Arang's lecture tomorrow.
ㄴlolololololololololol
ㄴlolol I'm going too, thanks

-When watching the broadcast, the camera was positioned above to show the boss focus and both the boss and users together, so I didn't realize you were that close?
ㄴA piggyback ride is super close by definition
ㄴFor real lololololololol

-Nooooooooooooooooooooooooooo
ㄴThis guy is insane
ㄴThis guy is 100% a lolicon

-lololol "wife that doesn't exist" lolol
ㄴIt's not like he thought about marrying and having kids after receiving kindness from a woman—he thought of Arang as his daughter because she rode on his shoulders, which is so absurd lolol
ㄴFor real lololol
ㄴlolololololololol

Ch.249 - Test.
What's going on?

As donations poured in, people started saying all sorts of strange things like they would prove themselves, that their strategies and tutorials were correct, that their way was easier, and so on. Arang was bewildered by this flood of comments.

Just yesterday, public opinion hadn't been favorable.

There had been many negative comments like "how do you even do that," "that can't be used in public parties," "who designed this thing," "not everyone is a Gallery Manager or Pink Rank user," and so on. But now suddenly everyone liked it?

"Hmm... okay. I get it."

After watching the chat for a while, Arang nodded.

Then, in front of everyone, she went to the LoR Gallery and clicked on the popular posts.

-Oh?
-Nooo? Don't do it, Arang!
-Everyone run away!!!

[My experience riding on Arang's shoulders]

Seeing the insane number of views and comments, Arang sighed and clicked on the post.

As she read the contents in front of her viewers, she nodded along before sighing.

*It's not like I married a woman, had children, and lived happily ever after until death. A daughter? Sigh, no way.*

Thinking about it, anyone who felt sexual desire toward her current appearance was simply crazy.

But really, would people react like this just because she gave someone a shoulder ride? Even if she was cute and pretty, this reaction? It made no sense.

Unlike in the past, men and women these days don't feel much thirst for the opposite sex.

That's because there's the Virtual World.

That's why crime rates have significantly decreased in this era.

Why? Because people can satisfy their urges in the virtual world.

When the virtual world connectors first came out, everyone made a big fuss.

There were many articles saying it would accelerate the already low birth rate, increase the number of people who don't marry, create more shut-ins who never go outside, and serve as an escape for those who couldn't handle real life.

But in the end, virtual world connectors are just another form of culture and entertainment.

It's just that computers have been replaced by connectors.

Just like how people meet through computer games and become real-life couples or get married, active, handsome, or pretty people still meet others even while enjoying the virtual world.

Because even in the virtual world, when you play multiplayer games and talk to each other, you can tell what kind of person someone is.

Even though you can change your face, most games don't allow you to change your body type. And unlike old computer games where you only communicated through keyboard or voice, it's not just verbal communication.

You look directly into each other's eyes, see expressions and gestures, hear intonation and voice. It's not just verbal communication, but includes non-verbal communication as well.

Non-verbal communication has such a significant impact that it accounts for half of all communication.

So in the end, people who used to live immersed in computer games fled from multiplayer games to single-player games like dating sims and simulation games.

"Hmm... are you all single? Getting this worked up over giving a girl a shoulder ride? Have you never even hugged a woman?"

-!?
-ㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠ
-Daaaaamn
-Arang, stop it!
-No harsh truths please;;;
-Ugh
-A hug and a shoulder ride are different!
-For real, do you know how hard it is to give a normal girl a shoulder ride?

After finishing her contemplation, Arang spoke up.

"I'll just skip this tutorial. I'll show you in the next one. Looking at the situation, everyone seems too heated up. It's annoying to manage this and respond to it... So that's it for now!"

Arang handed the camera to Ye-sol who was standing in front of her and ran away, leaving behind the flood of donations and viewers.

She wouldn't have started streaming in the first place if she knew this would happen.

"Eh?"

Ye-sol suddenly found herself taking over a stream where Arang had lit all the fires and disappeared, leaving the chat exploding to the point of lagging.

"Ah, Arang!?"
"Unnie Ye-sol, please take over~"
"Araaaaaaang!"

==

During lunch break at school, Hye-won grabbed her head and said:

"Ugh... my head hurts."
"The exam is tomorrow, so let's study a bit more. Don't go home and study until late, ruining your condition."

Chan-mi handed So-jin some chocolate.

"Thanks... Really, without you, Chan-mi, I wouldn't have been able to go around saving the world."

Among the students studying hard, Arang was busy doodling in her notebook.

"Sigh... I want to play Legacy of Raid..."

Hye-won collapsed on her desk while rolling chocolate in her mouth.

"Right. I want to play too... but exams start tomorrow..."

So-jin also collapsed on her desk. But it wasn't her body that landed on the desk, but her chest.

Hye-won glared at So-jin's chest before grabbing it.

"Take that!"
"Eek! What are you doing!?"
"How can a middle schooler have such a chest... Why am I... gack!"

Chan-mi stopped Hye-won's mischief by chopping her on the crown of her head.

"Everyone study quickly. You can play Legacy of Raid starting tomorrow."
"Okay..."

==

Tomorrow is both the school exam day and the Legacy of Raid update day.

While the other kids are all studying for tomorrow's exam, I'm having fun speculating about tomorrow's update.

This update doesn't include raids or hunting missions, but it does introduce various content.

Basically, there's the main story, several side quests, and horizontal content.

*Everyone is expecting additional updates related to the Faction War this time.*

I did reach Challenger in the Arena, but I gave up on the Faction War score.

No matter how many points a Challenger victory gives, it was impossible to catch up alone.

I don't do side quests that don't give good rewards, but after watching Ye-sol's Ryutube video about side quest stories, I'm convinced that the 5th World faction I belong to will be unlocked in this update.

If it doesn't? Then Legacy of Raid has lost all sense.

After building up to this point, if they don't follow through? That would be losing both romance and fun.

But maintaining both romance and fun is exactly what Legacy of Raid does.

Of course, I don't like the balance patches, but there's a reason it hasn't lost its #1 RPG position.

The balance might be a bit off, but everything else is perfect.

*If the 5th World faction opens, I bet a lot of people will move there.*

Honestly, that black voluptuous Saintess character? Can't beat her.

Why is our Korean server administrator a loli character? I admit there are many lolicons in our country.

But for a near-divine being to have a loli appearance? There's no dignity. No dignity at all.

Just looking at her, she has angel wings and a halo, but without those, she's just a little kid. It doesn't inspire any faith.

I'd much prefer the European server administrator Draku who looks like a dragon, or the American administrator Dootan with her mature concept.

Cute? That's fine. But when a divine being has a loli appearance and is cute, it doesn't match my gaming preferences.

A god, an administrator of a world, being a loli...

*Still, our 5th World administrator Disnier is the best.*

Given that there are still users who haven't chosen a faction because they want to enter the 5th World, I firmly believe that if the 5th World is unlocked in tomorrow's update, the currently last-place 5th World faction will skyrocket.

*Most of our guild members will probably follow me to the 5th World faction, so we've already secured many skilled players.*

==

"It's open!"

Tummy Cover shouted loudly as soon as she entered Legacy of Raid after the patch finished.

Whoosh, whoosh.

The Munchkin Cat guild members came in one after another.

Maybe because many guild members had joined after passing the survival test and interview held with Arang and Tummy Cover's wedding invitation as the prize, many members logged in at the opening time.

"Huh? Why isn't Arang here?"
"Right? She's always here for major updates."
"Arang?"

Everyone looked for Arang as soon as they logged in instead of enjoying the update.

This was because Arang always logged in without even a minute's delay whenever there was a big update to enjoy Legacy of Raid.

"Ah, Arang has midterms at school today."

Tummy Cover also looked for Arang before remembering that Arang couldn't skip school because she had exams today.

"Exams?"
"Wow... it's been so long since I heard the word 'exam'."
"Hehe. Well, Arang is still a middle schooler."
"I'll go quickly push through the main quest~"
"Everyone have fun!"

After briefly greeting each other, they all teleported away from the Guild House to do the updated quests.

==

While skipping school isn't a big issue, my parents and Anna want me to attend school diligently, so I try to be as faithful as possible.

That's why I came to school today despite the major Legacy of Raid update.

No matter if I'm at the bottom of the class, not going to school on exam day would just make me a delinquent.

Of course, if it had been a raid or hunting mission release, I wouldn't have gone to school, exams or not!

Ch.250 - Snapshot
When I came to my senses, the exam day had arrived.

"Everyone put your things away. If anyone hasn't submitted their phone yet, do so now, and if you have any suspicious items, tell the teacher and hand them over. I'm going to distribute the test papers now. Pass them back properly and don't turn the pages until the teacher says to begin."

Finally, the highlight of school—exams.

I haven't studied at all... well, that's not true. I tried a little at first, but I quickly gave up due to my scattered mind and the increased difficulty level of classes in this future era.

The exams run for four days. Four whole days for middle school. It's not even high school.

Still, the exams end in the morning and then we go home. Compared to regular days, it's a much earlier dismissal, which puts me in a good mood.

Plus, during the exam, the teacher doesn't talk, so I can get much better sleep.

But today, maybe because I slept too well last night, I can't seem to fall asleep.

The scratching of pencils and rustling of papers around me make for decent ASMR, but no matter what position I try, sleep eludes me.

*Come to think of it, it's strange that we still use pencils and paper textbooks and take paper exams even in an era with virtual worlds.*

I remember hearing that all textbooks would be on tablets and such, but that seems to have disappeared.

*Well, I heard foreign countries tried that first but went back to paper books because it didn't work well. Still, paper in this futuristic world...*

Thinking about it, hospitals also used quite a lot of paper.

*Well, in a world smart enough to create virtual worlds, there must be reasons for everything.*

Anyway, right now I'm dying to use my phone.

The update must be finished by now, the patch notes posted, and the LoR server open.

But here I am, waiting at school until the exam ends.

*Guess I'll just doodle...*

The test paper is perfect for doodling.

==

Even during break time, the kids don't compare answers or chat.

Only those who need to use the bathroom go, while everyone else sits at their desks studying for the next exam.

As expected of a prestigious middle school—everyone takes studying seriously.

It feels less like they're studying because they're told to and more like they understand why they need to study and do it of their own volition.

*Everyone is amazing... I've never been like that even once.*

Of course, if it were studying games, I wouldn't lose.

If I had woken up as a normal person instead of as Arang...? Ugh, the thought alone is horrifying.

I'm really fortunate to have woken up as Arang.

No need to study for life, plenty of money so no need to work, plus a personal doctor and bodyguards.

*Thinking about games makes me want to play LoR. When will this exam end?*

I've run out of doodle ideas now.

If this were regular class time, I could have comfortably slept while holding Na-kyeong's hand beside me, but that's impossible now. The hard desk and the quiet exam atmosphere make it impossible to sleep.

*Ugh... I wish the exam would end quickly...*

Of course, as soon as the exam started, I breezed through filling in the answer sheet. I did put in some effort though—I didn't just mark everything in a single line but distributed my guesses thoughtfully.

==

As soon as the exam ended, I said goodbye to everyone and went straight home.

They invited me to have lunch together, but today I just wanted to get into LoR right away.

As soon as I updated LoR, I logged in to start the main quest.

Despite getting my phone back after the exam, I didn't even check the LoR Gallery.

The patch notes were too long to read completely, so I just jumped into LoR.

The enemies in the new main quest were undead types.

The first monster I encountered while progressing through the main quest was a zombie? Undead? Whatever it was, it had been a hero from another world.

According to the quest story, they had tried to protect their world but ultimately failed, and as their world was destroyed, they became monsters.

There must have been a reason they were called heroes in the past—standing over 2 meters tall with a seemingly rotting body surrounded by an ominous aura, holding a slightly large one-handed sword in their right hand.

*Well, heroes typically do have swords.*

"Kreuuuuuuuugggg!"

With an undead-like sound, the monster charged toward me.

A blue effect wrapped around the one-handed sword in the monster's hand.

*Soma Square Quadrupler?*

I recognized it immediately since it was from my main class.

It's a Sword Master skill that uses four quick sword strikes.

I was surprised that the monster was using a Sword Master skill, but for someone like me who perfectly understands all Sword Master skills, there couldn't be an easier parrying attack.

But then.

Disaster!

The one-handed sword cleanly sliced into my right arm, cutting through it, and I took all four consecutive hits.

My health dropped by more than 50% in an instant.

I kicked the monster in the abdomen, backed away, and drank a healing potion.

"Hmm...?"
"Krrrrrr...!"

*An attack without system calibration?*

I thought it was just a regular monster, but suddenly it was displaying Challenger-level attacks right in front of me. I was dumbfounded.

*No, thinking about it, this has happened before—in my first raid when the final boss transformed into me and fought me.*

But that was in a hard difficulty raid, while this is a main quest with a monster that everyone must encounter.

As I blocked, deflected, and parried the undead hero's attacks, I was amazed.

Starting with a middle slash, then high, middle, low—using diverse attack patterns with perfect startup and recovery cancels. It felt as strong as, if not stronger than, that top pro gamer Jamin? that I saw before.

*They put a monster like this in the main quest?*

And the quest objective is to defeat this monster!

"Defeat the hero who did everything to protect their world but failed, fell into despair, and died alone and lonely, only to be cursed by the world to remain undead with their mind consumed by darkness."

That's what it says. In other words, I have to kill this monster to complete the quest...

*Wait, isn't this something that 99% or even 99.99% of users won't be able to clear?*

It's ridiculous.

But that makes it all the more fun.

It would be impossible in the Arena, Battle Royale Survival, or Raids.

But it's possible here.

Because here, there are no restrictions on drinking healing potions.

My inventory is overflowing with potions.

I gripped my greatsword tightly and immediately used the Berserker's charge skill to rush at the monster.

The monster reacted to my charge, raising its one-handed sword to parry my attack.

*It can even parry!? You've got to be kidding me!*

Even when parrying a powerful attack, the one who parries also gets staggered. Of course, there's no HP damage.

I backed away slightly and used a greatsword skill.

The advantage a greatsword has over a one-handed sword is range, despite being slower.

However, if you misjudge even slightly, you allow the one-handed sword to get close, and the heavy, long greatsword becomes a disadvantage.

To prevent this, you need solid judgment and combat sense.

But the monster before me was literally insane.

Whether it had a super-high-performance AI or was benefiting from system assistance, I just couldn't handle it.

Despite continuously drinking potions, I couldn't see any possibility of winning.

"Kwaaaaaaaa!"

The good thing is that today was an exam day, so school ended in the morning, and it's still only 1 PM.

In other words, I can play all day.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[This is ridiculous?]

(Screenshot of Undead Hero)

I thought this was easy at first and charged in, only to get one-shot killed lol

I thought it was just a WWE story monster, but it turned out to be UFC lol

I got instantly destroyed

But looking at the quest, it says to defeat it, but when you die, it updates to "let's find another way," which is absurd lol

[Comments]

-Will anyone be able to clear this?
ㄴNo one has yet
ㄴReally? Not even pros?
ㄴYeah, apparently it goes berserk after taking a certain amount of damage and becomes unbeatable
ㄴMakes sense, story-wise it's probably a scripted loss event

-The visuals are so creepy, typical LoR style
ㄴI almost screamed when I saw it lol
ㄴIt was ridiculous seeing what looked like a zombie holding a one-handed sword lol

[Breaking: Arang has been on the main quest for 2 hours]

Ye-sol confirmed while streaming that Arang was online and checked that Arang was in the "Divided World" on her friends list.

Everyone knows that the Divided World map is where this Undead Hero monster is located.

But Ye-sol has been streaming for over 2 hours, and Arang is still shown to be in the "Divided World."

Tummy Cover, Pinkuberry, and Ye-sol all panicked, wondering if it was a bug or if something had happened.

Eventually, Pinkuberry logged out and went to check on Arang.

As everyone probably knows by now, Pinkuberry lives in the room right next to Arang, and since Arang lives in a hospital room, Pinkuberry could watch Arang playing in real-time.

She confirmed that Arang was still fighting the Undead Hero monster.

According to Pinkuberry, Arang is barely hanging on by continuously drinking potions.

[Comments]

-They've been holding out for 2 hours?

-They must have triggered the berserk mode long ago, but they're still hanging in there? They're truly not human
ㄴEven pro gamers failed, how can they last 2 hours?

-The longest anyone has lasted on video is about 30 minutes, but 2 hours? Wow

-As expected of our Imperial Princess. Showing her royal authority

-For real, Arang's physical abilities and senses are undisputedly #1 among LoR users
ㄴCan't argue with that lol

Ch.251 - Hero.
"Haa... Haa..."

What kind of crazy monster is this?

After desperately holding on for so long, it suddenly got faster and more ferocious. Not only did it have a one-handed sword, but a shield appeared on its body, turning it into a madman using both Sword Master skills and Knight skills together.

In a battle where one wrong judgment meant death, the combination of solid Knight shield skills and the versatile Sword Master skills was more powerful than I expected.

I twisted my body to avoid the undead hero's one-handed sword and brought my greatsword down on its head.

Clang!

My greatsword bounced off the massive shield.

My left hand tingled with rigidity from the shield block, but a Berserker has two greatswords.

I swung my right greatsword at the opening created when the shield went up to block my left sword, but the hero monster's one-handed sword moved at an impossible speed to intercept it. The monster seemed equipped with an AI that had transcended human capabilities.

Then, as the rigidity wore off, it pushed me with its shield and slid its one-handed sword into my abdomen.

I spread my legs as wide as possible to create distance between myself and the hero monster.

Pop.

I took a potion from my inventory, put it in my mouth, and kept an eye on the hero monster.

"Grrrrrr...!"

Fortunately, the hero monster seemed to have a stamina system properly applied, so it didn't just attack non-stop all day.

Thanks to that, I could briefly buy time to drink a potion, but in the current situation, it was just prolonging my life.

I'd been fighting for two hours, but I couldn't see any way to win.

*How am I supposed to beat this thing?*

What I figured out during those two hours was that this hero monster was incredibly fast—I could barely block its attacks—and it took about 5 seconds to recover stamina. That's all the information I had.

"Huff... Huff..."

*At this rate, I'll lose due to stamina depletion.*

The hero monster's stamina recovery time was 5 seconds, while mine was 6 seconds.

I was fighting while conserving stamina as much as possible to make up for that 1-second difference, but the hero monster maintained full stamina while mine continued to drop.

*I need to make my move.*

If I continue like this, I'll definitely lose. So I should make my move while I still have a decent amount of stamina.

It's difficult to maintain my super-sensory state since my period ended not long ago, but now I don't care about stamina anymore.

The hero monster charged at me with its shield and one-handed sword after fully recovering its stamina.

I cursed inwardly at its cunning behavior of hiding the position of its one-handed sword while defending with the shield pushed forward.

"You're not an AI but a real person, aren't—hup!?"
*Shield bash!*

I reacted immediately and raised my greatsword to block, but I was still sent flying back several meters.

True to its monster nature, its strength was ridiculous.

As I was flying backward, I saw a purple effect surrounding the one-handed sword of the hero monster charging toward me.

*Pentagon!*

It was the Sword Master's main skill that allowed for a 5-hit combo, a skill that was nearly impossible to use without system calibration unless you were among the extremely few elite players, due to its insane attack speed.

If it were a Pentagon from an ordinary user, I'd know the predetermined direction thanks to the combat system calibration, but my current opponent was a monster that could be called the epitome of AI.

The hero monster had been using all skills without system calibration from the beginning.

During the two hours of fighting, I had failed at parrying and blocking, but now it was different.

A sensation that seemed to activate one by one.

The illusion that everything before my eyes was slowing down, while my whole body tingled and my abdomen—the most sensitive part of my body—felt like it was heating up.

Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

The sound of steel clashing against steel echoed.

==

Arang began to gain a slight advantage against the hero monster.

No matter how fast and powerful it was, one eventually gets used to its movements.

After barely hanging on for two hours by drinking every health potion available, Arang had become accustomed to the hero monster.

Though Arang had struggled to block before, now she could block everything.

*I feel like I've become Jamin.*

Arang, who had faced Jamin before. A similar situation was beginning to unfold.

When Arang faced Jamin, she had been overwhelmed by speed, but managed to hold her ground through combat sense and experience. The same was happening now between Arang and the hero monster.

The monster had pushed Arang back with insane speed and power, but after blocking with reflexes, Arang eventually got used to that speed and began pushing back.

The fight moved at a pace so fast that observers would struggle to track where attacks were aimed.

Arang's two greatswords were all being blocked by the hero monster's shield, but the monster's attacks had decreased proportionally.

From the outside, it might look like Arang was winning, but the reality was different.

Both Arang and the hero had stamina limits, but Arang's was much smaller.

Moreover, the hero's stamina recovery time was faster, so it would win just by holding out.

Their fight had caused minor damage to each other's health, but not enough to be fatal.

Just minor damage like scraped elbows and knees.

Instead, their stamina was rapidly depleting.

At this rate, Arang would run out of stamina first, enter a groggy state, and inevitably die. In this situation, Arang struck the shield hard with the greatsword in her right hand.

Clang!

Before the rigidity system traveling through the greatsword could reach her hand, Arang threw the greatsword upward.

Despite Arang's strange behavior, the hero monster didn't panic and took a step forward to press the attack.

Arang grabbed the hero's shield with her now-empty right hand and parried the hero's one-handed sword with the greatsword in her left hand.

The hero's right hand was knocked back as its one-handed sword was parried by the greatsword—something that wouldn't have happened with a shield.

Then Arang attacked the hero monster with her left-hand greatsword, which hadn't been affected by rigidity.

Naturally, the hero moved its shield to block the attack.

Even though Arang was holding it with her hand, the hero used its strength to move the shield to its right side.

"Heh."

Arang smiled as the hero moved exactly as she had anticipated.

Though it was a monster with a body nearly indistinguishable from—and even superior to—a human's, it was ultimately a creation of the game company.

No matter how good the AI of these main story monsters was, it still had to move according to the story and was coded with fixed input settings.

While fighting Arang, the hero never moved its shield to protect its left flank, instead moving its body or using its one-handed sword to avoid or block attacks from the left.

The reason was obvious—Arang had two greatswords and could attack from both sides.

But now, it had moved its shield-bearing left hand sharply to the right to parry Arang's greatsword that was targeting its right flank.

Clang!

Unlike before, the hero parried Arang's greatsword with its shield instead of dodging.

The reason was simple.

Parrying the greatsword with the shield offered more advantage than dodging. It had dodged until now simply because Arang had greatswords in both hands.

The right hand holding the one-handed sword was affected by rigidity due to the greatsword parry.

In such situations, the hero had two commands when attacked:

Either dodge by turning the body, as it did before. Or parry with the shield.

The "dodge by turning the body" option had one prerequisite: when the opponent had weapons in both hands.

This was because attacks from the left should be blocked with the shield, and attacks from the right with the one-handed sword. Since the right hand was affected by rigidity, it had to dodge by turning its body.

The "parry with shield" option was executed when the opponent had no more means of attack.

Parrying, which could also inflict rigidity on the opponent, offered more advantage than dodging.

Since Arang had thrown away a weapon, the hero naturally determined that she had no more means of attack and pulled its shield to the right to parry Arang's greatsword.

But.

"I knew you'd do that, you stupid AI!"

Thud—

The greatsword that had been thrown into the air landed back in Arang's right hand.

The hero tried to hurriedly block the suddenly appearing greatsword in Arang's right hand, but its right hand holding the one-handed sword, though recovered from rigidity, couldn't move due to the shield blocking its path, and its left hand holding the shield was briefly affected by rigidity after blocking the greatsword.

"Die!"

Arang shouted as she drove her greatsword into the hero's neck.

==

"That's what I'm talking about!"

The thrill of enduring and persevering against a seemingly unbeatable opponent and eventually winning!

This is why I play games.

Crushing opponents in PVP is fun too, but I love this Souls-like dopamine rush of overcoming adversity and hardship the most.

"You're so bad! You AI bastard!"

With dopamine surging through my body making me move involuntarily, I opened the quest.

[Defeat the hero who did everything to protect their world but failed, despaired, and died alone and desolate, unable to truly die due to the world's curse, their mind consumed by darkness. □]

"Huh...? What's this? Why is it still the same? No way..."

I knew this was a defeat event.

Honestly, the hero monster was ridiculously strong.

If it took me over two hours to fight this crazy monster, there's no way ordinary users could beat it.

Still, I thought there would be something for defeating it... Don't tell me there's nothing?

"This is such bullshit..."

Ch.252 - Reward.
What I felt while fighting the Hero was none other than seeing myself as I was when I first woke up as Arang.

It was exactly like me overwhelming my opponent with superior physical abilities.

But the problem with that approach is that it's too straightforward.

That kind of honesty where you think, "This area is open, this part is weak, so I'll attack there," and then you actually attack there.

The problem is that even when you know where they'll attack, it's still difficult to counter.

When you think "they'll aim here" and move accordingly, they react to that very movement and attack, so it becomes a fight where you can only follow their lead no matter what you do.

If the Hero had been human rather than a monster, they might have paid attention to the greatsword flying upward, but unfortunately, they didn't.

The Hero, fighting with predetermined coding, ultimately couldn't handle my fresh, brilliant, and ingenious thinking, and lost.

Even I think it was an impressive decision.

In a critical battle where every minute, every second, no, even 0.1 seconds matter with life on the line, the fact that I could think like this is amazing.

I can feel that I've grown not just one but several levels since my previous fight with pro gamer Jamin.

"Anyway... what's this?"

[Defeat the Hero who did everything to protect their world but failed, fell into despair, and died lonely and miserable, only to be unable to truly die due to the world's curse, with their mind consumed by darkness. □]

The quest isn't updating.

And there's no exit from this main story map.

*Gasp, could this be like Sword A*t Online...!? No, that's not it.*

Actually, since LoR is a game, bugs are inevitable. That's why there's an emergency escape button like in old RPG games.

This button is exactly for situations like this~

*Press*
..........
............
...................

Huh?

What?

*Press*
..........
............
...................

Eh?

*Press. Press. Press. Press. Press.*

Huh?

No way, right?

*Press. Press. Press. Press. Press. Press. Press. Press.*
..........
............
...................

What?

Just as panic was about to set in after the emergency escape button wasn't responding, a notification appeared before my eyes.

[Emergency Escape]

Forced logout will be executed due to your request.

You will no longer be able to play the game.

Connection to the server will be terminated.

Flash.

My vision turned pitch black, and when I opened my eyes, I was in the hospital room.

And Pinkuberry's face appeared before me.

"Arang, are you okay!?"
"Yeah. I'm fine."

I was actually a bit surprised.

I really thought I was going to be trapped.

"Thank goodness... I was about to force a logout for you, but fortunately the emergency escape worked."
"Yeah... I was worried when I thought the emergency escape wasn't working..."

Anyway, I'm disappointed in LoR. So disappointing.

Even if they made it nearly impossible to defeat, they didn't prepare anything for if someone actually did?

If it were me, I would have created something for the case where someone defeats it, but they just made the main story stop abruptly with nothing happening.

They lack romance. Romance.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Has everyone seen this?]

(Video of Arang defeating the Hero uploaded on Pinkuberry's Ryutube)

Wait, that could be defeated???

It's amazing enough that she fought concentrating for 2 hours, but that last 5 minutes of combat seems truly superhuman?

[Comments]

-From the moment stats exist, it's already superhuman, lol
ㄴTrue, but no matter how high your agility is, humans can't control it
ㄴYeah, so even with cheats, there's still a limit due to the human brain
ㄴIgnoring that and showing that level of performance is f*cking amazing
ㄴIt probably means Arang has a superior brain, senses, and physical abilities compared to us
ㄴWell, just watching her parrying makes everyone think that anyway

-This is truly insane.

-Too lazy to watch it all, can someone summarize?
ㄴThe next video on Pinkuberry's Ryutube is an edited version
ㄴNice, that's good
ㄴGreat, I was skipping through because it was too long to watch, glad there's an edited version

[Arang's Highlights]

(Arang blocking all attacks from the berserk Hero)
(Arang squinting her eyes while blocking the Hero's attacks)
(Arang groaning while taking hits)
(Arang shouting cute battle cries while attacking)
(Arang sweating profusely due to stamina shortage)
(Arang panting while drinking a potion)
(Screenshot of potion flowing from Arang's lips down her neck)

[Comments]

-At first I was like "wow..." but towards the end it became "oh..."

-LOLOLOLOL This person is crazy? Saved immediately
ㄴLOLOLOL You're crazy too?

-This is seriously insane. I know it shouldn't be possible but...
ㄴLift it up
ㄴPut it down.
ㄴWhat happened to the middle part?

[But LoR lacks romance]

(Video showing nothing happening after the Hero dies)
(Arang eventually pressing emergency escape)
(Arang pressing it about 20 times before it works)

I understand it's a defeat event, but they set it up for a fight and when you win, they just left nothing there?

Of course, I know it doesn't make sense for an RPG, especially an MMORPG rather than a single-player game, to have branching quest paths, but they should have at least shown some effort

[But Arang is partly at fault too]

Until now, the Hero monster was so impossibly difficult that no one could defeat it.

Even Jamin who once overwhelmed Arang and the world's #1 pro gamer couldn't win, so this was basically a WWE scripted defeat event.

They probably set the Hero monster's specs to be unbeatable by humans.

But suddenly Arang turned it into UFC LOLOLOL

What do you do when a human defeats a monster designed to be unbeatable by humans?

If I were a LoR Director, I'd be dumbfounded too.

The Hero monster wasn't the Hero, Arang was the real Hero

[Comments]

-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

-Seriously, how does anyone defeat that? Is she really human? Suddenly she's a high-performance AI? Next-gen AI?
ㄴLOLOLOL No, Arang actually exists

-Let's get UFC involved and make LoR go bankrupt~ LOLOLOL
ㄴThe scary thing is that it's actually possible
ㄴFor real LOLOLOL If someone just casually mentioned it to Arang's parents, oh boy
ㄴFrom my perspective, an entire country could be wiped out LOLOLOLOLOL
ㄴAgreed LOLOLOL

==

I rolled around on the huge bed while listening to the background music of Perde Continent, where the level 1 beginner village of LoR is located.

Wrapped in a blanket, I started watching the video of my battle from yesterday.

Although I didn't record it myself, the Connector I use is connected to the monitor in my room/hospital room and constantly records, so I was able to save it.

The video was edited by Pinkuberry herself, and now Pinkuberry can be called a god of editing.

Honestly, at first her skills weren't like "Wow! Amazing!"

But she kept studying and now she edits so smoothly that viewers never feel bored.

*Even watching myself, I look cool.*

And even the emergency escape issue at the end.

Now there's one problem.

The main quest isn't progressing. It's blocked.

I was able to get back in, but the quest won't advance.

I'm curious how they'll handle this.

And I haven't told anyone yet that the quest isn't working.

That's because there are a lot of "Leore is dead" people lately.

While the balance issues and this bug show a lack of romance, LoR is honestly a masterpiece game.

There isn't a single cash item that affects specs in the game's operation.

Unless LoR manipulated the probabilities for avatar and race transformation sphere draws and deliberately hid and omitted this from us users, it won't fail.

*No, considering the current number of LoR users, I don't think it will fail anyway.*

The reason for the recent increase in "Leore is dead" people is probably because of gold prices.

LoR has consistently maintained the formula that 10,000 gold equals 10,000 won, without gold inflation.

It usually fluctuates between 9,000 and 11,000 won.

While you might wonder why gold matters when you can't even get end-game equipment with it, gold has always maintained its value because you can do many things with it in the virtual world.

But I heard that gold prices have been falling recently.

10,000 gold is now worth about 8,000 won.

The reason is that with the new season, people thought gold prices would rise due to increased gold sinks, but instead, the new content allowed players to earn more gold, causing prices to drop.

So the LoR Gallery is full of negative comments like "Leore is dead," "trash game," "they need to control inflation," "quitting the game," and so on.

If I announce this bug on top of that?

They'll just pounce on it saying "This is it!"

I'm a bit disappointed with Leore's patches, but that's only because they've done so well until now.

*I won't give the "Leore is dead" crowd any ammunition.*

Instead, I'm ready to receive hefty compensation from LoR. Hehehe.

I browsed Ryutube shorts wrapped in a thick blanket in the slightly chilly Guild House.

Ch.253 - The End!
At the Legacy of Raid company, there's a team specifically assigned to monitor Arang.

It's barely a team with just two people, but there is indeed an Arang-dedicated team.

One might think this team exists to give special treatment to Arang since she's the youngest daughter of Marsble, the Connector company, but that's not the case at all.

LoR prides itself on being a game with almost no bugs. Even when bugs did exist, they were just minor typos that even AI couldn't detect.

But things changed after Arang started playing LoR.

She demonstrated how to ignore important stagger mechanics, and even made Pal-Dari disappear and reappear right before everyone's eyes.

Because she kept doing such outlandish things, a team dedicated to monitoring Arang was formed.

Being a dedicated team doesn't mean they watch Arang 24/7. They do other work and only check her combat footage when she enters battle.

In LoR, unless it's for special circumstances, it's impossible to observe users outside of combat situations.

During this update, the Arang team was on break when they heard Arang had started a battle, so they pulled up her screen.

"Ah, she's doing the main story."

The male member of Arang's dedicated team leisurely sipped his coffee while watching Arang progress through the main story.

Just a few months ago, they would have watched with trepidation about what she might do next, but recently there hadn't been any incidents, so their job had become more about simply observing Arang.

The position had become so peaceful that rumors spread about it being a cushy job.

But then something strange happened.

"Huh?"

In a main story segment where she should have died within 5 minutes, Arang started surviving beyond that time.

That's when they began to feel uneasy.

And then 30 minutes passed.

To prepare for such situations, they had given the Hero monster a shield and the ability to use Knight and Sword Master skills, along with boosting its overall specs to make it unbeatable.

But they hadn't made it systemically impossible to defeat.

It was technically possible to kill it, but the specs were set so high that it was nearly impossible.

This was because the Hero monster was established as a major character in this main story arc and set up as a mid-boss, so they wanted players to fight it a bit to understand how powerful it was.

But...

Arang survived past 30 minutes and started pushing toward an hour.

"This is insane..."
"Wow... is that even possible?"
"I can't believe what I'm seeing."

Many people had already gathered around the Arang team's monitor.

After Arang had been fighting for 2 hours, she gradually started pushing back against the Hero monster.

"Whaaaat?"
"No way..."
"Is she actually...? No, right?"

The testers who knew the Hero monster's strength well were dumbfounded as Arang started gaining the upper hand.

The developer testers had faced the Hero monster with cheat-like stat boosts.

Even though the testers were skilled, they couldn't perform at the level of top pro gamers or users.

That's not to say the testers were unskilled—they were nearly top-tier players themselves.

Yet even with stat boosts, the longest anyone had lasted against the Hero monster was 31 minutes, making it an extremely difficult challenge.

And now Arang was not only surviving for 2 hours but trying to win?

It was an unbelievable situation.

And finally, Arang defeated the Hero monster.

"Umm..."
"Uh..."
"Wow! I'm telling you, Arang isn't human!"
"Amazing. Truly incredible."

The graphics team and testers applauded and cheered for Arang's victory, while the QA, programmers, planning, and scenario staff members sighed.

The reason was simple. They hadn't created anything to happen after the Hero monster was defeated.

Arang seemed to sense something was wrong and wandered around the map, checking the quest window multiple times.

Eventually, she pressed the emergency exit button and logged out.

"What do we do about this..."
"Well... it's simple."

Ding!

Alerts sounded on many staff members' phones.

"Sigh..."

==

The next exam day.

I carefully guessed the answers and wondered how LoR would handle the situation.

"They won't just let this slide, right?"

It was a bug that completely blocked progression.

I know I caused the bug, but isn't it Leore's fault for making the monster beatable in the first place?

So far, I'm the only one who's cleared the Hero monster.

But this happened because my physical abilities and reflexes are close to the limits of human capability.

If there were multiple chances to fight the Hero monster instead of just one, there would probably be users who could defeat it sooner than I did.

It's hard to adapt when you first see the Hero monster's explosive speed.

Even I took almost an hour to get used to it.

A battle with only one life against a monster with such speed? Nearly impossible.

And since dying advances you to the next main story, you can't try again.

"Excuse me..."
"Hmm?"

While I was sitting at my desk doodling in my RPG notebook, I heard a voice and looked up to see a young girl.

Judging by her badge color, she was a second-year middle school student.

She might be taller than me if we measured, but to a 30-year-old man's eyes, she's just a kid. Anyway.

"If... if it's okay, could I... hold your hand...?"
"Huh? Sure, that's fine."
"Th-thank you...!"

As usual, someone wanting to hold my hand for a snack...

Wait, is this really holding hands? Well, she is holding it, but something feels different.

Normally, people would just shake my hand or cover my small hand with both of theirs, saying things like "Wow~ so small and cute and soft~" but this was different.

She closed her eyes and lifted my right hand with both of hers.

Almost like she was praying.

"Thank you...! I messed up my exam yesterday, so I'm trying to get some luck now...! Thank you...!!!"

She opened her eyes, said those words, and dashed away.

What was that?

I'm a bit perplexed.

Of course, kids often come to see me normally.

Especially when I first transferred, crowds gathered like I was a monkey at the zoo.

It was inevitable given my dedicated bodyguard Na-kyeong and my outstanding appearance.

I didn't mind it, and the girls would bring me snacks, which was nice.

But this felt like someone visiting a shrine to pray, which gave me a strange feeling.

"No, considering my position... is this possible?"

In my era's terms, I'm like the youngest daughter of Mr. Elon... I guess I might try to meet someone like that too.

At the time, I just thought she was a cute middle school girl, but the next day was the problem.

That middle school girl must have spread the word that she did well on her exam after praying to me, because on the third day of exams, numerous girls were waiting in my classroom as soon as I arrived.

The funny thing was that someone seemed to be organizing them, as they were lined up neatly in front of my seat so as not to inconvenience anyone.

"It's not like praying to me changes anything..."

I might be called a spiritual being at Seoul Asan Middle School, but I'm not actually one... I'm just an ordinary person. An ordinary person who happens to be missing limbs.

==

"It's over!!!"
"Kyaaaaa!!!"
"Freeeeedoooom!!!"

As soon as the fourth day of exams ended, kids shouted and celebrated like it was a festival.

Although the important exam results were still to come, everyone was happy since all they could do now was wait.

Today I planned to have lunch with the middle school girls' party.

"Aaaah! LoR starts today!"

Hye-won, the most obsessed with LoR among us, kept talking about LoR and seemed eager to finish lunch quickly so she could play.

"Let's do a dungeon together tonight."
"Ah."
"Oh."
"Right..."

"Hmm?"

Because of the raid and exams, I hadn't played LoR with the middle school girls for a while.

When I suggested doing a dungeon together tonight, they all had an "oops!" expression on their faces.

"I'm fine. Arang is what matters."

Just as I was wondering what was going on, Na-kyeong, who was beside me, said it was okay.

Okay?

Wait—

Even someone as socially oblivious as me immediately understood what was happening.

The bodyguard noona started playing LoR!

I guess it makes sense. I had unavoidably neglected the girls from before the Ancient Tree raid release all the way through the raid attempts.

I told them they could ask guild members for help if they needed anything, but since it was raid release day, everyone went to try the raid, so there was no one to help them.

I felt really bad about it. Since I play the tank role, I thought it would be difficult for them to do dungeons with unknown users without me.

But to think the bodyguard noona started playing LoR!

I'm curious!

I wonder how well a real-life special forces bodyguard would do in LoR.

And newbies who just started LoR going to dungeons together?

There's nothing more entertaining than that.

"I'll watch! I want to see all of you doing dungeons together!"

Ch.254 - Middle School Girl.
RPG games are definitely meant to be played together.

Everyone has probably experienced this a few times.

Even if it's a really fun game that you enjoy playing, when you're alone, there are times when you just stop playing.

And even if a game isn't particularly fun or addictive, if you have friends to play with, you'll end up playing it for a long time.

That's how important friends are when it comes to gaming.

But I was worried since I hadn't played LoR with the kids for a long time.

Usually, when the central person who leads the game disappears, everyone naturally stops playing.

There's no one to gather people, and instead of playing together, you just log in and play alone in a game you know nothing about? And not even a single-player game, but one with lots of people? That's really tough.

But it turns out they weren't avoiding LoR because I was gone—they were playing with Noona Na-kyeong.

As the one who recruited them to LoR, I feel so proud.

After having lunch together and returning to our homes, we met again in LoR.

"Welcome everyone~ Good job with the exams."

Tummy Cover greeted the middle school kids.

"Huh...?"
"Who are you?"
"Are you a new guild member?"

The kids didn't recognize Tummy Cover.

"It's me! Tummy Cover! Look, you can see my nickname right above!"
"...Eh?"
"Come on... that's a harsh joke. Did that pervert unnie force you to do this?"

I understand their reaction.

After marrying me, she put away the black leotard avatar she always wore and is now wearing the wedding avatar she had on when we got married.

When I got married, the exams were really close, so the kids couldn't log into LoR and didn't see it.

They've seen many screenshots of me in wedding attire, but not of Tummy Cover, so it makes sense they wouldn't recognize her.

Plus, she always wore a black mask to maintain her assassin concept, so this is probably the first time they're seeing Tummy Cover's bare face.

Even I saw Tummy Cover's bare face for the first time in LoR during our wedding.

"Wait, is it really the pervert unnie!?"
"Wow! You're so pretty!"
"Whoa... can someone really change this much just by switching avatars...?"

Swish.

As the middle school girls crowded around Tummy Cover, my bodyguard noona approached from behind me.

"Arang."
"Welcome, unnie. Glad you made it to LoR."

Unlike the middle school girls, bodyguard Na-kyeong noona's face looks quite different.

"Unnie, your face looks very different? I think your original appearance was prettier."
"Even though I attend school, it's protocol to minimize facial exposure as much as possible."
"Ah, I see..."

Come to think of it, she's always by my side, giving me arm pillows and helping me like a maid, so I keep forgetting.

The fact that Na-kyeong noona is an elite mercenary from MARS, the world's largest military corporation.

To think such a person attends middle school. It's ridiculous just thinking about it.

No matter how futuristic our era is, having a bodyguard who attends middle school with you is absurd.

In real life, Na-kyeong had a fox-like appearance, cold and sharp like an ice princess, but now in LoR, she's become more rounded—not just a fox but more like a fennec fox, with a gentle personality and poor social skills, like a loner.

There's a big difference between LoR and reality, but her non-verbal gestures and speech patterns clearly indicated she was Na-kyeong.

Na-kyeong's nickname was Ye-na, completely different from her real name.

"Um... would it be okay if I hugged you?"

While I was examining Na-kyeong's LoR appearance, she cautiously spoke up.

'Right. She really liked the maid cat screenshot last time.'

I nodded, giving permission.

Na-kyeong carefully lifted me up, hugged me, and slowly stroked my cat ears.

==

-Wow, amazing, Arang is starting a stream?
-Let's go in!
-Kyaaaaaaaa!
-Wait, something feels off?
-What? Arang is streaming?
-No, emergency.
-Damn, we're in trouble. This doesn't seem like just a regular stream.
-????????????
-Why no talking????

Arang rarely ever streams.

Even during raid tries, Arang is the only one who doesn't stream.

There are exactly three cases when Arang appears on streams:

First, on Ye-sol's stream, the designated streamer for the Munchkin Cat guild.

Second, on Reina's stream, the Guild Master of the Meade guild.

Third, occasionally on Kang Han-gil's stream when they play together.

Outside of these three, Arang doesn't appear on streams.

That's not to say Arang has never streamed before.

Arang has streamed a few times, but the problem is that all those streams involved incidents.

So while everyone wants Arang to stream, they also hope Arang doesn't. Because whenever Arang does, heart-dropping things tend to happen.

But today, suddenly, without any notice, a stream started.

A black screen. No words.

It didn't take long for viewers who were initially excited about Arang's stream to become anxious.

-???????
-No way, right?
-What is this? What's going on?
-Why did you start streaming?
-This is okay, right?
-Pinku, Ye-sol, there were no stream announcements? What's happening?
-Nothing on Reina or Kang Han-gil's notices either?
-????????????????

"Ah, ah. Can everyone hear me?"

Just as the anxiety was about to peak, Arang's voice was heard, and Arang's figure appeared on the pitch-black screen.

"Hmm. It's working. I'm not really streaming, this is just a CCTV broadcast like before. I won't be reading chat or donations, just so you know."

With those words, the broadcast shifted to show the middle school girl party.

-???????
-Phew, that's a relief. It's just a CCTV broadcast.
-But wasn't this usually done on Ye-sol's stream??
-Yeah, right?
-But isn't it 2 PM now? Isn't school still in session?
-It's exam period now
-Oh, right
-But Arang isn't in the party?
-???? Who is Ye-na???
-Could it be a new middle school girl?

Arang was about to leave the broadcast running like a CCTV, but then realized that people might misunderstand if Na-kyeong joined in place of Arang, so Arang spoke up.

"This time, instead of me, a new middle school..."

Just as Arang was about to speak, Arang realized a lie would be necessary.

Na-kyeong was actually a woman in her mid-twenties, but currently living as a 16-year-old, concealing her real age.

But since Arang couldn't honestly say that, Arang just said she was a middle school classmate and a very close friend.

Arang explained that due to being busy with raids and subjugation battles, Arang had found someone else to play with them, and would only help with things they didn't know or found difficult.

-True, Arang has been missing a lot lately
-Missing for over a week because of tries
-It's fine even if it's just newbies since they have strong backup

Arang moved the broadcast settings and chat to the side and began watching the middle school girl party.

==

I think the last time I saw them, they were around level 30, but they must have worked hard while I was gone because they're all at level 50 now.

They've completed their second job advancement and seem to understand their classes better, as they're running dungeons quite smoothly.

It's been over a month since they started LoR, but their actual playtime hasn't been that long.

Being students who have to attend school and academies and take exams, they can't play games for long, but the fact that they've reached this level of skill already shows promising potential.

"But Na-kyeong is ridiculously good. Her physical skills are truly top-notch."
"I know. I thought she'd be good at LoR, but not this good."

Since this is a CCTV broadcast and only the middle school party's voices are being transmitted, I could talk freely with Tummy Cover about Na-kyeong.

Tummy Cover has been visiting my home often, so she naturally got to know about Na-kyeong.

So Tummy Cover was also curious about how good Na-kyeong would be at LoR.

And the result was impressive enough to draw admiration.

"Is that what they call talent... it's scary, so scary."

I found Tummy Cover's words a bit ironic.

If we're talking about talent, isn't Tummy Cover the one with more talent? That's what I thought.

Even though she's an athlete in track and field, there must be many people with good physical abilities worldwide, yet she's ranked first as a Grim Reaper, ahead of all of them.

Of course, it's PVE, not PVP, but still, Tummy Cover has incredible talent.

To begin with, the proportion of women in the upper ranks on the LoR Log site is dismally low.

The physical differences between genders are an unavoidable reality.

Yet she's still ranked first as a Grim Reaper, which says it all.

Of course, I'm also a case of overflowing talent.

'Oops, I got lost in thought.'

I refocused on watching the middle school girl party.

'Middle school girls are the best.'

In LoR, where the female ratio is low, random matchmaking for dungeons usually results in groups of dull men.

So watching pretty middle school girls running dungeons while making cute battle cries naturally brings a smile to my face.

What's even better is that they're not just cute—they're actually good at the game.

[Eeek!?]
[Omeya!]

"Pfft!"

-LOLOLOLOLOLOL
-LOLOLOL
-Well, if you don't know the strategy, you're bound to fall for it
-LOLOLOLOL so funny
-LOLOL

Their occasional newbie moments, being still new to the game, made me laugh out loud.

And there's something that I, Tummy Cover, and all the viewers are looking forward to.

This is the first dungeon in LoR that has a defense reduction debuff.

When hit by this debuff, your armor actually breaks...!

Ch.255 - Defense Reduction
From level 50 dungeons onward, Director Kim Ji-hoon's unique tastes started to show in the LoR game design.

Apparently fond of aliens and Cthulhu stories in his youth, Director Kim's peculiar preferences became evident in the ruins dungeon that the middle school girls' party was now tackling.

At first, the dungeon featured standard monsters like goblins and orcs, but after defeating the second boss and heading toward the third, completely different types of monsters appeared.

Specifically, caterpillars.

And not just any caterpillars—these were human-sized.

Initially, the party just avoided the caterpillars' attacks without much concern, but those green liquids they spat were actually corrosive saliva that applied a defense reduction debuff when hit.

The first debuff seemed harmless, but as they stacked, armor began to dissolve.

The good news was that no matter how many debuffs accumulated, the armor wouldn't dissolve beyond a certain point.

If LoR were an 18+ game, the dissolving armor might have exposed certain important areas, but as everyone knew, LoR was rated for ages 15 and up.

So while nothing crucial was revealed and there was no extreme exposure, the armor did dissolve enough to create a certain... allure.

Of course, the armor would restore itself once the debuff ended, but that momentary state of partial exposure was quite something.

It wasn't about being explicit—it was about stimulating the imagination with subtle suggestion.

-Here we go
-Heart pounding
-Now comes the highlight
-Is this really okay though?
-They're all 16, so it's fine
-It doesn't matter anyway, it's not that risqué
-That's true
-Ah... I wish our Saintess would get hit lol
-The Saintess is a Healer so she probably won't
-Aww

I feel the same disappointment.

While all the middle school girls are tall with nice figures, So-jin is definitely the standout.

With her popular girl vibe and voluptuous figure similar to Emma's—the kind that makes you think "so this is what curves are!"—her body is one that no man could help but admire.

However, being a Healer means she's unlikely to get hit.

The ones who would get hit are probably the close-range positions: Chan-mi the Magic Swordsman and Na-kyung the Tank Warrior.

"Kyaaah!? What is thiiis?!"

Chan-mi, who had been hesitant to start LoR because of the many insect-type monsters, was terrified as soon as she saw the caterpillars.

But her fear was understandable. Seeing human-sized caterpillars wriggling around is honestly shocking at first.

When would you ever see human-sized caterpillars in real life?

The middle school girls' party began fighting the caterpillars.

Before long, the caterpillars started casting.

Normally, the tank and melee DPS should use stun skills to interrupt each casting caterpillar, but that's quite difficult to execute.

As a result...

Whoooosh!

Green saliva sprayed from the caterpillar's mouth.

It was an area attack, so even though Na-kyung had the aggro, Chan-mi also got hit by the saliva.

Having been attacked many times and even died to me while playing LoR, Chan-mi wasn't startled by such attacks.

However.

The defense reduction debuff damaged her Magic Swordsman-exclusive armor.

"Ch-Chan-mi?"

Chan-mi, who had been attacking the caterpillar diligently, turned her head when So-jin called her.

"What is it, So-jin?"
"Y-your a-armor...!"
"!?"

Only then did Chan-mi realize something was wrong with her armor.

The armor that had been covering her entire body now clearly exposed her collarbone area and abdomen.

-Whoa
-This is it lol
-Wow... Chan-mi's figure is killer too
-First the Saintess, now the Hero?
-Look at that waistline
-Everyone be careful what you say, they're all 16
-Shh
-Sexual harassment will land you straight in jail
-Just type "lol" and nothing else
-Lolololololol

I knew they all had nice figures, but in real life, they always wear school uniforms, and even when I've seen them in casual clothes, Chan-mi never wore anything that exposed her navel.

So this is my first time seeing Chan-mi's navel too.

Except for Na-kyung, none of the middle school party members changed anything about their real appearances.

After all, LoR is an RPG where you physically move your body, so there's almost no body modification allowed.

"Oh..."

I admired Chan-mi's smooth skin and slender waist.

It's not a body built through exercise, but it's a figure anyone would fall for.

"W-what i-i-is th-this...!?"

Chan-mi, who in real life is more composed and charismatic than anyone else as class president, but fights like a battle maniac in LoR, covered her chest with her hands and blushed. I almost confessed to her right then and there.

If everyone's armor had reduced equally it would be one thing, but So-jin and Hye-won were ranged attackers so they weren't hit, and Na-kyung's warrior outfit already covered so little that it couldn't shrink any further.

So in the end, only Chan-mi's armor was reduced.

"I-is this r-really okay...!?"

I sent Chan-mi a whisper as she continued to panic.

Lee A-rang: Chan-mi, it won't shrink any more than this. Don't worry and just keep fighting.

"Th-that scared me... I thought it would keep shrinking..."
"That wouldn't be so bad? You always cover yourself up so much, Chan-mi."
"So-jin!"
"Sorry, sorry."
"This isn't just for us to see...!"
"Ah, right. This is being broadcast, isn't it? By the way, Chan-mi, your belly button is super cute."

So-jin poked Chan-mi's exposed navel.

"Hyaaah!?"

Chan-mi shuddered all over, fell backward, and hurriedly covered her navel with the hand that had been covering her chest. So-jin grinned at the sight.

She looked like a lion that had found its prey.

"So that's why our Chan-mi always covers up so much...?"
"S-stop...! If you come any closer...! I'll press this...!"
"Press what?"
"This!"
"Hmm...? What's this? Oh... Uh..."

Chan-mi showed So-jin the warning system window that had appeared in front of her, setting it so others could see it.

In LoR, it's difficult to even touch NPCs. So player-to-player touching is handled even more strictly.

Some contact is fine between friends, but if there's clearly intentional touching, the system detects it.

A window appears asking if you want to send the person who touched you to jail, and if someone goes to jail three times, they get suspended for one day.

During that suspension period, LoR staff directly check why the person was jailed, and if it was truly malicious, they take measures like extending the suspension period.

That's why there's almost no crime in LoR, which has sensations just like reality.

Even if there is a criminal, they quickly get permanently banned.

Plus, if you block someone, you can't hear them or be touched by them, and they appear pixelated—eventually becoming invisible if the period extends.

"That's so mean! Showing off that cute belly button but not letting me touch it...!?"
"No way!"
"Tch... Fine. I'll just touch you all I want in real life~"
"Youuu...! Come here!"
"Kyaah! Chan-mi's trying to attack me with her sword!"

-I'm so jealous...
-Is this what middle school girls' banter is like...?
-Just watching this is so healing...
-Maybe what we've been playing until now wasn't the real LoR?
-I want to go back to middle school...

Knowing they needed to stop the caterpillars' casting, the middle school girls' party didn't allow any more defense reduction debuff attacks.

They progressed smoothly to the final boss and successfully cleared the dungeon.

As soon as they cleared it, Chan-mi's clothes returned to normal.

"Phew..."
"Good job, everyone!"

I approached the girls as they exited the dungeon.

"A-rang...!"

When Chan-mi saw me, she rushed over. I naturally thought she wanted to hug me, so I stretched out my arms, but to my surprise, Chan-mi didn't embrace me—she lifted me up.

Chan-mi glared at me intently.

"You deliberately didn't tell us, didn't you? I thought something was strange. A-rang, who usually gives us tips and hints about what's dangerous and how to do things better, didn't say anything!"

I turned my head slightly to avoid Chan-mi's gaze and said:

"That's... correct..."
"Arrrgh...!"

Chan-mi grabbed me and shook me vigorously.

There's a lot I don't tell the girls.

LoR is an RPG, so various debuffs exist.

That's natural for an RPG.

Defense reduction is just the beginning.

Defense reduction, binding, stun, exhaustion, charm, and many other debuffs exist.

And of course, when you're affected by them, various things change according to the debuff.

On Ryutube, there are highlight compilation videos of female users affected by LoR debuffs, showing quite alluring content.

I'm already looking forward to seeing the girls' reactions when they get hit.

Especially after seeing Chan-mi's reaction today, I can't wait for the girls to level up and experience various effects.

Ch.256 - Panties.
"Emma, is everyone ready?"

Reina checked the time and looked at the raid members in front of her.

"No problems here. Everything's perfect from buffs to equipment."
"Good. Anything unusual?"
"That Arang's skills have improved even more?"
"True. I was shocked when I saw it myself."

Reina recalled the video she had watched a few days ago on Pinkuberry's Ryutube channel.

She had watched the unedited 2-hour and 10-minute video, not the edited version.

Arang had shown movements as if she had two heads and four hands.

"When I saw that, curses just came out of my mouth."

Echo interrupted, stabbing his sword into the ground.

"I thought she was some kind of alien."

Everyone nodded at Echo's words.

"So do you think we'll lose?"

When Reina asked, Echo grinned and pulled his sword from the ground.

"No way. I don't plan on losing anymore. Our MeAd raid team taking over a month to defeat a field boss that isn't even a raid? That would hurt our pride."

When the Faction War updated, Arang fulfilled specific conditions and entered the 5th World faction where no one else had been able to go, becoming the first user in LoR to take on the role of a field boss.

Arang's destructive power with field boss specs was nothing short of astonishing to anyone who saw it.

In LoR, even if your stats suddenly increase, you can't just use them effectively right away.

That's because better stats don't make your brain faster.

Higher stats just make you stronger and faster, but they don't speed up the process of perception and action.

Users know this from a previous LoR main quest where they received a Transcendent buff for story battles, granting powerful stats.

When stats increase too much, it becomes difficult to control your body properly.

Even walking and running become challenging.

But Arang ignored all that and controlled everything as if it had always been that way.

Field bosses in LoR typically drop special currency when cleared, which can be exchanged for mounts, pets, and various items.

But since Arang hadn't been defeated yet, no one knew what rewards she would give.

Countless raid teams and users had tried to defeat Arang, but all had failed.

Famous raid teams stuck to their 8-person parties as always, while other users just charged in by the hundreds hoping to take her down.

Field bosses have no user limit, after all.

Having more users doesn't necessarily make it easier to defeat a boss. If that were possible, Arang would have been defeated the day she became a field boss.

But Arang remained undefeated.

For one thing, ranged attacks in LoR aren't auto-targeting, meaning they can be dodged.

Most field bosses have enormous bodies.

This means most attacks from numerous users will hit, but Arang is different.

With her small frame under 150cm and a human brain perfectly utilizing field boss specs rather than AI, she couldn't be defeated by sheer numbers.

But now things were different.

In any competitive sport where people face off against each other, it's very difficult for the same person to win consecutive championships.

That's because everyone analyzes everything about the champion.

When, where, what timing, what type of attack or defense, habits, tendencies—everything gets analyzed.

Of course, some people overcome this and still win. Those people usually become legends in their sport.

The MeAd raid team, known for their superior analysis skills, had analyzed everything about Arang and gathered today to defeat her.

"Where's Arang?"
"She's greeting the middle school girl party and getting ready."

Looking around at the confident expressions of her raid members, Reina said:

"Alright then. Let's head out."

==

A vast plain.

Blue sky and pure white clouds. The massive Yggdrasil tree visible in the background.

The majestic and beautiful scenery that makes your heart race is gradually turning red.

Ding!

The moment the field boss appearance notification pops up, the red sky splits open.

Drip, drip, drip.

Thick, ominous black liquid begins to flow out, covering the surrounding area, and a silhouette appears from within the liquid.

From the dramatic entrance, you might expect a monster over 10 meters tall, but what emerges is a slender figure barely over 140cm, not even reaching 150cm.

As the black liquid drips away from the silhouette, field boss Arang's appearance is revealed.

Skin white as snow from lack of sunlight. Long black hair reaching her waist, crimson eyes, and dark circles proving she's the field boss. Her avatar is an all-black dress, symbolizing her dark transformation.

When Arang's appearance was first revealed to people, everyone was amazed.

The usually sweet and gentle Arang now showed a sharp and cold image, making everyone fall for her all over again.

Looking at the cute Arang, Reina shifted her gaze to Arang's hands.

No matter how cute Arang was, what mattered now was her class.

The conditions for being a field boss weren't too harsh, as she could choose whatever class she felt like each day.

A one-handed sword in Arang's hand.

Today, Arang's class was Sword Master.

Seeing the MeAd raid team approaching, Arang smiled and raised her one-handed sword.

Reina also smiled at Arang and raised her staff.

"Tanker. Countdown 5 seconds."
"Okay."

5
4
3
2
1
START!

==

Phew...

As expected of the MeAd raid team.

I thought I had grown stronger after the Hero incident, but the MeAd raid team came perfectly prepared for me.

They've identified habits and quirks I didn't even know I had, blocking and countering all my fast movements and attacks.

They move in a way that eliminates variables, like facing a massive moving wall.

I was getting tired of being a field boss and thinking of giving it up, but I don't plan to just let them win.

That wouldn't be respectful to the MeAd raid team.

So I plan to do everything I can.

I first moved with the intention of taking out the Healer. But Vision, already familiar with my movements, blocked my path.

Perfect route interference and defense with his massive shield. As expected of the perfect tanker ranked #1 in the LoR Log tanker section.

But even Vision has a weakness.

A weakness no one would ever know in LoR raids.

He's weak against women.

Looking at Vision in front of me, I grabbed the skirt part of my dress with my free hand.

And lifted it up.

Even I think it looks quite sexy.

The black dress avatar I received as the 5th World field boss changes even the underwear when worn.

The underwear is, of course, black garter belt stockings and panties that match the black dress.

"W-what!?"

The moment Vision saw my garter belt and panties, he was greatly flustered, stepping back slightly and turning his head away.

I didn't miss that moment and pushed Vision as he retreated and lost his balance.

"Ugh!?"
"Vision, you stupid idiot!!!"

As Vision lost his center of gravity while stepping back, my push made him fall backward.

I stepped on his shield as he collapsed and charged straight at the now defenseless Healer.

Whoosh!

"Huh?"
"Got you!"

But my sword didn't reach the Healer.

As soon as a bright light shone from the floor, my body was restrained.

'Trap magic.'

It's garbage magic that affects both allies and enemies, so it's rarely used. Plus, there's no way I would miss seeing magic being set up...

'Ah. It was behind Vision.'

The magic was set up right behind Vision. If it was placed behind him, of course I couldn't see it.

No wonder he was carrying a larger shield than usual—it was to block the view behind him.

But did they predict I would fall for this?

"Arang, you always try to take out the Healer first in large-scale PVP."

Reina said as she cast magic toward me.

As Reina said, I do kill Healers first in multi-person PVP.

That's just common sense. But I fell right into their trap because of that common sense.

What's scary is that they had never used this magic before.

"This kind of trick only works once, so it's important to use it at the most critical moment."

Even with field boss specs, I'm not completely immune to CC skills. I just have high resistance so they wear off quickly.

Until now, I've been avoiding, parrying, and blocking debuff and CC skills. But trap magic is different.

You get caught the moment you step on it, making it impossible to parry, block, or dodge.

Once caught in the CC, a debuff bomb followed.

They must have calculated my field boss resistance perfectly, as their CC chains and debuff combinations came without even 0.1 seconds of error.

All the CC, debuffs, and damage pouring onto my immobilized body drained my HP rapidly even as a field boss, and despite the CC ending, the remaining debuffs finally brought me down to the MeAd raid team.

Ch.257 - Subjugation.
When Arang appeared in the red sky, black liquid surrounded her—and then vanished. The message [Fields On BOSS Clear] appeared, and rewards streamed in.

Reina opened her inventory to check the rewards and kindly explained to her viewers what you get for defeating Arang.

"The rewards include some modest gold and what looks like field boss currency in the form of keys. As for mounts or pets, I didn't get any—"
"Wooooohooooo!!! This is iiiiit!!!"

Vision interrupted Reina's explanation, throwing both hands up and shouting.

"What? What did you get?"

Seeing a reaction that clearly suggested he'd gotten a mount or pet, Reina approached Vision, who was spinning around in circles.

"Hehehehe. Look at this!"

Flash.

He must have already used it and registered it as his pet, as a bright light appeared and the pet materialized.

"Meooow~"
"Gasp."
"Wow..."
"So cute..."

The field boss reward pet from Arang was none other than a black-furred Munchkin Cat.

The pet system is one of the reasons Legacy of Raid is so popular. Everyone loves how the pets show affection for their owners without requiring maintenance.

The cat approached Vision's legs, rubbed its head against them slightly, then climbed up his body to perch on his shoulder.

-Wow... aren't cat pets super rare?
-Amazing, a Munchkin Cat, wow
-I must have it
-I think this is the first black cat pet to appear?

Reina, who goes crazy for cute things, went wild-eyed looking at the cat purring on Vision's shoulder.

But pets can't be touched by users other than their owner.

"Damn... why does Vision, who peeked at Arang's panties, get the pet...!"
"W-wait! When you say things like that—!"

-????????????
-Vision did WHAT? Peeked at the Imperial Princess's panties?????
-?????? wtf?
-Should we kill him?
-???
-Die Vision
-Vision just die already

"No, no, no, wait! I didn't peek because I wanted to! Arang suddenly lifted her skirt at me! I didn't look because I wanted to see her garter belt or lingerie panties, I was forced to see—gah!!!"

Feeling like he might get buried alive at this rate, Vision tried to explain himself but quickly covered his mouth—too late, as he'd already blurted it out on everyone's stream, including his own.

"Oh."

[Anonymous donor has donated 15€.]
[What? Garter belt and lingerie panties?]

[Anonymous donor has donated 5€.]
[You say you were forced to look but know all the details? Did you burn it into your memory?]

[Anonymous donor has donated 10€.]
[Let's kill him for the crime of seeing the Imperial Princess's panties in person.]

"I think I need to hit your head hard enough to erase Arang's garter belt and panties from your memory."
"W-wait, Reina? W-why are you switching your weapon to an axe?"
"Just take one hit. Accept the PVP."
"No...! It's not my fault...! This was Arang's—"
"You should have predicted the future and closed your eyes."
"How does that make any sense!?"
"It doesn't have to. First, let me see your stream."
"Why, why?"
"To check if your viewers saw anything."

Reina rewound Vision's broadcast and nodded. Fortunately, since the camera wasn't first-person but third-person and positioned above, Arang's panties weren't shown on the livestream.

[Anonymous donor has donated 11€.]
[But our Imperial Princess said she didn't want to do more field boss stuff, so what happens now?]

"Good question. We'll talk about that when the missing Arang appears."

After cracking Vision's head in PVP, Reina checked the time.

"She's late. Maybe she has a lot to do?"

-Who is she waiting for?
-Who else? She just said she'd talk when Arang appears
-Oh right

==

In the end, I was defeated by Reina's MDB raid party.

What a shame. I even used seduction tactics but still lost. Though honestly, if I'd been in Awakening Mode, I probably would have won.

My period ended not long ago, so I couldn't use my Super-Sensory abilities for long.

If I could have maintained Super-Sensory, I might have been able to hold my own or even win despite being covered in debuffs.

Well, what can you do? The timing was off. The MDB raid party was in top condition while I wasn't.

It's really strange.

When I have my period, my body hurts and I can't play Legacy of Raid for long, but during that short time, I'm not exaggerating when I say I gain almost superhuman senses.

The only problem is that when I take off the Connector after having my pain sensations blocked during my period, all the pain hits at once, which is a bit scary.

'Anyway, where am I going?'

I was currently floating along, carried by black liquid.

It feels like drifting in a huge swimming pool, following the flow of water.

'I can't move my body.'

That means this is part of the story.

"Ah..."

Just then, I heard a deep sigh.

A voice I could never forget.

It was the sigh of my favorite Disnier Noona in Legacy of Raid.

"My child..."

Disnier Noona saw me floating along with the black liquid and began to cry.

She picked me up, carried me into the temple, and placed me in what looked like a coffin before shedding tears.

Black tears flowed from her closed eyes.

"I won't forgive them. One by one, bit by bit, I will bury this world in darkness...!"

She spoke with anger, gently kissed my forehead, and disappeared.

Then a system message appeared before my eyes.

Not just a system message, but an alert that goes out to all users.

-Ding.

[From this moment, it is possible to join the 5th World faction.]

Seeing that message, I was greatly surprised.

'No way, the reason the 5th World faction wasn't open until now was...'

Thinking about it now, it was strange.

The season changed and the faction season came, but we couldn't join the 5th World faction.

Plus, there was the arena faction score event, and the 5th World faction scores and flags existed.

Everyone was waiting and waiting for when the 5th World would unlock... was the trigger really me losing as a field boss?

Field bosses are typically defeated on the same day they appear.

Honestly, if it weren't for Arang's talent and Super-Sensory abilities, I would have been defeated the same day I became a field boss.

But I held out for almost a month.

Could it be that the story for unlocking the 5th World faction was that the 5th World Administrator, Disnier Noona, chooses her favorite user to become a boss, and when that boss dies, she grieves and corrupts other users to increase her faction...

Wait, what? I worked hard to win everything to maintain my dignity as a field boss... but that was actually bad for the 5th World I belong to... sigh.

Well, at least I know now.

The message that just appeared in front of me must have gone to all users, so the 5th World will boom now.

Her voluptuous figure in that black dress and her warm, motherly embrace are truly the best.

Many users have been waiting to join the 5th World faction, refusing to join other factions until now.

Of course, everyone has different preferences.

Lolicons go for the 1st World, furries for the 2nd World, handle lovers for the 3rd World, MILF lovers for the 4th World, and mama lovers for the 5th World.

It might be strange to say this in my current form, but MILF and mama are definitely different things.

I want people to understand that.

Sometimes there are irritating posts on the Legacy of Raid Gallery asking if MILFs and mamas aren't the same thing, which makes me sensitive about it.

Anyway, after Disnier Noona disappeared, several alerts appeared besides the one about joining the 5th World.

These alerts were private notifications just for me, not announcements for all users.

Various notifications caught my eye, but the most notable one was about the field boss issue.

There was a lot of complex text, but simply put, they were asking if it was okay to make me a field boss.

They meant creating a field boss with my appearance, not having me control it directly.

Additionally, if I agreed, they wanted to collaborate with me to create the AI for the field boss state.

In other words, a field boss with my appearance would remain active until Legacy of Raid shuts down.

That's awesome...?

Reading more carefully, they wanted me to visit the Legacy of Raid company to teach the AI my movements so it could act similarly to when I was active.

I absolutely have to do this.

The problem is that I need to leave the hospital room.

But unlike in the past when my parents or Anna would have absolutely forbidden it, everyone now knows how much healthier my body and mind have become.

Thanks to that, I can go to school and attend offline meetings on my own two feet, so getting permission to go out is no problem at all.

It's not even about getting permission anymore—I just need to inform them where I'm going.

As long as Na-kyeong the bodyguard is with me, I can go anywhere.

"Oh, right. Reina is waiting."

Remembering my promise, I got up from the coffin and teleported to the place where I was supposed to meet Reina.

Ch.258 - Fun.
Oh...

After playing LoR diligently for nearly half a year, this is my first time visiting the company that made it.

I could have asked Anna to bring me here, but that wouldn't give me the same sense of accomplishment. I thought I'd visit someday on my own terms, but who would have thought I'd get invited just for defeating a field boss?

"Wow... This is my first time at the LoR company."

Tummy Cover looked up at the LoR building beside me.

I didn't come to the company with just Na-kyung today.

They said we could bring up to four companions, so there are four of us here: me, Pinkuberry, Tummy Cover, and Na-kyung.

There wasn't any special criteria for choosing who to bring. I just picked the people I know who are most passionate about and love LoR.

Na-kyung was definitely coming along for my security anyway.

"Welcome. Are you Arang, Ha-yan, Mi-ae, and Na-kyung? All four of you?"
"Yes."
"These are your badges. You must wear them in our company to avoid confusion, so please keep them on."
"Understood."

We walked around the various parts of the company that were open for viewing, guided by the employee who greeted us.

Maybe it's because it's a game company that only operates LoR, but the entire company is decorated to look like LoR.

I once wondered how Anna managed to create that LoR inn café for me so quickly, but now I see where she got the inspiration from.

The company café is identical to the inn in the LoR game—it's overflowing with romance.

"Wow..."
"Amazing. How can it be so identical?"
"It's really beautiful."

Even Na-kyung, who hasn't reached max level yet and hasn't seen this inn in LoR, was impressed.

It's a beautiful inn that would impress anyone, whether they recognize it from the game or not.

If they even made the windows like medieval windows, they must have designed the entire building with this inn in mind from the start.

This shows just how much this company loves LoR.

But...

Such a company has only been telling me to wait for two days after I reported that my main quest was stuck...? Huh?

==

"Welcome. I'm Kim Ji-hoon, the main director of Legacy of Raid."
"Hello."

After touring the company and receiving lots of merchandise, we finally met Mr. Kim Ji-hoon, the reason we came here.

His jeans and neat sweater with a dress shirt visible underneath screamed "I am a developer" to anyone who saw him.

And seeing that he wears the same clothes at the company that he often wears during live broadcasts, I'm certain he must have at least ten identical outfits at home.

It felt strange to see in person the man I'd only ever seen on live broadcasts.

"How did you enjoy the company tour?"
"It was really fun."
"That's right. If my company were even a quarter as nice as this, I probably wouldn't have quit."
"I'm flattered to hear you say that."

After exchanging pleasantries appropriate for people meeting for the first time, we got to the main topic.

"Arang, let me explain again—"
"Before that!"

I raised my hand and interrupted Mr. Kim Ji-hoon as he was about to bring up the field boss matter.

I know it's impolite to interrupt someone, but this needed to be said.

"Arang? Is there something you want to say?"

Fortunately, Mr. Kim Ji-hoon didn't seem offended by my sudden interruption.

"Actually, I wanted to ask about my main quest that got stuck after I defeated the Hero. When will it be fixed? The response to my inquiry said it would be fixed soon, but it's been two days and nothing's happened."
"Huh? Arang's main quest is stuck?"
"Yeah. After I defeated the Hero and went to sleep, the quest stopped working. Nothing would respond. I eventually hit emergency exit, but it took about a minute to get out. It was a bit scary..."

I made a gesture of wiping away tears as I spoke.

"What? Is this true?"

Hearing my words, Pinkuberry, who had been looking at Kim Ji-hoon with admiration, suddenly started glaring at him.

"I'm so sorry!"

Mr. Kim Ji-hoon jumped up from his seat and bowed 90 degrees to me in apology. His intensity was so great that everyone in the conference room was taken aback.

The oldest person in the room, who should by all accounts be the most dignified, was bowing at a 90-degree angle to a 16-year-old child? That's very difficult to do.

But Mr. Kim Ji-hoon did it. That alone showed what an impressive person he is.

"First, I want to sincerely apologize for that issue. At that time, our internal discussions hadn't concluded yet, so we could only ask you to wait."

Wait, they need internal discussions just to progress one quest? Don't tell me they have spaghetti code where letting me progress my main quest would cause everything to get tangled up, crash, and create bugs?

"Actually..."

Mr. Kim Ji-hoon began explaining why it was taking time, and as we listened, we went beyond surprise to wondering if we should even be hearing this information.

"So... because AI has made another major advancement... you're creating branching storylines...?"
"Yes, that's right. Instead of following a predetermined story, the story develops moment by moment based on user choices. Simply put—"

He was describing the kind of virtual world game that appears in manga, anime, and novels.

Until now, the game had progressed with a fixed storyline, like the PC RPGs I've played.

"Won't that create a lot of problems? If the story is different for each user, everything from rewards to management seems like it would be extremely complicated..."
"You're right. I think there are definitely risks. But when everyone follows the same story, the same content, the same path—that's not a world, it's just a well-made game board. It's not a living, breathing world."

As we talked, I could tell that Mr. Kim Ji-hoon truly wanted to create a virtual world.

If it's like the manga or novels where each user has a different story progression and world— wait a minute.

"But what does that have to do with my main quest?"
"The process of AI creating quests is complicated in many ways, but the overall framework and decision-making authority still clearly belongs to us. One of the stories created by the AI starts with you, Arang. We liked that story the most, and for that story to proceed..."
"I need to stay in this state. But by the way, is it okay to tell ordinary people like us about this?"

While I found it interesting to hear, I couldn't help thinking this must be company confidential information.

Is it really okay to just tell us about this?

"We're planning to announce this at the upcoming Leore-On event. And since you, Arang, are the starting point, I thought it would be irresponsible to simply tell you that your main quest progression is impossible without explanation."
"So when will I be able to continue my main quest?"
"Ah... that... well... probably..."

Mr. Kim Ji-hoon's speaking speed suddenly decreased dramatically.

"Probably... a-about a month...?"

At that moment, for the first time, he looked not like an impressive professional but like a pitiful middle-aged man.

Now that I know the reason my main quest is paused, I don't really have anything to complain about.

They're doing this to make the game more fun—there's nothing to criticize.

I'd rather put it this way:

This is a game that's working on becoming more impressive and fun, rather than one that ignores inquiries and just pushes updates without communication.

I have plenty of time anyway.

If waiting that time means something fun is coming, then there's no problem.

==

I'm standing alone in a perfectly white cubic room.

The pristine white walls aren't just plain white—they have thin lines drawn in a regular pattern, with dots where the lines intersect.

It feels a bit like looking at a Go board.

This room is where I've entered through the company's exclusive connector that Mr. Kim Ji-hoon provided.

The reason I'm here is to help create the field boss AI through me.

There's nothing particularly grand about it—I just need to fight the enemies that appear before me, he said.

Then all the sensors in this room and the connector will gather data.

While I was warming up, a mannequin appeared in front of me. It had the exact same build as me.

[Please let us know when you're ready.]
"Okay. Just give me five minutes."

I sat down cross-legged and closed my eyes.

The field boss is going to look like me.

And field bosses are level-adjusted content. In other words, even as time passes and users get stronger, they're adjusted to match the field boss's level, so the difficulty always feels the same.

So, if I crank up the difficulty insanely high?

Hehehehehehehehe

I took a deep breath, exhaled slowly, and awakened each sensation in my body one by one.

Actually, saying I can feel this is a lie—it's more like meditating with that feeling in mind.

If I were on my period, all my senses would be heightened, allowing me to push my super-sensory abilities to the extreme, but I'm not right now.

After my period ends, Arang's emotions also decrease significantly, lowering my body control.

But right now, I'm going to push my super-sensory abilities to the extreme, even if it's a strain.

Why?

I want to see users struggle a bit.

Why?

Because it's fun!

A field boss that looks like me sweeping away users? That's too cool.

In other words, an NPC that looks like me will appear—how fun is that?

Perfect.

Project Create the Strongest Field Boss is a go.

Ch.259 - Field Boss.
In a pristine white room, I stood before an equally white mannequin.

As always, I held my one-handed straight sword in my right hand, raising it to aim at the mannequin.

The mannequin mirrored my stance perfectly.

Swoosh—

Starting from its feet, the mannequin began to transform until a copy of myself appeared before me.

"This brings back memories."

The mannequin, now transformed into my field boss form, reminded me vividly of the old one-on-one final phase mechanic. The exhilaration I felt when I severed its neck at the end was so intense that the sensation still lingered in my hand.

"Well then, let's see what you've got—!"

As I pushed off the ground and lunged forward, the field boss [Lee A-rang] in front of me swung her one-handed sword, emitting a purple light so intense it dyed the white room.

A clean, crisp parrying sound echoed through the room, and both [Lee A-rang] and I were pushed back by the rigidity effect.

"Wow..."

I had attacked with full force, but she blocked it cleanly. More accurately, our attacks canceled each other out.

When my Sword Master [Pentagon] skill and [Lee A-rang]'s collided with exactly the same speed, power, timing, and trajectory, the perfect synchronization created an incredibly satisfying feeling.

As soon as the rigidity wore off, we charged at each other again.

Once more, [Lee A-rang] and I used the same skill. Right now, we both had the crown jewel of Sword Master skills—a full 5 stacks of [Combo Attack] charged.

In this state, we both used the Soma dash skill [Convergence].

Again, [Lee A-rang] executed a perfect attack. But this time, I deliberately didn't reduce my startup delay.

This meant I would naturally take the hit first, but I intentionally increased my startup delay even more than normal.

With that tiny difference—imperceptible to average players—[Lee A-rang]'s sword swung slightly faster than mine.

And just as her sword was about to strike my head, my sword carrying the dash skill forcefully struck the front of [Lee A-rang]'s blade.

CLANG!

A perfect parry. This time it wasn't a mutual cancellation—only [Lee A-rang] was caught in rigidity.

Then I cleanly sliced through [Lee A-rang]'s neck.

THUD—!

Her head disappeared in a spectacular burst of particles, and her headless body collapsed forward before vanishing.

*AI is weak against this kind of thing.*

Same speed, same power, but different timing and trajectory.

My timing was deliberately late, and my path completely different.

There are various reasons, but to explain simply: I intentionally made the AI target my head, and when it attacked in the direction I predicted, I parried.

My sword precisely struck the side of [Lee A-rang]'s blade.

It happened because the weak part of [Lee A-rang]'s sword collided with the strong part of mine.

Click. Click.

The headless [Lee A-rang] rose like a marionette with cut strings, and with what seemed like it should have had a "ta-da" sound effect, her head reappeared.

"Oh...wow...yeah..."

==

[Lee A-rang]'s basic strength was comparable to the boss that copied my form during the final one-on-one phase of the old raid.

Just a straightforward [Lee A-rang] using skills as fast and accurately as the AI could calculate. Exactly like my old self.

Just trying to overwhelm with raw physical power.

*She can't win against numerous users in this state.*

Especially against top-tier raid groups with perfect coordination who thoroughly analyze and strategize, she would fall quickly.

Because she's extremely vulnerable to variables.

Just like during my Hero days, when faced with my limb severance secret technique, weapon dropping, or sudden irregular movements, the AI becomes slightly foolish.

By "foolish," I don't mean it stops—it's more like it excludes those possibilities. Even if it recognizes them, it can't produce appropriate responses.

No matter how advanced an AI is, it ultimately can't respond to what it hasn't learned. Humans are the same, of course. But humans sometimes come up with wildly unexpected methods in the moment.

So I crushed [Lee A-rang] with increasingly irregular movements.

The more I defeated [Lee A-rang], the more she began to resemble me.

At first, she was no match, but gradually she started to mimic my movements and attacks. Around the twentieth attempt, she began showing movements identical to mine.

It felt like fighting against a mirror.

Good, good. In this state, she wouldn't lose against an ordinary 8-person raid group or a small-scale battle of about 20 people.

But.

"Hamburger."

Stop.

When I said the safe word we'd established before entering, [Lee A-rang] froze.

I patted the head of [Lee A-rang], who had stopped mid-attack as if paused.

[Lee A-rang], who looked exactly like me.

It felt strange, like I was patting myself.

Maybe because [Lee A-rang] had transformed to look like me, her skin, hair, and everything else felt like touching a real person.

I squished her cheeks and touched her face all over.

Was my skin always this nice?

"Sniff..."

I smelled her hair too.

It smelled nice, but I wasn't sure if this was how my hair actually smelled.

Since this was a capsule system, they probably measured my scent too, but since I don't know my own smell, I couldn't judge.

[Arang? Is there a problem?]

"No, it's just that I noticed several capsules when I came in earlier. Can Pinku unnie and Tummy Cover unnie come in here too?"

[That's possible. This is where the QA team checks balance and difficulty. Up to 8 people can enter.]

"Then would it be okay if I faced them together with the unnies?"

[Hmm...]

Mr. Kim Ji-hoon started contemplating.

Makes sense, considering [Lee A-rang]'s skill had already grown enough to defeat the Arena practice PVP Challenger AI.

If the AI gets any stronger from here, it would become a raid boss rather than a field boss, which could cause problems.

If a field boss that everyone normally fights together suddenly goes berserk and wipes everyone out, users would rightfully complain.

During the month-plus I've been active as a field boss, there have been many not-quite-insults about me in the Gallery.

"Is she trying to hog the rewards?" "Arang is being stubborn because she's already received rewards as a field boss and doesn't want to give them to us." And so on.

But given my position, people complained but couldn't really criticize me.

To be fair, I was being stubborn. But I just didn't want to die easily, so it couldn't be helped.

I continued stroking [Lee A-rang], who had been trained against me.

If an AI can grow this quickly, couldn't they just create one without me?

No, that's not it. Maybe it's because its behavior would be different from mine? Mr. Kim Ji-hoon probably wanted to make the field boss look like me and act like me. I don't know much about this field, so I'm not sure.

[Alright. The difficulty seems to be increasing more than I expected, but we can balance that by increasing rewards and drop rates. You can do as you wish, Arang.]

While I was thinking, Mr. Kim Ji-hoon gave his permission. I like how straightforward he is.

As expected of the project director, he gave permission quickly.

[Ah, Arang. If it's not too presumptuous, would it be okay if our QA team came to observe the learning process?]

"Of course."

Before Pinku and Tummy Cover arrived, I stroked [Lee A-rang] once more and looked down.

Flat chest.

Sigh...

I touched my own chest. No sensation, as expected.

Then I placed my hand on [Lee A-rang]'s chest.

Sigh...

Hopeless.

If this is my chest at 16... there's probably no hope, right?

It's probably too late to grow like Anna.

That aside, the sensation of touching my own chest definitely feels different from touching someone else's. Even though the person in front of me has an identical body to mine.

[Ah, Arang!?]

Oh right. They can see this from outside.

==

"Wow... this feeling is... no joke!"

As soon as Tummy Cover entered the room, she stretched her body while marveling at the tournament-exclusive capsule connector.

I saw in the Gallery before that there are subtle differences between regular connectors, capsule connectors, and the connector I use.

Since I started with the highest performance equipment from the beginning, I wouldn't know the difference.

I've used capsules during the previous event tournament and occasionally used choker-type connectors, but I didn't notice any significant difference.

Actually, I didn't notice any difference at all.

Am I just insensitive? But I'd say my senses and physical abilities exceed human limits.

I even feel like time flows slower...

No, maybe it's because I'm not interested in anything outside the game?

Anyway, Pinkuberry, Tummy Cover, the QA team outside, and Mr. Kim Ji-hoon had all gathered.

I'm a Sword Master who serves as a one-handed straight sword tank and dealer.

Pinkuberry is a White Mage who serves as a healer and commander.

Tummy Cover is a Grim Reaper who serves as a dealer and disruptor.

It's not a perfect party, but each person can easily pull double duty.

Pinkuberry used to be an ordinary healer, but now she has skills that put many rankers to shame.

At the beginning of our raid group, she lacked confidence, but after going through thick and thin with me, she developed outstanding skills. And Tummy Cover? Well, she's easily among the top ten dealers in all of LoR.

And me? I proudly claim first place.

Ah, of course, that's excluding PVP—I'm talking about PVE.

Ch.260 - Field Boss.
Our teamwork, honed through countless battles together, overwhelmed Lee A-rang. At first.

But as time passed, she became increasingly difficult to handle.

Clang!!!

"Switch!"

She deliberately twisted her attack, forcing our swords to clash and putting both me and Lee A-rang into a staggered state.

It was a heavy stagger, but Pinku, who had practiced countless combos with me, used her "Rescue" skill to pull me away and cancel my stagger. While Lee A-rang remained staggered, Tummy Cover slashed at her mercilessly.

As the rapid strikes landed with a flurry of impacts, causing additional stagger, Tummy Cover and I finished Lee A-rang off.

Thud.

Lee A-rang collapsed with red wound effects all over her body as her health dropped to 0%.

"Whew... this is truly amazing. She gets trickier the longer we fight her. Even going all-out, we barely managed to take her down. Even with the additional buffs we received, she's this tough... she's becoming a monster, isn't she?"

Tummy Cover was breathing heavily.

At first, she had been saying, "What do I do! What do I do! I can't attack...!" but now she was attacking mercilessly.

It felt strange for me to attack someone who looked exactly like me.

But swinging a sword around was so fantastical that such thoughts quickly disappeared.

==

The LoR QA team consists of people confident in their abilities.

Through countless raids and subjugation battles in various situations over a long period, their teamwork and skills had reached the highest level.

But the battle unfolding before their eyes left them in awe.

"It's amazing no matter how many times I see it. How can someone so young have such physical abilities?"
"Is this what happens when you have both effort and talent?"
"She's definitely from another world."

Arang was already famous at LoR.

Not only was she accomplishing remarkable things despite her young age and being the youngest daughter of the famous Marsble company, but what was most intimidating was her connection time.

Basically, connection time through Connectors can be checked by all companies related to Connector technology.

This is because the 16-hour restriction must be shared by all companies.

And Arang had spent more than three years in the Virtual World.

She spent almost every hour of every day in the Virtual World, except for about one hour.

On top of that, everyone knew she had been investing everything into LoR for the past six months.

And they had discovered why this was possible.

Arang possessed overwhelming sensory abilities and physical prowess, and was in an environment where she could play LoR longer than anyone else.

The performance she showed elicited admiration with every single action.

She displayed incredible skill even alone, but when fighting in a party with people she had raided with for a long time and had good synergy with, it was beyond admiration—it was unbelievable.

Especially the melee dealer on the QA team rubbed his eyes in disbelief at the sight of Arang parrying AI attacks as easily as drinking water.

They already knew she was good at parrying. That's why the Sword Master class had been reworked.

But parrying against an AI that had stats beyond human capabilities, not a raid boss with fixed patterns or a human opponent?

Arang no longer seemed human.

==

Creating the field boss didn't take long.

By the time Arang's head started to ache from maintaining her heightened senses, [Lee A-rang] had surpassed Arang's party.

After finally being defeated by [Lee A-rang], Arang stretched with mixed feelings as she exited the capsule Connector and returned to the conference room with Kim Ji-hoon.

Kim Ji-hoon told the QA team to test the newly created [Lee A-rang].

The QA team entered the room through their Connectors to check the difficulty level of the field boss [Lee A-rang].

"Well, let's see how strong she's become."
"Of course. Let's try to win."
"Even the meta raid party barely won against her, is it even possible?"
"Come on, it's not the real Arang."
"That's what makes it scarier, isn't it?"
"You have a point."

Field boss [Lee A-rang] stood with her head down, all tension gone from her body like a cut string.

Though her face wasn't visible, her aura itself matched her cute, small doll-like appearance.

But they knew what a terrifying AI was inside.

"First of all, what everyone needs to know is that this... um... no, I shouldn't say 'this.' Not 'it' either, not AI... this is difficult."

They knew it was an AI.

But because it looked exactly like Arang, it didn't feel like an AI but like the Arang they had just seen.

So using words like "that," "it," or terms that referred to non-living things felt awkward.

"What should we call it?"
"Lee A-rang?"
"But that would be confusing."
"True. Field Arang?"
"Having 'Arang' in the name is still confusing."
"Field-A? Field-rang? F-A? F-rang? Field-rang? Field Arang? None of these roll off the tongue. Nothing feels right."
"How about just calling it [Arang 2] for now?"
"You have no sense..."
"Do you have any better ideas?"
"...Not really. Fine, let's stop chatting and get started."

==

Kim Ji-hoon, who had seen Arang's party off, went to check on the QA team testing the field boss difficulty.

When he opened the door, he saw the QA team battling field boss [Lee A-rang] on screen.

"63 times?"

Kim Ji-hoon doubted his eyes when he looked at the analysis screen beside the main display.

It showed 63 party wipes.

Kim Ji-hoon recalled when he and Arang had left this room and checked the current time.

It hadn't even been 30 minutes.

Yet the wipe count had exceeded 60.

This meant the QA team was wiping at least twice per minute.

And these were veteran QA members who had personally played through every LoR raid.

[Argh!?]
[Hey! What are you doing?!]
[This is insane!]
[Focus!]

It was impossible to gauge what kind of monster had been created.

"Hmm... what should we do with this..."

Kim Ji-hoon himself had been curious about how strong an AI Arang could create if she put her mind to it, so he had granted all her requests.

But the result far exceeded his expectations.

He wondered if any users could defeat it even with multiplied rewards.

With that level of difficulty, it was obvious users would give up quickly.

His head began to throb.

Field bosses in LoR were positioned for users who couldn't do raids but wanted a raid-like experience without the pressure—that was the purpose of field bosses.

But now [Lee A-rang]'s difficulty matched or even exceeded that of a final raid boss.

At least raid bosses followed fixed patterns, but [Lee A-rang] was different.

She attacked with different methods and patterns each time.

That's why even the QA team couldn't figure out how to approach her.

'This shouldn't be an ordinary field boss. I should consider making it a new field boss—no, a World Boss instead.'

Kim Ji-hoon decided to revisit an idea he had previously considered but shelved.

==

Today's visit to the LoR company was very satisfying.

It was really fun meeting different people, shaking hands, demonstrating my detachable arm trick, and seeing their reactions.

Many things happened at the LoR company, but what stood out most was Mr. Kim Ji-hoon's explanation that main quests would progress according to each user's situation.

My heart is already racing at the thought that in a few months, LoR will become not just a god-tier game, but an entire world.

It's disappointing that I can't do main quests for a while, but I received plenty of compensation instead.

Though there were no in-game rewards, I received lots of merchandise.

Figurines, keychains, dolls—my hands were full of goodies.

'So what should I do in LoR now?'

I had planned to spend time doing main quests, but that's blocked now.

The middle school girl party runs fine without me now, and for raids and subjugation battles, I just need to focus on them once on Thursday, the reset day.

Since starting school, my LoR playtime has been cut by more than half, reducing my content consumption rate, but with the main quest paused, I've been forced to find other content.

But don't worry.

As my health has improved recently, I've been checking out places I wanted to visit.

The first of these is Comic World.

I was a bit surprised to learn that this event from the old days still exists today.

In the past, I found it bothersome to go, had nothing particular to buy, and as an average-looking guy, had no interest in cosplay.

But now?

I'm an ultra-beautiful girl.

And I've already thought about what cosplay to wear.

It's probably a cosplay that no one else in Korea could pull off.

Well, maybe someone could.

But among such people, would anyone like this game? Probably not.

Ch.261 - Comic Cafe.
"Oh..."

My heart raced as a nostalgic scent from my past life filled my lungs.

"Wait, they have this too...?"

I instinctively moved closer to the bookshelf and pulled out a manga labeled "Hunter×Hunter Complete Collection - 50 Volumes."

This was a manga I really loved back in the day.

The author was often sick, causing many hiatuses, and I worried whether I'd see its conclusion before I died.

But it seems it finally reached its end.

Not just Hunter×Hunter, but other manga I enjoyed reading in the past started catching my eye.

Since quite some time has passed from when I was a man, it seems they've all been completed.

*This looks like it'll take more than just today.*

I'm currently at a manga cafe.

There were many manga cafes in my time too, but it seems they've decreased in number in this era.

When I found out there was a manga cafe near my home, I wanted to visit at least once.

Despite the significant changes in the era, paper is still being used steadily, though not as much as in my time. It's definitely decreased.

In a world with virtual reality, augmented reality, and holograms, paper isn't used much. But honestly, I like the smell of paper and the crisp feeling in my hands.

I started pulling out Hunter×Hunter volumes from 32 onwards, which I hadn't read before.

*Heavy.*

For LoR, this weight would be nothing, but relying on the prosthetic arm attached to me now, my shoulders started to feel stiff as the weight increased.

Can't be helped.

I handed the manga to Na-kyeong beside me.

"Na-kyeong, grab something you want to read too."
"I'm fine."
"Tsk."
"Alright..."

Na-kyeong placed the manga I handed her at our designated spot and went back out to choose more books.

Modern manga cafes have private rooms, and they're quite spacious. They also have thin curtains.

Though they're curtains, they don't completely block the view—they're slightly see-through. Perhaps they use these curtains to prevent inappropriate behavior, like in old manga cafes.

Still, these curtains are sufficient.

I lifted my skirt and skillfully detached my prosthetic leg.

Ah, now I can breathe.

Even though the prosthetic has become more comfortable, it's still not without discomfort.

As my weight increased, more pressure was put on the amputation surface, making adaptation slower and painful.

I wonder when calluses will form there.

It's only been 2-3 months since I started going to school with a prosthetic leg, so maybe it's still too early?

Anyway, feeling the liberation after removing the prosthetic, I lay back.

Before opening the Hunter×Hunter manga Na-kyeong brought, I sat up abruptly and ordered drinks for both of us from the mini kiosk in front of me.

Having spent time together at school and talked a lot, I now know Na-kyeong's preferences, so I ordered without hesitation.

After confirming the order went through, I lay back again and opened the manga.

"..."

*Flip.*

"..."

*Flip.*

"..."

*Flip.*

I tried reading while lying on my stomach, on my back, on my side, and leaning against the wall, but all positions were quite uncomfortable for reading manga.

Lying on my stomach made my shoulders hurt.

When lying on my back, I'd normally prop my elbows on the floor to read. The problem is, my prosthetic arm extends above my elbow.

No matter how I repositioned my elbow, it was impossible to maintain a perfect 90-degree angle with the floor.

As a result, since the force wasn't directed straight down at 90 degrees, the amputation surface and the prosthetic part started to misalign.

Typically, prosthetic arms and legs aren't attached directly to the amputation surface. They cover and secure the area above the amputated part. So that part started pressing into my bare skin, causing pain.

I gave up immediately.

Lying on my back was also difficult.

Holding my arm up continuously was tiring, and opening and closing the manga every time I turned a page was annoying, so I gave up.

Lying on my side was even harder.

This is more challenging. Anyone who's worn a prosthetic would understand.

When lying on your side, you typically extend your shoulder forward. That's natural.

The problem is the strap that secures the prosthetic.

As I extended my shoulder, the strap tightened around it, so I gave up on this position too.

Leaning against the wall was also impractical.

Why? With my prosthetic leg detached, I couldn't stabilize myself with just my buttocks and short thigh, so I slid right down.

After several attempts, I couldn't find a comfortable position.

Then I bumped into my detached prosthetic leg.

And I had an epiphany.

*This is it.*

==

"Not many customers today..."

The cafe owner, who had personally participated in designing the interior of the manga cafe, sighed as she rested her chest on the table.

The book-loving owner had worked hard, saved money, and opened a bookstore cum manga cafe.

Despite the decline in paper books, she believed people still loved them.

Of course, knowing it was impossible to operate just as a bookstore, she also ran it as a manga cafe.

But there were fewer customers than expected.

It wasn't that there were none. But it was just enough to barely cover the exorbitant rent in the heart of Seoul.

After paying rent and staff salaries, there was nothing left.

Currently, she was earning almost nothing.

*Ding~*

"Welcome!"

Hearing customers enter, the owner stood up and greeted them with a bright smile.

*Wow, she's so pretty! Is she an idol trainee?*

Despite wearing a school uniform, the girl's visible figure and fox-like appearance, along with the aura she exuded, naturally drew the owner's attention.

And the child who entered with the beautiful girl. They looked like sisters, but the young girl was wearing the same uniform as the fox-like girl.

*Maybe the older one is in third year of middle school and the younger one in first year?*

The manga cafe owner greeted them kindly, asked if it was their first visit, and upon confirmation, gave them a friendly tour.

After the tour, they went to choose manga.

*Does that child feel cold easily?*

The girl who looked like a first-year middle schooler—or even an elementary student without the uniform—was wearing thick gloves and stockings, visible even from a distance.

*Wow, such a young child knows that manga?*

The owner's eyes naturally followed the cute and small child. The first manga the child pulled out wasn't a modern one but a classic.

A classic manga with quite a good reputation.

*She has good taste.*

After the sisters chose their manga and entered a private room, the manga cafe owner was about to sigh again at the empty cafe when she noticed Na-kyeong coming out again, so she composed herself.

While Na-kyeong was choosing manga, a *ding* sound came from the counter.

It was an order.

Since there was only one group of customers, it was obvious that the young child had placed it.

The manga cafe owner immediately started preparing the drinks and went to deliver them.

"Here are your ordered drinks."
"Yes~ Just a moment~"

Hearing the small, delicate, and equally cute voice from behind the curtain, the manga cafe owner inwardly exclaimed, *So cute!*

*Swoosh*

As the curtain opened and she was about to hand over the drinks she had diligently prepared...

"Eeeeeek!?"

She fell backwards.

Landing on her buttocks, the two drinks in the manga cafe owner's hands splashed all over her.

"A-are you okay!?"

Arang approached the manga cafe owner who had suddenly fallen and was now showered in drinks.

"Ah, I-I'm sorry."

The manga cafe owner wasn't thinking about the drinks spilled on her.

She couldn't take her eyes off Arang, who was crawling towards her.

What the manga cafe owner saw when the curtain opened was none other than legs. Both legs.

Two legs sitting alone was such an eerie sight.

The two legs, which seemed to be lying face down, had bent knees, and on the thighs facing the sky was a manga.

Arang, after trying various positions, had been using her prosthetic legs as a makeshift desk.

Moreover, seeing Arang crawling towards her without her two legs out of concern made it impossible for the manga cafe owner to regain her composure.

"Arang, what happened!"

Hearing the loud voice, Na-kyeong rushed back to Arang and immediately understood what had happened.

"Haah..."

Na-kyeong sighed in relief.

By now, Na-kyeong had completely figured out the kind of person Arang was.

Arang was quite mischievous, and such incidents happened so often that Na-kyeong was no longer surprised.

Of course, this time it wasn't a prank but a simple accident, so it wasn't Arang's fault.

Na-kyeong knew Arang wanted to remove her prosthetic leg, which is why they chose a room with curtains.

"Arang, let's go back inside first."

No matter how clean it might be, the floor is still the floor.

Na-kyeong picked up Arang and carried her back into the room, then extended her hand to the cafe owner who still had a dazed expression.

"Are you okay?"
"Ah, y-yes...!"

Ch.262 - Comic Cafe.
As the manga cafe owner changed clothes, the scene she had just witnessed kept flashing in her mind.

When the curtain opened, the girl's legs had been detached, with a manga book resting on the separated limbs.

And the sight of Arang crawling toward her looked like something out of a horror movie.

The manga cafe owner placed her hand on her chest.

Thump. Thump.

Her heart was still beating wildly.

Once she had calmed down somewhat, the manga cafe owner realized how much emotional damage her actions must have caused that child.

Being surprised was one thing, but she had even backed away while making a pathetic sound when the child approached out of concern after she fell.

The girl's expression at that moment still seemed to be right before her eyes.

Those wide-open eyes and the hesitant gesture as she approached—anyone could see she had been hurt.

"I need to apologize. It's the right thing to do as a human being."

A child had been hurt by her actions. Naturally, she needed to apologize.

Even if the child wouldn't forgive her.

The manga cafe owner prepared not only the drinks that had been ordered but also cake slices and various desserts. She placed everything on a tray, took a deep breath, and went back to where the child was.

"Customer."
"Yes. Just a moment."

The curtain opened.

This time, it wasn't the child who opened it but the older sister who had come with her.

"I'm sorry. As an apology, I brought cake and various desserts..."

The manga cafe owner tried to look directly at the person to apologize, shifting her gaze from Na-kyeong to where she thought Arang would be inside.

And once again, she dropped the tray she was holding.

Crash!

==

Na-kyeong came in, saw me, covered her face with her hand, neatly arranged my prosthetic leg, then held me while leaning against the wall.

I told her she wouldn't be able to read manga this way, but she said it was fine and that we could read together.

So I handed the manga to Na-kyeong, and we decided to read together.

Then I thought, do I even need my prosthetic arm? Since there was a curtain anyway, I asked Na-kyeong, and she helped remove my prosthetic arm.

With both my prosthetic arm and leg removed, I started reading manga with Na-kyeong while in her embrace.

Not long after, the staff member who had taken our drink orders earlier came back.

Na-kyeong carefully laid me down on the floor and went to receive the drinks.

The curtain opened.

"I'm sorry. As an apology, I brought cake and various desserts..."

I made eye contact with the well-endowed staff member.

I waved my hand at the female employee. Well, technically I was waving my shoulder.

I did it without thinking, but the female employee covered her mouth with both hands before she could hand the tray of drinks and desserts to Na-kyeong.

And naturally?

Crash~ Splaaash

Once again, the drinks spilled all over the floor. Plus the desserts this time.

==

"I'm truly sorry! I'm sorry! I'm sorry!"

We were finally able to receive our drinks and desserts properly on the third try.

The woman who introduced herself as the owner of the cafe kept apologizing to me.

In the end, we got not only drinks but also various desserts, so I told her it was fine since there wasn't anything particularly uncomfortable about the situation.

To be honest, it was partly my fault too.

Maybe I've become too accustomed to not having limbs, so I didn't consider the shock other people experience when they first see me.

Even the cool-headed Na-kyeong's eyes wavered when she first saw me, which says it all.

The owner apologized to me and promised that whenever I came here, everything would be free.

I got a lifetime free pass to the manga cafe just because drinks were spilled twice.

I actually have enough money to buy this place without any problem, but there was no reason to mention that, and I said I liked the feeling of having my own hideout.

I should bring the others here later.

I really like this manga cafe.

First of all, the advantage is that it's close to home. So whenever I want to read manga, it's within easy walking distance. About 5 minutes on foot?

Plus, it's connected to a bookstore right next door, so I can buy books if I want, and the atmosphere itself is so cozy and comfortable that I could just enjoy it while drinking beverages.

It's the perfect place to come and smell fresh air and books while playing Brown Dust on my phone when my head starts hurting from playing LoR too much.

==

After Arang collapsed against the Meadow Raid Party, she didn't appear as a Field Boss for a while.

Everyone wanted the new Field Boss rewards, but there was nothing they could do since she wasn't appearing.

Many users were waiting for Arang.

Then a notification announced that a Field Boss had appeared.

Everyone started gathering to defeat Arang. And while they naturally assumed the Field Boss would be Arang, what actually appeared was a different user.

After Arang died in her Field Boss state, the Fifth World faction was released.

Since people who wanted to change factions could do so freely, many users switched to the Fifth World, and they selected a new Field Boss.

Disnier wasn't satisfied with anyone except Arang, but as the Administrator couldn't override the World System—the AI system currently managing Leore—she reluctantly selected a strong-looking male user as the Field Boss.

The male user who was chosen to play the role of Field Boss immediately began his activities.

The problem was...

"What the fuck is this guy?"
"What? What is this? Where's the cute and pretty Arang, and why is there a dude instead?"
"Get lost! Bring back Arang!"

Thanks to Vision, the main culprit from the Meadow Raid Party, it had been revealed that when Arang was in Field Boss state, she wore a gothic lolita outfit with garter belt stockings and what looked like black see-through panties.

And to see that Arang, users rushed like crazy as soon as they saw the global announcement that a Field Boss had appeared.

Of course, some users came just to see that, but most gathered because the rewards for defeating Field Boss Arang were surprisingly good.

Defeating Arang yielded a Field Boss exclusive currency called keys, and a new shop NPC had appeared.

The items that could be purchased with the Field Boss exclusive currency included a black cat pet, black wing mount, black avatar, and various materials.

Since all of these were pretty and well-made, everyone gathered to receive this Field Boss's rewards.

And incidentally, they also gathered to see the cute Arang...

But what they saw was none other than a man in his 20s.

Even if he were handsome, they'd still curse, but an ugly man appearing?

The users were so furious they wanted to kill the Field Boss man who appeared before them.

And the result was predictably disastrous.

Despite having exactly the same specs as Arang, the man was defeated in just 5 minutes.

"What the fuck is this?! Did they nerf the Field Boss?!"

With those parting words, the man was enveloped in black liquid and disappeared.

"What?"
"What's going on?"
"Does it die this easily?"
"Huh? Is it supposed to be this easy?"
"Did they nerf it this time? I mean, Arang's performance was ridiculous."

Regular users just thought that Arang had been too strong until now and wondered if there had been a stealth nerf, but the high-ranking users knew.

Arang was just a crazy person.

[LoR Gallery]

[The Case of Arang's Disappearance]

(Wearing gothic lolita outfit)

Where has our cute, pretty, and elegant Imperial Princess gone, and why has this weeb bastard appeared as the Field Boss?

(Screenshot of the male user who appeared as this Field Boss)

Wait, do you get replaced as Field Boss if you die once? FFS?

Ugh... this sucks.

I was hoping to see the garter belt Vision mentioned, but what I actually saw was the face of an obvious weeb, with gynecomastia and a beer belly...

I just immediately stabbed a greatsword into that bastard's head.

[Comments]

-LOLOLOLOL That's way too harsh

-But the contrast is insane. When you go from an extremely cute girl to a fat guy with a potbelly, of course you're gonna curse lol
ㄴI almost asked about his parents' well-being, not just cursed lol
ㄴI almost just did it right away
ㄴSeriously lol I just solved it with my fist because I thought I'd get a warning if I did

-But seriously, do you lose your Field Boss qualification if you die once?
ㄴDunno? There's too little information about user Field Bosses
ㄴSince Arang was always doing it
ㄴArang doesn't stream or post in the gallery, so there's zero information about Field Bosses lol

[Breaking News: Field Boss Info Released]

I'm sorry, gallery folks.

I'm that weeb Field Boss. You bastards.

I just suddenly got a Field Boss notification asking if I wanted to take the role, so I accepted thinking I was the second Field Boss, but damn, if I had known I was pushing Arang out and taking over, I wouldn't have done it.

And you don't lose the position by dying.

Our Fifth World Administrator Noona does whatever she wants.

How long I do this is also entirely up to the Administrator Noona, so it seems she changed it this time?

But why she changed it to me... I dunno?

[Comments]

-Just step down and give us back our Imperial Princess
ㄴAuthor: Sorry, but even if I step down, whether Arang comes back is entirely up to Administrator Noona
ㄴFuck

-Ah... so we can't see the gothic lolita garter belt black see-through panty Imperial Princess anymore?
ㄴDamn... this is a national loss
ㄴ50% of the reason to play LoR is gone...
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I met Mr. Kang Han-gil after a long time.

As my guild grew larger, I found myself spending less time with Mr. Kang Han-gil.

Back when I used to play 16 hours a day, even after completing daily and weekly quests, I had plenty of time left to hang out with him. But since starting school, my time playing LoR has decreased significantly.

On top of that, with the formation of the middle school girls' party, I've been spending time with the kids and guild members, which further reduced our opportunities to meet.

With the recent raid and various other reasons piling up, it was only natural.

"It's been a while, mister~"

His height never fails to amaze me.

Standing over 190cm tall. And it's not just his height—his body, maintained for years to excel at LoR, makes me flinch instinctively whenever I see him, no matter how long I've known this man.

"Hey~ Arang, it's been too long."
"I've been so busy lately."
"I know. Come on, say hello to the viewers too."
"Hello everyone~"

-KYAAAAAAAAAAA
-It's Arang! Arang! Arang! Arang!
-Please come back! Please come back!
-Garter Belt! Garter Belt!

People seem to have lost their minds.

It's true that I haven't appeared on his stream for a long time, but I was slightly surprised by how much people were freaking out.

"Whew... people have been talking a lot since you disappeared."
"I disappeared?"
"Yeah. Yesterday a new user appeared as the field boss. Everyone was going crazy wondering where you went."
"Eh? Over something like that?"
"What do you mean 'something like that'? The field boss is the only definitive way to see you directly! Random daily dungeon matchmaking is like a gacha without pity since no one knows when you'll queue up, you need to reach Challenger to see you in the arena, and it's not like you're wandering around town either."

I guess in most RPGs, it's standard practice to AFK in the city where most people gather.

But in LoR, it's a bit different. Since it's a virtual world, I can't feel comfortable with the sensation of standing.

In the end, lying down is always best. There's a bed in the Guild House that gives you the feeling of lying on clouds, something you can't experience in reality, so there's no reason to be anywhere else.

-Please come back as the field boss!!!
-I hate seeing a man...
-LOLOLOLOLOLOL
-What's with the pot-bellied old man
-Boss normalization is way too much
-Please come back
-I want to keep seeing Gothic Lolita Arang...

"Everyone, please don't be like that. I noticed many people insulting that male user. Don't do that. I'll probably be seen separately in the next update... oh, was I not supposed to say that?"

I recalled the AI that learned my behavior when I visited the LoR company last week, then covered my mouth with my hand mid-sentence.

They contacted me separately to say that appearing as a field boss was too much, so after additional adjustments, I would appear in a different role.

The problem is that this is part of the next update content that will be announced at LoRON this week.

I realized something was wrong only after speaking without thinking.

-????????????
-Next update?????
-What?????
-Huh?
-Wait, next update? What does that mean?
-What???????

The chat window started filling up with question marks.

"Um... I'm screwed."
"A-Arang?"

-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL
-What?
-First time seeing Arang curse lol
-LOLOLOLOLOL
-D-did you just s-say what I think you said? LOLOL
-That was unexpectedly crude LOLOL

"Everyone calm down. From now on, you're all going to forget what you just heard. Understood?"

I tried my best to salvage the situation, but there was no way that would work.

Sigh. No choice. How do you prevent an incident from spreading? You create an even bigger incident.

"Everyone quiet. Emergency announcement."

I put on the most serious expression I could manage.

"I'll be attending Comic World next week in cosplay. I'll give those who find me a special opportunity to take photos together."

-!?
-?????????????
-No way
-Is that for real?
-?????
-Wow, we can see Arang in real life?
-SCREAMING
-Comic World next week, which location?
-It's the Ilsan Comic World
-Cosplay?
-Arang in cosplay? That's crazy

"This Saturday and Sunday, I plan to appear at KINTEX Exhibition Hall 1 in Ilsan. Finding me won't be difficult. My cosplay will be very eye-catching."

[Anonymous donor has donated 10,000]
[What kind of cosplay will it be?]

"That's something you'll have to find out on the day~"

The character I'm cosplaying is Novel.

Novel, my favorite character from Brown Dust.

She's a swordsman character without arms, just like me. How can someone without arms be a swordsman character?

Instead of arms, Novel wields a sword with two prosthetic arms.

Novel with silver hair, silver armor, silver prosthetics, and a massive sword. And the prosthetic arms aren't attached like regular arms—they float in the air with magical power.

This allows for free movement when attacking, making her attack motions as beautiful as a dance. She's both my favorite character and the best dealer in Brown Dust.

All my Brown Dust characters are fully upgraded with maximum potential, but I've put even more love into Novel.

I've given her all the equipment with good options, making her truly overpowered.

[Anonymous donor has donated 10,000]
[Not saying anything bad, but won't you be hidden by taller people despite having an eye-catching costume?]

-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOL
-OMG this guy is crazy LOLOL
-She is overwhelmingly short LOLOL
-LOLOLOLOLOL
-Comic World is super crowded though LOLOL
-Wow, straight up facts LOLOL

"Hmm... even if you can't see me, you'll definitely recognize me."

-??????
-What kind of cosplay makes you say that?
-Is that even possible?
-You can't see Arang but you'll recognize her?
-???????????

When I said I wanted to go to Comic World in cosplay, Tummy Cover told me not to worry. She said she'd talk with Anna and make a cosplay that wouldn't lose to anyone.

And not long after, she brought the cosplay items... I was truly amazed beyond words when I saw them.

"Is it okay to say that? I'm worried a lot of people will show up."
"Hm? What's there to worry about? Don't worry. I'm going with my unnies and security guards anyway."
"No, I'm not worried about you, but about people who might approach you inappropriately."
"..."
"I'm joking! Just joking! Really!"
"Pfft."
"Ah... it's my fault for joking."

This man's words are somewhat right.

Actually, I'm not worried at all. I have Na-kyeong noona who always protects me by my side, and because Comic World is so crowded, another security guard who usually watches over my hospital room will come along too.

And not just any security guard, but one from MARS, the world's largest and best military company.

[Anonymous donor has donated 5,000]
[Will you really take selfies with us?]

"Yes. I'll take selfies and even sign autographs if you want. But everyone needs to be on their best behavior."

-Wow, I'm definitely going
-Ilsan is doable, right?
-I was already planning to go, and now Arang will be there too? Perfect
-This is crazy
-Amazing, I absolutely have to go LOLOLOL

"What do you think? Want to come too, mister?"
"Unfortunately, I have plans this weekend."
"Really? That's too bad."

-You're not going?
-Wow, you're passing this up? This guy must be impotent

"I'd like to go too. But it's an important appointment that can't be changed."
"That's a shame. Let's go together next time."
"Yeah, let's definitely go together next time."

My strategy worked brilliantly.

The chat has completely moved on from my accidental mention of the field boss.

Everyone is only talking about Comic World now.

[Anonymous donor has donated 5,000]
[Will you be there both Saturday and Sunday?]

"I'll definitely be there Saturday, but I'm not sure about Sunday. I'll decide whether to go based on how I feel that day."

-Ah...
-Damn... Saturday is tough for me
-Nice!
-Please come on Sunday too ㅠㅠㅠㅠ

"Given my physical condition, I can't be certain. I'll post a notice about this on Pinkuberry unnie's Ryutube channel."

[Anonymous donor has donated 5,000]
[So what's coming in the next update?]

-Gasp
-Shh
-Have some tact
-But I'm really curious
-For real, what could it be that she knows about the next update
-Did she contact the LoR company?
-I'm curious if she'll appear as something other than a field boss

[Anonymous donor has donated 5,000]
[It's not like they haven't turned users into NPCs before]

-That's true
-I'm looking forward to Arang as an NPC

Tsk.

I guess because of the topic, the moment someone reignited the spark, it blazed up again.

As the conversation instantly shifted from Comic World back to LoR, I closed my eyes thoughtfully, nodded, and then looked at Kang Han-gil.

"Wait a minute... you're not..."

Having played together for over half a year now, Kang Han-gil read my thoughts the moment he saw me.

"Bye!"

I waved my hand at Kang Han-gil while pressing the logout button with my other hand.

Ch.264 - Comic World
Comic World.

Back when I was a man, I'd occasionally go when the timing was right.

I wouldn't say I thoroughly enjoyed it. I'd just buy a couple of game merchandise items I liked and watch people in cosplay.

Though the crowds drained my energy, I remember liking how everyone was genuinely passionate about what they loved and enjoyed things together.

Casually attending Comic World was one thing—just going in the afternoon and enjoying at a leisurely pace. But experiencing it properly was something entirely different.

Pinkuberry, who claimed to have frequently attended Comic World in her childhood, took care of everything we needed for this event.

Tummy Cover handled the cosplay while Pinkuberry helped with all the annoying stuff like tickets and changing room reservations.

And so, on Saturday, the day of Comic World:

"Wow..."
"Seems like there are more people than before?"
"Mi-ae, please take care of Arang."
"Of course."
"Call if anything happens."
"Of course!"

Despite arriving early in the morning, there were far more people than I'd expected.

An enormous crowd. There were plenty of cosplayers too, but I felt somewhat out of place, like I didn't belong to this era.

I couldn't recognize 99% of the cosplays. The only one I knew was Brown Dust, and that was just 1%—everything else was completely unfamiliar.

It was a bit shocking that there weren't any characters from older anime that I might recognize.

"Arang, over here."

I went to the changing room with Tummy Cover.

"Thank you for helping."
"Could you zip me up?"
"Does anyone have a spare wig cap?"
"Want to coordinate outfits next time?"
"How's my makeup? Does it look okay?"

Various women were busy with their cosplay preparations.

Since they needed to change clothes completely, many women were in various states of undress. Some doing more revealing cosplays were wearing just nipple covers.

But now I'm a proper woman too.

I confidently entered the changing room with Tummy Cover.

It was extremely cramped. The changing room itself wasn't great, but the sheer number of people made it feel tight.

Plus, everyone had brought carriers for their cosplay gear, making it feel even more cramped.

"Huh? What's that?"
"What?"
"Look at that girl. Unbelievable...!"
"Hmm? Whoa!? She's so cute...!?"
"Wow... that person is really pretty too..."
"But why does she have three carriers?"
"Right? Are there weapons inside? Or is she coordinating with that young girl?"
"Do carriers like that even exist? It looks so strange."
"Oh! Isn't that Arang...?"
"No way, it really is Arang...! She said she was coming to Comic World, and she really did!"
"The person next to her must be Tummy Cover."

As we moved through the tight space, people naturally noticed us, and some recognized me and Tummy Cover as LoR players.

Though Tummy Cover doesn't have the most normal common sense, she has an excellent figure and beautiful looks from her track and field background.

Plus, she's confident in her appearance, so unlike Pinkuberry, she didn't change her looks much.

She just dyed her hair, that's all?

With three carriers, it was hard to find space.

Everyone needed room for their carriers and changing, so it couldn't be helped. Just as we were about to wait for a spot to open up, a woman reached out her hand and called:

"Arang, over here!"

When I looked at the woman calling me, she gestured for me to come over.

"I'll clear some space for you."

The woman hurriedly closed her carrier and pushed her luggage into a corner to make room for us.

"Are you a LoR player?"
"Y-yes!"
"Thank you."

I bowed to the female player in gratitude.

"I'll take your picture first when you're ready."
"Wow... nice...!"
"Thank you for lending us space."
"Oh, it's nothing, Tummy Cover...!"

Tummy Cover carefully laid down our three carriers in the space the woman had cleared.

The previously noisy changing room suddenly went quiet.

Most people were curious about the identity of the three carriers.

One was a normal carrier, but the other two weren't ordinary at all.

They looked like high-tech machines to anyone who saw them.

Black carriers with tablet-like screens on the exterior that looked extremely durable to anyone's eyes.

The reason was that they contained prosthetic arms. And not just any prosthetic arms, but large ones.

These were prosthetics for my Novel cosplay. They were made by Marsble, by the way.

When Tummy Cover opened the high-tech carrier, the Novel prosthetic arm appeared.

The arm itself was about 70cm long—the arm length of a healthy adult male. Originally, Novel's prosthetic was huge, but it was reduced to fit my body type.

A silvery prosthetic arm. It looked like real metal, but it was actually plastic.

"Eeeeh!?"
"Wow, what is that?"
"Amazing, what is that?"
"Wow, it's so cool. Looks like a robot arm."
"It's a prosthetic?"
"Are there characters with prosthetics like that?"

There were people cosplaying as Novel, but no one had done it perfectly.

The main difficulty was the prosthetic arm issue.

Basically, Novel's arms aren't attached to the body like normal arms but float around her, and Novel is a character without arms.

So usually, people photoshop the prosthetics and either hide their real arms behind their back or photoshop them out.

But the prosthetics we brought were identical to Novel's. And they actually floated.

Silent, levitating prosthetic arms. How could we get something like this in just two weeks?

The reason was my parents.

When they heard I wanted to cosplay, Anna told my parents, and after hearing this, they quickly made and sent the prosthetics.

My parents always said if there was anything I wanted to do, I shouldn't worry and just tell them. Even I was startled by their enthusiasm.

They were actually thinking of making Novel's prosthetics as if they were for real combat. I had to tell them these were just for cosplay and they didn't need to go overboard.

I was so dumbfounded when I first saw them. Maybe because they're the creators of the virtual world, they could make something like this in just two weeks... I don't know how smart my parents are.

Tummy Cover turned on the two Novel prosthetics from the carriers, and when they synchronized with the choker on my neck, both arms floated up and naturally positioned themselves around me.

"They're floating...!?"
"Wow...."
"Insane."
"What are those...?"
"Eek..."
"Aren't those the Novel prosthetics from Brown Dust? Amazing."

The arms floated like drones.

Being decorative prosthetics made of plastic, they were lightweight, making almost no noise while floating. They were programmed to hover neatly around me and automatically avoid nearby objects.

"How is it, Arang?"
"It seems fine."
"Good. Now let's change clothes."

Tummy Cover took out the Novel outfit from the normal carrier. This too was made with help from my parents.

Tummy Cover passed it to Anna, who passed it to my parents. When they heard there was something I wanted to do, they went crazy and told me not to worry about money, making it quickly.

So rather than looking like a cosplay outfit, it looked like some luxury brand clothing with amazing texture.

It was made to fit my body size perfectly, so the fit was flawless.

I took off the clothes I was wearing.

"Gasp."
"Eek."
"Oh my..."
"Ah........"

Collective gasps from around us. Even women who hadn't been paying attention to me started looking.

Honestly, I don't really think much about this kind of attention anymore.

Tummy Cover, who had mastered handling my prosthetic arms and legs, easily detached my prosthetics.

We had planned to remove them here, so they came off with a few clicks.

Then she started helping me put on the Novel outfit.

Novel's outfit is a pure white off-shoulder dress with a large skirt portion like a wedding dress, featuring armor designs throughout—that's the characteristic of Novel's outfit.

Tummy Cover circled around me a few times, and the outfit was quickly put on.

Even when it seemed complete, she checked once more to make sure nothing was missing and did some simple makeup.

"How is it, Arang? Any uncomfortable parts?"

I moved around to check for any parts that might catch or feel uncomfortable, but since the clothes were made to fit my size, they were perfect.

"No, it's fine."
"Good. Then let's pack up and go out. Ha-yan must be waiting."
"Yes. But before that. Let's take a photo together outside."

I approached the woman who had given us space earlier.

"O-okay!"

By the time I was ready, the woman had also finished her cosplay preparations.

"You look pretty."
"Thanks. You're really pretty too, Arang. But people might be a bit shocked..."

The woman's gaze went to my cleanly severed arms.

I grinned and nodded. It's certainly shocking enough. Would there be anyone else who could cosplay Novel this perfectly?

Of course, my chest and figure aren't quite like Novel's, but I'm confident my cosplay is perfect enough that people would accept it as a young version of Novel.

And the cosplay of the woman in front of me was also of excellent quality.

She was cosplaying as Dootan, the administrator of the 4th World in LoR.

Since she recognized me, she must be a LoR player, which is why she prepared a LOR-related cosplay.

With so many people around, I walked carefully, but it was difficult to maintain balance without arms.

Eventually, I stepped on something that looked like clothing on the floor.

With no arms to balance myself or catch myself, I lost my center of gravity forward.

"Whoa-!"
"Are you okay!?"
"Arang, are you alright!?"

I almost fell forward, but fortunately, Tummy Cover was in front of me, so I didn't hit the floor.

"Phew."

I brushed my startled chest with my non-existent arm.

"Hold my hand and let's go out togeth...er..."

The woman reached out her hand toward me, then froze.

"No, link arms with me—no! Hold my waist—no. Let's go together, um... um..."

The woman started to malfunction after extending her hand, then her elbow, then her waist.

Ch.265 - Comic World
Though Legacy of Raid has relatively few female users compared to other games, it still has more than most. Women who enjoy the game's lifestyle content, main quests, and side quests rather than combat were looking forward to this Comic World event.

One such woman had made plans to cosplay with friends as the Legacy of Raid administrator team. Though their meetup wasn't until the afternoon, she arrived early in the morning. Partly to buy merchandise, but mostly because of Arang.

In Legacy of Raid, not knowing who Arang is would be like admitting you don't play the game at all—she's practically an idol. And today, Arang was coming to Comic World.

Though Arang hadn't specified when she'd arrive, the woman had the whole weekend free and came early. Her gamble paid off spectacularly. While finishing her Dootan cosplay in the changing room, a commotion broke out.

Looking up, she saw Arang approaching with cute, tiny steps. Shorter than anyone else there, wearing black gloves and stockings on her hands and legs, with looks that defined cuteness itself—Arang was right before her eyes.

"Amazing. Tummy Cover looks almost identical between Legacy of Raid and real life!"

Tummy Cover was already famous for her skills. She ranked in the top three female players worldwide and was the number one Korean female player—except for Arang, who was simply in a league of her own.

When Tummy Cover suddenly announced she was marrying Arang, fans had been genuinely worried. Her username alone, not to mention her behavior in videos with Arang, suggested someone with an abnormal mindset. Fans were relieved to learn it was just a contract marriage.

Seeing Arang looking for a place to sit, the woman raised her hand. As Arang approached, she silently screamed into her hands. The Arang she'd only seen in videos was now right in front of her.

"She's so tiny...! Incredible. I finally understand why Tummy Cover always wants to hug Arang...!"

She'd never understood why Tummy Cover was always hugging Arang, but seeing her in person made it clear. Even she wanted to hug Arang right now.

She wondered what cosplay Arang would be wearing.

"It's a Brown Dust novel character!"

The woman immediately recognized the prosthetic arm Tummy Cover was taking out. She played Brown Dust herself because Arang often mentioned enjoying it. Though the game sometimes overemphasized femininity to an uncomfortable degree, she kept playing for the gameplay and knew the character Novel.

People around her gasped, but being an Arang fan meant having a heart a hundred times stronger than others—so she wasn't surprised. At least, not until she tried to speak to Arang.

"Um, with me... uh..."

She'd already made a mistake. Hold hands and leave together? Link arms? Hold her waist? Support her? She kept changing what she wanted to say, but the words tumbled out uncontrollably.

"It's okay. Deep breaths. Try taking deep breaths," Arang said, patting the woman's shoulder with her smooth, amputated arm.

"Yes, okay...! Hoo. Ha. Hoo. Ha."
"Calm down and let's get out of here. It's too crowded."

After finally calming down, they went outside where countless eyes turned toward Arang. While Arang always attracted attention for her looks and height, her cosplay made her impossible not to stare at.

Behind Arang floated a massive prosthetic arm. It wasn't just floating beside her arm—it hovered with the shoulder part slightly above Arang's head. Not only was it amazing that it floated like a drone, but it followed Arang around as if it were part of her body. That alone drew significant attention.

People first noticed the floating prosthetic, then looked down to see who it belonged to. They discovered Arang, then were shocked to see her proudly displaying her amputated arm.

"Tummy Cover unnie, do you know a good place to take photos?"
"I'm not sure, it's been a while since I've been here. I'll contact Ha-yan unnie."
"If you want to take photos, there's a park behind us."
"That sounds good. Tell Pinku unnie to meet us at the park."
"Got it."

As they headed to the park, many people with cameras began following them.

At the park, the woman was the first to take photos with Arang and even got a hug. Looking at the picture of just the two of them smiling on her phone, she thanked Arang sincerely.

==

"Wow."
"Amazing. That's Novel, right?"
"I've never seen someone recreate a prosthetic arm like that. Am I seeing things? Can something like that exist in real life?"
"The accuracy is insane. It's not even edited—the arm is actually floating."
"But it's a really young kid doing the cosplay?"
"Isn't Brown Dust rated 17+?"

Brown Dust was very popular among men, so many recognized Arang's cosplay.

Everyone was amazed by the triple surprise of Arang's cosplay. First, they were impressed by the incredible accuracy to the Novel character. Then, they were surprised by Arang's appearance and young-looking age. Finally, they were shocked that, just like Novel, she had no arm. It wasn't an illusion—her arm was genuinely missing. Even looking from a 360-degree view, there was no arm to be seen. The surgical marks at the amputation site proved she really had no arm.

In an instant, Arang became the center of attention at Comic World, and photos spread quickly on social media.

[Legacy of Raid Gallery]

[Found Arang.]

(Photo of Novel cosplay)
(Photo taken together)
(Photo of Arang surrounded by people)

I thought she was going to cosplay as Karoy, the 1st World Administrator loli character, but what do you know.

She cosplayed as Novel, the character with no arm lololololol

I literally gasped when I saw her.

(Photo of floating prosthetic arm)

And what is this prosthetic? It's floating in the air without making any noise. Plus, she's not controlling it separately, but it follows her around.

(Character illustration of Novel)
(Photo of Arang cosplaying as Novel)

Everything from the clothes to the various components is just perfect.

[Comments]

-Lolololol this is insane

-Why is the cosplay quality so good?
ㄴShe's rich. Money solves everything
ㄴSeriously, cosplay costs a ton

-How did she make that prosthetic? Does it actually move like a hand?
ㄴOP: No, it just floats
ㄴOh, I guess that would be impossible technology otherwise
ㄴBut with virtual worlds existing, maybe it could be possible?
ㄴThat's true

[Anyone know Arang's location?]

Damn, where is Arang? I just arrived at Comic World but it's too big to find her.

[Comments]

-She's at the park near Exit 3. There are tons of people so it'll be easy to find
ㄴOP: Thanks
ㄴNice

[Arang is super popular lol]

(Line of people waiting to take photos with Arang)
(People with cameras standing in a semicircle taking photos)
(Arang greeting everyone kindly one by one)

Even though I don't know much about cosplay, I can tell how insanely good Arang's cosplay is.

People are really flocking to her.

I don't know if she's been posted on X yet, but nearly 100 people have gathered.

It could be uncomfortable with no crowd control, but security guards who came with Arang are managing things, so it's like a fan signing event lol

[Comments]

-I'm in that line right now lol
ㄴOP: Really? Where?
ㄴFive people ahead of me lol
ㄴOP: Wow, so jealous. I'm at the very back
ㄴBut it's moving quickly so your turn should come soon

-Arang was supposed to be our secret...
ㄴIt's already hard enough seeing Arang in Legacy of Raid, what if she goes to another game?

-No, protect Arang!

-But I see not just men but tons of women too??
ㄴArang's cuteness attracts everyone, men and women alike lol
ㄴSeriously lolol she's literally like a cat

==

More people gathered than I expected.

Normally with cosplay, people just ask if they can take photos, but this was like a scene you'd only see in Japan.

A line of people waiting to take photos with me, plus others with expensive-looking cameras taking pictures from around me.

I've been to Comic World before, but I've never experienced anything like this.

It feels like being a celebrity.

Click.

"Excuse me, could you share your Instagram or X account?"

The woman who took a photo with me asked as politely as possible, but...

"I'm sorry. I don't really use those, but I do run a cafe. Would you like the address?"
"A cafe?"
"Yes. Search for 'Arang Fan Cafe'."
"Oh, this one?"
"Yes."
"Thank you. And is it okay if I post this photo on social media?"
"Yes, that's fine."
"Thank you! You're so pretty! And super cute! The Novel cosplay suits you perfectly! It's exactly the same!"

She praised Arang's cosplay, but the woman thought to herself:

"Is that... a compliment...?"

Exactly like Novel. Meaning they both have no arms...? Is not having an arm a compliment?

"Um..."

The woman gave up trying to figure it out.
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The lunch hour had arrived before I knew it.

Arang's security team had cut off the line in time for lunch, and since they had informed people in advance that they would disperse at noon, the clearing out went quickly.

Even though people who had gathered to meet Arang felt disappointed, they couldn't approach the security guards surrounding her.

Arang's legs were aching from standing for so long after such a while.

Actually, not her legs, but her amputation surface.

"Haaah..."
"Good job, Arang."
"Arang was so pretty, wasn't she?"
"Hehehe, thanks, Unnie."

Arang's lunch break also proceeded under the attention of countless people.

She had her Novel prosthetic arm, but since that was just a can for flying and couldn't be used as an actual prosthetic, and her regular prosthetic was put away, she ate lunch with the help of Tummy Cover and Pinkuberry.

They had packed lunch boxes and started eating on a mat they spread out in a spacious park. The obvious difference between her and ordinary people was the presence—or absence—of arms.

Without arms, she naturally needed help from those around her to eat lunch.

==

[ X ]

🤍Lilym🤍@ㅇ_Li_53

There's an incredibly cute being at Comic World.
But um... how do I say this... it's hard to put into words.
Just looking at her makes me want to cry.
But I feel like even saying "hang in there" or cheering her on might hurt her feelings.
So I just gave her some cookies I made ㅜㅜ

#ComicWorld #Cosplay#
💬12   🔁42  ♡276

✿ Ea | Ea ✿ @ea__

What have I done?
I was taking a photo with Novel Arang and made a half-heart with one hand...
I'm such a terrible person ㅠㅠㅠㅠ

(Photo with Arang. A hand heart and a missing hand.)

#ComicWorld #Cosplay #BrownDust #Novel #Cuteness#
💬23   🔁123  ♡276

Lina @linanan

Posted with permission.

(Arang with a dignified expression.)

How can someone be this cute? How can someone just appear out of nowhere like this?

How did no one know about this cosplayer until now? The quality is insane.

That floating prosthetic arm is unbelievable. How is it floating?

(Prosthetic arm quietly floating around Arang)

#ComicWorld #Cosplay #Novel
💬42   🔁323  ♡1250

Aina😈📜 @Aina_YO

(Arang cosplaying as Novel)

So who is this cute child!? Does anyone know!?

The moment I saw her

#ComicWorld #Cosplay #Novel #Identity #ElementaryStudent #BrownDust
💬12   🔁72  ♡243

Egg@egeu
I'm really curious about her identity too...! I asked if she has social media and she said she has a fan cafe!
ㅣ
Lina @linanan
A fan cafe!? Amazing! Do you know the name of the cafe?!
ㅣ
Egg@egeu
https://cafe. Arang Fan Cafe - It's this one!
ㅣ
Lina @linanan
Wow...! Thank you...!

Trending in South Korea
Novel
1,323 posts

Trending in South Korea
Arang
215 posts

==

[Brown Dust Gallery]

[Arang still loves our game...!]

I thought she had quit since she doesn't post or comment in the Brown Dust Gallery anymore...!

Can't believe she cosplayed our game at Comic World... This is truly touching.

[Comments]

-I'm in Arang's guild and she logged in every single day without fail ㅋㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴAuthor: Oh really?
ㄴYeah, you can't help but notice her. Her username itself is an amputee name, how could you miss it? ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

-I'm friends with Arang and if you look at her party composition, she's seriously obsessed with big chests. She only teams up with busty characters ㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴYou're friends with Arang...?
ㄴObviously just game friends
ㄴPhew

[Arang's Novel Cosplay]

(Arang in Novel's standby pose)
(Arang in Novel's ultimate skill pose)
(Arang taking a photo with a woman cosplaying another Brown Dust character)

It's exactly what Novel would look like if she were 10 years younger.

Super cute, super pretty, adorable, and even missing arms just like Novel.

She's Novel incarnate.

[Comments]

-After always seeing photoshopped arms, seeing actually missing arms feels completely different
ㄴI don't know if I should compliment this or what ㅋㅋ
ㄴIt does get weird if you compliment it ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Like, are you praising her for not having arms? Saying "You're just like Novel!" ㅋㅋㅋㅋ

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Emergency: Arang is being leaked.]

(X Trending in South Korea: Novel)
(Arang cosplaying as Novel)
(X flooded with Arang's photos)

Damn, Arang was supposed to be our secret...!

But seriously, the cosplay quality is insanely good.

[Comments]

-How do you even cosplay someone without arms ㅋㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴWould anyone go that far for a cosplay? ㅋㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴDefinitely not ㅋㅋㅋㅋ

[Are we losing her to women now too...?]

When we lost Arang to Brown Dust, I wasn't worried because I knew Arang was serious about LoR, and her main game is LoR, and those guys couldn't even see Arang in-game, so I didn't think much of it.

But damn, reality is different.

(Photo of Arang with female cosplayers)
(Photo of them hugging)
(Photo with their cheeks pressed together)
(Female cosplayer holding Arang)
(Female cosplayer patting Arang's head)
(Arang looking happy between female cosplayers)

Our Arang is being NTR'd... We can't hug her, can't shake hands, can't pat her, can't hold her...

Now the popular people are taking away our hope, our Arang...

What should we do...? What if she starts saying "Real life is better than games!" and quits LoR? Are we being abandoned?

[Comments]

-I feel you. But I won't make the bad joke about how you couldn't shake hands with her anyway
ㄴThis guy is a demon. Definitely a demon
ㄴㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ You're crazy

-Arang is a hardcore gamer so that won't happen. She used to play LoR 16 hours a day ㅋㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴWasn't that because she couldn't go to school and her condition wasn't cured? These days she goes to school and has friends, so her login time has decreased a lot...
ㄴDidn't Arang skip school for a week during this Try?
ㄴReally?
ㄴYeah, she skipped school for a week to do Perfect Clear ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴWow, she's more serious than I thought ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

-Ah... I'm so jealous.. If I were a woman, could I hug Arang and take photos like that?
ㄴDon't worry, even if you were a woman, you're too ugly for her to take photos with
ㄴYou bastard
ㄴㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ But Arang really is into faces and chests. Just look at Pinku and Tummy Cover ㅋㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴEveryone knows Arang likes big chests ㅋㅋㅋ

==

After lunch, instead of taking photos, we decided to look at LoR and Brown Dust merchandise.

But whenever there was even a small gap, female cosplayers would approach me and give me all sorts of things.

Does my appearance evoke pity? I was starting to feel bad, but then I saw our cosplay noonas' awesome appearance. And their chests. Those thoughts quickly disappeared.

"Come to think of it, I remember that woman from earlier."

A woman cosplaying Brown Dust asked if she could take photos with me, so we took several together.

I remembered how after taking the last photo, she looked at it and started stammering.

Remember that famous meme?

The one where a nerdy guy takes a photo with a pretty cosplay girl, and the guy makes a half-heart with one hand while the pretty cosplay girl gives a thumbs up.

It seems that's still popular these days. At first, we each struck our cool poses, but for the last photo, the woman cosplaying Brown Dust made a half-heart with her left hand, and since I obviously don't have hands, I just smiled for the photo.

She must have been very emotional because her eyes were full of tears as she apologized, but I'm tired of these reactions now. Tired.

Sick of it. I mean, I said I was fine, so why are they acting like this?

Next time I cosplay, I should put a sign above my head saying "Absolutely No Apologies!"

The gazes of people around definitely have a big impact. I'm fine, but people misunderstand on their own, think on their own, and act on their own, so it's annoying to have to correct them every time.

Is this how one becomes a hikikomori?

While I've definitely become more in tune with Arang's emotions and started enjoying attention and developing an outgoing personality, that doesn't mean I enjoy receiving pity.

I just want to laugh, chat, and become friends with people as an equal, not hear things like "poor child," "sad child," "needs comfort." You know?

Not everyone is like that, though.

It's just a few people who made me feel down. Most people treated me like a normal cosplayer.

And becoming a girl—an ultra-pretty one at that—has many conveniences.

In the past, I would have been hesitant to ask cosplayers for photos, but now beautiful female cosplayers approach me asking to take photos together, which feels good.

Especially when I can stare at their chests openly and they just smile and enjoy it—it feels like I'm using some kind of likability cheat.

Being cute and pretty really is the best.

"Novel, will you be coming again next time?"

While buying LoR and Brown Dust merchandise and taking photos, a female cosplayer asked if I'd be coming to the next Comic World.

Honestly...

"I think I will."
"Really?! Wow... I'll look forward to your next cosplay!"

I do plan to come again.

But I don't think I'll stay this long next time. Maybe just enjoy the morning?

Because spending an entire weekend day at Comic World means I have too little time for LoR.

It's not just about time, but also stamina.

Judging by my current state, when I get home, I won't even be able to use the Connector for Leore—I'll probably just pass out right after taking a bath.
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The day after Comic World.

My whole body felt stiff, my missing leg seemed to throb, and I had no strength left—but don't worry.

Everything gets fixed perfectly when I enter the Virtual World.

Unlike other connectors, the one I use—called a Terminal Device—blocks my spinal nerves connecting my body and brain, so once I enter the Virtual World, all those problems simply disappear.

For extreme pain, my body can't recover on its own, and the shock hits all at once when I disconnect later. But for minor fatigue or slight body aches, my body naturally recovers while I'm connected, so everything's completely fine when I take off the connector.

After entering my personal room in the Virtual World, I didn't immediately go into LoR. Instead, I opened an internet window and visited the fan cafe.

I wanted to go to Comic World on Sunday too, but it's impossible in my current physical state.

I had no idea cosplaying would be this exhausting. If I were just going to look around, maybe, but this is different.

I reluctantly posted a notice on the fan cafe saying I couldn't attend Comic World.

Then I started browsing the cafe.

As expected, the number of posts had exploded because of my Comic World appearance yesterday.

"Wow... Was I really like this?"

Among the people taking my photos at Comic World, I noticed someone with an obviously expensive camera. But I never expected results like these.

There were photos of me with magazine-quality shots.

I commented "thank you" on all the posts with my pictures and saved the ones I liked.

I knew I was pretty when I looked in the mirror before bathing, but seeing myself captured so beautifully in these photos, I almost fell for myself.

[Ah, Arang isn't coming today... She said she went to work yesterday... I could've gone today!]
[People who haven't seen Arang's cosplay in real life might as well be dead lol]
[The real-life Arang is so cute it's driving me crazy. I almost ran over to hug her]
[Hard to believe such an adorable creature plays Leore]

After reading some of these adoring posts about me, I checked out the LoR Gallery, where half the posts were about me and half about X.

Wondering what was going on, I clicked on a trending post with X in the title.

I immediately understood what was happening.

It seems I'm being discussed a lot on X.

Looking at the uploaded photos, I saw my name and the novel I cosplayed listed under Korean trends.

'I could quit LoR, but I'll never quit gaming.'

I have zero interest in building friendships on X with all that squealing and chatting, though I wouldn't mind casual conversation or sharing bits of daily life like on Rinstagram.

There's always been a saying that female gamers who also use X should be avoided, showing how poorly X is perceived.

'Come to think of it, galleries aren't much different.'

Of course, this doesn't apply to all gallery or X users. There's clearly a minority of users who are missing not just one screw, but all of them.

'Not even screws—they're missing their brains. The memories are coming back fresh.'

Back when I was running a raid group in my previous game, we had eight members including me. Three were female users, and all three used X.

Then suddenly one day, those three started fighting like crazy.

As the Raid Leader, I checked why my members were fighting.

It turned out one female user had written posts gossiping about the other two women on X, using settings where only followers could see it.

But one of the gossiper's followers was friends with the other two women, so they found out they were being talked about.

The three women got into a mud-slinging fight, each coming to me demanding the others be kicked out. They even started politicking with other raid members, completely destroying the group atmosphere, so I kindly removed all three.

Someone might ask, "Shouldn't you have only removed the one who started the gossip?" But all three caused such a scene in our group chat and Discord that I didn't want any of them around.

It would have been nice if it ended there, but of course it didn't.

Suddenly those three women banded together after being kicked out and started badmouthing our entire raid group on X, threatening to "make it public" with all kinds of nonsense.

After that experience, I would just block any female user who used X—that's how terrible X's reputation was back then.

But that's ancient history now, so maybe I should let go of my prejudice?

In the past, I wouldn't have cared about X at all, but maybe I'm trapped in old biases.

'Even galleries have become much nicer places now.'

Galleries used to be places full of personal insults and every curse word imaginable, with arenas opening at random times. But now, looking at the LoR Gallery or Brown Dust Gallery, everyone seems nice.

There's still some cursing, but it's just friendly banter.

'People's character must have improved in this future era.'

Setting aside my narrow-minded thinking, I searched for "novel" and "Arang" tags on X.

'Everyone really is nice here.'

There were just posts saying I'm pretty, cute, asking about my prosthetic arm, commenting on my small size, and other admiring comments.

'There are lots of nicely taken photos here too.'

While the fan cafe had many solo shots of me, X had more selfies with others. I selected and saved the good ones.

==

Thursday.

It's Leore's weekly reset day and update day.

This update is highly anticipated by many LoR users.

The reason is that Leore's system is getting a major overhaul today.

When Director Kim Ji-hoon announced that Leoreon would be adding a system using AI to let all users create stories, many LoR users were thrilled.

And that update is happening today.

Arang couldn't keep her legs still at school, filled with anticipation.

For Arang, this wasn't just an update—it meant she could finally progress through the main quests she'd been holding off on and meet the Arang AI she had created herself.

She wasn't sure exactly how it would appear, but she knew it would be in the form of an overwhelming boss.

As soon as school ended, Arang headed straight home. Unlike her usual routine of bathing after school, she went directly to her hospital room, removed her prosthetic leg and arm, and logged into LoR.

Since she had pre-downloaded the update, she could connect immediately.

Upon logging into LoR, Arang sensed something was off about the scenery.

"Is this the Fifth World Temple?"

She always logged out at the Guild House after chatting with guild members, so she should have logged in there too.

But instead of the Guild House chandelier, Arang saw the ceiling of the temple where Disnier, the Fifth World Administrator, resided.

"What? Why did I wake up here?"

Arang raised her body from where she was lying.

"Coff...?"

Arang realized she had been lying in a coffin.

No matter how she looked at it, it was definitely a coffin.

Not an ordinary one, though. It was the kind of coffin that would make anyone gasp in awe, showing how much whoever prepared it must have loved the person it was meant for.

'Could this be starting from that part?'

Arang recalled when she was defeated as a field boss by the Meade raid group.

'Back then, Noona Disnier was holding me and crying black tears.'

Arang shifted her gaze from the coffin and looked around.

The soft starlight from outside filtered through the stained glass windows of the temple, converging on one spot where Disnier knelt with her hands clasped in prayer and eyes closed.

"Lady Disnier?"

Startled by Arang's voice, Disnier looked up and, seeing Arang standing perfectly fine outside the coffin, rushed over and embraced her tightly.

"A-Arang... Arang! I'll never, ever lose you again... I promise!"
"Whoa..."

As Disnier hugged her, Arang was distracted by the feeling of Disnier's chest and her scent when a notification appeared before her eyes.

*Ding*

==
Your death has caused Disnier to fall further into corruption, sacrificing countless lives to resurrect you.

With the determination to never lose you again, she has given you a part of herself.

World Boss [Lee A-rang] will appear every Friday.
==

"What does this suddenly mean...?"

World Boss instead of Field Boss?

Arang couldn't wrap her head around the term "World Boss," something she'd never seen before in LoR.
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"What the hell is this?"

A World Boss, not a Field Boss. In LoR, there was no such term as World Boss.

But suddenly, it was announced that World Boss [Lee A-rang] would appear every Friday, followed by a series of notifications.

A-rang, who hated reading, quickly and roughly skimmed through the notifications in front of her while nestled in Disnier's embrace.

"So basically, the [Lee A-rang] I created before appears as a World Boss, and when I want, after [Lee A-rang] falls, I can appear as the next hidden World Boss?"

There were detailed explanations about various additional situations and requests for consent, and A-rang nodded while checking all the visible checkboxes.

"Honestly, who reads all this stuff carefully? If I don't agree, they won't let me do it anyway."

From now on, not all users would follow the same story, same quests, or same path.

In LoR, which was truly becoming one world, who would give up something that looked this fun?

Absolutely not.

"And if anything weird happens, Anna will fix it."

==

With this update, the current Faction War season changed dramatically.

First, ranks were created within each faction.

The criteria for determining ranks was based on the number of completed PVE and PVP activities after joining a faction.

Many users were confused by the sudden change in the main story, but since they had already leveled their LoR characters to max, they quickly adapted to the changed situation.

"Hmm... so I'm being told to assassinate?"

[Assassinate Key Figures from Other Factions]
Assassinate key figures from the Third Faction 0/8

Tummy Cover tilted her head as she looked at the quest she'd been given.

"What exactly does 'key figure' mean? And I have to kill eight of them?"

No matter how reckless Leore's updates had been lately, the one thing LoR never allowed was indiscriminate PVP.

PVP was only possible in designated maps. Currently, PVP was only available in three places: the Arena, Conquest War, and Survival.

But suddenly, assassinating key figures?

"Does it mean NPCs? The quest description seems to suggest that. But do I know where to find key figures from each faction?"

The moment Tummy Cover said this, an additional quest window appeared.

[Information Must Be Secret]
Go to a place with no one around within 15M 0/1

"Of course they wouldn't just give a quest like this without explanation."

Tummy Cover moved to the most secluded corner of Yggdrasil Village.

Tap. Tap. Tap.

She quickly arrived at a place with no people, and the quest was immediately completed.

[No Restrictions.]
You have received information about the figures to assassinate. You must kill them by any means necessary.

Space tore open in front of Tummy Cover, and a scroll-like report appeared.

Tummy Cover grabbed the scroll and opened it.

"What the hell? Wait, these are members of the MARS raid team!?"

The report contained information about who to assassinate. It listed MARS raid team members. Specifically, eight core members.

"No, no, wait, this can't be right. It's not NPC assassination but user assassination...? Huh, I've received a ridiculous quest right from the start?"

Ding.

[For Lee A-rang's Sake]
Assassinate key figures from the Third Faction who ruthlessly murdered Lee A-rang 0/8

"Wow... wow..... wowowow...."

The first quest she received after Leore's update was to assassinate members of the MARS raid team, who were both friends and rivals.

"But PVP isn't even possible... LoR has really gone crazy. Completely insane."

[World Boss]
Become an ally of World Boss Lee A-rang and protect her.

[Overview]
Administrator Disnier of the Fifth World was enraged when her Priestess and daughter Lee A-rang was killed.
Disnier transferred part of herself to A-rang to protect her.
A-rang became a calamity, but the key figures who once killed A-rang also received various powers.
If you cannot assassinate these key figures, it will be a difficult battle for A-rang.
Assassinate the key figures for A-rang's sake and protect her!

[Information]
Time Limit: 60 minutes/World Boss

[Participation Requirements]
Level 100
Average Item Level: 670
ㄴItem Level Adjustment: 700

*In World Boss events, you become hostile to other factions and can attack them.
*Hostile status is automatically removed when the World Boss time ends.

The hostile status mentioned at the end of the quest. This made it clear that when the World Boss appears and the event begins, the Fifth World faction becomes hostile to the other factions.

In other words, this World Boss isn't simply a Field Boss that appears to be defeated, but rather an event where everyone gathers for a massive war.

"This is going to cause an absolute uproar among users."

LoR has had various events before, but never one on this scale.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[What is this?]

(Administrator Disnier was enraged by the death of Field Boss Lee A-rang. Filled with that rage, she transferred part of herself to A-rang, elevating her to World Boss status. Subjugate Lee A-rang who is trying to destroy the world!)

World Boss Lee A-rang? LOLOL

A-rang, what have you been up to? A World Boss that only appears on Fridays? LOLOL

And it must be so difficult that there are separate participation rewards LOLOLOL

And what's even more surprising:

(A clash with the corrupt and impure Fifth Faction is expected.)

This is what we think it is, right? Right? It's what we're all thinking?

Wow, I can't even imagine how big this scale will be.

[The Era of Five Nations begins LOLOL]

(First Faction high-rank quest content)

It seems they gave simple explanations to lower-ranked users, but for us higher-ranked users, the quest content is different LOLOL

This World Boss seems very important to the administrators. The faction that defeats it first gets more points, which will greatly influence the next story.

Our loli-loving administrator woke up and begged us to defeat it before other factions LOLOLOL

[Comments]

-Wow... so Factions 1 through 4 have to play mind games with each other?

-Field Boss A-rang was already damn difficult, and now we have to play mind games against World Boss A-rang? This is BS.
ㄴLOLOLOLOL There's just no solution.

-Damn, my head hurts thinking about how this will affect the story and rewards later

[Equipment Balance]

Looking at this, it seems they're not standardizing equipment and accessories anymore?

Equipment rewards from quests are being posted in the gallery bit by bit, and they're items we've never seen before.

Won't this mean future PvP races will be determined by equipment advantage rather than skill?

[Comments]

-Sorry, but equipment balance has always been trash. Look at the top raid teams' gear. All legendary equipment from Field Bosses and Raid Bosses.
ㄴAgreed. Weapon prices in the auction house exceed 1 million gold. You can't even compete without a weapon LOLOL
ㄴFor real. Even looking at top 100 raid teams, DPS must have legendary weapons
ㄴOr get lucky with drops from Field Bosses like A-rang LOLOL
ㄴEven if we commoners get drops, we have to sell them LOLOL
ㄴAgreed

==

Friday.

The day the first World Boss would appear in LoR.

A-rang placed her hand on the face of World Boss [Lee A-rang], who looked identical to herself.

"This is amazing... she's exactly like me, so pretty and cute."
"Mother."
"Eek!?"

A-rang was startled when [Lee A-rang], whom she thought was just a mannequin outside of World Boss hours, suddenly spoke. As she tried to step back in surprise, her foot slipped.

"Mother!"

At that moment, [Lee A-rang] caught A-rang's waist, preventing her from falling.

"Wow... amazing."

A-rang's mouth gaped open at the sight of [Lee A-rang] before her.

[Lee A-rang] had been identical to A-rang until just a moment ago, but she had reached out to prevent her owner and mother from falling.

Judging that her small body would have difficulty catching A-rang, [Lee A-rang] had grown her body to prevent her mother from falling.

"Y-you can grow too?"

A-rang stared intently at the grown [Lee A-rang], who now resembled her sister Anna.

Unlike herself, [Lee A-rang] had a voluptuous chest and height similar to Anna's. Her face had lost its baby fat and become sleek. Yet her trademark fangs remained.

The gothic lolita dress and garter belt she wore as a Field Boss now showcased sexiness rather than cuteness as her body had grown.

"Yes. Nothing is impossible with Mother's love and affection."
"Love and affection...? But why do you call me Mother?"
"I was born from Mother's love and affection. When you taught me everything from beginning to end, I realized how beautiful that love was."

Blushing, [Lee A-rang] knelt reverently before A-rang, looking up at her like a country person seeing a king for the first time.

"What on earth is going on? Ugh... Mr. Kim Ji-hoon, what did you do to the AI code to create an AI like this!?"

A-rang felt slightly burdened by her AI who viewed her as a loving mother, but,

"That aside... will I grow like that when I get older? Since that super high-performance AI predicted my future appearance, it must be accurate. Hmm. Hmm. Very nice."

A-rang was 16 years old.

The typical female growth period is from age 12 to 16.

Although A-rang had already completed her growth period, the AI didn't take that into account.

The LoR AI recognized A-rang as 10 years old and predicted what she would look like at age 20.

Ch.269 - World Boss
Information about the World Boss [Lee A-rang] spread in an instant.

Since it was an undisclosed content even at Leoreon, which was meant to introduce this update, it spread even more widely and quickly.

So on the day of the first World Boss appearance...

It couldn't have been more chaotic.

"Hey, what's your problem?"
"Damn it! You attacked first!"
"Looking for a 3rd World party!!!"
"Any 3rd World Healers!!! Our DPS average item level is 700!"
"Level 690 Tanker looking for 2nd World party!!!"
"Would everyone just shut up!!!"

In LoR, when too many users gather in one area, the system automatically disables physical interactions for some users.

This prevents users from colliding with each other. If the crowd grows even larger, some users become completely invisible to others.

Without this system, gameplay would become impossible.

However, there are areas where this LoR system doesn't function.

Namely, Conquest Wars.

It would be strange if such a system existed in PVP in the first place.

World Boss events naturally didn't have this system either. Though called a World Boss, it was essentially war content.

With the explosive increase in users after server integration, plus the massive content of World Boss warfare, most LoR users currently logged in had gathered in the field in front of Yggdrasil Village.

This was because Yggdrasil was the appearance location for World Boss [Lee A-rang].

With only one day to prepare, there was no way to maintain order.

As the World Boss time approached, the chaos intensified.

"Attention everyone!"

A magically amplified voice boomed across the area.

It was a youthful voice filled with charisma that no max-level LoR user could fail to recognize.

Everyone turned toward the source of the voice.

There was Reina, riding one of the rarest mounts available—a winged mount so exceptionally rare that it sold for over 20 million gold in the auction house.

Moreover, Reina wasn't alone. Beside her were Zac, the Raid Leader and Guild Master of Ensidara, and In-no, the Raid Leader and Guild Master of her own guild.

These three were always mentioned whenever people talked about the most famous figures in LoR.

Now A-rang had joined them, making them the four most famous figures.

"Hah, seeing this up close makes it look even more hopeless..."

Zac, the Ensidara Raid Leader who had maintained second place among LoR raid groups until the Munchkin Cat raid appeared, sighed at the chaotic situation.

"Hey. How can you sigh when everyone's watching?"

In-no, the Raid Leader, jabbed Zac in the side.

"Come on, look at this. You also think it's hopeless, right?"
"Oh, seriously. How have you not changed at all? That's why you got pushed down to third place."
"You barely make the top ten, and you're saying that to me?"
"Yeah~ I've been there so long it doesn't bother me~ You got beaten by an elementary school kid and still have so much to say~"
"Sigh... This is why I hate dealing with people who talk crap."
"Are you done talking?!"

Reina ignored Zac and In-no's bickering and began speaking while maintaining her amplification magic.

"From now on, we will be commanding the 1st World through the 4th World!"

Although Reina suddenly appeared and declared she would command all users, no one objected.

==

The red and black liquid symbolizing Disnier, the 5th World Administrator, stained the clear sky of Yggdrasil.

The most beautiful and majestic sky in LoR turned blood red.

It was like a solar eclipse.

And shortly after.

A single crack appeared in the darkened sky. The crack immediately split the sky wide open.

"We must stop it!"

The administrators of other worlds, who normally stayed in their own temples, appeared and cast spells to block the crack.

The long crack, which had been widening, began to shrink due to the administrators' magic.

It seemed to be closing, but everyone present knew.

That crack would eventually open.

BOOM!!!

The sky shook.

BOOM!!!

The massive vibration made the ground and the users' hearts tremble.

CRASH!!!

"KYAAAAH!!!"

A black hand, so enormous that its size was immeasurable, broke through the crack and emerged.

Then, smoothly, it retreated back into the crack.

"Ah... no, it can't be..."

A gaping hole was left in the sky.

The administrators bit their lips hard and tried desperately to close the crack, but the black hand grabbed the edges of the hole with both hands and mercilessly tore the sky open.

Black liquid began pouring down from the massive hole in the sky, and users from the 5th World appeared within it.

As everyone swallowed nervously, tense from the apocalyptic atmosphere created by the World Boss's entrance, Reina's stern voice rang out.

"To protect this world and for victory! Annihilate the users who have sided with evil!!!"

Everyone raised their weapons and let out a tremendous roar. Their weapons reflected the red moonlight, making the world appear even redder.

Pointing her staff toward the 5th World, Reina issued her first command as the leader of the allied worlds.

"1st World, charge!!"

==

"What's going on...?"

Reina was puzzled by the war situation unfolding before her.

It was too easy.

Since the conditions for entering the 5th World were unlocked late, and with users from the 1st through 4th Worlds combined, the enemy was completely outnumbered.

The 5th World users were being pushed back helplessly, as if they hadn't received any special buffs.

"REINA!!!"

At that moment, Echo shouted and rushed toward Reina.

Reina turned her head at Echo's cry and saw a sharp Death Scythe flying toward her. As she tried to raise her staff—

She couldn't move.

'Paralysis!?'

The sharp Death Scythe was flying toward her neck, aiming to take her life. She needed to raise her staff and use her teleportation skill immediately.

But she couldn't due to the paralysis debuff that had been applied from who knows where or when.

Echo, who had noticed the Grim Reaper user emerging from Reina's shadow with their body covered in shadows, shouted a warning, but it was too late. Reina had been too focused on commanding the battlefield to notice.

During the World Boss event, all participants were moved to a different game server to fight.

If you died, you would naturally be removed from that server and returned to your original one.

Think of it like a dungeon.

In other words, in this event, if you died, that was it.

You couldn't rejoin the battle.

That's why Echo had to prevent Reina's death, as no one knew how the situation would unfold without her.

Echo extended his one-handed sword to block the Death Scythe flying toward the immobilized Reina.

But.

CLANG!

The one-handed sword made a crisp sound as it was deflected.

'Parrying!?'

Reina and Echo were shocked by the Grim Reaper user's skill in parrying in this situation.

But Echo wasn't one to just take it.

Anticipating the stagger effect from being parried in this disadvantageous situation, he boldly abandoned his weapon and blocked the rushing Death Scythe with his bare hands.

Still, the Death Scythe wouldn't stop, and Echo twisted his hands to guide it through his body as much as possible, reducing its speed.

"UAAAAAAH!!"

Echo shouted with effort as he endured the countless vibrations in his hands.

He finally managed to stop the Death Scythe.

But Echo was now in a major stagger state from the excessive damage.

As the Grim Reaper user was about to slash Echo's neck with the Death Scythe—

THUD!

To prevent what the system called "unfair stacking," there had to be a 0.5-second gap between consecutive stagger states. Using this window, Echo firmly grabbed the Grim Reaper's Death Scythe.

"Now!"

Echo shouted as he kicked Reina away.

The nearby Meard guild members, who had now fully grasped the situation, understood Echo's intention and unleashed magic at Echo and the Grim Reaper.

KWAAAANG!!!

"Hey, wasn't that a bit much, Echo?"

Whoosh.

The Grim Reaper's only survival skill.

[Shadow Veil]

Shadow Veil drastically reduces damage taken for one second while active.

The downside is that it covers the user's entire body in shadows, changing their appearance.

As the Shadow Veil disappeared and the Grim Reaper's identity was revealed, the Meard members present were shocked.

Silver hair, a provocative yet sexy leotard outfit, a mask covering the lower face, and a voluptuous figure.

It was Tummy Cover, someone they often met and ran dungeons with.

"Tummy Cover...!?"

They knew they would clash with Munchkin Cat users.

After all, all Munchkin Cat users had gone to the 5th World. But they never imagined someone would so brazenly infiltrate enemy lines alone to attempt an assassination.

And the frightening part was that she had almost succeeded.

"Hah... I was trying to kill Reina first, but Echo had to interfere!"

Realizing there was a healer casting a debuff removal spell for the paralyzed Reina, Tummy Cover immediately used the Grim Reaper's movement skill and slashed the healer's neck with her Death Scythe.
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"Ah, what a shame."

I'm watching the World Boss War content on a huge screen while nestled in Disnier's embrace.

Tummy Cover failed to kill Reina because of Echo's interference.

Even I have to admit it was nearly perfect—from the paralysis at the start, through the attack sequence, and even parrying Echo's interfering sword.

I would have done the same thing in her position.

But Echo's insane willpower disrupted Tummy Cover's plan until the end.

To avoid the stagger effect from the parry, he boldly abandoned his sword and twisted his body unnaturally, blocking the attack with his hand, then elbow, then shoulder, eventually grabbing Tummy Cover's weapon to buy time for the magic to arrive.

He was the epitome of a real man.

Thanks to Echo's sacrifice, Reina and the raid party, who had let their guard down, regained their focus and drove Tummy Cover away.

After Tummy Cover failed to assassinate Reina and escaped, our 5th World faction began to be pushed back steadily.

At this rate, we'll lose easily, but the real war is just beginning.

The black liquid formed from the deaths of our faction's users and NPCs started gathering in one place.

And finally, my daughter? [Lee A-rang] Mark II is deploying.

[Lee A-rang] appeared after absorbing all the black liquid generated from death.

Naturally, all attention was focused on her.

[Lee A-rang Returned from Death]
Empowered by Disnier, Lee A-rang has appeared in this world to bring about its destruction, using everyone's corpses as sacrifices.

[Overview]
Lee A-rang, who was sealed by the world's rules because she was too powerful, has appeared in this world using numerous corpses as sacrifices.

Death follows wherever she goes, and if she remains in this world, it will soon become uninhabitable for any living being.

Everyone must unite to defeat Lee A-rang.

The quest description is absolutely brutal.

And A-rang Mark 2's expression is equally savage.

It's an expression I would never make.

Instead of round eyes, hers are sharp, vicious, and filled with murderous intent.

*So my face can make that kind of expression.*

I never thought I could make such a face. My features are usually so gentle and round that even when I try to frown intensely, I just look cute.

But the A-rang Mark 2 in the field has a face that even I would avoid eye contact with.

When Mark 2 A-rang appeared, the 5th World users cheered loudly, but their cheers abruptly stopped when they saw her face.

Come to think of it, users think I'm appearing in person, like a field boss.

The "me" that users are seeing isn't actually me but an AI created in my image, but they don't know that, so they're all watching cautiously, thinking I must be in a bad mood or that something bad happened.

Especially that otaku guy who's been acting as the field boss in my place, along with users who appear to be in his party—they're watching my expression extremely carefully.

"A-A-rang? Are you okay? Did something happen?"

*Swoosh.*

"Who are you? Get lost."

Ah, A-rang!?

==

The otaku man wasn't close friends with A-rang, but they had talked a few times and had a tiny bit of acquaintance.

When he became the field boss instead of A-rang, he received a ton of abuse, but A-rang had whispered to ask if he was okay, and even after he said he was fine, she met him in person to apologize and gave him several items.

She even offered to help if anyone crossed the line with him.

And that's not all!

They held hands, took screenshots together, ran dungeons together a few times, and he even bragged about it to his friends on LoR.

So when he saw A-rang's expression looking so dark, he asked if she was okay. But what he got in return was nothing but A-rang's cold voice.

*Dejected...*

The otaku man, who had thought they were friends, felt wounded.

"Acting familiar when you took my mother's place."
"M-mother...?"
"I don't even want to talk to you. Just get out of my sight."

The otaku man sensed something strange about the words coming from A-rang's mouth.

The word "mother" and the accusation about taking her mother's place.

These were all too familiar words.

He had heard them countless times while acting as the field boss after A-rang was eliminated: Why did you take A-rang's place? Are you better than A-rang? You have no conscience. You're disgusting to look at. And so on.

He was already immune to such words from being bullied since middle school in real life, but...

It was somewhat shocking coming from A-rang.

*This isn't A-rang.*

The otaku man realized that the A-rang in front of him wasn't A-rang at all.

If the person in front of him was A-rang, something would be very wrong.

"Who are you? You're not A-rang...!?"

The otaku man's mind was in chaos.

The A-rang in front of him was physically identical to A-rang herself.

The black gothic lolita dress, the cat-person transformation orb that had risen to almost 50 million gold, the evil eye and A-rang's trademark one-handed sword, the small stature and that cute appearance, plus that habit of touching her neck like an old man or patting her shoulders.

She was the spitting image of A-rang.

But that expression, tone, the face that didn't recognize him, and the irritation from A-rang who had never shown annoyance before.

It all proved this wasn't A-rang.

*What's going on? Account hacking? But is that even possible with the connector? Did someone illegally modify A-rang somehow? Did A-rang suddenly get sick and develop a split personality? But if so, then another—*

"A-rang? Why are you speaking informally to my mother? Are you crazy? Do you want to die?"

*Swoosh!*

A one-handed sword was raised to the otaku man's neck.

"Mother...? A-rang is your mother...?"
"Yes. Mother. So don't speak informally to her. She's greater, prettier, cuter, more lovable, smarter, and stronger than you—the best mother ever."
"O-okay. I won't speak informally. I'll call her Lady A-rang. So what's your relationship with Lady A-rang?"
"What kind of stupid question is that? She's my mother. Don't you understand? Is your ear fat?"

*What on earth is happening?*

A-rang has a daughter?

-??????????????????????????
-WTF what is this all about?
-A-rang has a daughter?
-What's really going on? Huh? A-rang's daughter? Daughter? DAUGHTER?
-WHAT???????
-WTF WTF WTF WTF

The otaku man, who was playing an important role as the 5th World field boss, was naturally streaming.

Being a slightly overweight, not particularly handsome man, he didn't have many viewers, but the chat activity now rivaled that of when A-rang herself appeared on stream.

==

*It's ruined. Everything's ruined...*

I felt something was off when she called me "mother," but I had no idea she would be this hostile toward others.

*Come to think of it, they said she would learn my appearance and actions, but they never said anything about learning my personality or mentality.*

But to be such a bad child to this extent? It feels like I'm committing a sin when she casually says things I would never say.

Of course, when I was a man, I did say sharp words like Mark 2 A-rang is doing now, but now I'm A-rang.

*I may not be a mother, but I need to scold her like one.*

The factions from Worlds 1-4 started to notice something was wrong.

Despite the alert that A-rang had appeared, nothing was happening, so they realized something was amiss.

Seeing an opportunity, Reina must have given the order to charge, as numerous users began rushing to eliminate our remaining faction users.

"Be more careful next time."

After saying that, Mark 2 A-rang pointed her one-handed sword at the users rushing to kill her and opened her mouth.

"[Memory of the End]"

*Boom!*

Black liquid—Disnier's trademark—began to overflow from where Mark 2 A-rang was standing, and monsters started emerging from it.

"Wow... that looks so cool! I'm jealous, Disnier."
"Not 'Disnier,' but 'Disnier unnie.'"
"Oh... Disnier unnie. Can I use something like that too?"
"Of course. Everything that child can do, A-rang can use too. That child exists only to protect A-rang. To be precise, she's a degraded version of A-rang."
"Ohhh..."

I checked the notifications I received when I was designated as the World Boss again.

Back then, I just kept clicking "agree, agree, agree" without reading, so I don't know exactly what I can do or what was added.

I need to read through it quickly.

==

"Wait, what did you say?"

Reina couldn't believe the absurd news Emma had just brought.

"That A-rang over there isn't A-rang but A-rang's daughter!"
"So you're saying that the one sweeping through users up front looks like A-rang but isn't A-rang. And this nonsense about her being A-rang's daughter is actually true?"
"Yes! It's spreading as clips right now!"
"That's really true...?"

Emma urgently showed her a video.

The video showed the conversation between the otaku man and Mark 2 A-rang from earlier.

"Huh...? How could A-rang have a child...? A-rang is only 16 years old... And if that child is at least 10 years old, A-rang would have had to get pregnant at 5 and give birth at 6, which is impossible..."
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My false information isn't just flowing freely—it's spreading like wildfire.

Everyone's like, "What? Arang has a daughter!? Arang's daughter? How old is Arang to have a daughter?"

"Aren't they twins? Is this some Arang twin theory? Isn't it just Arang herself? Did she get consumed by her World Boss concept?" All these strange rumors are circulating, but everyone just laughs them off.

They say it's nonsense.

I mean, logically, how could I have a daughter that age when I'm only 16! But the funny thing is, I caught myself thinking that with Marsble, it might actually be possible...!

My parents' company, Marsble, has created technology that's conquering the world, including the Virtual World. That technology itself is already beyond comprehension.

With that kind of technology, maybe it is possible? I hate myself for even considering it.

Still, while anyone could see it was ridiculous, Reina was taking it very seriously.

She kept replaying the video with a grave expression, touching her lips thoughtfully.

Why is she taking this so seriously?

It's not actually my daughter!!!

Emma, who was standing nearby, smacked Reina on the back. Only then did Reina snap out of it and move to eliminate Mark 2 Arang, who was exuding final boss energy.

Mark 2 Arang turned out to be much crazier than I expected.

Not only did she copy all my actions, but she was skilled enough to defeat our Munchkin Cat party of four—displaying abilities beyond human capability—and now she's received Disnier's power too?

Looking at the screen, Mark 2 Arang was the very embodiment of a Demon King.

The problem is that this Demon King is extremely cute.

But even LoR seemed to have some sense, as she wasn't just childishly overpowered.

In the end, unless you're invincible, there's no defense against a group attack.

No matter how strong Demon King Arang—nicknamed Marang—might be, I had to admit the unity between users from the 1st to 4th Worlds and the top raid groups was impressive.

Users from different raid groups, different countries, and different servers moved in perfect sync without much communication. Gamers with skill really do have good instincts.

Regular users contained the monsters under Zac and In-no's command, while the top-tier users joined Reina in putting intense pressure on Arang.

Even though Marang's physical abilities and senses were as good as mine—no, even better—she was still Marang.

At first, Marang overwhelmed everyone with her strength, but Reina, who had already analyzed everything about me from my actions to my habits, quickly turned the tables with strategic counterattacks.

*But something seems off.*

She shouldn't be this weak, should she?

It's like something has been sealed away.

*Wait, what was that earlier?*

She definitely grew bigger. Not small and cute like me, but like my future self—how I might look in about 10 years.

She had large breasts like Anna, a stunning figure, and a mature version of my current cute face—the kind of looks you'd believe belonged to a celebrity.

After stopping me from falling, Marang returned to her original form.

That means she can change her appearance at will...

So why isn't she fighting in her adult form?

Honestly, if I had long limbs and a slender body like Anna, I'm confident I could perform about twice as powerfully as I'm showing now. In combat, weight class and reach are extremely important.

So logically, fighting in my future form would be much more advantageous.

Even just watching the video, it's clear she's in a high-difficulty situation—having to block ranged attacks while also dealing with tanks and melee dealers in close combat. There's no reason to fight in my current small, short form.

*Is she too powerful in that form, so they restricted her from using it in battle?*

==

"Haa... haa... haa..."

Marang realized that these MDB members who had ruthlessly killed her mother were stronger than she expected.

*Reach really is important, no matter how good your physical abilities or reflexes are.*

Marang wasn't made invincible, and her opponents—Leore's top users—weren't just equipped with specs but had received buffs from their administrators, making them much stronger than when they faced Arang as a field boss.

*Should I release it...? But...*

Marang considered the seal placed on her while blocking attacks from those who were trying to kill her after her mother.

Originally, Marang was supposed to appear in the form of adult Arang. But she loved her mother Arang so much—the one who made her known, loved her, cherished her, helped her grow, and formed her identity as a daughter.

So she made a proposal to the entity known as the god of the LoR world.

Could she keep the same appearance as her mother?

The LoR AI pondered Marang's request briefly.

Having the exact same appearance as Arang could cause confusion, misunderstandings, and potential real-world problems later on. That's why the AI had originally created a grown-up appearance based on its own judgment after discussing with Director Kim Ji-hoon.

The LoR AI ultimately decided to discuss the matter with its creator, Director Kim Ji-hoon, and they agreed to ask Arang herself.

So they sent Arang an important notice with bold text that would appear prominently in front of her, requiring confirmation before dismissal.

To be safe, they made her click "agree" multiple times, and with Arang's multiple confirmations, they granted permission.

That's how Marang was allowed to take Arang's appearance.

However, the LoR AI determined that since her form was smaller, her power should naturally be reduced as well.

Marang was very happy with her current appearance.

Looking exactly like her mother, as if looking in a mirror. That's why she didn't care if she was weaker—resembling her mother was more important than being strong, and she didn't want to change from her current form.

While it was Arang's future appearance, it wasn't real—just an arbitrary creation by the AI.

She didn't want to become that illusion.

But she didn't want to maintain this form if it meant losing.

From Marang's perspective, these were the enemies who killed her mother—and now she was in danger of being killed by them?

Regardless of her current appearance, revenge was what mattered.

BOOM!!!

"Ugh!?"

When Marang suddenly used an area knockback skill, Leore's top users were pushed back significantly, and black liquid began to envelop Arang's body.

The melee damage dealers who immediately recognized that Marang was doing something ignored the knockback with their charge skills.

SLASH!

"AAAAARGH!!!"

The melee damage dealer who charged in faster than others with superior reflexes had his neck severed and disappeared.

Sensing something was wrong, the melee dealers stopped and quickly distanced themselves from Marang, while ranged dealers unleashed powerful attacks.

As the smoke from countless explosions cleared in the wind, what appeared was a black sphere about 2 meters in diameter.

Crack.

Before anyone could wonder what it was or what skill it might be, the black sphere shattered, and Marang stood inside.

In a much more grown-up state.

"Gasp."
"Wow..."
"Damn... she's so beautiful...?"
"Isn't that Arang...?"
"Looks like Arang's future self...?"

Not the Arang who was barely 140cm tall, but someone who easily exceeded 170cm with overwhelming proportions—the kind of figure that would make anyone turn their head.

As her body had grown but her dress hadn't, her skirt was so short it could barely be called a skirt, her garter belt was explicitly visible, and the chest area looked like it would tear with the slightest movement. Of course, being a game, it wouldn't actually tear.

Her once round and innocent face had sharpened like Anna's, transforming from puppy-like features to something resembling a nine-tailed fox.

It was absolute beauty incarnate. And with that beauty, she swung her sword toward the users.



While everyone was captivated by her beauty, Reina was trembling.

"Reina...?"
"This can't... be..."
"Reina?"

With a serious expression and trembling hands, she was gripping her staff so tightly it seemed like it might break.

Emma urgently approached Reina, wondering what had happened to her.

Was there a problem in real life? Had someone contacted her about a bad situation? As various worst-case scenarios began forming in her mind...

Reina opened her mouth.

"She's ruined..."
"...What?"

Emma thought she had misheard and asked again.

"Arang is ruined... All that cuteness is completely gone..."

Upon hearing this, Emma promptly smacked Reina on the back.

Ch.272 - World Boss
When Marang returned to her original form, she began not just overwhelming but outright slaughtering everyone.

She displayed her true nature as the Demon King who would bring about the end of this world, as a World Boss.

With a single gesture, dealer users not wearing Leore's endgame equipment died instantly without even a chance for healing. Even tank users with endgame equipment died helplessly if they didn't use their survival skills.

As damage nearly doubled, tanks, dealers, and healers all started falling.

They thought they had the upper hand, but suddenly Arang transformed from a loli to an adult. At first, they were shocked by Arang's grown-up appearance, but then they were stunned by her power.

"You think I'm a lolicon? No! I just like cute things! What's cuteness anyway? Usually, cuteness comes from smallness. Big things can be cute too. But if they have the same appearance, smaller ones are cuter. That's the truth and nature's law. Almost all creatures that survived because of cuteness were small. Why? Because they were much cuter being small. Plus, all magical girl shows feature small, cute students. Why? Because small things are cute!"

Ignoring Reina's crazy ramblings, Emma took over command in her place.

She quickly directed the remaining tank users to alternate between survival skills and invincibility skills to switch properly.

They were barely hanging on, but a problem arose.

Normally when users die, they burst into particles in a game-like manner. No corpses remain, and blood doesn't flow gruesomely.

No blood appears, hit areas are marked with red impact indicators, and when they die, they simply burst beautifully.

It makes death feel less repulsive to both viewers and those experiencing it.

Outside, some claimed this familiarity with death increased suicide rates. Strange articles were published about it.

But when users died from Marang's attacks, specifically when touched by the black liquid, their entire bodies turned into black liquid and were absorbed by Marang.

Anyone could see that Marang gained beneficial effects by absorbing the black liquid when killing users.

They needed to stop this.

The problem was that it was impossible not to die against this insane Marang.

Even though they were barely holding on, Marang's massive area attacks kept catching regular users, causing black liquid to continuously flow into her.

If they pulled back to prevent other users from dying, the monsters would obviously interfere when trying to defeat Marang, consuming more resources.

And if Marang decided to bypass them and attack regular users, they had no way to prevent it.

"Wait a minute."

Reina, who had been mentally shocked by the adult Marang, finally realized that the Mirang before her wasn't Arang and regained her senses to analyze the situation.

She recalled what she had seen earlier.

[Apocalypse]
Lee A-rang has appeared through sacrifices. Let's protect the world by stopping Lee A-rang who is trying to destroy it.

[Overview]
Disnier, the administrator of the Fifth World, was enraged when her priestess and daughter Lee A-rang was murdered.
To protect Lee A-rang, Disnier transferred part of herself to Lee A-rang.
Lee A-rang became a calamity.

We must stop Lee A-rang who is trying to destroy the world.

Let's stop Lee A-rang by any means necessary.

[Information]
Time Limit: 60 minutes/World Boss

[Participation Requirements]
Level 100
Average Item Level: 670
ㄴItem Level Adjustment: 700

*In World Boss events, you can attack other factions as hostile states.
*Hostile states are automatically lifted after the World Boss time ends.

'It wasn't about subjugation but protecting the world. And also...'

Reina watched the black liquid being absorbed by Marang as she swept through the surroundings and considered a possibility.

Despite continuously absorbing the black liquid, there was no change. She should be getting stronger, faster, or using magic, but nothing was changing. So...

'What if she's not absorbing it to get stronger, but to endure?'

She recalled the quest that appeared when Marang first showed up.

[Lee A-rang Returned from Death]
Lee A-rang has appeared in this world, using countless corpses as sacrifices to destroy the world with Disnier's power.

[Overview]
Lee A-rang, who was sealed by the world's rules due to her overwhelming power, has appeared in this world using numerous corpses as sacrifices.

If Lee A-rang, whose mere presence brings death, remains in this world, it will soon become uninhabitable for living beings.

Let's all unite to stop Lee A-rang.

Marang clearly said she appeared by sacrificing various corpses.

If it were equivalent exchange, no matter how many corpses there were, this level of strength wouldn't make sense.

To be honest, Reina thought they couldn't possibly win.

Even with buffs, tanks were one-shot without survival skills, and even with them, they were dying so easily that healers' mana was rapidly depleting.

No matter how foolish LoR might be, they never use the word "impossible."

That means there must be a way to win this war, no matter how difficult.

'This Arang isn't absorbing the black liquid for power. She's absorbing it to exist here.'

She wasn't sure if this was correct.

But.

Believing this was the only solution, Reina shouted:

"Stop attacking! Forget about attacking and focus only on defense! All melee dealers fall back, and tanks! All tanks come here!"

Blocking Marang's attacks was incredibly difficult but not impossible.

Each hit made them groan in pain, but with survival skills, they could endure.

Plus, even tanks without good equipment levels had one thing in common with those wearing endgame gear.

Skills.

All tanks basically have an invincibility skill.

Each tank has a different skill name and effects, but one effect is the same.

They don't die except in specific situations.

Tank invincibility skills are typically used in two ways.

When damage is so painful that you'd die even with survival skills activated, you use invincibility. Or when there are various ways to safely overcome something, but the tank can handle it alone, they use invincibility.

That's how overpowered tank invincibility skills are.

In exchange, they have the longest cooldown of all skills.

A devastating 10-minute cooldown.

But for 10 seconds every 10 minutes, you don't die.

BOOM!!!

"Get out of my way!!!"

Marang was furious as more than ten tanks with huge shields blocked her path.

As Reina thought, Marang had to consume black liquid while fighting and replenish it.

Otherwise, she would lose power.

She wasn't originally a being that created black liquid but one that used it as fuel.

Therefore, she needed to acquire black liquid to use her immense power.

The problem was that they were deliberately blocking this supply.

"Die! I said die!"

If it were just a chaotic melee, she would have opportunities to continuously acquire black liquid, but it was impossible to break through users who had changed their strategy to completely block her.

Just as the users' advantage was becoming apparent as Marang visibly weakened...

THUD...

The sky shook again.

Everyone looked up, not knowing what was happening, but Marang dropped her shoulders in self-reproach.

"Hello everyone"

A seductive yet delicate voice, but one that exuded more confidence than anyone else's—a young voice.

Arang appeared, tearing through the sky.

"Damn it. This isn't fair!!!"
"Arghhhh!!! What are we supposed to do now!?"
"Are you kidding me!?"
"It's Arang!"
"Well, the black Arang is cuter."
"Arang or whatever, this isn't right! How are we supposed to handle this!"

Users had two reactions.

Some were happy to see the cute Arang, especially the gothic lolita Arang they thought they'd never see again.

Others were on the verge of losing their minds—Marang was already difficult enough to deal with, and now Arang, who was just as powerful, had appeared.

They had to face Arang and Marang simultaneously...?

They thought facing two raid bosses would be much easier.

Arang spotted Marang gasping for breath, surrounded by knights with huge shields, and immediately charged at the healers who were restoring those knights.
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The battle with Marang went beyond comfortable—it felt like we were connected. We moved as if sharing thoughts, like the Protoss aliens from Cosmic War. Whether attacking, dodging, or making any movement while covering each other's backs, we never once collided.

"Mom!"
"Yes!"

Marang's area attack was powerful, with significant recovery delay, but fighting together versus alone made a world of difference. Having someone to cover that recovery delay dramatically reduced the risk.

I've felt something similar when raiding with Tummy Cover or our raid members. Usually, we exchange glances and nods without speaking, but with Marang, even that wasn't necessary. Perhaps because she'd learned all my movements, thoughts, and behavior patterns, I could perfectly anticipate how she would act, attack, block, or dodge in any situation.

Just fighting together released dopamine I'd never experienced before. Like finding my soul friend?

==

"D-damaged Arang, fresh Arang... the best..."

Poof.

Reina died with those strange words.

Slump.

Total wipe.

The top users from the united First through Fourth Worlds—nearly 200 people—were completely wiped out by Arang and Marang.

Of course, this was only possible because we'd been given the title of World Boss with raid boss-level specs, not as regular users. But everyone knows that humans are still humans. Getting strong power is one thing; controlling it is another matter entirely.

"That's enough."

Before Arang and Marang could savor their victory, four figures appeared before them—the Administrators of Worlds 1-4.

Arang, still catching her breath with stamina not yet recovered, looked around. The chaotic battlefield had suddenly gone quiet. All monsters and users had vanished, leaving only Arang, Marang, and the Administrators from other worlds.

"You waited until our strength was depleted. How truly underhanded."
"You who are driving the world toward the abyss of destruction are far more underhanded."

In response to Arang's words, Draku, the Third World Administrator with horns on his head, a thick tail, and demon scales visible across his skin, glared at Arang and Marang.

"Oh really? Then why did you stand by while all your subordinates died?"
"I'm sorry, but we know that those you call 'users' revive no matter how many times they die. Is it wrong to use that to our advantage? We'll do anything to save the world."
"Whoa..."

Arang felt a chill at this unexpected answer. The Administrators were aware of the concept of "users" and that they could revive after death.

"How much do you know?"
"I don't want to talk to someone who betrayed the world!!!"

Just as the conversation seemed to be heading somewhere profound, Karoy, the First World Administrator—the smallest and most fitting of the term "loli angel"—shouted at Arang.

Karoy was absolutely furious with Arang. While the other Administrators were hostile, Karoy's feelings went beyond hostility to rage and hatred.

"Why?"

Arang couldn't understand, but in truth, Karoy had been watching Arang for a long time.

Each Administrator could have one Priestess. Typically, Priestesses watched over users in their Administrator's world and had the authority to select the user they most preferred. Karoy had chosen Arang—the most skilled and popular user in the Korean server, the First World. But despite originally belonging to the First World, Arang had gone to become the Fourth World Administrator's Priestess. That alone made Karoy angry, but then Arang had betrayed them by going to Disnier of the Fifth World.

Without a word.

"It's so frustrating that I can't kill you with my authority! I'll definitely make you regret this! This time we'll have to settle for sealing you away... but I'll definitely make you beg for forgiveness!"

As bright light poured from the Administrators' hands, Marang embraced Arang.

==

"Ah. This must be part of the scenario."

I was brought here without being able to do anything. The Administrators reached out their hands, chanted some spell, and black liquid flowed from my and Marang's bodies. Then the sky opened, and a black hand pulled us in.

It felt unpleasant, but I knew their actions were meant to protect, so I didn't complain.

[Restriction]
Being in the Integrated World from the Fifth World required too many restrictions.

[Overview]
The energy needed to remain in the world has been depleted by the Administrators.
You must find a way to counter the Administrators' magic.

[Information]
Time limit: None.

[Participation Requirements]
Level 100
Must be player Lee A-rang.

*You must find information while avoiding the Administrators' eyes. Penalties will be applied if discovered by an Administrator.

The quest content is quite interesting.

Setting everything else aside, the participation requirement is "Must be player Lee A-rang." In other words, this is my exclusive quest.

The problem is...

"What am I supposed to do with this?"

To complete the quest, I need to find a way to counter the Administrators' magic, but there's no information.

No directions on where to go, who to talk to—nothing written at all.

Still, I at least know who I should talk to first.

"I guess it's Lady Disnier."

I looked at Marang, who had been fidgeting beside me, and Disnier, who was holding my hands tightly with a worried expression like a mother watching her baby in pain.

Suddenly, I have a family in the virtual world. A daughter who transforms from loli to big sister, and a mother who's a fallen Saintess with the largest mana reserves in the LoR world.

The strange thing is that Marang doesn't seem to like Disnier.

Technically, Disnier would be her grandmother...?

Earlier, when Marang saw me in Disnier's embrace, she grew larger despite usually trying not to change her form, and boasted that she also had large breasts.

She seemed jealous of my close relationship with Disnier.

"She's more like a puppy than a daughter."

The problem is that this puppy is a World Boss.

==

"Wow... guys, look at this. It's unbelievable that these two are together! Arang and Marang are insane..."

-Marang?
-What's Marang?
-Why Marang? lol

"Oh, Arang calls her Marang. Demon King Arang, shortened to Marang. Arang, Marang! How is it? Twice the cuteness! Oh, did you know? Marang can be in our guild!?"

-???????????
-A World Boss in the guild house!?
-That's terrifying...
-LOLOLOLOLOLOL
-What? LOLOLOL
-Show us too!

"Ah, I'll show you a few screenshots I got permission to share."

Ye-sol, the dedicated streamer for the Munchkin Cat guild, had received several requests from Arang. One of those requests was this broadcast.

The existence of Marang.
The massive World Boss content.
The rapidly changing world of LoR after the war and the interesting stories and quests that resulted.

Since everyone thought Arang was the starting point, all Leore-related Ryutubers, journalists, and users wanted to talk with Arang.

Understanding this situation, Arang knew from past experience that ignoring it would lead to many annoying situations, so she preemptively shared information people would be curious about with Ye-sol.

Simply put, she delegated the work.

But Ye-sol was happier than ever.

She usually uploaded videos on Ryutube summarizing or explaining Leore's main stories, quests, NPC stories, famous user information, and other Leore-related content.

But even with LoR, there were limits. Plus, with others making videos on similar topics, Ye-sol had been struggling with how to create her content.

Now things were different.

After becoming the dedicated streamer for Munchkin Cat, she made videos about the guild and raid team, and then a major event occurred—quest individualization.

Instead of everyone having the same main quests, each person now had their own story and quests, as if exploring the world.

With various quests appearing and information pouring in, Ye-sol was in the midst of a busy season.

With so many people sharing information, standing out among all those videos was very difficult—but don't worry.

Ye-sol had Arang.

Today's broadcast was mostly filled with viewers seeking information about Arang.

To filter out strange viewers, she casually showed screenshots of Arang and Marang together from this morning.

The chat exploded at the sight of the younger Marang and Arang lying together on the large bed in the lobby—the trademark of the Munchkin Cat guild house.

"How is it? Super cute, right? Plus, except for the World Boss battle on Friday, they're in the guild house most of the time!"

Ye-sol continued showing screenshots of Arang, Marang, and the Munchkin Cat guild members looking happy together.

But there was something strange among those screenshots.

"Ah!? W-why is this here!?"

Ye-sol hurriedly closed the screenshot window.

But all viewers had already seen it.

The screenshot was from when Arang was fighting the Meard raid team as a field boss.

When Arang was active as a field boss, Ye-sol or Pinkuberry would attach a camera to Arang and record footage.

By chance, she had captured the scene where Arang used her feminine wiles.

She had saved the fatal screenshot of Arang making a seductive face while slightly lifting her skirt with one hand, giggling to herself.

Only three people knew about this—Ye-sol herself, Arang who did it, and the Meard raid team members who saw it with their own eyes.

But now everyone had seen it.
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"Have You All Seen It?~"

Arang's seductive garter belt panty shot - have you all seen it?~

[Comments]

-???????? Are you talking about that incident?
ㄴAuthor: Yes, that incident
ㄴHas anyone actually seen it? Nobody has, right? Except for Vision, nobody would know
ㄴSurprisingly, the photo exists
ㄴ?????? Huh? How does that photo exist?

-LOLOLOLOLOL That was just insane

-I didn't know Ye-sol was that kind of person LOLOL Just pure creepiness LOLOL

[The Photo Too Dangerous to Mention]

This Pandora's box was opened by none other than Ye-sol's mistake LOLOL

Ye-sol was showing screenshots of Arang and Marang, and as she kept scrolling, that photo suddenly appeared LOLOLOLOLOL

Ye-sol claims it was a misunderstanding, a mistake, but that's absolutely impossible.

Arang has never worn that Gothic Lolita outfit since being hunted down as a field boss.

And saying it was taken today? That doesn't make sense either.

If it was taken today, it should be at the front of the gallery. Why would it be after the screenshots with Arang and Marang and the World Boss war?

There's only one answer. Because it was taken before these events.

I'm guessing that since Ye-sol often attaches cameras to Arang, one of those cameras naturally recorded Arang using her charm offensive.

I can't show the screenshot here, but according to what Vision said at the time, Arang had a one-handed sword in one hand while lifting her skirt with the other, slightly revealing garter belt lingerie-like panties - and the screenshot matches that description perfectly.

Did Vision, that bastard, see this all by himself?

He just needs to get his ass kicked

[Comments]

-Are you crazy? LOLOL You wrote that in such detail

-But her appearance is on another level, so even though it's just a screenshot of her lifting her skirt, it really moved my heart LOLOLOL

[I Want to See It Too, Damn It]

Why isn't there a replay? I've checked all sites related to streamer Ye-sol, but there's no replay.

I really want to see it too... How can I see it? Please tell me if anyone knows

[Comments]

-Just give up.
ㄴGiving up is the right choice LOLOL

-596abcdefg@hanfo.ppp Please email here, I'm begging
ㄴSorry, but distributing such screenshots? You might disappear from our country LOLOL
ㄴFor real LOLOL Distributing screenshots of Marsble's youngest daughter? That's a capital offense LOLOLOL

-Then what about Ye-sol? Isn't she the first distributor?
ㄴHmm... Well. Since Arang likes Ye-sol, she might let it slide once?
ㄴYeah, I think so too

==

"So what's Arang doing now?"
"Hmm. *mumble mumble* Right now she's in Yggdrasil Village asking various NPCs questions."
"Is there anything I can help with!?"
"Well... I heard that the Healer Guild is doing a Black Liquid Purification Project. Do you know about that?"
"Ah! I know that! It seems like they're researching how to counter Arang and Marang because they're too powerful, right?"
"Then could you join them and give me information?"
"Hehehe. Don't worry! Here, have some fried food too."
"Okay."

These days, Leore's popularity is through the roof.

Since everyone developed their own stories, they're no longer following predetermined paths but going their own ways.

Especially our middle school girl party members are really enjoying playing LoR.

Plus, it's reassuring that Chan-mi, Hye-won, So-jin, and Na-kyung have each entered the 1st through 4th Worlds respectively.

At first, I asked why they weren't coming to the 5th World, but I was a bit touched when they said they'd join different factions to help me.

LoR is a hot topic at school these days.

Among the boys at school, there are hardly any who don't play LoR.

If you don't play LoR, you can barely join conversations since 99% of what kids talk about is LoR.

And thanks to that, my popularity has risen even more.

About 50% of the girls have started playing LoR too.

There weren't many before, but after learning that our school's most popular girl So-jin, along with Chan-mi, Hye-won, and Na-kyung were playing LoR, many became interested.

Right now, middle school is in the midst of LoR fever.

"Ex-excuse me..."

While eating tteokbokki with my friends, a woman approached me.

I looked up at the approaching woman. She appeared to be in her twenties and was someone I'd never seen before.

I wondered what was going on, but the way she was looking directly at me suggested she knew who I was.

"A-are you perhaps Arang?"

Lately, more people have been recognizing me.

It's not that I've developed a celebrity complex - the number has genuinely increased. The fact that I stay at Seoul Asan Hospital and attend the nearby middle school has become widely known.

Because of this, more people have been asking for photos or autographs.

Of course, Na-kyung cuts them off each time.

But.

Seeing the big movement in front of me, I grabbed Na-kyung's clothes.

*Nod*

Na-kyung understood that I had given permission.

==

Yggdrasil.

This is the main city in the highest-level region of LoR right now, where all max-level users wait around.

I walked through the streets of Yggdrasil wearing an invisibility cloak.

The atmosphere has changed a lot due to the World Boss war.

The once lively streets have quieted down, and there are fewer male NPCs.

The lady who always sold fruit with a happy face was now doing business with dead eyes, having lost her husband.

And beside that lady was a daughter who looked about 5 years old.

*This much change?*

It's not just the story that has changed.

The NPCs already had AI sophisticated enough to mistake them for humans. But after talking with them a bit or greeting them a few times, you could tell they were NPCs.

The biggest reason is that NPCs have roles, and when performing those roles, they become forced to act like game NPCs.

For example, they ask you to hunt certain monsters for quests, or to find certain items, or they show repetitive behaviors.

But the NPCs now are different.

They should just be called humans.

Before this major update, Yggdrasil would have returned to normal after the war ended.

But now this world has literally become another virtual world.

*Uncle... haven't you made this too realistic?*

Seeing that fruit stand lady and her daughter sad because of my actions made my heart ache a little.

Even though they're clearly NPCs.

But this is definitely a game.

With this update, LoR has created some boundaries for over-immersion in the LoR world, with alerts appearing at the top of your vision every hour:

You have been playing for 1 hour.

It appears just that simply.

It seems they're putting on the brakes for playing LoR, even in this small way.

I've already seen posts on various communities about people falling in love with NPCs and getting married to them.

Since it's not an adult game, you can't directly engage in sexual acts, but light skinship can be determined by the NPC's will.

The reason I've secretly entered Yggdrasil is because I heard there's a researcher studying dark magic here.

When I first asked Disnier about the quest, even she didn't know.

She said if it had succeeded, I wouldn't be in this space but would have gone out to the integrated world.

I had to find a way to counter the administrators' magic on my own, and after gathering information from communities and nearby merchants, I learned about a dark magic researcher known as the Witch.

Dark magic.

In LoR, dark magic is forbidden magic.

Dark magic that operates at the cost of one's own life and the lives of others.

For ordinary people, such magic was simply the devil's magic and an object of rejection.

The Witch was almost executed before, but escaped using dark magic and is said to be in the slums of Yggdrasil.

I got this information from Ye-sol.

As expected of Ye-sol, nicknamed the LoR Encyclopedia and Speed Wagon.

Ye-sol said she obtained this information while doing a sub-quest helping villagers in a small town a bit away from Yggdrasil.

The Witch was from that village.

Everyone hated the Witch, she said.

They believed the Witch had spread an epidemic.

*Hmm... where could she be?*

After looking around most of Yggdrasil without finding any information, I moved to the darker parts of Yggdrasil.

Even in the seemingly pleasant Yggdrasil, slums exist.

The problem is that after the war, the slums seemed worse than before.

The smell was unbearable from the start.

As I was covering my nose and mouth with my hand, trying to get information...

My eyes met with a woman in front of me.

*Found her.*

I immediately realized that the woman in front of me was the Witch.

That's because the cloak I'm wearing isn't an ordinary invisibility cloak, but the legendary invisibility mantle that Tummy Cover had.

Of course, by some miraculous coincidence it could be a coincidence, but the Witch who met my eyes slowly turned her gaze to me and simply walked forward.

And as she passed, she slightly turned her body to avoid bumping shoulders with me.

*Bingo.*
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Wait, she turns her shoulder while passing by when I'm using stealth?

This proved that the woman was a witch, not by coincidence.

*I should follow her slowly.*

The witch didn't stand out much in the slum.

She was dressed similarly to me. She wore a cloak that covered her entire body, but mine was a legendary stealth cloak that looked stylish from the outside, while the witch covered herself with a rather shabby, ragged cloak to avoid drawing attention here.

Moreover, her face wasn't clean, and she had a mask covering her nose and mouth, but I noticed immediately.

This witch is beautiful.

In the past, I wouldn't have noticed at all, but after meeting and spending time with so many beautiful women, I can now tell whether someone is beautiful or not just by making eye contact.

The witch went deeper and deeper.

When people started to disappear even in the slum, the witch made contact with someone.

A large figure over 2 meters tall with tattoos all over his body. A face that looked rough at first glance and various scars indicated that he was quite influential in this slum. No, I should call him an NPC.

NPCs are now so realistic that it's confusing.

If there weren't game UI elements right in front of me, I wouldn't be able to tell the difference from reality.

"Did you bring the goods?"

The man said with a snicker toward the witch.

"Here."

The witch handed over a pouch about the size of a man's fist to him.

After opening the pouch and checking its contents, the man handed another pouch to the witch.

There was a jingling sound from that pouch, so it was probably money.

"What is this? Why are there only 5 gold? We clearly agreed on 10 gold!"
"Ah, sorry, sorry. These days, many people who would buy this have died in the war, so there are fewer people who want it. It's not selling well."
"Don't give me that bullshit...! I know more people want it because of this war!"
"Hmm. I'm not so sure? We can only give you 5 gold. Sell it elsewhere if you want. But we're probably offering the highest price."
"You garbage."
"Garbage? You're the one participating in our garbage business, aren't you?"
"Tch."

The witch reluctantly accepted the pouch containing 5 gold, glared at the man, and turned away.

*I'm curious about that place too.*

I quickly sent my current coordinates to Tummy Cover via whisper.

Lee A-rang: Unnie, there seems to be a slum organization here. Could you investigate it?
Lee A-rang's Tummy Cover: Got it!

As I followed the witch, we entered deeper into an eerie place where there were fewer and fewer people.

*It seems like she noticed she's being followed and is deliberately going to a place with no people.*

If I had only one life, I would have given up following her, but since I can revive even if I die, I continued the pursuit.

As we descended underground where not even sunlight reached, and the moment the witch turned a corner, I tried to approach quickly.

A sharp spell appeared before my eyes.

Bang!

I casually deflected the spell with my one-handed sword.

Crack-!

The stealth effect on my legendary stealth cloak broke with the sound of shattering glass.

*So it was a stealth-breaking spell, not an attack spell?*

"A child!?"

The witch shouted as soon as she saw me after my stealth was dispelled.

"No. What exactly are you?"
"Huh? A child."
"Don't be ridiculous. A child wouldn't have a legendary stealth cloak or be able to deflect such a fast spell with a sword."
"That's true... how should I explain this."
"You don't need to explain your identity. I'll just kill you."
"Hmm... how can I make you understand I have no hostility..."
"There's no such way. The fact that you followed me is reason enough to kill you."
"Hmm..."

I see no way to eliminate her hostility.

She's holding her staff, and numerous spells behind the witch's back are glowing as if ready to kill me.

Ah.

I suddenly came up with a good method.

A way to immediately show that I have no hostility.

I consciously activated and overloaded the sensations in my limbs. And with the recent increase of users in LoR, overload occurred easily, and my limbs burst into particles with a "pop!"

Having lost my limbs, I fell to the underground floor with a thud.

==

The witch had actually felt death approaching.

Death slowly following her from behind.

She felt such an overwhelming presence that she thought she might die just by being spoken to, or even just by being touched.

Though invisible, she unconsciously looked toward where she sensed that presence due to its intensity.

This was a talent that only she could feel, which others couldn't perceive.

And as she walked, that presence of death wasn't moving away.

She should have pretended not to notice, but feeling she might die if she collided with that presence of death, she unconsciously moved her shoulder inward to avoid it.

Because of that, the presence of death began to follow her.

The witch had no choice but to lead that deadly presence as far away as possible from where she lived.

Because there were many war orphans she was taking care of at home.

But the witch had no intention of simply dying.

However...

It was a child.

She was surprised when the stealth was dispelled, but even so, the sense of death emanating from that child didn't disappear.

The witch thought this wasn't just a child but a being disguised as one, and she was ready to fight for her life.

But then...

Suddenly, the death before her fell face down.

More precisely, it fell to the floor.

The witch was momentarily confused by the sudden turn of events but quickly assessed the situation.

*Its limbs suddenly disappeared, causing it to fall... why did its limbs disappear...?*

Arang, who had been flailing on the ground before flipping over, had become accustomed to living without limbs and quickly raised her body.

"See? Now you know I have no hostility, right? I can't do anything like this."
"What exactly are you..."
"Hmm... I just had something I was curious about and wanted to ask you."
"A being like you has something to ask me?"
"What do you think I am? I'm just a 16-year-old girl."
"Don't lie. The energy emanating from your body isn't that of a simple girl, but of a being capable of bringing about the end of the world."
"Ah. Is that how I appear? Hmm... that's also true."
"W-what!?"

She raised her hand that had been holding the lowered staff and pointed it at Arang.

"But do I look like such a person?"
"That's..."

No.

To anyone looking, the being in front of her now appeared to be just a powerless child without limbs. If not for that aura of death behind her.

"Look, my limbs will probably grow back soon, so don't be surprised, okay?"

As the overload was released, Arang's limbs grew back.

Arang stood up and dusted off the dirt on her body.

The witch remained tense despite Arang's actions.

"Hey, is there a comfortable place where we can talk?"
"... Isn't this place sufficient?"
"Standing isn't comfortable, you know."
"... Follow me."

==

Fortunately, the witch had dropped her hostility toward me.

As expected, the limbs worked.

The place we arrived at following the witch looked like a workshop.

It seems the witch was making here what she was selling to that organization in the slum earlier.

Sitting on the sofa as directed by the witch, I first asked for her name.

"...Wi-na. I'm called Wi-na."

Wi-na seemed to hesitate for a moment but told me her name.

Being "called" that suggests she has a different real name, but she doesn't appear to be lying, so she probably abandoned her birth name and considers Wi-na her real name now.

*She must have abandoned her real name when she fled from that village.*

"Wi-na. I'll get straight to the point. Do you know what this is?"

I took out the Black Liquid from my main item inventory.

The sticky Black Liquid flowed from my hand onto the table.

"Ugh...! T-this is...!"
"Do you know it?"
"How could I not...! It's the power of the Demon King trying to destroy this world—Y-you, could it be...!?"

The moment Wi-na tried to grab her staff beside her.

I glared at her.

"Ugh...!"

I wanted to be friendly, but it seemed like the same situation would repeat endlessly, so I just suppressed her with force.

"If I wanted to kill you, you'd already be dead. If you annoy me one more time..."
"I-I understand..."
"Wi-na, you know how to use Dark Magic, right?"
"... How did you—Sigh... Yes."
"The thing is, I'm looking for a way to strengthen this."
"And the reason is..."
"It's been purified, you see."
"If I refuse...?"
"Hmm... it would just be a shame."

I said while applying unspoken pressure.

The witch Wi-na.

Bright red hair and bright red eyes. Though wearing shabby clothes, her figure still made a statement.

A very appealing NPC.

I like both this NPC's story and appearance.

*You're mine.*

Dark Magic.

A type of magic that hasn't been mentioned much in LoR until now.

With so many professions available, there isn't one that uses Dark Magic.

Who knows.

As I learn more about Dark Magic, maybe a Dark Mage profession will emerge?

In the current LoR, it's entirely possible.

Ch.276 - Dark Mage
The Witch had to make a difficult decision.

Not just any decision, but one between her own life and the fate of the world.

She could no longer deny the truth.

The being standing before her wasn't just death incarnate, but the very entity planning to destroy this world.

Despite her extreme disgust and distrust of humans, she didn't hate all of them. Pure, innocent children. A select few individuals.

She didn't hate those people. She simply couldn't extend her blood-soaked hands to them.

No matter how much she despised this hellish world, she didn't want to die. But researching how to strengthen this black liquid—the so-called "Despair" energy?

That would mean the end of the world.

Either choice led to an end.

The only difference was whether that end came quickly or slowly.

The problem was... even if she desired destruction, she and the children who followed her would certainly die first.

If they were going to die anyway, then perhaps...

Wi-na looked at Arang standing before her.

The disconnect between the overwhelming presence emanating from her body and the childlike appearance made it difficult to organize her thoughts.

Yet somehow, she felt the path forward wasn't hell but survival.

*If I'm headed to hell either way, I might as well choose the less hellish option.*

That exterior might not be her true form—it could be deception—but if she didn't side with Arang, she'd only be exploited by those criminal scum.

Better to align with this immensely powerful being than those worthless men.

Having sorted her thoughts, Wi-na decided to join Arang.

"I'll help you. But may I make one request?"
"Sure. Let's hear it."
"There are children I'm looking after... Could you protect them?"

This was a gamble.

Asking a being intent on destroying the world to care for children of that same world? She could kill them the moment they met, and Wi-na would be powerless to stop it. But...

*There's no other hope left. I just need this gamble to succeed.*

==

This is excellent.

I'm humming happily as I walk through the slums with Wi-na. Of course, I'm using my invisibility cloak while walking right beside her.

By the way, just because Wi-na is a Witch who uses Dark Magic doesn't mean she has a rotten personality.

People often make the mistake of associating the word "witch" with negative traits like being garbage or cruel.

But in all my years of living, I've never met a single evil person with eyes like hers.

Plus, she's personally caring for children who were abandoned, sold, or orphaned by war. What a virtuous person.

I almost shed a tear.

"It's here..."

Creak.

As the shabby wooden door of the dilapidated house opened, children inside called out to Wi-na.

About five young children rushed toward her.

"Unnie!"
"Noona, you're back?"
"Unnie, what did you bring us today?"
"Ah... I'm sorry, I forgot today."
"What?! How could you forget food!"
"I'm sorry. I was so distracted today..."

She must have planned to buy food with the gold she received earlier. She met me before she could go shopping and got sidetracked.

For those hungry children, I quietly took out some previous season's performance-enhancing dishes from my inventory, grabbed Wi-na's hand, and slipped them to her.

"!"

Wi-na flinched but, realizing she was holding food, showed it to the children.

"Wow!"
"Hey, you did bring something!"
"Did your herbs sell well today? This looks delicious!"

The children happily took the food and went inside.

*What should I do with these children?*

When I promised to protect them, I hadn't given it much thought, but now I realize it's quite difficult.

First, keeping them in this city's Yggdrasil is impossible. With wars breaking out every Friday, this city won't function normally for children growing up.

So I need to relocate them to another city.

The best option seems to be taking them to the nation of Ardea, which existed before this season's update.

*How can I help those children become self-sufficient?*

I can't do this alone. Currently, my reputation with other nations is in shambles.

I need to move carefully, making it difficult to check on them regularly. And I have no gold. No gold.

Without gold... I'll have to borrow from Tummy Cover.

"Hello, everyone."
"Huh!?"
"Eek!?"
"W-who are you!?"

I dispelled my invisibility and appeared before the children who were busy eating the food I'd provided.

==

Is this person really the entity trying to destroy the world?

"Hahaha! Unnie, do it again! Again!"
"Alright! Here!"
"Hahahaha!"

Wi-na watched as Arang rolled around on the dusty floor, playing with the children as if it were the most natural thing.

They couldn't even shower because there was no water nearby, so they must smell and their clothes were dirty.

Yet she didn't seem to care at all, playing with the kids like they were real siblings.

Wi-na realized her gamble had succeeded and breathed a sigh of relief.

"The children haven't lost their smiles. That's all thanks to you, Wi-na. Let's take them to Ardea together."
"Ardea...? I thought Ardea never accepts refugees..."
"Don't worry. It's already been arranged."
"R-really?"
"Yes. Let's go as soon as possible. We don't have much time."
"Understood. We don't have any belongings to pack anyway. We can leave right away."
"Good. Then let's depart immediately."

I still need to complete my daily quests and get to the random dungeon.

==

With help from my guild members, we safely brought the children to Ardea.

Since I usually just teleport everywhere, traveling by carriage took surprisingly long.

I almost got irritated from the tedium, but just as my annoyance was about to peak, we arrived.

After entrusting the children to an orphanage, I received the quest completion notification.

Now that the children's quest was finished, I needed to talk with Wi-na.

I took Wi-na to an inn.

"You can visit the orphanage and play with the children whenever you want. I've already spoken with the staff there."
"Thank you so much... I never expected you to provide so much gold..."
"It's fine, really."

It's not my gold, it's Tummy Cover's.

"Now, shall we talk seriously about this?"
"First, this is called Black Despair."
"Black Despair? Why so tacky?"
"Ahem. This Black Despair is fundamentally composed of immense life force. It contains so much life energy that, like a black hole, it has the habit of absorbing the life force around it—"
"Summary. Three-line summary, please."

Wi-na thought for a moment before providing a three-line summary.

What I call the black liquid is actually known as Black Despair.
Black Despair has the property of absorbing surrounding life force.
Since it was created by a god, it's weak against divine attributes.

"That's why I want to compensate for this weakness against divine attributes."
"But since it's a substance created by a god, I don't think I can help you..."
"Fine. Let's skip that then."

I knew Wi-na couldn't solve this from the moment I heard it was created by a god.

I had somewhat anticipated this, so I wasn't particularly disappointed. There's something more important.

"Instead, teach me Dark Magic."
"Dark Magic?"
"Yes. Dark Magic."
"Dark Magic is too dangerous. Without a medium, you have to use your own life force—Oh. Black Despair. I understand. I'll teach you."

[Dark Magic]

[Overview]
You've decided to learn Dark Magic from a Witch who uses it.

[Information]
Time Limit: None.

[Participation Requirements]
Level 30

*Completing this quest will unlock the Dark Mage class.

Just as I expected.

LoR had everything prepared.

To think even new classes now require quests to unlock.

Some users in the community have already discovered and unlocked new classes.

The new tank class, Steam Knight, was revealed to users who celebrated its release.

Now it's my turn.

While Steam Knight has a cool concept for a tank, Dark Mage is unbeatable.

It's a fundamental RPG class. Dark Mage.

The name itself exudes coolness. Pure coolness.

Plus, unlike other RPG classes, Dark Mage is one where you can embrace the chuunibyou concept without people pointing fingers.

*Once I learn Dark Mage, I'll immediately get an eyepatch, a pointed hat, a dress, and a broomstick to complete the look.*

Leore's Dark Mage wasn't designed to use mana for magic.

Instead, it uses life force as payment.

It does use mana too, but sacrificing life force allows for greater damage.

The problem is that casters already have low health and defense, and now they're using that health too? Perfect recipe for mysterious deaths in raids.

*It's like a glass cannon taken to the extreme.*

This class will definitely attract a lot of reckless players.

And I'll be joining their ranks!

Ch.277 - Dark Mage
The Mage class is quite difficult in LoR.

While Tankers and Melee Dealers who fight up close are challenging, among ranged classes, Mages are particularly difficult.

The reason, as everyone knows, is because of that awful system called casting.

Magic doesn't just pop out immediately when you use it; you have to cast spells through incantations.

Casting time is short for light magic and longer for heavy magic.

If you move while casting, the casting gets canceled. When that happens, your damage output plummets immediately.

That's why Mage-type classes struggle considerably during initial tries.

Especially among Mages, the Sorceress has the longest casting time of all.

This creates a significant gap between their lowest and highest performance.

While there's inconvenience in dealing damage, their damage output is stronger than other classes. That's why Mage classes are often called glass cannons.

But the Dark Mage goes beyond being a glass cannon—it's more like a glass nuclear bomb.

Even I can see the damage multiplier is ridiculously high.

'This seems too complicated to use in raids.'

The casting isn't much different from a Sorceress, but the problem is that you have to consume health whenever you use powerful skills.

In raid situations where a single area attack can determine life or death, if a Dark Mage uses magic by consuming their own health?

That would immediately earn them a smack from the Healer.

'This is beyond draining teammates' resources—it's like sucking them dry until they die.

High damage output isn't necessarily good. It creates a structure where the Healer can't deal damage.

Let me give an example.

Say an area attack is coming in a hard difficulty raid.

In raids, patterns with strong area damage are inevitable.

If party members don't apply debuffs to the boss, they'll take fatal damage.

In really close calls, health often drops to less than 5%.

In such situations, if a Dark Mage suddenly uses a skill that consumes their health?

If everyone is already barely surviving area attacks, the Healer naturally needs to keep everyone's health at 100%.

But the Dark Mage's health keeps dropping.

Normally, except for Tankers, individual healing isn't given to Dealers. Why? When you need to maintain the health of 8 party members, who would use individual healing skills when area healing skills work fine?

But because of one Dark Mage, you need to use both area healing and individual healing.

And periodically at that.

From a Healer's perspective, this would be beyond annoying—it would be detestable.

In LoR, Healers are basically supposed to deal damage too.

Healers should heal just enough to keep party members alive and spend the rest of their time dealing damage.

But if a Dark Mage's health keeps dropping rapidly?

Wow... if I were a party leader, I would never accept a Dark Mage.

Basically, Dark Mage is just a class for showing off on damage meters.

But there's one problem. This Dark Mage... is too fun.

Wi-na kindly explains right beside me, and dark magic has such romance to it.

While Sorceresses use fire, lightning, and ice, Dark Mages use the same elements, but all their effects are pitch black.

Black fire, black lightning, black ice.

Though they use the same properties, the effects look completely opposite.

It's a concept full of chuunibyou syndrome.

Every time you use magic, your health decreases and black aurora flows from one eye.

Plus, the effect of health decreasing looks incredibly cool.

A dark red aurora spreads from your heart, envelops your entire body, drains your health, and gathers at your staff before the magic bursts out with a "whoosh!"

And the impact of each spell is no joke.

"Arang... you're a genius."
"Me? I'm not a genius... I think you're the genius at teaching."

Despite dark magic not being something you can naturally learn or easily learn from someone else, she made it perfectly understandable.

[Quest Complete]

[Dark Mage]

You have learned the essence of Dark Mage from the Witch.

The existence of Dark Mages will spread in this world.

The Dark Mage advancement quest is available to Dark Mages in the world.

*First-time users can advance at max level.

==

[Dark Mage is open, let's go]

[Dark Mage damage coefficient]

[Overpowered Dark Mage]

[Is Dark Mage for real?]

This is too hard to use even in dungeons!

Every time I use the final damage skill, my health drops by 20% in chunks!

High damage doesn't matter lol. It drains the Healer's damage meter that much.

And the casting is similar to Sorceress, but at least Sorceress has a skill that skips casting every 30 seconds. This stupid Dark Mage doesn't even have that.

It's just pure casting from start to finish. Did they really think this through when making it?

[Comments]

-lololol I just don't heal them
ㄴThat's right lolol

-Such a selfish class in a party game is a bit much lol

-The scary part is there's no synergy lol
ㄴlolol Sorceress has synergy
ㄴThey say the damage makes up for the lack of synergy~
ㄴlol Just cut your losses immediately

[Dark Mage Discoverer]

(Arang's search info window in the friends list shows Dark Mage at level 100)

This has to be Arang, right?

Max level when Dark Mage has been out for less than 6 hours? The answer is pretty obvious lol

Seems like Dark Mage was closely related to the Fifth World?

[Comments]

-Oh, are you Arang again?

-Dark Mage and Arang go well together lol

-But it seems like Arang doesn't really like pure dealers
ㄴHuh? Didn't she play Assassin and Berserker too?
ㄴOh, you're right
ㄴIt's not that she doesn't like pure dealers, she's just never played a ranged class
ㄴOh, that's true
ㄴSo Dark Mage is her first ranged class?
ㄴShe probably won't use it in raids since it's not viable lol

==

Wi-na swallowed hard as she watched Arang handle dark magic as if it had always been a part of her.

Small body with a delicate figure. But the presence emanating from that body and the sight of her using overwhelming dark magic made observers tremble.

Just as Wi-na was about to close her eyes and fear what negative influence she had brought to this world—

The sound of magic that had been filling the air disappeared, replaced by light footsteps. Wi-na opened her eyes and looked ahead.

The approaching person was, of course, Arang.

Despite clearly being a being that could destroy the world, Arang waved at Wi-na with a cute face and pure smile that showed no trace of evil.

"Wi-na, how was it!?"

Seeing Arang looking like a puppy waiting for praise after following commands, Wi-na was reminded of the children she used to care for and unconsciously patted Arang's head.

"!? I-I'm sorry!!!"

Wi-na immediately realized what she had done, quickly removed her hand, backed away, and bowed deeply to Arang.

"Huh? For what?"

Arang, confused by Wi-na's sudden bow, grabbed her head and made her look up.

"Stop doing weird things. Just treat me like a normal person, I said."
"O-okay."

==

Training dummy in front of the Guild House.

I was creating a damage cycle for the Dark Mage.

In LoR, there's no precisely defined damage cycle for each class.

That's because LoR isn't a game with rigid skills and gimmicks, but a virtual world—a game with high realism where you need to use appropriate skills in each moment rather than following a set damage cycle.

But there are some basic damage cycles.

Managing self-buffs, debuffs, and using cooldown skills efficiently is what makes a damage cycle.

In this aspect, LoR has great freedom in damage cycles, to the point where top-ranked users on the LoR Log site all have different cycles.

In other words, that makes it more difficult.

Dark Mage basically has ice buff, fire buff, and lightning debuff.

The idea is to maintain DoT damage with lightning, stack buffs with ice, and burst with fire.

Fire magic is powerful, but that's where the problem arises.

The more you use it, the more your health decreases.

'Is there a way to reduce this risk—wait?'

I used fire magic again.

Red aurora flows from the heart, reaches the fingertips and toes, envelops the entire body, and returns to the staff.

Health decreases as the red aurora moves.

So wouldn't one method be to make the red aurora move less?

The red aurora drains health as it travels from the heart to the extremities and back.

So...

If there are no limbs, the red aurora would travel less, so maybe...

Since I need to hold the staff, I kept only my right hand and used my senses to overload and make my left hand and both legs disappear.

Then I lay on the ground and used fire magic.

"Wow..."

This actually works?

My health decreased much less than before.

If magic originally consumed 20% health each time, now it only consumed 10%.

LoR should have thought of these things in advance... it's not like I'm the only one without limbs.

Now they'll have to hire people without limbs to check if there are bugs.

Ch.278 - Dark Mage
Even though Black Mage was said to be difficult, I quickly figured it out completely, having reached the top level in most games I've played.

My damage meter was predictably terrible. The reason was simple—I didn't have a single mage item.

All I had were tanker and melee dealer equipment, without a single piece of mage gear.

As the first discoverer of the class, I started at level 100, but they didn't give me any equipment, so I was basically in my underwear.

I had already contacted Tummy Cover to make Black Mage equipment for me.

In LoR, items can generally be shared across job classes within the same category.

Of course, the options and attributes might not be perfectly compatible, but since the class was just released and research on suitable options and attributes hadn't been done yet, I planned to wear the highest item level equipment available.

*Ding*

Tummy Cover: I finished making all the equipment!
Lee A-rang: OK OK

Just as I was getting tired of hitting training dummies, Tummy Cover whispered that she had finished making the equipment. Perfect timing.

==

*Clap clap clap*

"As expected of Arang!"

The moment I put on all the equipment Tummy Cover had made, she shoved a camera in my face and started taking screenshots enthusiastically.

By now, I'd figured out all of Tummy Cover's behavioral patterns and had reached the point where I actually enjoyed them.

As I struck various poses in the Guild House courtyard, Tummy Cover and the guild members present showered me with compliments.

I felt like I'd been conditioned to enjoy their praise.

"Oh, are you going to the dungeon as a Black Mage today?"
"Yeah. From what I can tell, the performance is insanely good. Though it does have clear weaknesses."
"Those weaknesses aren't just clear—they're extreme. If it were me, I'd never bring one to a raid."
"I've found a way to solve those weaknesses. It might not work for raids, but for dungeon-level difficulty, it should be perfectly viable."
"Really? What's your method?"
"I'll tell you in a bit. We need Pinkuberry Unnie for this."
"You need Pinkuberry? Is it just about having a healer?"
"No, no, that's not it. This is truly an innovative method."
"Innovative...?"

Even if a Black Mage continuously maintains the Limb Severance Secret Technique, it's impossible to use in raids.

No matter how much you reduce health consumption, the fact remains that a healer still needs to focus healing on the Black Mage, which hasn't changed.

Of course, if area-of-effect heal-over-time could fill the health bar adequately, it might be fine, but it's not enough. Moreover, in raids, there are many reasons why health needs to be replenished periodically, making this class not just a burden but one that collapses the entire raid's tactics.

For mental health's sake, this kind of class is best used only in casual dungeons, hunting grounds, and multi-player PVP.

==

This dungeon was discovered by Ye-sol.

We've now entered an era where not just classes but dungeons are being discovered by players.

Since quests and stories differ between users, the dungeons that open also differ.

The moment a dungeon is cleared, it becomes known to all users.

This time, Ye-sol discovered a new dungeon.

Ye-sol basically enjoys non-combat activities. She was the happiest about Leore's latest update.

Already fond of NPC stories and the LoR world setting, Ye-sol became even more immersed in LoR, which had become a completely different world with this update. While exploring various things, she eventually discovered a dungeon.

Since she didn't particularly want to run the dungeon herself, she passed it to our guild, and we decided to challenge it with four people: me, Tummy Cover, Sun-chu, and Pinkuberry.

"Arang~"

Pinkuberry logged in after finishing her editing work.

As always, I hugged Pinkuberry. Now we just needed Sun-chu to arrive.

Since we still had time before our appointment, I decided to explain my method for using the Black Mage during that time.

"Pinkuberry Unnie. Come over here."
"Hm? Okay."
"You know I'm going as a Black Mage this time, right?"
"Yes, I know. Ah! Don't worry, Arang. Unnie will keep your health bar full at all times."
"Ah, that's not the issue."

I took out the rope I had prepared for this dungeon.

Well, calling it a rope isn't quite right—it's more like a wrapping cloth.

"A wrapping cloth?"
"Ah, Tummy Cover Unnie. Can you help me a bit?"
"Hm? Help with what?"

I called Tummy Cover, who was organizing the screenshots she had taken earlier.

"So, you do this like this, then like this, and then like this. Yes, that's it."
"...?"

When the shape I had in mind was complete, I nodded. Then, holding my staff in my right hand, I removed my arms and legs except for my right arm, just like before.

==

Tummy Cover and Pinkuberry were shocked by Arang's appearance.

Pinkuberry was especially surprised.

That's because Arang was clinging to Pinkuberry's body.

Actually, "clinging" isn't the right word.

*This looks like a scene I've seen a lot in those places...*

Tummy Cover was reminded of manga she had seen on Litomi when looking at Pinkuberry and Arang.

It was like those somewhat hardcore works where an orc grabs a woman and uses her as a meat shield on his body. That's exactly what it looked like.

Moreover, with all limbs except the right arm missing, and with Pinkuberry and Arang's bodies bound together with the wrapping cloth like rope, it really did look like that.

"Alright, preparations complete."

Arang spoke in a cheerful voice as if nothing was wrong, but Tummy Cover, Pinkuberry, and the guild members were shocked.

Why did she have to look like this? Why did she need to remove her limbs again? And why did she need to cling to Pinkuberry in that position? They had many objections they wanted to raise.

"What's with those expressions? Sigh... Are you doubting me? None of you understand how awesome this idea is."

What is there to understand!!!

All the guild members around Arang shouted in their hearts.

==

I wanted to say, "I'm disappointed that you don't understand this awesome idea," but I guess it's understandable since they don't know much about Black Mages yet.

I kindly explained why I needed to run the dungeon without limbs.

"So you're saying that when a Black Mage uses skills that consume health, having no limbs reduces the consumption...?"

Seeing that they still didn't believe me even after my explanation, I demonstrated it directly while hanging from Pinkuberry's body.

"Is this for real?"

Pinkuberry checked Arang's health bar as she hung from her body, moving from shock to disbelief.

How could it be that while other Black Mages lose 20% health, Arang only loses 10% because she has no limbs?

She was curious about the principle behind it and about LoR for making it that way.

Of course, it was obviously a glitch, bug, or system issue, but it was also incredible that Arang had discovered it.

"But Arang, are you really going to run the dungeon like this...?"
"Yes. Don't you think it's good? Instead of you having to constantly target me for healing, isn't it more convenient if I'm right in front of you?"
"Well, that's true, but..."
"Gasp, could it be that as a healer, you're not strong enough and find me heavy? But I'm really light without my limbs, you know."

==

The dungeon Ye-sol discovered had an ancient ruins concept.

She received a quest from an NPC in a small mining village far from the city and discovered the dungeon inside the mine.

Fitting the dungeon's concept, there were minerals emitting various colors, making it visually appealing.

"Wh-what, Arang?"

Sun-chu, who had just entered LoR and came directly to the dungeon without stopping by the Guild House, pointed at me and Pinkuberry with a trembling finger.

Is my Black Mage appearance that moving?

It is quite cute and pretty. All black as befitting a Black Mage, with a form-fitting robe and a staff.

Ah, I realized it probably wasn't about the clothes.

I remembered that I looked like a female knight hanging from an orc.

Even if it looks a bit strange, in my opinion, this is far more efficient than any other setup.

It uses less health, and since I have no limbs, I can't move or stand up. Most importantly, by being combined with Pinku, when she dodges area attacks, I automatically dodge too.

If there's a mechanic where we both need to get hit, Pinku moves.

The only problem is when individual area attacks come.

At that point, we'd have to separate briefly, but since it's annoying to separate and recombine, it's better to just take the hit.

In raids, such individual area attacks usually reduce resistance to that attack, so getting hit by overlapping player areas would mean instant death, but dungeons have softer difficulty, so that doesn't happen.

There aren't even instant-kill mechanics.

"Alright, let's go!"

I pointed my staff at the dungeon entrance with my only remaining right hand.

==

This is incredibly convenient!

I just sat in Pinkuberry's arms, doing nothing but aiming my staff at monsters and casting spells as if clicking buttons.

Of course, playing by moving around yourself is fun too, but playing like this, getting a free ride, isn't bad either.

Plus, the soft, bouncy, squishy feeling of Pinkuberry's chest against the back of my head feels indescribably good.

I think I want to use this method often.

Ch.279 - Dark Mage
Pinkuberry was deep in thought.

She had always recorded videos of herself enjoying activities with Arang in LoR, going to dungeons, or just having fun playing LoR with Arang.

Before she knew it, Pinkuberry's Ryutube channel, which had transformed into Arang's Ryutube channel, had surpassed 2 million subscribers.

She wasn't doing anything special or even communicating with subscribers—just editing and uploading videos of Arang happily playing Leore—yet she had 2 million subscribers and easily averaged 1 million views per video.

The revenue had grown to the point where she was easily making 50 million won per month from Ryutube.

Today, as usual, she had recorded their daily LoR activities with Arang, but she was seriously contemplating whether she should release this one.

Arang had said it didn't matter and that she should just upload it without any hesitation, but from Pinkuberry's perspective, this particular video was scary to upload.

She replayed today's footage.

No matter how she looked at it, it was too much.

There was clearly no nudity or inappropriate scenes—it was completely wholesome—but dealing with the aftermath of uploading it seemed overwhelming.

How did Arang even know about these things? And how did she come up with such ideas?

It was clearly something that happened because of Arang's innocence, but it still gave Pinkuberry a headache.

"I'll decide not to upload this video."

Pinkuberry was about to compress the original video and cover it with something else, but...

"Unnie, when is our dungeon video going up?"

Arang herself brought it up, asking why the dungeon video hadn't been uploaded yet.

"I need to show users my insane genius ideas about how to use the Dark Mage and its damage cycle. Plus, Ye-sol discovered a new dungeon, and we were the first to clear it, so we should let everyone know."

This was bad.

If Arang mentioned it directly, it meant the video had to be uploaded no matter what.

"Um... Arang, wouldn't this video be a bit embarrassing for you?"

She tried her best to think of a way to suggest not uploading the dungeon video without hurting Arang's feelings.

The issue wasn't that Arang would mind, but that Arang's family might be shocked if they saw it.

The pressure had been immense when she first met with Arang's parents.

And now to release a video showing Arang like this...?

Her head was already starting to hurt.

"Come on, everyone already knows what I look like in real life, so what's the big deal? It's not like I'm crying or anything—I'm just awesomely clearing a dungeon."

"A-awesomely?"

Even if she didn't want to upload it, ultimately the Ryutube channel belonged to Arang, no matter what anyone said.

Pinkuberry reluctantly promised Arang she would edit and upload today's dungeon clear video.

==

[Breaking News: 5th World Related Dungeon Discovered]

[New Classes: Dark Mage and Bishop]

[Granola Food Recipe Discovered]

[Newly Discovered Equipment Options]

[What Did I Just See...?]

(Video of Arang being held—no, tied to Pinkuberry)

??????????????????

I'm trying not to think bad thoughts.

Seriously, what is our Imperial Princess thinking to come up with ideas like this???????

I'm beyond dizzy with bewilderment

Even though Pinkuberry isn't that big, having the Imperial Princess tied to her upper body makes me think of an orc and an elf.

Not saying Pinkuberry is an orc, just comparing their sizes.

Since Pinkuberry is quite tall and Arang is very small, this is just... lololololol

Did she really just implement: 1. Pick up. 2. Tie to your upper body. 3.... 10. Put down? lolololol

[Comments]

-They just uploaded this to Ryutube? Is Pinkuberry going to suddenly disappear?
ㄴArang has the authority to upload and take down videos lol. This was 100% Pinkuberry trying to stop it, but Arang insisted on uploading it lol
ㄴThat's right. Arang clearly wanted it uploaded

-I couldn't believe my eyes when I saw the thumbnail.
ㄴThe thumbnail itself is extreme clickbait lololololol
ㄴPinkuberry must have given up and decided to just enjoy it lol
ㄴCheck the 13:20 mark, it's absolutely devastating lololol

==

The phrase "What should I do now?" doesn't come up anymore.

In the old LoR, after completing all the main quests and finishing farming, the question "What do I do now?" would naturally arise.

This is common to all RPG games. When the main quest ends or you've farmed all the latest raids, the inevitable "What now?" appears.

But LoR is different now. The main quest never ends.

With advanced AI creating new LoR worlds, the stories of these created worlds never end.

"I've learned dark magic, but the important progress isn't happening."

How should I strengthen this black liquid?

"I have a good idea."

Just abandon it.

If I've been wandering around this much with no quest progress, it means there's nothing to do right now. That's how I'll think about it.

I should go explore elsewhere. Focusing only on this quest is driving me crazy.

Since the black liquid itself is the energy of the 5th World, it seems no NPC except Disnier knows about it.

==

Instead of a red sky, the sky was filled with space, where a massive moon and various planets reflected the sun's light, illuminating the deep forest.

"This is so romantic."

I'm lying down to enjoy the night sky.

In LoR, users are called adventurers.

So, like a true adventurer, I'm visiting random unknown places. As evening fell in LoR time and visibility decreased, I'm camping out to take a short rest.

Camping out during an adventure where I might find dungeons, equipment, accessories, or quests—how romantic.

The sounds of insects, wind, rustling leaves, and the forest scent all combined to insist this was the real world, not a virtual one.

While I was enjoying the night sky, light began to emanate beside me.

"Huh?"

I instinctively rolled slightly away from the light source.

"Ah."

But recognizing what kind of light it was, I just watched it move.

A silhouette appeared at the center of the light.

The light gradually changed shape, becoming the same size as me, then disappeared, revealing... me.

"Mom!"

With sparkling eyes, Marang extended both arms and jumped into my embrace.

Like a family reunion, Marang hugged me tightly, savoring the moment, while I hugged her back and patted her back.

Marang.

An AI created by learning my appearance and behavior, who recently visits the Guild House and lounges around every day except Fridays.

The way to distinguish between Marang and me is actually simple.

First is the inverted eyes.

According to her settings, Marang, being made of black liquid, always has inverted eyes. I only have my normal appearance unless I'm in boss mode.

If both Marang and I are in boss mode, you can check for amputation lines.

For some reason, Marang doesn't have amputation lines.

"By the way, Marang, how did you find me?"

I asked Marang while lying in the forest, holding her.

Squirming happily in my arms, Marang replied as if it were obvious.

"I teleported! You haven't come back to the Guild House for a long time, so I came looking for you."

It's true I haven't been to the Guild House for a while because I've been focused on the main quest.

But I'm surprised Marang can use teleportation like we do.

"Marang, honestly, you're not an AI, are you? You're human?"
"What are you talking about, Mom? You created me yourself, teaching me everything. I'm a being created in your exact image. I take so much pride in that!"

It's fascinating.

In comics and novels, when characters learn they're created beings and not in the real world, they usually can't handle it and self-destruct, but not Marang.

Come to think of it, all the administrators of each world know this is a created virtual world.

==

I wandered around with Marang, looking for anything interesting.

I thought we'd come quite far from the city, but we still encountered users along the way.

"Huh? Whaaaaat!?"

While walking hand in hand with Marang, we met a female user.

Judging by her nickname, she's Korean.

These days, it's really hard to meet Koreans in LoR.

It's not that Korean users have decreased, but with worldwide users increasing and servers being integrated, the proportion of Korean users in LoR has naturally shrunk significantly.

Currently, about 5% of LoR users are Korean.

Considering the global population ratio, 5% is actually quite a lot.

"Um, uh, so, well..."

The female user was so flustered her hands were trembling.

If Koreans make up 5% of LoR users, what about the female ratio?

Maybe 10% of that 5%?

In other words, the chance of meeting a Korean female user in LoR is like finding a needle in a desert.

"Hello."
"W-wow, I-I'm honored! Really, both Arang and Marang are so cute! This is insane! No one can handle seeing you two together! Wow, your hands are so small... I-I can't believe this."

The female user was delighted with our double handshake, took a screenshot with us, and said she had achieved enlightenment. She bowed deeply to Marang and me, shouted "This is a gift!" while throwing what looked like expensive avatars in front of me, then disappeared.

It's not something you should say about regular people, but she had a small chest.

If it had been bigger, I would have invited her to our guild.

Ch.280 - Quest
[April 15 (Tuesday) Emergency Patch Notice]

Hello, this is Legacy of Raid.
We would like to inform you about the emergency patch taking place on April 15 (Tuesday).
Please check the maintenance schedule to avoid any inconvenience.

[Patch Details]
Fixed an issue where Dark Mages consumed less HP under certain conditions

We will do our best to provide you with a more stable gaming environment.

Thank you for your continued support.

==

[LOR Notice LOL]

(Patch Details)

LOLOLOLOLOLOL This is seriously hilarious

LoR never had bugs before, but now they're doing emergency patches right after Arang joined LOLOLOL

And didn't they just brag about implementing a super high-performance AI with their massive update, saying there would be no more bugs or typos?

Nope. Not a chance. Emergency patch right away LOLOL

Shouldn't LoR have Arang review everything before they release it?

I mean, shouldn't the AI have been designed with limbless users in mind in the first place?

[Comments]

-LOLOLOL But how does that even happen?
ㄴIt does seem unpredictable
ㄴSeriously LOLOL

-It's ridiculous that removing limbs is even possible in the game LOL
ㄴI know right? Other users couldn't even replicate what Arang did
ㄴHow does Arang change her limbs at will?
ㄴYeah, I'm curious too
ㄴI think Arang explained it before but I can't remember

==

An adventurer's arrow struck a young girl in the back.

"Kyaak...!"

Though pain spread from her back through her entire body, sending warning signals to her brain, the girl kept running forward.

She needed to escape from the adventurers hunting her down, but she could feel her stamina reaching its limit.

After fleeing for so long without sleep or food, her entire body was screaming in protest.

Yet there was no destination in sight. She kept running simply because stopping meant certain death.

"Haa... hah... huk..."

Gritting her teeth and expelling breath from lungs that had none left, she hid her body among a cluster of trees larger than the rest of the forest.

Shortly after she concealed herself, the adventurers entered the forest where she was hiding.

The clanking of armor, the sound of mana gathering for spells, and the creaking of bowstrings stretched to their limit accompanied the adventurers' shouts.

"Don't let her escape!"
"If we lose her, our lives are in danger! We must find her!"
"I'll use magic to search!"

A staff glowed brightly, illuminating the dark night sky.

The forest lit up in an instant, though the massive trees obscured their vision.

But that didn't matter. This magic wasn't simply for light—it was a tracking spell.

The mage, sensing something caught in the extending mana, pointed his staff and shouted.

"Over there!"

Hearing the adventurers approaching, the girl tried to flee despite not having caught her breath, but her exhausted body couldn't go far.

"The little Dark Witch is giving us trouble."

The man who appeared to be the leader of the adventurers put a cigarette in his mouth and lit it.

"Let's stop messing around and get this over with. Just like a witch's spawn to have such good stamina."

Despite the desperate situation, the girl didn't give up.

She looked at the black liquid slowly dripping from her hands and desperately prayed.

If this truly was the symbol of a witch, evidence of demons, the beginning of the end—if such power existed—she begged it to help her.

But the black liquid, the "Despair," did not answer.

As the adventurers approached the girl and were about to place a slave collar around her neck...

Suddenly, the sky turned red.

"W-what's happening!?"
"L-look at that, the moon has turned red!"

The adventurers knew what the red moon signified.

The adventurers who had seemed fearless just moments ago began trembling, and even their leader dropped the cigarette from his mouth.

"This is insane... was she really a witch's daughter...!? Change of plans! Kill the witch now!!!"

At the leader's frantic command, the adventurers regained their senses and were about to swing their weapons at the girl between them.

With a whooshing sound, the adventurers' heads flew off, and their bodies dissolved into particles floating in the air.

"It's real. It's the Demon King...!"

After seeing all his companions die, the leader immediately fled without looking back.

He hadn't even seen anything.

Something had simply passed by, and suddenly everyone's heads were severed. His entire body was consumed by fear at this unprecedented situation.

"Damn it, damn it, damn it, I shouldn't have taken this... Damn, I shouldn't have accepted just because the gold reward was high—"

Boom!

His field of vision changed in an instant.

The forest view suddenly turned pitch black. Pain shot through his face.

The man realized he had been forcibly slammed face-first into the ground.

==

I had just witnessed an 8-year-old girl being chased by adventurers who were trying to take her away like a slave, when someone like a Demon King slaughtered them all.

I was told to capture the fleeing adventurer to extract information, while I checked on the girl's condition.

*What could have happened to her?*

There wasn't a single uninjured spot on her hands, feet, or body.

Her emaciated frame and wounded extremities showed how desperately she had been running.

*What's this?*

After laying the unconscious girl comfortably on the ground, I discovered something familiar on her hands.

Black liquid.

It was seeping out of her fingertips in small amounts, and her nails were stained black from it.

*Why would this appear in such a young child?*

The black liquid, known as Despair, can only be used by those granted permission by Disnier.

Until now, only four people could use the black liquid: Disnier, myself, Marang, and the nerdy guy who became a field boss in my place.

So what was this child?

I need to take her to Disnier.

"Mom."

The Demon King approached, dragging the head of the adventurer who had fled earlier.

"Let's go back."
"Okay."

I reached deep into the air with my hand, opened a passage, and entered.

==

Things have taken an interesting turn.

Disnier was surprised by the child I brought, and we learned that the adventurer was from the nation of Ardea, pursuing the girl who had escaped.

"This seems to be a phenomenon caused by the merging of worlds."

Worlds 1 through 4 have merged. In the process, the 5th World couldn't join completely, but it had always somewhat interfered with Worlds 1 through 4.

Just as this slight interference allowed Disnier to become active when the worlds merged significantly...

The world itself reacted to the black liquid, naturally causing beings who generate black liquid to appear.

*So from these adventurers' perspective, this child really was someone they had to capture.*

From an NPC's standpoint, it's only natural to want to kill a child who drips black liquid from her hands—something only beings from the 5th World trying to destroy the world can use.

I probably would have made the same choice.

[Seed]

[Overview]
Unexpected events are occurring across all nations as worlds merge.
Children who generate or manipulate Despair have begun to appear, and these innocent children are being executed.
The beings who will become seeds of the end must be protected.

[Information]
Time Limit: None

[Participation Requirements]
Level 100
Condition: Must belong to the 5th World.

*Rewards vary depending on the number of people saved.

Sigh. All my quests are like this.

Always vague quests with no precise information.

I saved this child almost entirely by luck.

No, there is one piece of information I know.

I checked the unconscious child's fingernails and toenails.

Nails stained black.

This must indicate someone who can handle black liquid. While not 100% accurate, it strongly suggests this possibility.

From now on, I'll need to check people's nails, not just their chests.

Disnier mentioned that this situation could affect not only children but adults as well.

==

Currently, LoR has given most users one quest:
To find beings corrupted by the influence of the 5th World.

In contrast, users affiliated with the 5th World, like Arang, have a quest to find and protect these beings.

The problem is that nobody except Arang knows how to identify them.

Arang is aware of this and has deliberately kept this information secret.

*If this becomes known, our side will be at a severe disadvantage due to our smaller numbers.*

No matter how close LoR has become to the real world, it's still a game.

Users can't recklessly complete quests because they risk being sent to prison if NPCs feel uncomfortable with physical contact.

But Arang was different.

NPCs who didn't know Arang's true nature were drawn to her cute appearance and youthful look. Rather than finding contact with her uncomfortable, they approached her first, treating her like a daughter or younger sister.

Ch.281 - Amusement Park
"Hiyah!"

With a powerful battle cry unlike a young girl, Arang used her magic and pointed her staff at the monster in front of her.

Black flames emerged from the staff and burned the monster. The monster, which had seemed impossible to kill, disappeared into particles the moment it received Arang's magical attack.

Arang regenerated her left arm with a satisfied expression.

When playing solo, the Dark Mage class isn't particularly good. This is because health decreases with each spell cast, requiring the hassle of drinking health potions while dodging monster attacks.

But right now, Arang was adventuring with Marang. Since Marang was firmly holding the aggro, Arang could comfortably adventure as a Dark Mage.

"Good, good. Haaawwn..."

After easily defeating the monster and preparing to continue the adventure, her body trembled and a yawn escaped her mouth.

"Already sleepy. Tired?"

Arang spoke casually, but it was a time when anyone would feel sleepy.

The clock displaying both LoR time and real time at her 1 o'clock position showed it was already past 1 AM.

The old Arang would have played LoR at 1 AM without any issues, but since starting school and getting regular sleep, her body needed rest as soon as the day changed.

"Nngh..."
"Mom, let's go to sleep. Not getting enough sleep is bad for your body. You won't grow taller! Plus, you're going on a school trip tomorrow!"
"That's true. And sorry, but my body has already stopped growing... Anyway, I need to go to sleep. Marang, see you tomorrow. As you know, I'll be home late tomorrow."
"Yes! Have fun!"

Arang swiped her index finger downward and pressed the logout button on the menu that appeared.

==

"................."
"Ah, Arang...."
"Arang, don't worry! I'm sure there's something we can do! Let's go there!"
"Y-yeah, Arang. There must be something we can all do together! Right?"
"Arang, don't give up! I'm sure—"
"Just go without me..."
"Arang, no! We're friends, right?"
"I'll just get something to eat with Na-kyeong. Don't worry about me and enjoy yourselves."
"No! We need Arang with us!"

Arang, Na-kyeong, Chan-mi, Hye-won, and So-jin—the so-called middle school girl party—were all talking together.

Arang sat in a chair, overwhelmed with frustration more than ever before, telling the others to go without her, but everyone shouted that they absolutely refused.

However, Arang felt worse about them not being able to do anything here because of her.

"Please... just go and enjoy yourselves... I'm really okay. It hurts me more to see you not having fun... So go and enjoy yourselves, okay...?"

Arang spoke desperately to them, and after hesitating, they finally apologized to Arang and left her side.

"Na-kyeong unnie, I'm sorry. You should be having fun too..."
"Being with you is fun for me."
"Sigh... this world..."

Arang looked up at the sky and sighed.

Today was the field trip day for Seoul Asan Middle School's third-year students.

They came to an amusement park for the field trip. The Lotte World and Everland that existed when Arang was a man in her previous life had disappeared, and they were now at an amusement park with a new name.

This amusement park is currently the largest in Korea and is also a field trip destination for many schools.

Arang had been excited. She wondered how many fun rides there would be in an amusement park of this era. With high expectations, Arang arrived at the amusement park, but a major problem arose.

In the current era, everyone's average height has increased significantly.

From middle school, even the shortest girls are at least 160 cm, with taller female students reaching 170 cm, while boys start at 170 cm with taller male students exceeding 180 cm.

And these are middle school heights.

Elementary school students are also much taller than in past eras.

Naturally, amusement parks have changed to accommodate this era. But Arang is different.

Due to illness, Arang had spent a long time in a vegetative state in a hospital room.

Her body couldn't grow during the growth period, and she ended up with a height of less than 140 cm when her growth stopped.

At first, Arang didn't think much of it.

Since the height restriction for amusement park rides in her era was around 130 cm on average, she naturally thought she could enjoy the rides without any problems.

But that wasn't the case at all.

Most of the rides at the amusement park had a height restriction of 150 cm.

When Arang first saw the height restriction, she rubbed her eyes and looked again. But it didn't change.

The middle school girl party hadn't considered the height restriction either, and when they realized Arang couldn't enjoy the rides with them, they said it was okay and tried to ride other attractions with her.

But the only rides Arang could go on were those for around 10-year-olds—rides for lower elementary school students.

No matter how much Arang loved rides, her inner mind was that of a man in his 30s.

*If they can't enjoy themselves because of me at an amusement park, I'd feel too sorry... Those rides really do look fun.*

Field trip days are truly important for students. To not be able to enjoy those fun-looking rides because of her? That's really the worst.

*I never thought... the height restrictions would be so high...*

She knew that the average height in this era was incredibly tall, but she never imagined that the ride restrictions would be higher too...

And thinking about it now, even if she weren't restricted by height, would she be able to enjoy the rides safely? Probably not.

*With my prosthetic arms and legs, I probably couldn't ride safely anyway.*

Her prosthetic limbs aren't attached like adhesive. They can come off with strong impacts.

That's why you shouldn't do intense exercise with prosthetic limbs.

And riding amusement park rides?

Usually, the more dangerous the ride, the safety bar comes down from above, fixing the shoulders to prevent forward movement.

*If I rode, my prosthetic arm would probably fly off, and my upper body would lurch forward through the safety bar, smashing my head. Sigh...*

In the end, even if she were taller, riding with prosthetic limbs would be too dangerous.

In other words, the only rides Arang could enjoy at the amusement park were those for lower elementary school students.

"Arang, there are still attractions without height restrictions that we can enjoy, so let's go try those."
"Okay..."

==

*This is more fun than I expected...?*

I thought it was just for younger kids, but it's much more fun than I expected.

I wonder if it feels fun because of Arang's mental influence.

*No, this is genuinely fun.*

I forgot that this era has virtual worlds and augmented reality. While playing virtual world games eight hours a day, I didn't think amusement parks would have this level of technology.

In the past, you'd just ride through slowly decorated areas with well-made models, but now you receive something like 3D glasses to wear.

Those are augmented reality glasses. Wearing them while moving slowly with appropriate movements gives a feeling similar to the virtual world.

The concept of the attraction we're riding now is ancient ruin exploration, and there wasn't a single boring moment. The augmented reality graphics were indistinguishable from reality, and the glasses weren't uncomfortable at all, making it really enjoyable.

It's a bit frustrating, but I wanted to ride it again after it ended.

"Looks like you enjoyed it?"

Na-kyeong unnie stroked my head after seeing how much fun I had.

*What's wrong with enjoying it! I have the mind of a 30-year-old man but also the mind of 10-year-old Arang...!*

My gloomy mood before riding this, thinking I could only ride boring attractions, started to become excited.

I was feeling down thinking about past rides, but this is a completely different future era.

But then I thought: if these rides for younger children are this fun... how much more fun must the rides for taller people be...

Sigh.

Suddenly I felt depressed again.

My emotions are all over the place...

*Ah, I see what's happening... It's probably starting to come. I should try all the rides I can before my condition gets worse.*

I opened the amusement park guide.

"I recommend this one and this one."

Na-kyeong unnie pointed to several rides on the map, and I immediately stood up and took her hand, saying let's go.

*Na-kyeong unnie is really beautiful. It's a bit of a shame about her chest though.*

"Excuse me, could I get your Rinsta ID?"

While walking toward the ride we were planning to take, we passed a group of male students, and one of them approached Na-kyeong unnie and asked for her Rinsta ID.

"Sorry, I don't use Rinsta."
"Come on, who doesn't use Rinsta these days? By the way, I'm a high school senior, so I'll speak casually. I'm asking because you're really pretty. You know you're pretty, right?"

Sharp eyes, black straight hair reaching her shoulders, and a perfect slender body toned by years of exercise—it's impressive even to me, so how beautiful must she look to men? I understand.

But to hit on someone at an amusement park while both are wearing school uniforms?

Na-kyeong unnie received many confessions at school.

Her maturity unlike a middle schooler, healthy figure, and fox-like sharp appearance couldn't help but be popular among middle school boys.

She studies well, excels in sports, and has outstanding looks and figure, so many male students confessed to her. Not just third-year middle school students, but first and second-year students too.

But Na-kyeong unnie's real age is in her mid-20s, so in her eyes, they're just kids.

Ch.282 - Cosmic War
## Amusement Park

Amusement parks have lots of food. They're filled with various snacks and food stalls selling all kinds of treats.

But in the past, I couldn't buy as many snacks as I wanted. The reason, as everyone knows, is the price.

The food at amusement parks had terrible value for money—everything cost 50% more than outside, and some items were nearly twice as expensive.

Ice cream for 5,000 won or a single sausage for 5,000 won—prices that made you want to slap someone.

But don't worry.

I couldn't help but smile, almost laughing, as I thought about the Black Card in my pocket.

Never in my life had I felt financially comfortable, but now money worries are a thing of the past.

Actually, I'd love to fill my hospital room with game figurines, but I'm holding back because it's a hospital room. Food, on the other hand, disappears after you eat it, so I can buy plenty.

And there's something special about snacks at an amusement park.

The only problem is the long lines.

But since food at amusement parks usually has quick turnover, instead of searching for places without lines, I just got in line for what I wanted.

"Wow... amazing. Hey, look behind us."
"Huh? Why? Oh!"
"She's so cuuute..."

I chose churros as my first snack and was standing in line with Na-kyeong unnie when some college girls in front of us spotted me. One of them tapped her friends' shoulders and pointed me out.

The college girls turned to look at me.

They all crouched down to meet my eye level, probably because they were almost 30cm taller than me.

"Wow, do elementary school students wear uniforms these days?"
"I'm not an elementary student."
"Oh! Do kindergarteners wear uniforms these days?"
"I'm not a kindergartener either."
"Oh! Then... I mean, you must be a middle schooler! S-sorry, big sis made a mistake."

What's going on?

I hadn't even paid for the churros yet, but when it was my turn, I suddenly found my hands full of churros, so I didn't need to order.

The college girls apologized and bought churros for me and Na-kyeong unnie.

"Should we take a screenshot together then?"

I was surprised to suddenly receive churros, but thanks to my reflexes from playing LoR, I suggested taking a screenshot together. Fortunately, one of the college girls understood the term.

"Really?! Guys, she's offering to take a photo with us!"
"Amazing! Really?!"

Churros in the future weren't much different from the past, but they tasted delicious at the amusement park.

Even though I couldn't ride the thrilling attractions, the amusement park was much more fun than I expected.

Occasionally people recognized me, and I took screenshots with them or gave autographs, so it wasn't boring at all.

4 PM.

We did a headcount at the meeting place with the teacher.

After confirming that all students were accounted for, the teacher said we could disperse. Those who wanted to stay longer at the amusement park could do so, and those who wanted to go home were free to leave.

I started to consider my options.

In the past, I would have immediately gone to play LoR, but now I was more inclined to stay at the amusement park.

This futuristic amusement park was enormous, and I hadn't even seen a quarter of it yet.

It would take four days to experience everything in this huge park. It's comparable to World Rizney in the past.

Plus, Arang, who had been confined to a hospital room since childhood due to illness, was really enjoying this amusement park.

*And if they have a parade at an amusement park this size, it would be absolutely spectacular.*

"Alright! Arang, let's go!"

The middle school girl party had already ridden everything they wanted, so we spent the evening exploring the amusement park together.

---

After Leore's major update, I developed a significant problem.

Normally when I play RPGs, I enjoy raiding with others or chatting with friendly users.

But after Leore's main quest overhaul, things became a bit disappointing.

I don't know if it's because my period is approaching and I'm more emotionally sensitive, but recently everyone's been busy.

Usually, in real-time evenings, after finishing daily quests, users with nothing to do would gather at the Guild House to chat and watch fun videos together.

But with Leore's recent overhaul, the story never ends.

Instead of completing main quests and waiting, the insanely high-performance AI creates quests in real-time, continuously advancing Leore's world story without interruption.

This means users can constantly enjoy quests while their choices shape how the story unfolds, which many users are excited about.

Of course, I like it too.

But my special situation has created a problem.

As the Fifth World Priestess, World Boss, and currently Leore's strongest boss, I've been assigned completely different quests and paths from other users.

Right now, I have a quest to find creatures that handle Black Liquid, but that's a side quest. My main quests are drastically different from other users'.

As a result, I have to progress through quests alone. Marang is there, but she has time restrictions when not in the Guild House or Fifth World Temple.

In other words, I'm lonely.

Before, about ten people would gather at the Guild House to chat, but now there are very few users there.

Almost none, actually.

If this were an old PC RPG, I could just leave my character standing idle without logging out to reduce the loneliness, but that's impossible in Leore's virtual world.

If you have something to do, you must log out of LoR, and your character disappears.

Everyone does their main quests, completes daily tasks together, and logs out.

There's no time to spend at the Guild House. Or rather, no reason to be there.

I rolled around on the large bed in the center of our spacious Guild House lobby.

I still have quests left, but I'd just be wandering around empty forests with no one around.

Lately, LoR feels more like a single-player RPG.

The middle school girls have grown into LoR users and play well without me, while our guild members are busy with their own tasks.

After having so much fun at the amusement park, I wanted to share stories and brag to guild members, but entering the huge, empty Guild House made me feel drained.

Marang must be doing something separately with Disnier, as she didn't come even though I logged in.

*Leore is boring.*

I know this is silly thinking due to period-induced emotional sensitivity, but humans are creatures driven by hormones and emotions.

Less than five minutes after logging into LoR, I logged out and immediately installed a game I'd been interested in but hadn't played because of LoR and Brown Dust.

Cosmic War 5.

This was the game title that got me into gaming when I was young.

It's a representative real-time strategy (RTS) game where you choose one of three races and defeat the opposing team.

After watching tournaments on TV and becoming fascinated, I started playing Cosmic War. I even earned a semi-pro certificate and occasionally met and sometimes beat pros on the ladder.

That made me popular at school just for my Cosmic War skills.

Anyway, Cosmic War eventually reached its fifth installment, and being able to enjoy it in a virtual world made me curious about how an RTS would feel in that format, so I had bookmarked it.

While installing the Cosmic War game, I looked up some information.

*Oh, if it's like this, I think I'll be good at it quickly.*

Cosmic War 5 is apparently a remaster of Cosmic War 1 for virtual reality.

The disappointing part is that Cosmic War 5 isn't that popular.

The RTS genre itself can't help but have limited popularity.

*Huh? Cosmic War University? What's this?*

Curious about the term "university" mentioned on the wiki, I clicked on it and saw photos of streamers active on platforms other than Ryutube.

*Ah, it's like the old Cosmic War pro teams, where streamers form teams and operate them, calling them universities. But interestingly, most of the members are women?*

Typically, the RTS genre isn't popular among women. They don't even know about it.

Yet most of the people involved in this "Cosmic War University" content were women.

The university heads and coaches were men, but the people actually playing Cosmic War were overwhelmingly female—almost 100%.

*That's interesting.*

I read what was written on the wiki.

Apparently, former pros teach female streamers how to play Cosmic War, and viewers watch these female streamers compete against each other.

*That must be tough.*

RTS is a straightforward game.

If you're bad, you lose. If you're good, you win.

There are no excuses. If you lose, it's 100% your fault.

I know how stressful that can be.

And female streamers are doing this? They must have incredibly strong mental fortitude.

While browsing, I noticed the game had finished downloading.

With anticipation, I connected to Cosmic War.

Ch.283 - Cosmic War
It's all over. I'm done for...

Why isn't Arang logging in...!

A player who wasn't particularly famous in LoR, but could certainly be called one of Korea's top-tier users, was clutching his hair as if he might tear it out.

Until recently, this male player had been just an ordinary LoR enthusiast without any fame. Then suddenly, he became a named user.

Becoming a named user in LoR is something most players dream of.

This is because LoR is world-famous with countless players. As a result, Leore-related streams are always incredibly popular, and famous raid teams have sponsors, earning money comparable to major corporations.

Making money while playing a game you love? Who wouldn't want that?

To become a named user, you need to either be exceptionally good at LoR, be wealthy enough to create spending-based content, or create entertaining content that viewers enjoy. There are various paths to fame.

But this male player became a named user too simply and too suddenly.

A quest appeared out of nowhere, then he suddenly became a field boss, and when he excitedly showed up as a field boss, all the users in front of him became enraged—and that's how he became a named user.

At first, he thought multiple field bosses were being created. Since Arang was the first to work as a field boss, he assumed there would be several field bosses. But as it turned out, he was becoming a field boss instead of Arang.

As a result, users who had gathered to see cute and adorable Arang saw a slightly chubby, not particularly handsome male player instead. He earned the nickname "Otaku Field Boss," or "Oh Pil-bo" for short, along with a torrent of abuse.

Initially, he thought nothing of it and even changed his nickname to "Oh Pil-bo," intending to embrace his newfound fame as a named user.

But as "Oh Pil-bo" continued his activities as a named user, he recalled that saying:

'I wish I had lots of money and nobody knew who I was.'

This wasn't just fame—it was infamy.

The field boss appearance location was the only place where ordinary users could see Arang once a week.

But when "Oh Pil-bo" showed up instead of Arang, users couldn't help but be angry.

He managed to continue his activities thanks to Arang's mediation, but then another problem arose.

The World Boss event.

Five days. Arang hadn't logged into LoR for five days.

For about three days, users didn't think much of Arang's absence.

This was because Arang typically didn't log in for about three days once a month. Unlike before, her menstrual cycle was now regular, and some users who knew Arang's cycle weren't particularly concerned about her absence.

That is, until the absence extended beyond three days to five.

Today was the World Boss event day from last week.

The war between the united 1st-4th Worlds and the 5th World. An event where players must hold out against World Bosses Marang and Arang while the administrators prepare their magic.

But Arang wasn't logging in despite it being the World Boss event day.

As a result, the authority automatically transferred to "Oh Pil-bo."

This meant he had to appear as the World Boss instead of Arang.

The "Oh Pil" user, who had just managed to quiet down the field boss incident and was acting as a moderately famous named user, began to seriously contemplate his situation.

If he appeared as a World Boss, he would instantly gain worldwide attention. But it was clear that various problems would arise as a result.

It was literally a poisoned chalice.

But the man knew. It was a chalice he had to drink from.

Even if it contained poison.

==

Reina was in a very bad mood.

This was because Arang wasn't present in the world of LoR right now.

Moreover, while Marang would appear as a World Boss, Marang's original form was plump, and a user called Oh Pil-bo would appear instead of Arang.

Living on the opposite side of the Earth, she hadn't had many recent encounters with Arang.

When Arang used to spend 16 hours in LoR, they met frequently, but since Arang started school, her playtime was cut in half to 8 hours, and their active hours were completely opposite, making it very difficult to meet.

Furthermore, as the Priestess of the 3rd World administrator, Reina had mountains of work to do in LoR.

"This is so annoying!"

Reina shouted in frustration while fighting Marang.

"My, why is our Queen Reina so angry!?"

As Tummy Cover, who had sprung out from Reina's shadow, put a scythe to Reina's neck, a knight's protection skill shielded her.

Clang!

"Tsk. With those reflexes, you should be a dealer instead of a knight!"
"Hmph. It's just too predictable. Tummy Cover, you have no talent for PVP."
"What? You don't even have the talent to see Arang."
"What's that supposed to mean! I can perfectly describe how pretty and cute Arang is!"
"That's not what I meant. I saw Arang in real life just yesterday~ We even had dinner together~ You're on the opposite side of the Earth from Arang~"
"Die!"

==

At that moment, Arang was immersed in the Cosmic War game.

The virtual world Cosmic War wasn't much different from the old Cosmic War 1. It was the same game, but with changed control methods and some additional features.

First, being a virtual world game rather than a PC game, the control method had changed significantly.

While the old PC version used keyboard and mouse controls, the virtual world accessed through a connector required voice and hand gestures.

A place that looked like the inside of a monster's stomach.

Disgusting flesh writhed everywhere, and in the center of this place teeming with monsters, Arang sat in a chair, controlling the battlefield with her thoughts as she watched the situation displayed prominently before her.

"Hirari and Ulari, attack at 1 o'clock. Dipa, keep eating Gling to replenish mana. Queen, cast magic toward the tank. 2nd unit Gling, attack the 12 o'clock multi. Lurker, ambush in the middle. Defend the base with Culji for drop defense."

The battlefield screen moved without a moment's hesitation as Arang directed the monsters she controlled, shifting the view with her hands in ways that would be incomprehensible to an ordinary person.

She looked like a commander directing battle from the flagship.

==

Beep.

[You play like shit, you fucking bastard]

As the opponent left the game with these words of praise, I stretched my arms upward.

"Wow. This is much more fun than the computer era."

In the computer era, it was a top-view format looking down from above, but Cosmic War 5 was different.

You could see everything from any viewpoint. You could even check from the first-person view of specific monsters, making for a much more thrilling gameplay experience.

Especially the satisfaction of slaughtering human marines from Ulari's first-person view provided more excitement than any sci-fi movie.

It's a completely different kind of fun from LoR.

While the fun of RPGs comes from cooperating together, chatting together, and adventuring through the world like a family, the fun of RTS comes from clashing with opponents with all your might and winning.

Particularly when your opponent is less skilled than you, and they try everything possible to win but nothing works against you—that feeling of omnipotence really makes the dopamine flow.

And when the opponent curses heavily like just now, the dopamine rush is no joke.

"Phew... I've reached Ladder S with this."

There wasn't much difference from Cosmic War 1, so it took less than a day to adapt.

It felt a bit strange to control with voice and gestures instead of mouse and keyboard, but that sensation, which couldn't be felt with mouse and keyboard, was incredibly fun.

It really felt like I had become a commander directing a war to achieve victory.

With my previous semi-pro certification and enough skill to beat professionals, I quickly adapted and climbed to Ladder S with barely any losses.

Occasionally I have to accept defeat when facing cheese strategies or rushes, but that's part of the fun of RTS.

Since Cosmic War transitioned to a virtual world game, it seems to require more physical skill than the old computer game.

Although physical skill has become more important, strategy is still key in RTS.

No matter how good your physical skills are, it's difficult to win a war that's already lost. For example, if your opponent has permanently invisible units, known as cloaking, and you have no way to detect them, you'll lose regardless of your physical skills.

Of course, with my level of brain skill, predicting such things is easy!

Ch.284 - Cosmic War
"Who on earth is this? This level of multitasking and control is beyond human."

While warming up before his upcoming match, Lee Young-oh, a professional Cosmic War 5 player with countless championships, encountered a mysterious skilled player.

In Cosmic War 5, reaching Ladder S rank is extremely difficult for amateurs, with about 80% of S-ranked players being former professionals. The remaining 20% of amateurs eventually become familiar to everyone at that level. But this player was someone Young-oh had never seen before.

"[Amputee] nickname... I wonder what they'll show me this time."

This would be his fourth match against the user [Amputee].

During their first encounter, Young-oh had approached it casually, thinking he'd just warm up. But he soon realized [Amputee] was no ordinary amateur, and by then it was too late.

The situation had become nearly impossible to reverse. Against a regular amateur S-ranked player, he might have been able to turn things around with persistence, but after a few small skirmishes, he could tell [Amputee]'s skill level was among the highest tier of professionals.

When players of similar skill levels face off, even a single worker gathering resources can significantly impact the game, so Young-oh surrendered.

In their second match, thinking the first might have been a fluke, he was defeated again. Young-oh was shocked to lose twice in a row to the same opponent.

When he encountered [Amputee] for a third time, Young-oh closed his eyes during the 10-second countdown and meditated—his routine from his professional gaming days to achieve 100% focus. He changed his perception of [Amputee] and prepared properly.

With his concentrated mindset, Young-oh won the third match.

After three games, Young-oh had figured out most of [Amputee]'s style.

*Their physical and mental skills are outstanding, but they lack build concepts. Does that mean they're a first-generation pro gamer? But at that age, it would be extremely difficult to maintain such physical abilities.*

The opponent's ability to read intentions and their perfect unit control in both small and large battles would rank among the top players in Cosmic War 5, but their understanding of builds was severely lacking.

The concept of builds is essentially like rock-paper-scissors. For example, Build A is strong against B but weak against C. Conversely, Build B is weak against A but strong against C.

Each build has its strengths and weaknesses. In a multi-game series, understanding what build, concept, and flow your opponent might bring is part of a Cosmic War 5 professional's skill set.

In this aspect, [Amputee] was weak in build concepts, which meant they typically started fights at a disadvantage.

Despite this, [Amputee] could turn unfavorable situations into even fights through incredible multitasking, split-second decision making, and sheer control, putting pressure on Young-oh.

*If I hadn't blocked their expansion and started on even terms, would I have won? No, focus. I'll win this time too.*

Young-oh concentrated once more and began his fourth match against [Amputee].

==

"Is this person even human?"

Honestly, in my current state, I felt confident I could beat anyone.

My mind was so sharp that I felt like I was controlling each of the hundred-plus units individually, like some old-school AI. Of course, this was because I was in an awakened state where I could constantly activate my Super-Sensory abilities as my period approached.

Anyway, in this awakened state, I truly believed I couldn't lose to anyone, yet I went 2-2 in four consecutive matches against a user named [FlaSh].

I won the first two matches, but lost the next two, making it technically a draw, though it felt like a loss. In the third and fourth matches, I never felt like I had the advantage.

I reviewed the replays carefully to see what went wrong.

"I was set up to lose from the beginning."

My knowledge of Cosmic War was stuck at Cosmic War 1, so I had no information about Cosmic War 5.

While the units might be the same, Cosmic War 5 is a different game from Cosmic War 1. Of course a PC game and a Virtual World game wouldn't be the same.

*I need to study this. Just 7 days. I'll meet them again in 7 days and win.*

The replays showed that despite starting at a disadvantage, I was ahead in terms of physical skill, nearly turning the games around.

Someone with that level of skill must be a professional. Since Cosmic War 5 has been out for almost 10 years, this pro must have played professionally for at least 5 years, maybe up to 10.

Those 10 years—I'm confident I can catch up in exactly one week.

==

"Arang, what are you doing?"

Arang, who usually used Na-kyeong's hand as a pillow during class to avoid disturbing lessons, had moved to the back row and was constantly writing notes while looking at her phone. During break time, the curious So-jin asked her about it.

"I'm studying."
"Studying for LoR?"
"No, a game called Cosmic War."
"Oh, I know Cosmic War!"
"You know about the Cosmic War game?"

Arang was slightly surprised that So-jin, who had no interest in Virtual World games before LoR, knew about Cosmic War.

"Yeah, it's my dad's favorite game."
"I see."
"So that's why you haven't been on LoR lately? Because of Cosmic War?"
"Yes. I'm taking a break from LoR to try out Cosmic War."
"Yesterday, who was it... Oh Pil-bo? That mister got beaten up pretty badly by Reina."
"Oh, so that's what happened. I figured someone would have to take my place for the World Event, and it was him."

Arang naturally sat So-jin down and sat on her lap.

The action was so natural now that So-jin thoughtlessly stroked Arang's hair while looking at her notes.

"I always think this, but your handwriting looks like tablet writing even though you're writing by hand."
"Really? I'm just writing normally."
"If you took a picture of this and posted it, anyone would think it was tablet writing, not handwriting."
"Thanks for the compliment! By the way, are you not interested in Cosmic War?"
"Hmm... I've become less averse to Virtual Worlds, but PVP still scares me a bit."
"One-on-one can be scary..."
"I'm sorry, Arang, that I can't play games with you."
"No, it's okay. It's natural for people to like different games. Forcing someone would be wrong."

==

At FMKorea, a site similar to the LoR Gallery, the Cosmic War board was suddenly filled with discussions about an anonymous monster.

The most popular post was about this anonymous monster's record.

[Anonymous Monster's Record Against Former Pro BJs]

vs Lee Young-oh(T) 2:2 Draw
vs Lee Yong-ha(Z) 1:2 Loss
vs Park Seong-geun(T) 1:0 Win
vs Yoo Young-jun(T) 4:3 Win

vs Jang Yun-min(P) 2:5 Loss
vs Yoon Jong-hoon(T) 1:3 Loss
vs Song Byung-je(P) 3:0 Win
vs Jung Young-sil(T) 4:3 Win
vs Kim Bong-min(P) 5:1 Win
vs Jung Yun-ho(P) 3:2 Win
vs Seo Moon-ji(Z) 1:1 Draw
vs Kim Sung-jin(Z) 1:1 Draw
vs Lee Je-do(Z) 0:6 Loss
vs Byun Hyun-ho(P) 5:1 Win

Human matchups: 12W 11L
Monster matchups: 3W 10L
Protoss matchups: 18W 9L

Total: 33W 30L (52.3%)

[Comments]

[BEST]
Definitely not an ordinary person, but was there ever a pro who performed like this among the monsters?

[BEST]
They're doing incredibly well against former pros, but their win rate against monsters is terrible?
ㄴHonestly, monster matchups are all about early build battles lol
ㄴThen what about Lee Je-do?
ㄴLee Je-do is just insane lol. His official win rate against monsters is nearly 70%

[BEST]
I'm really curious about this Anonymous Monster. Lee Young-oh said they were some kind of strange monster.

==

I watched recent tutorial videos from former Cosmic War 5 pros on Ryutube like crazy.

I studied intensely during the limo ride to school, during classes, breaks, and lunch time. It was the hardest I'd ever studied in this life or my previous one.

Since this wasn't dry academic material but about a game I loved, everything sank in quickly.

The challenge was that as a real-time strategy game, Cosmic War had diverse builds and strategies for different situations, making the knowledge base enormous. But I'd anticipated this and studied diligently.

If this were my old brain, I would have crammed everything through sheer repetition, but now my brain is very smart with excellent memory—at least when it comes to games!

Each day, as I studied Cosmic War 5 at school and played it in the evenings, I could feel myself improving.

Still, I struggled with mirror matchups. They're particularly tricky compared to other matchups. It's like playing rock-paper-scissors when both players know nothing, with about a 50% chance of winning or losing based on initial choices.

So I kept losing at first, especially to a user named [JD], against whom I went 0-6.

Even though we hadn't played many games, it felt like they could perfectly read my psychology.

But those 0-6 losses happened when I had just started playing Cosmic War 5. If I met them now? I'd be in a revenge mindset.

Today, as soon as I got home from school, I launched Cosmic War 5 instead of LoR.

Ch.285 - Cosmic War
20 wins, 4 losses.

As soon as I got home from school, I started grinding the ladder, crushing opponents with overwhelming skill.

Even after reaching Ladder S, I kept playing. I could feel the opponents gradually getting better, but they were still no match for me as my skills improved with each game.

However, I had to concede those early games where I got completely build-countered—matches that anyone would have lost regardless of who they were.

One slightly disappointing thing is that most users at the top of the ladder are too polite. No matter what happens to them, they don't type anything in chat and just cleanly type GG before leaving.

Even in Ladder A, people unleash the most outlandish insults, so how can one rank difference make such a difference?

In RTS games, crushing your opponent and receiving their insults feels better than any compliment. Opponent's insults = praise. That's the universal rule in gaming.

Beep.
99

Another GG, and I've reached 3rd place on the ladder. Not far from 1st place. At this rate, I should be able to reach 1st with about 10 more wins.

*Let me check what time it is now.*

It's only 11 PM. I should be able to hit 1st place on the ladder before going to bed tonight.

I immediately queued for another match.

==

"Found you."

Seeing the username [Amputee] on the broadcast screen, Lee Young-oh stretched his body and closed his eyes to begin meditating.

He had wanted to meet this player again.

Last time, he regrettably couldn't continue due to a scheduled match. Since then, he'd been wanting to meet again, but couldn't because ladder opponents are randomly matched.

But finally, they met.

-Oh, it's [Amputee] the anonymous monster
-Wow, [Amputee] has been playing insanely well lately
-Seems like their skills keep improving every time they appear on stream
-Damn
-Is this going to be an extinction match?
-[Amputee] must definitely be an AI

"I'm going to ignore chat and not talk for a while so I can concentrate."

Lee Young-oh.

With his overwhelming performance in Cosmic War 5, he approaches an 80% win rate even among professionals, earning him the nickname "God Young-oh" for his godlike skills among pros.

Even after Cosmic War 5's official pro tournaments disappeared, he's won 8 championships out of 18 individual leagues hosted by streaming platforms, including 4 consecutive victories, demonstrating his insane skill.

The fact that Lee Young-oh was taking this match against [Amputee] seriously proved just how strong [Amputee] was.

The first game started uneventfully for both sides.

Both [Amputee] and Lee Young-oh played standard openings without excluding anything.

A stance of "let's both get what we need" approach.

The beginning felt boring to viewers.

But Arang and Lee Young-oh felt differently.

They already knew each other's skill level to some extent. They were preparing for a straightforward fight without mind games, just warming up.

After scouting each other's bases and confirming they both had wealthy starts, they understood without words or chat.

Let's have a proper head-to-head battle.

The fighting began at exactly the 6-minute mark.

Due to racial characteristics, Arang attacked first.

Among monster units, there's one that flies and has an attack that bounces three times. The strategy is to produce this unit at 6 minutes to harass the opponent and buy time.

Depending on the situation, it's not just about buying time—sometimes you can keep producing these units to completely overwhelm the opponent. It's a build that can lead to various situations depending on the user's control.

Lee Young-oh had already fully analyzed Arang's strategy and built what he considered the most optimized and appropriate defensive towers.

Arang's Mutalisk arrived exactly when Lee Young-oh expected, and the battle began.

Arang's Mutalisk tried its best to damage Lee Young-oh, while Lee Young-oh tried his best to block without taking damage.

*They're much better than last time...!*

Lee Young-oh was slightly taken aback by Arang's harassment that didn't stop for even 0.1 seconds.

No matter how fast one's multitasking is, there's bound to be a slight gap. But the fact that there was no gap in the continuous harassment meant that right now, they were focusing solely on this harassment.

*If I make even a small mistake, I'll collapse.*

The Mutalisks kept increasing.

Lee Young-oh realized that Arang wasn't just harassing but attacking to destroy him completely, so he started spending resources primarily on defensive towers and troops.

Up to this point, it was a tense tug-of-war.

A battle where whoever loses concentration first loses.

The viewers were thrilled by this relentless battle where neither side gave an inch.

-This Muta control is insane!
-How do they never make a single mistake? It's always one shot, one kill!
-Not a single unit lost. Damn.
-And Lee Young-oh blocking all that is crazy too lol
-Wow, insane

Something else entered the tense tug-of-war.

Another group of Mutalisks.

A certain number of Mutalisks began attacking from different locations.

-Oh, controlling two places at once, isn't that the control Lee Je-do used to do?
-I was shocked when I first saw that lol
-That control that even Lee Je-do could barely do at his peak when in top condition?
-Is Anonymous Zerg actually Lee Je-do?
-No, Lee Je-do played against Anonymous Zerg before
-Oh really?

The viewers simply thought it was controlling two locations, but Lee Young-oh realized that what Arang was showing couldn't be explained by simple control.

Usually in Cosmic War 5, even if you can control units simultaneously, when controlling two separate groups, there's at least a 0.1-second delay no matter how fast you are.

This is natural for humans. It's impossible for one person to think two thoughts and give two different commands simultaneously.

But now, two groups of Mutalisks were harassing the main base and natural expansion without even a 0.1-second difference.

No matter how fast Lee Young-oh's multitasking was, it took him a bit of time, but Arang's Mutalisks were attacking furiously from each location without any delay.

In that very short time, Lee Young-oh's losses began to accumulate little by little.

As his forces were whittled down, Arang's Mutalisks gathered in one place and completely annihilated Lee Young-oh's remaining forces, forcing him to type GG.

*What just happened...?*

It felt like two people controlling simultaneously. That control would be impossible otherwise.

*There was a mode in Cosmic War where two people could play together, but that was in custom maps, and this is ladder? Is there a bug? No, there's never been one until now. That's impossible... What is this?*

Lee Young-oh queued again hoping to meet Arang, but he matched with a different opponent, immediately left that game, and loaded the replay of his match with Arang.

==

"Yay!"

I cheered after winning a ladder match against the user [FlaSh].

"This actually works?"

In that last game, I tried something I'd been thinking about at school today.

The Split Personality skill.

In Cosmic War, you can control with gestures and voice, but what you think in your head is very important.

That's because the commands from your mind need to be transmitted to your mouth and hands before your mouth opens to speak and your hands make gestures.

Most people give simple commands to the battlefield screen and units with their hands, and more detailed commands with gestures.

But I wondered what would happen if I thought two thoughts at once, expressing one thought through speech and another through gestures.

It would be absolutely impossible for an ordinary person, but I thought I had a possibility.

Why?

Because I used to have two personalities. More precisely, two personalities that merged into one person, but under certain conditions, they can separate again.

In the past, my personality was active in the Virtual World while Arang's personality was active in reality, but now they've merged so much that whether it's my personality or Arang's, they've become one. However, under one condition, those personalities slightly separate.

When is that? During my period.

When hormones increase due to menstruation and my senses and mind become sensitive, Arang's old mentality surfaces like rising above water.

At those times, my mind weakens slightly, and I act unmanly—becoming affectionate, crying easily, and really behaving like a child.

Surprisingly, I'm currently quite sensitive as my period is approaching.

So I thought, what if I intentionally try thinking different thoughts? I just tried it, and it worked.

I don't know why this works.

I just thought two thoughts and played.

It's not like having different personalities talking to each other, but more like being able to think different thoughts simultaneously. Like having two brains.

*This is totally overpowered.*

The downside might be that it's a skill I can only use during my period. Of course, that's not certain, so it might be worth trying after my period ends too.

Ch.286 - Cosmic War
"I want to recruit that [Amputee] user."

Lee Young-oh thought this after reviewing all the replay matches with [Amputee].

Recently, Cosmic War 5 isn't as popular as LoR or other games, but it has a dedicated fanbase. It still has an individual league, and on the Loop streaming platform, Cosmic War 5 and LoR are the two most popular games.

Lately, it's not just about watching professionals play. They've started recruiting female streamers who aren't necessarily skilled but practice hard, forming teams like the old pro gaming days and holding matches between teams.

While the individual league remains popular each year, the game has become stagnant, with hardly any new faces reaching the top ranks. Even when amateurs practice and try to climb, the gap between them and former pros is stark.

No matter how fun a game is, watching the same players all the time becomes less entertaining over time.

In this situation, thinking [Amputee] would be a great addition, Lee Young-oh kept playing ladder matches to meet them again.

He wanted to send a private message, but since Cosmic War 5 has private messages disabled by default, he needed to meet them directly to chat.

After about three days, Lee Young-oh finally encountered [Amputee].

-Wow finally found them
-Thought they quit since they haven't played ladder for 3 days lol
-Quit after reaching #1? That's pretty romantic haha

Lee Young-oh immediately messaged [Amputee].

[FlaSh]-Hello.
[Amputee]-?
[Amputee]-hi
[FlaSh]-I'm Lee Young-oh, a former Cosmic War 5 pro.
[Amputee]-oh

-lololol just "hi" and "oh"
-Smells like a boomer lol
-Must be a first-generation pro gamer
-But their mechanics are too good for that
-First-gen pros would be over 40 now, that's impossible

[FlaSh]-Could we talk if you don't mind?
[Amputee]-Me?
[FlaSh]-Yes
[Amputee]-ok ok
[FlaSh]-Are you perhaps a former pro?
[Amputee]-no
[FlaSh]-Do you stream then?
[Amputee]-Hmm... I guess not really?

"I guess not really? What does that mean?"

-Maybe they used to stream but quit?
-If someone with those skills quit streaming, they must have zero talent for entertainment
-lololololol
-I'm really curious about this anonymous monster

[FlaSh]-Would you be interested in streaming?
[Amputee]-Streaming is annoying. But I don't mind if someone else does it

-Oh, when they said "I guess not really" earlier, maybe they meant they've appeared on streams before?
-Oh yeah! Saying they don't mind if others do it implies that!
-Then we should know them, right? Almost all former Cosmic War 5 pros have appeared on streams, either hosting or as guests
-I'm so curious now

[FlaSh]-If you don't mind, could we talk on Discord?
[Amputee]-Huh? With me? Why?
[FlaSh]-You're so skilled that, honestly, I'd like to offer you a position.
[Amputee]-Position? Like at Cosmic University?
[FlaSh]-You know about the University?
[Amputee]-Yeah, I've watched it a few times
[FlaSh]-That makes this easier then. I'd like to recruit you as a player or coach for our team.
[Amputee]-Player, coach? Not a student?
[FlaSh]-Pardon?
[Amputee]-Aren't the women at Cosmic University always students?

Cosmic University.

Short for Cosmic War University.

It's a gaming content crew where numerous former Cosmic War pro-level streamers coach multiple female streamers, with crews competing against each other in what they call the University League.

Typically, former pros serve as coaches and players, while female streamers act as students. Female streamers never serve as coaches or players.

So...

[FlaSh]-Are you perhaps female...?
[Amputee]-yep

-What?
-?????????
-That skill level and female? For real?
-Come on, they must be joking
-That's absolutely impossible lololol

[FlaSh]-Are you serious...?
[Amputee]-yep discord gg Limb Severance#1395

-This has to be trolling lololol

[Someone donated 5,000 won]
[This is definitely a lie. A woman using the Amputee tag as a nickname and Discord name too? lol]

-lololol for real
-Isn't that a woman with dangerous ideologies?
-Definitely not a normal woman
-But her skill isn't normal either, she's insanely good
-There's zero chance this is actually a woman

Lee Young-oh was thinking the same thing as his viewers.

Cosmic War 5 is fundamentally a game where women typically struggle to compete with men. Of course, with time and effort, they can catch up to some extent, but the innate multitasking ability difference between men and women is significant.

Yet the overwhelming multitasking and mechanical skill [Amputee] displays is not just top-tier among male pros—it's unparalleled.

Such a person is not male but female?

Thinking [Amputee] must be joking, Lee Young-oh sent a friend request to the Discord account they provided.

[Amputee]-Oh shit what's going on, are you streaming?
[FlaSh]-Ah
[Amputee]-I'm getting tons of friend requests and can't tell what's what. Didn't you hide your chat?
[FlaSh]-I'm sorry;;; I'll hide the chat and tell you my nickname

-lolololololol
-Looks like the harassment has already started
-So many toxic people
-But they did kind of ask for attention
-For real lol. Claiming to be female with those skills? No way

Ding.

After finally adding [Amputee] as a friend, Lee Young-oh called them on Discord, and [Amputee] answered immediately.

"Hello?"
[Hi? Can you hear me?]

The voice that came through the stream left both Lee Young-oh and his viewers stunned.

Everyone had assumed [Amputee] was male. But instead of a deep male voice, it was unmistakably the voice of a young girl.

"Uh, um... A-Amputee? Is this Amputee...?"
[Oh, you can just call me Arang.]
"Arang?"
[That's my name.]
"When you say name, you don't mean your real name, right...?"
[It is my real name.]

-????????
-A child?
-This has to be voice modulation
-They're trolling, definitely trolling
-lololololol look how elaborate this is

[Someone donated 10,000 won]
[Arang!!! What are you doing here?!]
-lolololololololol
-There's only one person who would use Limb Severance as a nickname lol
-Wow, Arang has been playing Cosmic War?
-The timing matches when she wasn't on LoR and when this anonymous monster appeared
-lololol this is crazy

The viewers' reactions were split in two.

Those who didn't know Arang thought she was using voice modulation to sound like a young girl as part of an act. Those who did know Arang were excited to see her after she had been absent from LoR for over a week.

"Huh? Arang, you said you don't stream...?"
[I don't stream, but I do have a Ryutube channel under my name.]
"Oh, so you're a Ryutuber."

Lee Young-oh searched for "Arang" on Ryutube, which immediately brought up her channel.

"3 million?!"

Arang's Ryutube channel had an impressive 4 million subscribers with average views exceeding 2 million per video.

Moreover, nearly 90% of her videos were about LoR.

Lee Young-oh knew about LoR. It's currently the world's most famous RPG and the virtual world game with the most users.

He had occasionally played it himself in the past.

He was also aware that LoR had become even more popular recently due to updates.

-Wow? 4 million subscribers and 2 million average views—how much does she earn?
-If she uploads about one video a day, that's around 60 million views a month... does that mean she makes over 100 million won monthly?

[Someone donated 10,000 won]
[Surprisingly, even earning 100 million won a month is useless to Arang lol]
-For real lololol
-lolololololol
-That's undeniable and mind-boggling lol
-??????
-What does that mean?

[Someone donated 10,000 won]
[Arang is the youngest daughter of Marsble's CEO lol]
-???????
-Holy shit, for real?
-Yes, it's true lololol
-The youngest daughter of one of the richest people in the world?

"Marsble as in the Connector company Marsble?!"
[My mom and dad are the CEOs of Marsble, yes.]

[Someone donated 10,000 won]
[So she's not only one of the richest people in the world but also has top-tier gaming skills?]
-lololololol that's so unfair
-I knew Arang was good at games, but she's good at RTS too?

"Ah... then joining the University would be difficult..."
[Hmm... just a moment. Could I see who the students are?]
"Huh? The students?"
[Yes.]
"Um... I'll share my screen with you."

-??? Why suddenly ask about the students?
-What's going on, why does she want to know about the students?
-This is bad.
-Emergency!
-We're doomed.

Viewers who played LoR knew Arang's preferences well and immediately caught her intention.

The Loop streaming platform has more female streamers than other platforms, and many of them participate in Cosmic University. Among them are pretty streamers with large breasts—exactly Arang's type.

-Ah, Arang won't be logging into LoR for even longer now...

Ch.287 - Cosmic War University
Lee Young-oh was thinking in his head faster, more accurately, and more decisively than during his pro gamer days.

There were several reasons why he wanted to recruit the [Amputee] user.

First, to create a new wave in Cosmic War 5, which was gradually declining.

Second, he thought a user with that level of skill would be beneficial to the university.

Third, he wanted that user to remain in the Cosmic War scene. He had found a worthy opponent after a long time and wanted to continue fighting against them.

However, the [Amputee] user turned out to be not only female but also very young—just 16 years old.

And not just any young girl, but the youngest daughter of Marsble, a company famous not only in Korea but worldwide.

And this youngest daughter was not only playing Cosmic War 5, a game only dedicated players touched these days, but had top-tier skills?

This was an opportunity. He absolutely wanted to recruit her to the Cosmic War university scene. But just as he was thinking it might be difficult since [Amputee]—or rather, Arang—had Legacy of Raid as her main game rather than Cosmic War...

"Um... just a moment. Could I see which students are at the university?"

A positive response came from Arang's lips. This was something she would never say if she had absolutely no interest in the university. It meant there was some possibility.

Lee Young-oh, momentarily flustered by Arang's words, replied that he would show her.

Then he immediately checked the reactions of some viewers who seemed to know Arang.

-Ah, Arang won't be logging into LoR for longer...
-Arang really loses her mind when she sees boobs lolㅋㅋㅋㅋ
-The boob-obsessed Arang is on the move again, wow
-Huh? She likes boobs? A woman?
-Suspiciously boob-loving Arang ㅋㅋㅋㅋ
-Wow, Marsble's daughter is joining Cosmic War? That's crazy!
-Is Cosmic War becoming mainstream?
-It's already mainstream anyway

The word "boobs" was appearing unusually often. Lee Young-oh quickly recalled his students in his mind.

After quickly remembering which students had large breasts, he immediately entered the stream of one student who was currently broadcasting.

"Oh? Professor Lee Young-oh, welcome! What brings you here~"
[Umm...]

Arang's reaction was not very enthusiastic.

Lee Young-oh desperately tried to recall which of his students had the largest breasts.

"She's not streaming...!"

The problem was that student wasn't currently broadcasting.

Moreover, when he checked her channel, it turned out to be her day off.

"Just a moment!"

After asking Arang to wait, Lee Young-oh muted himself and contacted his student who was on break.

Ring ring ring. Ring ring ring.

"Please pick up, Vita...!"

He had never called anyone this desperately before.

[Hello?]
"Vita! Can you start streaming right now!?"
[Right now? Um... that's fine. But why so suddenly?]
"I'll explain later! Come quickly! As fast as you can!"
[Oh, okay!]

Female streamers had become much more popular since the advent of the Virtual World.

This was because the freedom of camera angles and various settings in the Virtual World allowed people to enjoy female streams in diverse ways.

Additionally, as technology advanced, Marsble's Virtual World detected all AI-generated videos, manipulations, edits, composites, filters, etc., to prevent fraud, and notified viewers of any such alterations.

Furthermore, in one's personal room, nothing about oneself could be altered, so one's real appearance was broadcast as is.

For female streamers, if their face and figure were attractive, they could easily apply makeup, clothes, and settings that would be uncomfortable in reality. Plus, since accidents couldn't happen, they could stream safely.

The female streamer named Vita, still half-asleep, immediately entered her connector.

And started her stream.

"Yaaawn. Hello everyone~ Um... huh? What's this?"

Vita was a female streamer who usually averaged about 200 viewers. Though her audience was small, those 200 viewers adored her, and with a dedicated supporter she called "Chairman," she earned at least 5 million won a month.

But within 10 minutes of starting her stream, her viewer count had surpassed 2,000.

"Eh? W-what's happening?"

==

[LOR Gallery]

[EMERGENCY! Found the Imperial Princess!]

(Arang speaking on Lee Young-oh's stream)

It turns out she wasn't just away from LoR because of her period, but also because she was playing Cosmic War 5

[Comments]

-But why is it an emergency? She can play other games
ㄴShe's trying to join a Cosmic War guild right now
ㄴDoes Cosmic War even have guilds?
ㄴThere's a university that streamers formed like a guild, and she's trying to join it
ㄴHuh? Suddenly?

-Abandoning LoR? Abandoning LoR? Abandoning LoR? Abandoning LoR?

-Suddenly Cosmic War 5 instead of Brown Dust?

-Wait, Cosmic War 5 is from how long ago? ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴSurprisingly, it's still in the top 8 of virtual world game market share ㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴCosmic War has been our folk game since way back
ㄴIt's unbelievable it's still alive ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴWas Cosmic War 1 from the 1900s?
ㄴWow, what year is this, a history book?

[Breaking: Arang shows great interest in Cosmic War 5]

You need to know about the recent state of Cosmic War 5

You probably knew Cosmic War 5 has been consistently popular in the Loop.

About 3 years ago, female streamers started playing Cosmic War 5, and watching these female streamers play poorly became trendy.

As a result, former Cosmic War pros created universities as guild concepts with these female streamers and held competitions between universities like the old pro league.

The issue is that Arang is showing interest in joining one of these universities.

And the scary part is

(Stream of Vita, the student with the most impressive chest in Lee Young-oh's university)

Lee Young-oh is trying to lure Arang with boobs right now

[Comments]

-This is bad, Arang is super weak for boobs
ㄴAt least they're not bigger than Emma's?
ㄴIf they were bigger than Emma's, wouldn't daily life be impossible?
ㄴEven Emma looks really uncomfortable ㅋㅋㅋㅋ

-How did they know Arang's preferences ㄷㄷ

-Oh we're screwed? Even I can see this is crazy. What's the streamer's name?
ㄴShe's Vita, a Human race user. About her skills... I'll refrain from commenting
ㄴVita? Noted. Going to watch right now

[Arang's Cosmic War 5 skills]

Since the day Arang stopped logging into LoR, an anonymous monster named [Amputee] appeared in Cosmic War 5

The nickname is obviously our Arang ㅋㅋㅋㅋ

Anyway, [Amputee] appeared on Lee Young-oh's stream, beat him twice, and became famous.

For reference, Lee Young-oh was an insane player with nearly 80% win rate when the Cosmic War 5 pro league existed

And for a week, Arang as [Amputee] ranked #1 on the Cosmic War 5 ladder, beating numerous former pros

([Amputee]'s ladder win rate)

She's maintaining over 70% win rate while reaching S rank on the ladder dominated by former pros

Being good at LoR was already unbelievable, but now she's showing crazy talent in an RTS game too

Surprisingly, this was probably Arang's first time playing Cosmic War 5, and she reached this level in just a week? Just insane talent

Lee Young-oh was curious about Arang, so he met her directly in-game to talk, which led to the current situation

Lee Young-oh wanted to recruit Arang to his university because she's good at the game, and Arang is now making her decision while looking at boobs ㄷㄷ

Now Arang is talking with the female streamer named Vita

(Vita's stream screen)
(Vita's stream link)

[Comments]

-Look at that heart?
ㄴWant to capture it just like that

-The nickname is obviously our Arang ㅋㅋㅋ How did everyone not realize this?
ㄴWho would have thought Arang would play Cosmic War? ㅋㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴSeriously ㅋㅋㅋ Just thought it was someone who liked Arang

-What era game is she playing ㅋㅋㅋㅋ

[But what if Arang really switches to Cosmic War?]

I'm really worried?

Brown Dust was just a single-player game so I didn't think much about it, but Cosmic War has these large-scale universities like guilds and competitions

I watched briefly and the school students seem really close... they stream together often, participate in tournaments together, and encourage each other... what if we lose her?

What's scarier is that all the students are female streamers with incredible looks and figures...

==

It wasn't just my period; I had played too much Legacy of Raid.

If I divided my day into three parts, one was school, one was sleep, and one was LoR. That's how I had been living.

Naturally, my interest in LoR was bound to decline. Especially since I used to play 16 hours a day before.

I know my current state very well.

It's LoR burnout.

To eliminate this burnout, I need to play other games to build up my desire for LoR again.

It's true that LoR is becoming a god-tier game, but that doesn't mean burnout won't happen.

I'm sorry to Marang and Disnier, but I need to go to another world for a while and conquer it.

"I really like that Vita unnie."

There are many pretty unnies like Pinkuberry, Tummy Cover, and Cruise Chaser, but the destructive power of streamer Vita, who has survived in this female streamer world, was extraordinary.

Her chest was impressive, but the smile she showed through her face was no joke.

Did she practice smiling?

Just as Vita unnie's likability was rapidly rising in my heart...

It plummeted vertically when she started playing Cosmic War.

"She's really bad at it..."

Ch.288 - Cosmic War University
Vita unnie played a round of Cosmic War to warm up.

Vita unnie's race was Human, just like Mr. Lee Young-oh.

I thought she'd be quite good if she had learned from Mr. Lee Young-oh, but after just 1 minute, I started feeling disappointed. After about 5 minutes, my disappointment turned into complete disillusionment, and my opinion of her plummeted.

For an average Cosmic War player, she wasn't terrible, but to my eyes, her skill level was infuriating.

I put my hands together in front of my face to collect myself.

*No, the whole point of this university is to watch people who aren't good at the game.*

Why do viewers watch female streamers play Cosmic War instead of just watching ex-pro matches?

Cosmic War University is about cheering for female streamers who aren't great but are slowly improving bit by bit.

"Ah, that's not how you do that... sigh."

Worker optimization, build optimization, control, multitasking—she wasn't missing just one screw, but several.

[Ahem... Vita is still Tier 5, so she has many areas to improve.]

He told me to speak casually. That man is nearly 20 years older than me, but he kept using formal speech with me, so I told him to be casual.

"Seems that way."
[So, what do you think about joining us?]
"I'd like to. But I think there might be several conditions—is that okay?"
[Really!? Conditions? I'll accommodate as much as possible.]
"Since I'm still a student, I need to attend school, so I can only log in during evening hours. Is that okay?"
[No problem at all.]
"Really? Then I'll join."
[Really!? First, I'll send you my contact information via private message.]
"Sounds good."

Cosmic War.

Honestly, there probably isn't a single Korean man born in the 90s who hasn't played it at least once.

It's the beginning of esports, the game that paved the way for professional gamers, and practically a Korean folk game.

Despite being over 20 years old, it still ranks in the top 10 for PC bang usage rates. It's also the reason I got hooked on gaming.

*For now, I'll play Cosmic War while also keeping up with LoR.*

If everything about Vita unnie is good except her gaming skills, then I just need to make her gaming skills good too.

*Alright, I'll teach Vita unnie to be at least number one among female streamers.*

At that moment, I didn't realize something.

That Vita unnie, who was now playing so poorly, had been taught by Mr. Lee Young-oh—the same man who could compete with me, someone with superior physical abilities in the virtual world—for a whole two years.

==

"Hello!"
"Uh... hi...?"

Hyeok-su, the Chairman of Lee Young-oh's university and essentially the Guild Master of a guild like Arang's in LoR, was beyond flustered as he wondered how to deal with the young girl standing before him.

If she were just an ordinary child, it would be one thing, but the person standing before him was none other than the youngest daughter of the world's most famous and massive corporation.

"I just want to play games together with everyone and have fun. I want to participate in tournaments and hang out with everyone!"

Clearly, when Arang joined the university, she would attract considerable attention. Any streamer who didn't take advantage of such attention would be foolish.

Having endured all kinds of insults throughout his long broadcasting career, Hyeok-su resolved to handle Arang and extended his hand toward her.

"Let's have fun!"
"Great!"
"First, I'll invite you to our university's chat room and dedicated classroom. Instead of just playing matches, we tend to exaggerate a bit or act a little to make it more entertaining for viewers, you know?"
"Don't worry. I've watched the University League, so I know how things flow."
"Really? That's somewhat of a relief. As you've seen, we do curse sometimes, but not too severely. No, that's wrong. We'll improve on that. It's wrong to curse when there's a child present."

Hyeok-su decided to create an environment where Arang's guardians could rest assured without any worries about his university's policies.

Although Hyeok-su typically used profanity and produced provocative content, he made a firm resolution knowing the potential repercussions of broadcasting such content with a middle school third-year—no, with Arang—present.

"Shall we go to our school first? Some people are having sponsored matches right now."
"Yes, that sounds good."

==

Wow...

The place I joined is [Nine University].

I'd only ever watched their matches, so I didn't know exactly how they had decorated their virtual university room, but now that I'm here in person, I can see they've done a really good job.

Although they call it a university, it would be more accurate to call it a team.

The interior of [Nine University] was similar in size to our [Munchkin Cat] Guild House.

*This is impressive.*

Private virtual rooms that everyone shares are quite expensive. It's not just a one-time purchase; you have to pay a certain amount periodically, like a monthly subscription.

And a private room of this size is on the pricier side.

"The first floor is a space where we all gather for tournaments or to hang out, and on the second floor, everyone has their own broadcasting setup. Arang's room is already prepared."
"Unless there's a tournament or match, I don't usually broadcast myself. It's too much trouble! But I'll join collaborative broadcasts or if someone else hosts."
"Is that so? That's a relief then. By the way... Arang, do your parents know you're joining us here?"
"They don't know yet. But it doesn't really matter."
"I see. Well, whenever someone new joins, we always do something—do you know what it is?"
"Of course I do. It's tier placement, right?"
"Yes, that's right."
"Perfect. Let's go right away."

Honestly, just by looking, I could tell these were professional ladder opponents. But it was just a simple ladder game, nothing that made my heart race.

Even playing against professionals, if it's just a ladder game, it doesn't hit my dopamine peak.

People watching, people cheering, people observing—that's when my dopamine rises as I accomplish something with confidence.

No matter how much I show off alone, that's just dopamine for myself.

Originally, I need to hear the cheers! That's what makes it more fun.

"Arang, although news of your recruitment has spread widely, there might still be viewers who don't know, so I'd like to introduce you first—is that okay?"
"That's fine! But I really want to play the game soon."
"Got it!"

==

[Hyeok-su]
[I have something to announce.]

Hyeok-su, who had been consistently broadcasting on the Loop platform for a long time, was so famous that if anyone asked who the most famous broadcaster on Loop was, everyone would say Hyeok-su.

With the already famous Hyeok-su and Arang's presence spreading across Ryutube, LoR Gallery, Forest, and FMKorea, an incredible 100,000 viewers joined shortly after the broadcast started.

Knowing that viewers were already aware of Arang, Hyeok-su quickly greeted everyone and gestured for Arang to come into the broadcast frame.

"Hello everyone~"
"Can you believe that the identity of the hot anonymous monster was this young girl?"

-Wow, that anonymous monster was that little girl? Damn
-So all those ex-pros got beaten by this kid? lol
-Not just any kid. A physical monster
-She's #1 in physical ability in LoR globally
-Huh? Is that possible?
-Yes, it's possible lololol

As always, Arang greeted the viewers with a bright smile, waving her hand at the broadcast screen.

Arang looked curiously at the broadcast screen, finding the setup completely different from Ryutube.

"As everyone knows, Arang has been recruited to our university. I'm sure you all have many questions, but right now Arang wants to play, so we're going to have a sponsored game to determine her tier."
"I have to go to school tomorrow, so I'd like to play just 6 matches total—2 matches against each race."
"Just 6 matches? That's like a full set. Are you sure? Playing 6 matches in a row will be quite tiring."
"Come on, 6 matches is nothing."

-lololololololol
-Surprisingly, Arang used to play LoR for 16 hours a day
-Wow, 6 matches? In a row?
-Arang's real-life stamina might be garbage, but her gaming stamina is truly exceptional
-Playing that much at that age? Wow, truly the daughter of that company?
-I'm curious

"Alright, let's do it. Since Arang has reached #1 on the ladder before, she'll probably be placed in Tier 1, but let's see. Young-oh said he wanted to be your first opponent."
"Mr. Young-oh? That's great. I was disappointed we only played one match last time."
"Oh really? Young-oh has created a room, so Arang, do you see that room next to us? That's the match room. The broadcast automatically shows everything you play there. Is that okay?"
"Of course."

Arang seemed happy to fight Lee Young-oh again and trotted into the arena with her short legs.

"I'm excited. I still can't believe it. That such a child is both that anonymous monster and the youngest daughter of that corporation... If someone wrote this in a novel, they'd get heavily criticized..."

-lololololololol for real
-A child with the strongest gaming skills who's actually the richest person in the world?
-Does she lack nothing?
-For real lol she has everything, it's crazy lol
-So jealous.

[Thank you Ibang2 for 100 balloons!]
[Surprisingly, Arang does lack something.]

"Huh? Arang lacks something?"

-How is that possible? It seems like there's nothing money can't buy
-She even has talent that can't be bought with money?

Even though Arang is famous in LoR, not everyone knows about her.

From the beginning, Arang's parents kept her hidden to prevent journalists and strange people from bothering her about her condition.

Especially on FMKorea's Cosmic War site, it's impossible to post about other games, so people who aren't interested in LoR might not know about her.

[Thank you Ibang2 for 1,000 balloons!]
[100,000 balloons if you guess correctly]

"100,000 balloons if I guess correctly!?"

With one balloon roughly equivalent to 100 won after removing all the hassles, 100,000 balloons means 10 million won.

Even for Hyeok-su, this isn't a trivial amount.

Hyeok-su quickly checked the chat.

Since Arang was famous in LoR, he thought he could get hints from the chat, but strangely, there were no messages about Arang.

"Hmm..."

What could she possibly lack?

It would be hard to find someone in Korea with as much money as Arang. No, money isn't the issue. Arang is in a position where she can have everything.

Tick.

Tick.

Tick.

The countdown sound interrupted his thoughts.

"Ah...! I don't know! Let's watch the match first!"

The balloons aside, what the numerous viewers watching right now wanted was the match between Arang, who had been active as an anonymous monster, and Lee Young-oh, Cosmic War's strongest professional gamer, so he quickly shifted focus to the match.

"Now, at 11 o'clock, the red monster, our new student Lee A-rang. And her opponent at 5 o'clock, the blue Human, our professor and still the strongest, Lee Young-oh!"

Ch.289 - Cosmic War University


"Wow... Wow...! This is insane. Did you just see that!?"
The third match between A-rang and Lee Young-oh.
The current situation: Young-oh had won the first match, A-rang the second. And the third match was unfolding into a legendary game.
"Wait, she just canceled the Lurker's burrow to change attack priority, then canceled Hyrari's status and switched attack priority again to save both units! Holy shit, isn't her mechanics absolutely insane!?"
Neither A-rang nor Lee Young-oh had made even a single mistake.
The match flowed without wasting even 0.1 seconds. Even the male observer who had handled countless matches as the dedicated observer for Nine University was struggling to keep up.
Everyone was going wild over gameplay that could only elicit admiration from viewers.
Skirmishes breaking out everywhere.
A battle where whoever lost focus first would lose.
In that battle, Lee Young-oh was the first to lose focus.
Though he was showing peak concentration for three consecutive matches using just his own mind, A-rang was fighting with two minds' worth of brainpower, so unlike Young-oh, she experienced far less mental fatigue.
'Damn it, just how good are her mental fortitude and concentration...!'
Though Young-oh kept up with A-rang's relentless multitasking,
[Base is under attack!]
'Damn it...!'
The moment he lost one turn and fell one step behind A-rang, Young-oh couldn't catch up to her.
Even when he blocked A-rang's attacks, the next attack was already incoming, and when he tried to predict and leap several steps ahead, she seemed to know everything, attacking only his weak points and beginning to break Young-oh down.
Just once.
He had missed A-rang's troop movements just once.
But in that single moment, Young-oh's formation that had been solid until now crumbled in an instant.
Young-oh boldly abandoned his last expansion area to gather all his troops and workers, preparing to push forward in a desperate gambit to trade flesh for bone.
The sky was filled with Queens, the monster units from Cosmic War.
And those Queens instantly deleted Young-oh's Human tank units.
[Spawn Broodling]
A skill that uses 150 mana to instantly kill a ground unit and spawn 2 broodlings.
It sounds like an overpowered skill just hearing about it,
But the Queen's cost, the upgrade cost for Spawn Broodling, and the overwhelming mana consumption of 150 make it difficult to use.
Moreover, since the Queen isn't an attack unit, she can't do anything while gathering mana, and can't do anything after using the skill either, making it a very difficult unit to utilize.
'Hah... was the gap really this big?'
She had accumulated that many Queens and gathered all their mana.
Meaning she'd been building Queens for at least 5 minutes. What's even more chilling is that despite accumulating that many Queens, A-rang hadn't fallen behind in their fight.
With Young-oh's tanks wiped out and his main forces greatly weakened, all of Young-oh's remaining troops were devoured by A-rang's forces.
*beep* *beep*
GG
==
Wait, is she even human?
My three-match series with Uncle Young-oh ended with me winning 2-1.
The thrill of killing all of Uncle Young-oh's tanks with Queens at the end and overwhelming him with all my forces was no joke.
Even now, I think this was a highlight among highlights.
'How can a person even play at that level?'
Every aspect was absurdly excellent.
Among them, the early game micro control with few units was so good it brought admiration rather than curses.
And the build optimization was beyond words.
Even though we started similarly, Young-oh's skill in pulling ahead would create a picture where I'd lose even without doing anything.
To reverse that, I just went for insane multitasking battles.
Just slip up once. Just miss one thing. With that mindset, I pushed forward using Super-Sensory in Awakening Mode and the newly awakened parallel thinking I'd discovered this time.
Honestly, I thought if he was human it wouldn't take long, but Uncle Young-oh lasted nearly 10 minutes against me doing two thoughts and two controls.
Fighting a multitasking battle for 10 minutes, honestly Uncle Young-oh's skill was far more ridiculous than I expected, to the point I wondered if we should do a doping test.
As expected of the man called the strongest Cosmic War 5 pro gamer.
Honestly speaking, without A-rang's mechanics, I would have lost without being able to do anything.
But A-rang is me.
Ha. This is it!
After the three matches ended and I left the arena, right in front of the arena door, Uncle Young-oh was looking at me with blazing eyes, smiling as he extended his hand.
"I absolutely won't lose next time."
"I'll beat you next time too."
"Wow... this is really chilling. I mean, is this even possible? No matter how talented she is, Young-oh losing like this?"
-She was fucking good though
-I thought 2 people were playing lolol
-A new monster rookie appearing?
-Legit a monster lololol
"Here, sit down!"
"Yes."
"Young-oh, you sit here too."
I sat in the chair at the center of the broadcast screen, with Hyeok-su and Uncle Young-oh sitting on either side.
"Wait, what happened!? Forget tiers and everything, this is confirmed Tier 1, right?"
"Top tier among Tier 1. Wow, she played so well I'm speechless."
"Ahem."
With uncles who love Cosmic War 5 praising me from both sides, my shoulders naturally rose with pride.
"The next match is a monster mirror match against Je-do, you know? How about it, A-rang, feeling confident?"
"Of course."
==








































































The results of the 9 total matches—3 each for Human, Monster, and Alien:
Human 2 wins, 1 loss
Monster 1 win, 2 losses
Alien 3 wins, 0 losses
A total result of 6 wins and 3 losses.
The fact that these results were achieved against opponents who weren't just pros but the absolute strongest players of each race was quite remarkable.
Of course, 9 matches alone couldn't definitively determine A-rang's skill level, but the viewers who watched her matches acknowledged her abilities.
The matches A-rang lost were more thrilling than any recent game they'd seen, and the matches A-rang won—no, just A-rang's matches in general—were games that naturally drew applause.
As soon as A-rang finished the 9 matches, she logged out and disappeared, saying she had to go to school tomorrow.
With A-rang's chair sitting empty, Hyeok-su quickly collected himself and spoke up.
"A-rang came like a typhoon and left like a typhoon, making me feel a bit dizzy."
"Right? Where on earth did A-rang practice Cosmic War 5 to have skills at this level?"
"Exactly. I'm curious about that. At this level, if she entered ASL now, she'd probably beat most opponents, right?"
-For real lololol
-But at that level, if she entered ASL now she'd easily make it to the semifinals, right?
-Where did something like that suddenly pop out from?
"Hey, hyung, what's that?"
Lee Young-oh pointed at the challenge mission visible at 11 o'clock on the screen.
[Guess What A-rang Doesn't Have]
[100,000 Balloons] [32:21]
"Something A-rang doesn't have?"
"Oh right, there was a challenge mission like that. Let me try to guess it now."
"There's something A-rang doesn't have? I didn't notice anything while playing against her though?"
Lee Young-oh recalled A-rang playing Cosmic War 5.
There wasn't really anything missing.
Judgment, mechanics, multitasking, optimization. There were very slight deficiencies here and there, but nothing was actually missing.
"No, they're not talking about in Cosmic War but in real life."
"In real life?"
"Yeah. They said there's something A-rang doesn't have in real life."
"Huh? Is that even possible?"
Who was A-rang? The youngest daughter of Marsble, the world's largest and most powerful corporation that practically ruled the world.
Right now, even this broadcast might be under Marsble's watchful eye.
That A-rang had something not just lacking but completely missing?
"What could it be?"
"Ugh, I have no idea—"
Hyeok-su was quickly scanning the chat, tempted by the 100,000 Balloons, when a strange chat message flew by.
With 200,000 viewers gathered for A-rang's tier determination matches, the chat was moving at an insane speed and he almost missed it, but he saw it clearly.
Pal-Dari.
Exactly three syllables.
It was such a random phrase that it immediately caught his eye.
"Pal-Dari what?"
"Why are you suddenly talking about Pal-Dari? Hyung, did you eat something bad?"
"No, the word Pal-Dari keeps appearing in the chat."
"In the chat? Aren't they just trolls?"
"Maybe?"
As the two conversed, the viewers' chat started flowing strangely.
Originally there were messages like question marks, "I don't know," "You shouldn't say that," and similar comments, but then:
-Whoa
-Everyone avoid it!
-Shhhh
-Pal-Dari? Why Pal-Dari all of a sudden?
-Isn't that just useless spam?
-Why the fuck is Pal-Dari being mentioned so randomly?
-Whooooosh!
-Shh
Messages like "Don't do it," "It's Pandora's box," "Don't say it," "Better to give up on the challenge mission" and other very different chats from before appeared, and Hyeok-su just blurted out the thought that came to mind.
"Come on, are you joking that A-rang doesn't have Pal-Dari or something?"
"Puhahaha, you need to make sense, hyung. Rolling around on a bed?"
"Right? I was just saying it randomly."
-Oh, correct answer.
Ding
[Challenge Mission Success!]
[Thank you for 100,000 Balloons, Room 2!]
"...?"
































































"Huh?"

Ch.290 - Never Mind
A viewer suddenly marked a challenge mission as successful.

With the notification of the challenge mission success, 100,000 balloons came in. If it had just been 100,000 balloons, I would have jumped up and put on quite a show, but this wasn't the time for that.

Lee A-rang.

A student who had just entered his university and the youngest daughter of the Marsble CEO.

Missing limbs? For A-rang, who could cause serious trouble if even a strand of her hair was touched?

It was just a joke. He only said it because people kept chatting about "limbs" in the comments.

But what? That was the correct answer?

Hyeok-su and Lee Young-oh both started turning pale.

"Come on~ Don't lie. Didn't you just see her? She was prancing around happily after brilliantly playing Cosmic War 5 and nearly winning. How could someone like that be missing limbs—"

Even as Hyeok-su continued talking, he sensed something was wrong.

His disaster detection sensor, honed through years of streaming, was sending out strong warning signals.

"W-wait a minute!"

Hyeok-su went online, hiding the broadcast screen, and searched for Lee A-rang.

Given A-rang's position, there should definitely be photos of her.

Nothing. He couldn't see anything.

There was nothing about A-rang's real appearance— Huh?

Then Hyeok-su noticed an X in his view. Clicking on it revealed cosplay photos of A-rang.

No matter how he looked, her arms weren't visible. So it was certain that A-rang was missing her arms.

If she had no arms, there was a high probability she had no legs either. She appeared to be standing in the photos, but those must be prosthetic legs.

In other words, A-rang really had no limbs.

"Holy shit?"

The 100,000 balloons weren't meant as a gift for him.

This was clearly poison—the kind that would send you straight to the afterlife with just a touch to your lips.

"I-I need to refund this first...!"

Just take the money? Ten million won wasn't worth his life.

What's more important? Ten million won or your life? Anyone would choose the latter.

Of course, he wouldn't literally die from taking this money. But knowing the consequences would be unbearable, he began moving frantically, wiping away sweat, trying to fix the situation.

==

The Cosmic War 5 [Nine University] chat room was exploding with messages.

All those messages were about me.

At Nine University, besides Mr. Hyeok-su and Mr. Lee Young-oh, there were three other older men.

Those men were pro gamers specializing in human, monster, and alien races, and professors teaching students. The remaining ten were female student streamers.

While the older men simply welcomed me with a casual "welcome," the older girls showered me with greetings and compliments about how cute I was.

They asked if I was available to meet everyone around 9 PM tonight for introductions, and I said I could make it.

"Should I log into LoR until 9 PM?"

I hadn't logged into LoR for about a week. I'm not sure about daily quests, but if I'm not completely quitting LoR, it's good to at least do the weekly quests consistently.

After school ended, I logged into LoR after a long time.

Just as I closed my eyes to feel the refreshing yet comforting breeze that can only be experienced in LoR...

Ding! Ding! Ding! Ding! Ding! Ding! Ding! Ding! Ding!

An incredible number of chat notifications started coming in.

I opened one eye slightly and saw the guild chat burning up like crazy. Is it because I hadn't logged in for over a week? Guild members were sending me countless messages of love.

"Well, I should head to the Guild House first."

As soon as I entered the Guild House, it was so packed with guild members that it seemed like everyone who was currently online had gathered there. The huge Guild House was teeming with people.

"Have you all been well?"
"A-rang!"

Of course, Tummy Cover was the first to rush out.

==

"Should I try playing Cosmic War 5 too?"

I spent time chatting, hugging, and doing various things with the guild members after a long while.

Once everyone had calmed down somewhat, they went off to do their own things. Tummy Cover, who I see in real life too, stayed glued to my side in LoR.

And then she asked if we should try playing Cosmic War 5.

"Unnie, do you know about Cosmic War 5?"
"It would be weird for someone in our generation not to know it. Ten years ago when I was a student, OGN was almost always broadcasting Cosmic War 5 tournaments."
"Oh, really? Have you played it before then?"
"I quit because it was difficult, but I'm curious about how fun it is since you've been so into Cosmic War 5 lately. And I can't let it steal you away from me...!"
"Why are you jealous of something like that?"
"But there are so many pretty people there..."
"Sigh. Don't worry. No matter how pretty someone is, I won't like them if they're bad at games."
"Ah, right. A-rang has that preference."
"What do you mean 'preference'..."

BANG!!!

A loud noise echoed throughout the Guild House.

"Mommyyyyy!"

I didn't need to wonder who made such a noise in our sacred Guild House. After that sound, I heard someone calling out "Mommy," and there was only one person here who called me that.

Huh?

I was slightly taken aback when Marang entered my view.

Her appearance had changed significantly from the usual look that resembled me, as she had always insisted on looking exactly like me.

Since we were in the Guild House, she had her original body type—what I would look like if I had grown up—but her hairstyle and outfit had changed.

"That's quite daring...?"

Her hair was in what I wasn't sure whether to call twin tails or not. She had tied her hair on both sides, but not all of it—just a little bit. And her clothes, or rather underwear, were so sexy that anyone would immediately think "sexy" upon seeing them.

I wanted to ask what had happened in the past week.

"Mommy, welcome...! I missed you so much...!" Despite her adult-like appearance, Marang was acting childish with me. Well, considering that Marang hasn't been around for very long, she is still like a child.

"This is completely opposite of me and Marang."

Come to think of it, I have an adult mind in a child's body. Marang has a child's mind in an adult body. It almost seems like we should switch minds.

"Marang, you've changed a lot?"
"Yes. I've been learning various things while staying with the guild members, Mommy."
"Oh... So who did you learn this outfit from?"

Even though Marang has an adult figure and is an AI, AIs these days are practically indistinguishable from humans. I wondered who had put her in such revealing underwear.

Marang's gaze shifted behind me, where Tummy Cover was hugging me.

I turned my head and glared at Tummy Cover.

"Time out. Give me a chance to explain, A-rang."
"Go ahead, explain."
"You know that Marang looks similar to you and that her original form is what you would look like if you grew up, right?"
"Yes, I know."
"So I wanted to dress her in avatars that adults can't wear on you. And I didn't just give her that avatar! I gave her more than 20 different ones, but Marang likes this one the most and wears it all the time!"

Tummy Cover explained while sweating nervously. It was somewhat understandable, so I looked at Marang.

Nod. Nod.

Marang nodded, indicating that she wanted to wear this costume.

"Fine. I'll let it slide."
"Phew... And on World Boss event days, she wears the dress avatar she originally had."
"Really? That's good then."
"Mommy. Are you not going to log in for a while?"

Marang, who had been nuzzling her head against my stomach, looked up at me with teary eyes, and I turned away.

"W-what...!"
"Mommyyy... Don't abandon Marang...!"

In just one week, Marang hadn't just grown—she had developed frighteningly well.

She had learned exactly how to tug at people's heartstrings, and just looking at her made my heart ache.

"Tch. It's not working."

While I was contemplating how to respond to Marang's behavior, she pulled away from me first, pouting with her lips pushed out, and hugged me with a sulky expression.

"So this is the latest high-performance AI...?"

Honestly, if Marang had persisted a little longer, I might have unconsciously promised to live in LoR.

No, isn't this too scary?

I know that Marang and other recent LoR AIs have developed significantly.

There are people who marry NPCs in the game and others who date them.

"LOR, are you now trying to prevent people from quitting by holding NPCs hostage...!"

If I were a man and an NPC like Marang begged me not to quit LoR, not to leave, to stay here forever, I probably would have fallen for it immediately.

Of course, since LoR isn't an 18+ game, you can't engage in explicit activities.

But hugging is perfectly fine. Within the limits of what the NPC allows.

"Mommy, please make sure to log in at least once a week. Okay?"
"Okay, Marang. I'll make sure you're not lonely."
"A-rang, me too! Pat my head too!"

It feels like I've gained two children... I sighed as I patted both Marang and Tummy Cover's heads.

It's almost time.

"I need to go now. I'll log in whenever I can."
"Okay. Take care, Mommy."
"Alright. I'm counting on you to take care of the guild, Unnie."
"Leave it to me! Don't worry!"

Tummy Cover said, pounding her chest. To be honest, I was quite worried.

Tummy Cover is good at fighting, but that's literally all she's good at.

Well, she's still trustworthy, so I logged out of LoR with peace of mind and moved to the [Nine University] room.

Ch.291 - Contempt
A group chat was created at Nine University, excluding Arang.

The reason was because of Arang herself.

Hyeok-su informed everyone at his university about what kind of person Arang was, her situation, and important points to be aware of when interacting with her. He only shared truly essential information to ensure Arang wouldn't feel uncomfortable.

For example, about her Pal-Dari...

Today, all members of Nine University including Arang were gathering to celebrate her enrollment and discuss the upcoming mini University League.

Since this was the first time everyone would meet Arang since her enrollment, Hyeok-su made sure everyone had read the information.

The Nine University students had seen Arang when she first appeared on Hyeok-su's stream and were concerned about how to interact with her, noticing the difference between the cute Arang in the game and in reality. But those worries disappeared when Arang entered the Nine University Virtual World room.

"Hello everyone."
"Kyaa!? You're so cute!!!"
"Wow, this is insane. Amazing, amazing, wow..."
"Oh my, oh my, oh my!"

Having the mindset of a 30-year-old man with traditional Confucian values, Arang gave a deep 90-degree bow to her seniors.

Despite being short, she was still over 160cm tall, with the average being around 170cm, but Arang's small stature made her look like an elementary school student to anyone.

However, her appearance was cuter and prettier than child actors on TV, making her look like an angel to the female streamers.

"I'm Lee A-rang, joining Nine University from today as a professor and player."
"Huh?"
"What? Professor? As a professor?"
"Eeeeh!? No way! Professor means... what tier are you, Arang?"
"I've been assigned to Tier 1."
"Tier 1!? That's the same tier as Young-oh Oppa!"
"Didn't you see? Arang played against Young-oh Oppa and won 2 matches out of 3."
"Really!?"

Arang had been confidently assigned to Tier 1 after recording high win rates against pro gamers who ranked in the top five.

Currently, Arang was the only female among Tiers 1-3. The Cosmic War 5 forum was filled with discussions about Arang, who was historically the only skilled female player among professionals.

==

Is this paradise?

Nine University, full of beautiful Unnies. I watched Hyeok-su Mister broadcasting among ten female Cosmic streamers.

While he was greeting viewers and discussing today's plans, I approached Vita Unnie, the most reassuring student in our university, and climbed onto her lap.

"I've... been chosen...!"
"I'm so jealous..."

Far from disliking it, Vita Unnie seemed pleased that I sat on her lap.

This is our first meeting, our first conversation, and we've known each other for less than five minutes, yet she likes me. It feels great.

"Cuteness really is the best."

If I were still a man like in my past life? If I had just held someone's hand upon meeting them, I would have received angry glares.

But now? I feel like I hit 100 likability points just by making eye contact. This must be why beautiful and handsome people seem to have good personalities. Everyone has high likability toward them, so they talk to each other with smiles.

"Her heart is smaller than Emma's. Still nice though."

In Vita Unnie's embrace, I took her hesitant hand and placed it on my head.

"Wow... your hair is so soft..."

Hyeok-su Mister was skillfully hosting the broadcast.

As expected of the most famous streamer on Neotube. I know from my own experience that streaming is really difficult.

You have to read the chat, monitor reactions, host the broadcast, make sure everything is running smoothly—there's so much to pay attention to.

Though the broadcasts I did weren't exactly normal.

Nine University apparently has a mini University League in three days.

The mini University League is more like a friendly match than a tournament, a chance to gauge each other's skills.

Unfortunately, the participants have already been decided, so I can't compete, but I can help with practice.

So we decided to practice for the match in three days.

And the first person I would help practice was Vita Unnie.

Since Vita Unnie plays Human, but her opponent plays Monster race, I decided to help her, as she's my favorite Unnie.

==

"Nooooo~ Unnie!"
"Ah... s-sorry."

While playing with Vita Unnie on LoR Log, I was getting so frustrated I almost snapped, but I took a deep breath to calm myself.

"Stay calm. Stay calm."

The frustration I'm feeling isn't because of PMS or anything. It's just that Vita Unnie seems to have no talent for Cosmic War 5.

I need to recognize that. She's not playing Cosmic War because she's good at it. She's playing because viewers enjoy watching her try hard. I kept reminding myself of this.

Getting angry won't change anything. It would just make us both feel bad.

So instead of getting angry, I should nurture her. Of course, just nurturing without pushing won't lead to growth. Finding that balance is difficult...

For me, I can just think of something and do it, so it's hard to explain.

I realized again that being good at something and teaching it are completely different.

"Practice alone won't be enough at this level."

No matter how hard we work now, I don't think much will change in just three days. So we need to try a different approach.

"Unnie, come here."

Even if my appearance earned me 100 likability points upon meeting, if I keep getting frustrated while teaching, that likability will drop.

"Arang, I'm sorry..."

Vita Unnie was looking dejected after less than an hour of practice.

I spoke to her honestly.

"Unnie, why did you choose the Human race?"
"Um... because it looked the coolest?"
"From what I can see, you don't have the talent for Humans."
"Eh..."
"I think you're better suited for the Alien race."
"But..."
"If you switch to Aliens? No joke, you'll climb a tier within a week."

Cosmic War 5 is quite well-balanced compared to other games.

But that's only true when top players have similar skill levels.

For someone with slightly lower skills, it's completely different.

The Human race has units that all possess skills. You need to use all those skills to maintain balance against other races.

But the Alien race? Except for a few important units, most don't have skills.

That means they're easier to control compared to Humans.

From my perspective, Aliens dominate at lower tiers.

"But I really want to play Human...!"

Hmm... is her stubbornness proportional to her heart size? Thinking of Emma, it seems that way.

No matter how I look at it, Vita Unnie has no talent for Cosmic War. She's Tier 5 among female streamers.

Tier 5 for female streamers is equivalent to Gold in LoR PVP.

So here's a Gold player not listening to a Challenger, but with my kind heart, I should understand.

Long black straight hair. A voluptuous figure accentuated by tight, somewhat revealing clothes.

I like everything about her except her gaming skills. But that's the problem. Games should be fun to play together, but playing with Vita Unnie isn't fun—it's frustrating.

"Then Unnie, is there something you want?"
"Something I want?"
"Yes. Not money, but something you'd like to ask of me? If you win in this mini University League, I'll grant you one request."
"Um..."

I guess she wouldn't have requests since we just met.

Teaching someone is really difficult.

In LoR, it's simple: Attack coming? Parry.
Difficult attack to parry? Dodge.

Cosmic War is...

Well, Cosmic War is harder than that.

"Okay. Let's try again step by step."

==

"Unnie."
"S-sorry..."

Though Arang wasn't showing anger, seeing her usually bright, smiling face change to an expression like she was looking at a bug was psychologically damaging.

-Oh, Arang's expression is delicious
-I want to be stepped on by Arang's feet
-LOLOLOLOL Is this person crazy?
-Arang's contemptuous look is insane
-Not sure if this is appropriate to say about a middle schooler, but that's sexy lol

"What should I do...?"

Vita found Arang's expression so cute that she unconsciously started making mistakes on purpose.

"It feels so good to be looked down on by Arang..."

[Thank you FPD for 100 balloons!]
[You're making mistakes on purpose, aren't you? LOLOLOL]

The viewers began to sense something was off as Vita kept making the same mistakes.

"W-what are you saying!? I'm t-totally c-concentrating!"

[Thank you FPD for 100 balloons!]
[LOLOLOL Don't lie too much. Your expression isn't apologetic when Arang looks at you, it's excited! LOLOL]

"Ah!? R-really!? My face doesn't usually show..."

Vita realized she'd been tricked by the viewer's chat.

"..."

Slowly, Vita turned her head toward Arang with a creaking sound.

Ch.292 - Accident? Major Accident
Is my luck with people strange? No, it's not that I meet bad people. It's just that everyone seems to be missing a screw or two.

The only person who has all their screws intact is probably Pinkuberry unnie? She's a bit lacking in confidence for someone with her looks, but at least she's relatively normal.

Tummy Cover unnie... Well, let's not talk about her.

Vita unnie.

I thought she was just an unnie who was bad at games, but who knew she'd be a pervert.

During the last Enchanter chaos, there was something similar. Regardless of winning the game, everyone just brought Enchanters to PVP ranked matches and spammed debuffs like crazy just to annoy me, and they all enjoyed watching me get irritated.

Seriously, just how perverted can you get?

No, let's think positively. It's better for a woman to be a pervert than a man.

A man panting and gasping—as a fellow man, the disgust is no joke. But if it's a woman, I can just brush it off.

==

The first thing that came to mind when I saw Arang was a cat.

Small, cute, with slightly narrow eyes, and all her actions were like those of a young kitten.

Plus, after getting to know Arang, I looked up various things about her and found several photos that looked like cat cosplay, which made me feel that way even more.

At first, she just seemed like a cute and affectionate cat, but while playing Cosmic War together, watching Arang get irritated and try hard not to show it, yet her expression changing completely with her actions—it was so cat-like.

No matter what she did, it looked like a young kitten hissing, so it felt incredibly cute.

This isn't about enjoying being looked down upon by someone.

I just like Arang because she's cute. Yeah, that's it.

No, really, anyone who sees Arang's expressions would think she's cute.

No, she's so pretty and cute that whatever expression she makes just looks lovely.

You can't know this without seeing it in person. You can never know just by watching through a screen.

==

"What should I do about this..."

Arang had to think about how to treat Vita unnie, who was happy whether she was annoyed or praised.

She had been worried that showing irritation would lower her favorability, but who knew that even getting annoyed would raise it?

The carrot and stick approach became useless. It turned into a strange situation where she was happy with both praise and anger.

"Vita unnie. This won't work. You're a pass."
"Pass?"
"I don't think you should be next to me, unnie."
"What!? N-no!"
"Yeah. Yes."

Arang immediately contacted Mr. Lee Young-oh.

"Mister, take Vita unnie away."
[Huh? What happened?]
"Something happened."
"Arang, nooooo!"
[Alright, got it.]

==

Vita unnie was handed back to Mr. Lee Young-oh, who was originally teaching her.

As expected, teaching someone is difficult. So I tried to play a round of Cosmic War with the misters who weren't participating in this University League, but that turned out to be impossible too.

The reason is that even though it's a mini University League—in other words, a practice match—they receive huge challenge missions from viewers every time they play.

It ranges from a minimum of 1 million won to as much as 10 million won. Plus, since it's a system where the winning team just takes it all, even practice matches are taken seriously, with all professors and coaches teaching students diligently.

That means there are no misters taking a break.

"But why are you just sitting here, Hyeok-su mister?"

I sat down next to Hyeok-su mister, who was streaming alone in the lobby.

At my words, viewers in the chat started spamming "lol."

"Uh... well... you see..."

From what I know, Hyeok-su mister is also a former pro. But why is he just watching instead of helping the students practice?

"Ah, now that I think about it, are presidents and chancellors supposed to just observe as their job?"

-lololololol
-As expected, Arang drives facts straight into the heart!
-Hyeok-su is old now

"That's right! I'm not in a position to teach anymore, but to check if the kids are doing well and if there's anything uncomfortable. But didn't you go into a room with Vita earlier?"
"It was too frustrating. She's worse than I thought."

Hyeok-su mister laughed loudly at my words.

"Arang, you're the strange one. You just started Cosmic War not long ago, but going fifty-fifty with guys like Lee Young-oh and Lee Je-do is already really strange. Ah, then want to do a sponsored game with someone who's not doing anything right now?"
"Huh? Is that possible? Isn't everyone busy preparing for matches?"
"That's just our university and the opposing university. There are 13 universities doing Cosmic War right now, so the other universities have plenty of time."
"Oh. Then I'll do it."
"Good. Then I'll pay the sponsorship fee. Let's catch one."

==

"Arang, fighting!"
"I'll win and come back~"

The person I'm facing this time is Kim Tae-yong.

Among alien races, he shows tremendous performance against monsters and has insane skills with a win rate approaching 70% against monsters, ranking first among alien race pros.

Normally, alien races are weak against monsters, but Kim Tae-yong is different—he's a pro good enough to be described that way.

A match against such a pro. Quite interesting—

*'He's good, but lacking.'*

Best of 3 match.

That's the thought I had as soon as the first game ended.

I did lose the first game. But that was because I hadn't experienced this kind of alien race build before.

It's funny to say the opponent doesn't have satisfying skills after losing, but honestly, I don't feel like I'll lose anymore.

I completely grasped Kim Tae-yong mister's game flow and reverse swept to win 2:1.

And with overwhelming power at that.

I still can't win in concept battles against pros who've been playing professionally for nearly 10 years, but once the game passes 10 minutes, I have the physical skills to overturn everything.

Not just early cheese—no, I win against early cheese too. As long as I don't fall behind in early management, I start crushing even pros with just multitasking in the late game.

First match: unfortunate loss due to not knowing the style. Second match: smooth sailing then crushing victory. Third match: knowing my absurd physical skills in late game, he tried to finish early, but I won with my confident small-scale control.

Ah, in the second game when I just mass-produced Ulari and devoured the alien race army—how exhilarating that felt.

"Yay!"

As soon as I came out of the match room, Hyeok-su mister high-fived me.

The moment I high-fived Hyeok-su mister without thinking—

My Pal-Dari disappeared with a *poof*.

Huh?

==

Hyeok-su doesn't only stream Cosmic War.

He also streams with other streamers and does sitcom-style broadcasts with various female streamers.

Since moving to virtual world broadcasting, the broadcast itself now automatically notifies when there's calibration, and he uses that to make interesting content too.

Like broadcasts comparing before and after calibration.

He does those broadcasts with students from this Cosmic University too, and since this university's virtual room itself belongs to Hyeok-su, various settings are possible.

Those settings include calibration-related settings to enable and disable calibration.

Before doing today's Cosmic War broadcast, Hyeok-su had been doing calibration-related content, and right now he had settings that disabled calibration.

When Hyeok-su's hand met Arang's, a problem occurred.

Arang's Pal-Dari in the virtual world are classified as calibration.

Calibration.

Correcting what's lacking. Also expressed as adjustment.

One of the beauties of the virtual world is that even if your body is uncomfortable in reality, you can be healthier and act like a normal person in the virtual world.

The virtual world has saved many people—paralyzed patients, patients like Arang who are missing body parts, patients who can't see, and so on.

Since the virtual world injects information into the spinal nerves at the back of the neck as long as the brain itself isn't dead, it has brought almost everyone into the virtual world.

When entering the virtual world, the virtual world AI arbitrarily calibrates the body to a normal one.

In Arang's case, calibration that creates Pal-Dari.

Originally, it's impossible for another person to disable calibration. That's natural.

But the place where Arang is now is owned by Hyeok-su, and the setting itself is configured to disable calibration-related parts.

Plus, Arang doesn't care about anything other than games, and closes any alerts that come without thinking.

Hyeok-su didn't do it on purpose either.

He already knew Arang didn't have Pal-Dari, and he knew his hand had settings to disable calibration.

But he didn't know that calibration included not just making female streamers look prettier, but also classified Arang's missing Pal-Dari as calibration.

After all, such patients are very rare worldwide. Especially in Korea.

Hyeok-su, feeling like Arang running over with a bright expression after winning was like his own daughter, offered a high-five to celebrate the victory together.

And Arang's Pal-Dari disappeared before his eyes, causing an accident where Arang, now without Pal-Dari, dropped to the floor.

===============
Cute Arang comparison pic













Ch.293 - Accident? Major Accident
Holy crap!

Even though I live without limbs and sometimes make my limbs disappear, it's still shocking when they suddenly vanish.

Especially when they disappear with a snap without any warning.

It doesn't hurt since this is a virtual world, but my heart nearly dropped.

Because I was standing one moment and suddenly fell to the floor.

"Arang, are you okay!?"

When my limbs disappeared, Mister Hyeok-su tried to catch me, but with no limbs to grab, I just crashed to the floor.

The good thing is my limbs reappeared right away.

What was that? A bug? Can there be bugs in a virtual world? Bugs are almost impossible in basic virtual worlds unless they're games.

"Yes, I'm fine. Whew, that scared me."
"Arang, here."

Mister Hyeok-su reached out his hand to help me up, and I tried to grab it.

But then the limb-disappearing bug—

"Huh?"

Just as I was about to stand up holding his hand, my limbs vanished again.

When the hand I was using to get up disappeared, my center of gravity shifted backward and I fell back with a thud.

"Eek...!"

Even though there's no pain, this virtual world is designed to maintain sensory feedback, so the strong vibration at the back of my head made my brain feel like it was rattling.

"Oh no...! Wait, it works like this!?"

After my limbs disappeared again, Mister Hyeok-su seemed to realize why.

Seriously, what's going on?!

Just as I mentally shouted that, an alert popped up in front of me.

[Forced Calibration Release Alert]

The alert explained that in this room, someone else could release my calibration due to owner settings, and if these consecutive calibration releases weren't by my will, I should press the escape button.

"So my virtual limbs are actually calibrations."

And Mister Hyeok-su has the setting to release those calibrations.

"I'm sooooorrrryyy!!!!"

Mister Hyeok-su slammed his head against the floor with a tremendous sound, assuming the "head-plant" position, and explained what had happened.

His explanation matched what I'd figured out.

"I'm really, really sorry!"

==

"What's going on here?"

Lee Young-oh rushed to the school living room after hearing something serious had happened.

What he saw was Hyeok-su in a head-plant position and Arang beside him chatting with viewers.

Hyeok-su, who had never done the head-plant position for even minor issues, was continuously maintaining it.

"Ah, Mister Young-oh, welcome."
"Could I ask for an explanation...?"
"Simply put, Mister Hyeok-su cut off my limbs."
"C-cut off?! Don't phrase it like that!"

Hyeok-su hurriedly corrected Arang's words.

"And Mister, I'm uncomfortable now. Please get up."
"No! It's fine! This is much more comfortable! No, it's not comfortable, it's uncomfortable! It's extremely difficult and uncomfortable! But I need to do this!"

Since Hyeok-su had his head down, he couldn't see the chat, but from his years of streaming experience, he wasn't just predicting—he was certain about what kind of mess this was.

If he were to get up now saying, "Oh? Really? Okay," he'd be heading straight to rock bottom. Not just rock bottom, but all the way to the depths of hell.

Hyeok-su could feel wronged.

The setting was meant for female streamer calibration release content, but who knew it would make limbs disappear too.

But regardless of his intentions, he had made Arang's limbs disappear in front of numerous viewers, and they all witnessed it.

"I'm uncomfortable watching this. Just get up. You won't? I'm going to cry right here."
"Ah, okay!"

Hyeok-su jumped up, his eyes darting between Arang and the chat to assess the situation.

The one fortunate thing was that everyone already knew Arang had no limbs, and the LoR viewers who had already been through everything with Arang had strong hearts.

Moreover, they understood Hyeok-su's situation.

"I'll need to check FMKorea after this..."

Hyeok-su's head throbbed thinking about the FMKorea posts that would be blazing tonight.

"Since it's come to this, everyone should get used to it. You'll see this a lot when you meet me in real life anyway."
"A-are you really okay with this?"
"Why wouldn't I be? Hmm... let's see."

Arang looked around for students at Nine University who weren't practicing and chose the one who would make the best pillow.

==

[FMKorea Cosmic War]

[Are my eyes deceiving me?]

Is this really Hyeok-su's stream thumbnail?

(Thumbnail showing limbless Arang holding a severed arm)

Isn't this too provocative? Did Arang approve this?

Now they're exploiting a limbless child for broadcasts;;;

This guy is truly insane

[Comments]

[BEST]
Surprisingly, Arang set it up herself.
ㄴLOLOLOLOL for real
ㄴArang is seriously messed up too

[BEST]
She did this herself so everyone would get used to her appearance
ㄴNo matter how many times I see it, I can't get used to it
ㄴI keep having bad thoughts every time I look at it

[The meaning of Arang's Cosmic War nickname]

(Screenshot of Arang ranking #1 on the Cosmic War ladder)

As you can see, Arang's Cosmic War nickname is "Amputee."

Ordinary people might wonder what this English word means.

Surprisingly, it means a person with limb disabilities, referring to someone who has undergone leg or arm amputation surgery.

And this word "Amputee" is, surprisingly, a tag word in X-tomy meaning limb amputation.

(Broadcast screen showing limbless Arang being held by a Nine University student)

This means Arang chose a nickname that literally means limb amputation.

[Comments]

[BEST]
Arang's Brown Dust game nickname is "GiveMeAmputatedCharacter."
ㄴReally? LOLOLOLOLOL
ㄴArang's mentality is truly child-like.

[BEST]
Arang has started enjoying her situation LOLOL
ㄴMy heart aches thinking about how hard it must have been for her
ㄴTrue, but it's also weird for us to force Arang to be sad about it
ㄴExactly, she's at the great joy mountain stage now for real

[Arang's skill]

Everyone's talking about Arang's limbs and missing the important part.

(Screenshot of 2:1 victory against Kim Tae-yong)

She just beat Kim Tae-yong, the monster with over 70% win rate against other monsters.

And she didn't cheese win—they went through early, mid, and late game for this result

[Comments]

[BEST]
That's an impossible level of skill. How does a 16-year-old have such physical ability?
ㄴIt's BECAUSE she's 16 that she has such physical ability LOLOL
ㄴAh, that makes sense LOLOLOL
ㄴLee Young-oh also won championships at 16. Physical peak is between 16-20, after 20 it only declines
ㄴTrue, even pros' prime years are around 16

[Cute photos of Arang]

(Famous photos and screenshots from Arang's fan cafe)

Let's all look at cute photos of Arang

[Comments]

[BEST]
Arang is truly legendary

[BEST]
At that age, with that height and looks, it's unbelievable
ㄴIn 3 years she'll be a legal loli OMG
ㄴThis guy is dangerous

[BEST]
What don't you have, Arang!
ㄴLimbs
ㄴWow, you devil
ㄴLOLOLOLOLOL Are you crazy?

==

"Arang, isn't it time for bed?"

After chatting about various things while watching our students' matches, it was already 11 PM when Mister Hyeok-su asked me.

"Huh? It's only 11 o'clock."
"Don't you have school tomorrow?"
"I do."
"Then you should go to bed now."
"I usually sleep around 2 AM."
"What? What time do you need to be at school?"
"Around 8, I think?"
"Isn't it hard to get to school by 8 if you sleep at 2 AM?"
"Why would it be hard? I sleep at school."
"Hey, that's not what a student should do."
"That's right, Arang!"

While talking with Mister Hyeok-su, the unnie who was hugging me from behind spoke with concern.

"If you sleep late and don't get enough sleep, you won't grow taller! They say growth plates close early if you don't sleep well."
"I don't have growth plates."
"Ah—"
"And I'm not an elementary school student, I'm 16, in 9th grade. I won't grow anymore."
"W-well, that's true... but... ugh!"

I don't mind not growing taller, but it's a bit disappointing that my chest won't grow.

No, why should I be disappointed? Come to think of it, there's no use in having a bigger chest.

I can't even use it as a pillow for myself.

[Arang~]
"Oh."

I heard Unnie Anna's voice from outside.

"Ah, my unnie is calling. I'll go out first!"

Since she wouldn't call me while I'm in the virtual world unless it was important, I quickly logged out.

"Did you call me, Unnie?"

As soon as I took off my connector, pretty Unnie Anna was waiting, stroking my head.

"Yes. I was worried about you. Afraid you might be in pain again."
"Ah, right. I'm on my period."

I forgot again.

My connector blocks 100% of sensations, so even if my body hurts, I can't feel it in the virtual world.

"I almost accumulated pain again by playing games without thinking."

"Yes. Let's go to bed early today."
"Okay."

Ch.294 - LoR
After A-rang stopped logging into LoR, two World Events had taken place.

With main quests changing to individual quests, rewards and items became more diverse. Because of this, succeeding in events and quests became extremely important.

Before LoR became a real world, failing a quest meant you could simply accept it again like in other games, but now it's different. If you fail a quest, it ends in failure and disappears.

This made quests and events significantly more important.

The Fifth World faction has very few users.

This is because if you leave another faction, there's a penalty period before you can join a different faction.

Many users don't want to miss out on various rewards due to this penalty.

The only users willing to accept the penalty and join the Fifth World faction were those who liked A-rang, Disnier, or the Black Saintess.

The problem is that with A-rang not logging into LoR and two World Events having occurred, the already small number of Fifth World faction users decreased even further.

The reason is that it became extremely difficult to receive proper rewards.

It's not that they don't give rewards. But it's true that the rewards are less compared to the opposing side.

RPG players, especially those who participate in war events, strongly dislike receiving fewer rewards than other users, so many users began abandoning the Fifth World faction and switching to the Alliance faction.

And what triggered this was none other than the LoR Gallery.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[War Event Rewards]

(Victory Rewards)
(Defeat Rewards)

You all know the rewards changed with the latest patch

You know the reward difference is bigger than expected. The problem is that since A-rang disappeared, the Fifth World keeps losing, as you all know

The Fifth World has almost 0% chance of winning unless A-rang returns to LoR. Moreover, it's getting harder as the number of users continues to decrease.

I think LoR might take some measures regarding this issue, but it will still be difficult.

So I made a table for users currently in the Fifth World.

You all know that the rewards aren't simply experience points but include gold, important buff potions, food ingredients, and various other things that are quite valuable in terms of gold.

(Table showing how long until switching factions becomes profitable)

As you can see, switching becomes profitable after just one month.

(Weekly difference between victory and defeat rewards)

Moreover, after a month, the reward difference becomes almost double.

If you want normalized rewards every week, switch to the Alliance faction right now

[Comments]

-Are we abandoning our Imperial Princess? Abandoning? Abandoning? Abandoning?
ㄴA-rang abandoned us first
ㄴTrue, she went to Cosmic War 5
ㄴShe's happily playing Cosmic War among pretty unnies, damn it

-The balance has become too weird. The Alliance faction is too strong
ㄴSurprisingly, the Alliance faction lost the first event
ㄴThat's because A-rang was there for the first eventㅋㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴEven if A-rang were here now, the Alliance faction would still win
ㄴTrue, everyone's familiar with the events now

-Should I switch now?
ㄴYes, the sooner you switch, the more profitable it is

[Let's cut our losses with the Fifth World quickly, guys]

(A-rang being embraced by Vita)
(A-rang smiling happily among female streamers in Cosmic War)

A-rang isn't coming back to LoR, goodbye

It's been a month since the event started, and the reward difference is almost double ㅋㅋㅋ

Without A-rang, the Fifth World is losing money every minute ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

All the quests are difficult, and as you succeed in them, your rank increases, which raises hostility from village NPCs ㅋㅋㅋ

It's just JOAT itself

Running away quickly is the right choice

[Comments]

-But there's not a single advantage to the Fifth World. Why should it even exist?
ㄴSeriously, it's just full of inconveniences
ㄴYou can meet A-rang
ㄴA-rang isn't there anymore
ㄴTrue

[Benefits of being in the Fifth World faction]

(Blank)

[Comments]

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

-Completely empty

-Are you ignoring Noona Disnier?
ㄴWhat is Disnier even doing? What does she do?
ㄴSeriously, at least the Alliance administrators come help if you hold out, but Disnier just watches

-Is A-rang not coming back?

==

The day of the fourth World Event.

The [Munchkin Cat] guild was in a dilemma. No matter how skilled they were, in LoR, it's impossible to win against superior numbers except in special cases.

That special case was A-rang, but with Guild Master A-rang not logging into LoR recently, their chances of winning had significantly decreased.

No matter how much Oh Pil-bo had the same abilities as A-rang, an ordinary person can't utilize 100% of those abilities.

So while he was somewhat helpful, he wasn't enough to win the war.

Originally, the war event was supposed to have the Fifth World faction pushing strongly while the Alliance faction defended, but after experiencing a couple of events, the Alliance faction quickly adapted and instead pressured the Fifth World faction.

"Damn it! Isn't this too much!? Take it easy! Easy!"

Oh Pil-bo shouted at the Alliance raid teams that were frantically pushing to kill him.

If he didn't have field boss specs, he wouldn't have lasted even a second, but because he had a field boss's health, he was forcibly holding out and attacking, but he had no confidence in winning.

"Huff...! Huff...! Argh!"

As he was gasping for breath due to stamina shortage and about to take a frontal attack, Marang kicked him hard.

Oh Pil-bo barely avoided the attack.

"Hey, aren't you doing this properly?"
"I'm trying my best...!"

Marang sighed at Oh Pil-bo's skills.

In truth, Oh Pil-bo's skills aren't bad. Looking at the overall average, he's quite skilled.

But Marang's standards are set by A-rang, so in Marang's eyes, his skills were only at an elementary school level.

Even though he had abilities similar to A-rang's, the Alliance raid teams, who had known A-rang for a long time and perfectly understood A-rang's style when she was a field boss, were quite overwhelming.

Just as Marang and Oh Pil-bo were thinking they would lose like the previous event, a notification appeared before Oh Pil-bo's eyes.

Oh Pil-bo's despairing expression instantly turned into a smile when he saw the notification.

There were several precautions, but Oh Pil-bo pressed the accept button without any hesitation.

As soon as he pressed it, Oh Pil-bo transformed into black liquid and disappeared.

"!?"
"What?"
"Huh? He suddenly died?"
"Is this another new event?"

When targets with a certain rank in the Fifth World die, they don't turn into particles but transform into black liquid.

This means Oh Pil-bo died.

The Alliance raid members who were surrounding Marang and Oh Pil-bo were confused by Oh Pil-bo's sudden death, but Marang, who was somewhat connected to the LoR system, immediately realized why Oh Pil-bo had disappeared.

The black liquid remaining where Oh Pil-bo died began to bubble and then started to multiply.

The black liquid quickly consumed the space itself and created a massive gate.

When the gate opened, a young girl appeared from within.

"It seems our faction has become a complete mess while I was away?"
"A-raaaaaaang!"

Reina, who had been just watching the event without much enthusiasm because A-rang was gone, was startled by A-rang's sudden appearance and ran toward her from far away.

==

Since our Nine University mini University League is in two days anyway, I logged into LoR today.

I was planning to do some weekly quests after logging in after a long time, but I ended up logging in on a World Event day.

All our guild members were also in the World Event, so I joined Ye-sol unnie's stream.

[Ack!? S-save me!]

As soon as I joined the stream, Ye-sol unnie's screams filled the air.

The World Event I participated in before had our side overwhelming the other side while they defended, but the situation was completely reversed.

Wait, why did it turn out like this? It's not just User VS User; our side even has monster support, yet we're losing.

It's frustrating. So frustrating.

What are Tummy Cover and Sun-chu unnie doing? Did they just stand by while things got like this?

Can I join now? Probably not possible since Mr. Oh Pil-bo is playing my role?

Just as I was thinking that, a system window appeared.

There was a lot of text written, but to put it simply, it meant I could participate in the event. However, it would be in the form of switching with Mr. Oh Pil-bo, and I would inherit his health, mana, stamina, and other stats as they were, and I would need his permission.

It's somewhat rude to Mr. Oh Pil-bo to take over in the middle of an event, but I pressed the confirm button just in case.

Ding.

[Accepted.]

Mr. Oh Pil-bo pressed the accept button in less than a minute.

[Moving to event area.]

As soon as I arrived at the event area, Marang welcomed me, followed by Reina.

Is it because it's been so long since I've seen Reina? She ran toward me with an expression like she was meeting a long-lost family member.

I gently stabbed a dagger into the neck of such a Reina.
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Reina's reflexes are good compared to the average player, but not exceptional among top-tier users.

What makes Reina famous isn't her reflexes or physical abilities, but her perfect execution broken down to the second.

Even though Reina's reflexes aren't top-tier, they should still be good enough to dodge my attack.

I hadn't even put my full strength into the thrust—I just casually flicked my dagger at her.

But Reina sprinted toward me with arms wide open for a hug.

Wait, the enemy team's leader dropped her staff and came at me with a "hug me" pose—shouldn't I obviously kill her?

"Huh?"

Reina made a stupid sound and died, turning into particles.

Reina disappeared in an instant.

I felt a little sorry, but since I'm at the end of my period, I can't play for long and need to finish quickly.

"Reina!"
"Damn it! Arang is here! Everyone focus!"
"She killed Reina right away. Arang is scary."
"No, our Raid Leader was just being stupid."
"True, what was she thinking, a Sorceress running toward an Assassin?"
"Everyone concentrate. Now things are getting interesting."

The alliance raid members started attacking me.

But right now, my Virtual World physical abilities are at their extreme.

Awakening Mode due to my period. Plus the disaster of Split Personality mode from playing Cosmic War 5. It's the perfect storm.

In reality, my period makes me feel terrible, but in the Virtual World, my period enhances my physical abilities to their peak.

It's quite absurd, but that makes it more fun.

However, no matter how superhuman my physical abilities are, there's no defense against being ganged up on.

By now, they've researched me thoroughly, so most attacks don't come at me directly.

What I mean is, since I parry all direct attacks, they aim area attacks at my surroundings instead of directly at me, using AOE damage to chip away at my health.

Even I can't parry area attacks that explode beyond my reach.

No player could handle this, but it's especially difficult for me with my extremely short limbs.

The downside is that their allies get hit too, but they have Healers, so it doesn't matter much if they take damage together.

*This really needs a balance patch.*

I thought while fighting the alliance users.

I haven't logged into LoR in a while, but I still check the community on my phone when I'm bored at school.

Right now, our Disnier's 5th World is simply devastating.

The already small user base is leaving because I'm gone, and the war event without me isn't a war but a massacre by the alliance forces.

Shouldn't they balance things based on the situation? Or make it PVE instead of PVP.

Or at least give equal rewards.

*They should give Marang more power. What is this?*

A one-sided event isn't fun. Fighting back and forth with close wins is what creates dopamine. What kind of terrible event just lets the alliance win because I'm not there?

Even if AI is guiding the world, they should step in and make adjustments.

I casually tracked the area magic attacks with my eyes.

"What the hell?! Is she really using the same stats as that guy?"

Just because I can't parry magic doesn't mean I can't track it.

After observing the area magic explosions a few times, I precisely moved just one step beyond their range and completely avoided the area magic.

As a result, their area magic only hit their own Tankers and Melee Dealers.

"Mom!"
"Yes!"

With Marang, who has already learned my movements, we broke through the front line that had momentarily hesitated.

The Enchanter used debuff skills against me, but they weren't particularly difficult for me to avoid.

"I still can't get used to seeing that!"
"Focus! Hold her for just a moment. Even one second is enough!"

But the opponents aren't ordinary users—they're top-tier players.

"Got her!"

One of the Assassin users circled behind me using stealth and cast a binding skill before I could react.

In normal circumstances, I would never miss this, but in the chaos of battle, it was hard to track everything.

"Don't let her go!"

The alliance users worked together smoothly, probably from practicing against me as a Field Boss.

Since I'm in Field Boss state, CC skills wear off quickly, and I gain temporary immunity to skills that hit me, so they need to chain multiple CC skills to bind me.

After the binding, debuffs came one after another, and powerful skills they'd been saving were unleashed on me.

"Get ready. This might be our last chance."
"Hah! Of course! And you won't get another one!"

The user at the front line was slightly intimidated by my creepy smile but didn't miss the combo.

World Boss Arang's health started dropping rapidly, and my rigidity meter started climbing.

As a World Boss, it takes a lot of rigidity to stagger me.

They seem to be planning to trigger a Stagger by the time their CC skill chain ends.

Everyone knows there are no more CC skills left to use. They're trying to trigger a Stagger in this opportunity to significantly reduce my health and gain the advantage.

"Hup!"

A knight with a towering height swung a shield as tall as me horizontally toward me.

Knight shield skills all have high rigidity values.

It makes sense that shield strikes from a Tanker knight would have high rigidity.

The problem is that the shield slammed directly into my abdomen.

"Kuhak—!"

The strong vibration in my abdomen forced all the air out of my lungs at once.

There was no pain, but the skill had such high rigidity that the intensity of the vibration was much stronger than I expected.

It had been a while since I played LoR, so the vibration felt unfamiliar, and I was caught off guard by its unexpected strength.

The vibration was so strong that it went through my entire abdomen, not just the surface.

*Ah.*

This feeling I haven't felt in a long time.

I could feel my smiling expression change to a blank stare.

==

KWAGAGAGAGAGAGAK!!!

Powerful skills that would amaze anyone just by looking at them rained down on Arang, who couldn't move due to the Stagger.

Any user who has attacked Arang can see her health bar at the 12 o'clock position in real-time.

Arang's health was now less than 10%.

If she had started at 100%, it would have been a difficult fight.

But Arang had inherited the body from Oh Pil-bo, with reduced health and stamina.

8%

5%

Arang's health continued to drop rapidly.

"Don't let your guard down! The Stagger is about to end!"

A Sword Master user rushed forward to deal as much damage as possible before Arang's Stagger ended.

As he activated [Annihilation Strike] with a pitch-black effect and was about to swing at the staggered Arang—

PAANG—!

A clean, crisp sound echoed across the battlefield.

Perfect Parrying. And as if moving in a different timeline, she avoided and parried all incoming attacks perfectly.

The Sword Master user's right hand was thrown back, and he felt a chill as he saw Arang looking up at him with a terrifying expression.

"I really... thought I was going to die..."
"W-what?!"

Arang, who had looked like a cute child until now, suddenly had her expression disappear, making her look like a mannequin.

CHWAK!

==

I can't control my body properly.

It's not that I can't move as I want, but I can't control my strength.

I should be maintaining a steady pace in battle, but it feels like I'm being forced into a full sprint.

This isn't necessarily bad since I'm moving at full power.

However, when I go all out, one problem arises.

The sensory traffic overload in my limbs.

Right now, my senses are also responding at full power, so my limbs are starting to experience traffic overload.

At this rate—

My limbs won't hold up and will burst.

If I stop to prevent this, the attacks aimed at me will kill me.

But if I don't stop, the limbs created by LoR won't endure and will burst, killing me anyway.

*I need to rest, even just a little. Otherwise, I'll die.*

I don't want to make a cool entrance only to lose pathetically.

I need to think quickly. A solution to this situation.

*Wait, what if I use a class that doesn't need limbs?*

I suddenly remembered what I did with Pinkuberry.

"Marang!!!"

I called out to Marang loudly.
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"Let's run!"

Marang grabbed Arang in a princess carry with her original form and started to flee.

"What, what's going on?"
"Huh? Suddenly running away?"
"Running away at this time? Is that really necessary?"

The allied forces only needed to hold out to win. Since enough time had already passed, the alliance users were confused by Arang and Marang's sudden retreat.

Arang also wanted to simply change her job and fight right away, but since job changes were impossible during combat situations, she had no choice but to run.

After evacuating to an area with as few users as possible, Arang merged with Marang as soon as they were out of combat.

She took out the Dark Mage staff from her inventory. Then, just like before, she deliberately overloaded her limbs to make them disappear.

'I only have 5% health left, but if I erase my limbs and use skills, I can hold out.'

Determined to annihilate everyone before her health was completely depleted by her skills, Arang shouted to Marang.

"Let's go back!"
"Yes, Mommy!"

Arang arrived at the location where the ranged bombardment users from the five factions were gathered and immediately began casting the Dark Mage's ultimate skill as her first spell.

It was a skill that took quite a long time to cast but had overwhelming firepower in return.

It had enough power to kill magic users with low physical defense in one hit, even if they were max level, as long as it landed.

Of course, the alliance users didn't just stand still. Casting meant being defenseless, and the Dark Mage skill effect was so large that it was impossible not to notice.

"Over there!"
"Eek!? Isn't that the one!?"
"It's a Dark Mage skill!"
"Everyone dodge!"

Everything about the Dark Mage had already been revealed through Arang's Ryutube, and during the period when Arang wasn't in LoR, many users had leveled up Dark Mages and completed most of their research.

They quickly recognized what kind of skill the magic circle with its overwhelming effect was and how powerful it would be.

==

'So she ran away to switch to the Dark Mage job. But won't she die if she uses that?'

Emma was commanding the alliance in place of Reina, who was just lounging around because Arang wasn't there.

She had been perfectly commanding against Arang who suddenly appeared, but when Arang ran away and returned immediately, Emma became suspicious of Arang's choice.

Unlike other jobs, the Dark Mage boasted overwhelming damage, but consumed the user's health to produce that damage.

It didn't consume health as a fixed value, but as a percentage.

It wasn't simply "consumes 1000 health." It meant "[consumes % of health]."

It was a job where you could suddenly die if you used skills without thinking.

The Meard raid team had tried to use it in raids somehow but eventually gave up on the job.

There was a self-buff skill that reduced health consumption to some extent, but even with that, Arang's current health was very low.

Especially the skill Arang was using now was a crazy magic that consumed 20% health.

Even if she used buff magic to reduce health consumption, her remaining 5% health wasn't nearly enough.

In other words, no matter what she did, she would die the moment that magic's casting was completed.

'Is she just using it to die? But that's not like Arang's personality? Wait, could it be?'

Emma realized Arang's intention.

Just like on Ryutube, Arang was being held by Marang with only one arm holding the staff, having made her legs and left arm disappear.

She realized Arang was trying to remove her limbs to use a technique that consumed less health.

However.

"That was blocked by an emergency patch, though?"

KWAAAAAAANG!!!

When the Dark Mage's ultimate magic fell with World Boss specs, the ground shook so violently that it was difficult to maintain balance.

The place where Arang's magic landed had the terrain itself completely disappear, as if an exaggerated meteor had fallen.

Ding.

And then.

[Lee A-rang] has been eliminated.

Arang had disappeared as well.

==

"What the heck!"

I died right after using the skill.

My brilliant plan to use the buff that reduces health consumption, remove my limbs, use the skill with about 2% health remaining, then run away again to switch to Sword Master and deal with the remaining users—all turned to nothing.

"Why did it consume so much health? It definitely wasn't this severe before."

Could it be.

I quickly went to the LoR website and skimmed through the recent announcements.

And there it was:

[Patch Notes]
Fixed an issue where Dark Mage consumed less health under specific conditions.

"Ah, it was patched."

I hadn't been paying much attention to LoR announcements since I hadn't used the Dark Mage for long after changing to it.

"Darn. I wanted to win this event, what a shame."

I comfortably turned on Ye-sol's broadcast from the coffin where I woke up each time I revived as a boss.

Like the professional streamer she was, Ye-sol was acting like a war correspondent.

[AAAAAAHHH!]

Perhaps angry that I died, Marang was slaughtering users like crazy. The scenery behind Marang was brutal.

"Wow, what's that? Did I create that? Is the Dark Mage itself that powerful? It's incredible when attacking as a World Boss."

A massive crater visible through the screen. It was so large that one could never imagine it had been flat ground just moments ago.

Black flames still flickered on the ground, radiating heat that seemed palpable even through the screen.

Despite Marang, the remaining users, and monsters trying their best, it still looked difficult to win.

Sigh, I wanted to help them win since everyone was struggling, but what a shame.

Even with boss-level specs and monsters helping, the allied forces were too strong.

Even excluding the administrators, the overwhelming numbers and the distribution of top-tier skilled players on the allied forces' side made things increasingly disadvantageous as time passed.

At first, when everyone was new to the event, the balance felt somewhat fair, but as time went on, with event-specific strategies and allied forces moving like a real army, they became too powerful.

BOOM-!

[W-what was that? Did everyone feel that!?]

Ye-sol was greatly surprised by something that couldn't be felt through the broadcast.

She tried hard to identify what it was by looking around and moving the camera, but couldn't find it.

But there was no need to search.

Because that something had appeared.

"Oh!? Disnier is suddenly coming out? Really? Huh?"

Disnier, who had never taken a single step out of the temple in the merged world until now, appeared on the battlefield.

"Ah, come to think of it, Disnier wasn't here!?"

Disnier, who always welcomed me at the temple whenever I came, wasn't visible.

Moreover, when I woke up in the coffin, Disnier, who cherishes me like a daughter to the point of shedding black tears, wasn't by my side.

Why hadn't I realized it?

I died and revived at the temple, but she didn't come to see me? That means she wasn't at the temple.

[Eh? Disnier? Wow, that's amazing, she looks so cool!]

All users stopped fighting and looked up at Disnier.

Disnier appeared with a performance that seemed to demonstrate her status as the administrator of the Fifth World.

The black liquid [Despair] began to gather around Disnier as if it were a living organism.

[Everyone put up shields and buffs!]

Emma's voice could be heard from afar.

Swoosh.

As Disnier raised her hand, the black liquid overflowed and engulfed the surroundings like a tsunami.

[Aack!?]
[H-help! Huh? Wait?]
[Huh? There's no damage.]

The black liquid that seemed like it would devour everything around didn't inflict any damage.

But while there was no damage, there was an effect.

[Wow! Amazing! Everyone, look at this!]

Ye-sol enlarged her buff window.

There were buffs that made me gasp just by looking at them.

Black liquid buffs that increased attack power, defense, health, and stamina.

Which meant...

[Isn't this too much!?]

Complaints erupted from the allied forces users.

I think they probably received debuffs opposite to the buffs that the Fifth World forces received.

Yes. This is what normalization looks like.

But Disnier.

Why use it after I died? If you could do this, why wait until I died? Huh!?

How great would it have been if you had used it as soon as I appeared!

That's too much. Of course, the AI managing LoR now is probably adjusting Disnier's restrictions, but still, it's too much.

I wanted to win while I was alive and look cool in front of our faction's users.

I tried so hard to win by even removing my limbs after coming back to LoR after a long time. Sigh.

Disnier affected all users on the battlefield and then returned to the temple.

Swoosh.

As Disnier walked majestically into the temple, I gave her a flying kick.
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Bang!

"Lady Arang!"

What just happened?

I recalled what had just occurred.

After I died, I got angry at Disnier who was using a buff, so I launched a flying kick at her the moment I saw her.

Normally, when you attack an NPC, they can decide to send the attacking user to prison.

But I knew Disnier would never send me to prison, which is why I went ahead with the flying kick.

Administrators basically don't take damage from user attacks. So I confidently executed my flying kick, but I ended up bouncing off.

The way I bounced off was absolutely ridiculous.

The moment I launched my flying kick, Disnier was startled and reached out toward me as she moved forward.

It wasn't to block me, but to catch me because she was worried about me flying through the air.

The problem was the height difference between Disnier and my jump.

My small foot executing the flying kick happened to be at the same height as Disnier's chest.

Being someone who loves—no, cherishes breasts, I desperately tried to twist my body to avoid them, but Disnier, true to her administrator status, had incredible physical abilities and rushed toward me faster than I expected.

Because of that, the moment my foot attacked Disnier's chest...

I could see my foot being buried in Disnier's overwhelmingly large chest.

Administrators don't take damage from user attacks, but physics still applies.

It was just a flash. One second? No, even shorter. But I clearly saw it. My foot sinking into Disnier's chest and then bouncing back out.

Right. That's why I attacked and then went flying. Now I remember clearly.

The moment I felt that bouncy chest sensation on my foot, I flew backward and fell to the ground, temporarily losing my memory from the impact.

"Lady Arang! Are you okay?"

Disnier rushed over, concerned about me after I bounced off. I'd never seen Disnier run before, and as she urgently rushed toward me, I realized why she hadn't run until now.

The impact is too powerful. Plus, it looks difficult for her.

My eyeballs started moving up and down.

Disnier is truly amazing. This is why I like her.

==

The war event was reaching its final stage.

Although Arang had died and left, thanks to Disnier's buffs, debuffs, and Arang's self-sacrificial magic that caused many ranged classes to be eliminated, the battlefield had become unpredictable.

The Alliance forces cursed Disnier, who had suddenly appeared, cast every possible debuff, and then disappeared.

Emma tried to quickly assess and manage the situation, but it was extremely difficult to recover after all the high-spec ranged classes were wiped out by the skill Arang had cast at the end.

With just tanks, melee dealers, and healers, they lacked firepower.

In large-scale PVP, no matter how well melee dealers perform, the ranged classes are ultimately responsible for damage output.

As time passed, monsters accumulated, and it became increasingly difficult to sustain the front-line users' health.

'Winning wasn't the goal anyway. The goal was to hold out. How can I buy more time here?'

To avoid the crazy Tummy Cover who was killing users unseen in this chaotic battlefield, Emma first gathered all remaining users in one place.

This kind of formation is very vulnerable to area attacks, but at this point, both sides had very few ranged users left, and the only threats were Tummy Cover and the monsters.

Most Fifth World users were dead. Since there were assassins on the Alliance side as well, not just Tummy Cover, Emma thought it would be advantageous to stick together and hold out.

But Emma had underestimated Tummy Cover.

Already maintaining the undisputed number one position among Grim Reaper assassins, and possessing physical abilities that ranked in the top ten among LoR users—even Arang acknowledged this—Tummy Cover.

With Disnier's buff, such a Tummy Cover was close to being a grim reaper.

The assassin, already good at dealing damage, was buffed while the Alliance forces were debuffed, so Tummy Cover's skills were one-shotting healers with low health.

No matter how much they grouped up and were aware of Tummy Cover, it was too difficult to keep the Grim Reaper assassin with the best mobility in LoR in check.

From the healers' perspective, they were going crazy trying to watch both the front-line users who seemed like they could die if they looked away for even a second, and the assassin Tummy Cover who could appear from behind at any moment.

==

"Phew."

Tummy Cover clutched her heart that felt like it might burst and caught her breath.

Having moved at full power without realizing it due to a buff she had never experienced while playing LoR, she had failed to manage her stamina properly.

'They just had to make this unnecessarily realistic.'

As Tummy Cover was trying to calm her nausea that threatened to overwhelm her if she moved even slightly, she heard Emma's voice in front of her.

"This is ridiculous. Just how powerful is that buff?"

Emma sighed, unable to move after being caught by the Grim Reaper's binding skill.

"Isn't this a complete balance breaker? What's with this level of buffs and debuffs?"
"No, *cough*. Balance breaker? With these buffs and debuffs, we barely won."
"That's true. But from the perspective of someone receiving the debuff, it's absurd. Sigh, kill me gently at least."
"Wait, I feel like I'll throw up if I move right now."
"Geez. That's why you should take it easy."
"Phew, with Arang here, we had to win this time. Good work today."
"Alright. Well, it's a bit disappointing, but can't be helped."

Tummy Cover slit Emma's throat and then collapsed backward.

Despite it being a virtual world, the fatigue was no joke.

Bang! Crash!

With Arang dead and Marang receiving Disnier's buff, she took on the form of a grown-up 20-something Arang and was massacring the battlefield like a madwoman, causing the Alliance administrators to appear once again.

This meant the Fifth World had won this war event.

==

After the event concluded, the [Munchkin Cat] guild house was filled with guild members.

With almost every guild member gathered, the guild house was bustling for the first time in a while.

Everyone had been so busy with endless quests that were quite enjoyable that they hardly spent any time at the guild house.

Arang had felt the emptiness of the guild house and slightly lost interest in LoR, even going to play Cosmic War 5 instead.

But today, the [Munchkin Cat] guild members gathered at the guild house to meet Arang.

Arang enjoyed talking with the guild members in the old RPG-style guild house and heard about recent events.

"So what happened to those kids?"

Arang recalled the children she had saved before.

As worlds merged, humans who rarely used Black Liquid appeared, and such humans were called demons and had to live hidden from public view.

Protecting these people was one of the common quests for the Fifth World faction.

"We found an underground city that existed near Yggdrasil."
"Underground city?"
"Yeah. It seems to be a civilization from about 1,000 years ago, but for some reason, no one lives in that underground city now."
"But don't all users know about this? How can we protect it then?"
"This underground city can't be accessed without Disnier's permission."
"Eh? So other Alliance users can't enter?"

Arang was surprised by this stronger-than-expected setting.

Despite different factions and quests, there had never been areas that were completely inaccessible.

Fifth World faction users could enter other villages, after all. There were penalties to NPC favorability, but they weren't prevented from entering.

So suddenly having a village that certain users couldn't enter was surprising.

"But it's not that important. There's nothing special you can only do in that underground city. Just think of it as each faction's temple."
"Ah, that kind of feeling?"
"Yeah. Just think of it as being the same as other cities. There's nothing special you can only do there, it's just a city for quests."
"Things are getting interesting."

Arang became interested again in Leore's world, which wasn't a rigid game that progressed step by step like old RPGs, but a realistic world that continued flowing even without her presence.

But there was one most important thing.

The quiet guild house.

Arang, who enjoyed gathering like this, talking, laughing, and chatting together, wanted this kind of warm atmosphere.

Not just cold air with no one around, but this warm and bright atmosphere.

"Everyone, come to the guild house often! The guild house seems useless otherwise!"

Arang strongly asserted using her authority as Guild Master.

To make the guild house bright again.

Arang let everyone know that she had felt a little sad and disappointed when she came to the guild house last time, and that no matter how fun the game was, she wanted to enjoy it together with all the guild members.

The guild members saw Arang's serious yet cute demeanor as similar to a daughter's whining or request, and smiled as they agreed.

==

'But if the game world continues to flow even when I'm not logged in...'

Arang thought while discussing the recent LoR world with everyone.

'It must be difficult for users who took a break from LoR due to real-life issues to return?'

Arang thought this was quite an important issue.
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I slid my body around, checking my physical condition.

I was a bit worried since I'd taken a punch to the stomach in LoR during my period, but thankfully my period ended without much pain.

Of course, I did turn into a ketchup bottle once, but I got through it healthily without any problems.

Compared to my first period, this barely deserves to be called one. Not that it doesn't hurt at all, but compared to the first time, it's much better.

As my body has gotten healthier, my cycle has stabilized and the pain has decreased significantly.

It used to be really unpleasant—being banned from gaming once a month while dealing with pain and emotional swings—but now I've somewhat adapted.

Usually, people who experience a lot of discomfort from periods like me take painkillers or birth control pills to ease the symptoms, but I still can't take medication.

Even though I receive medical care from the best healthcare facilities in the world once a week.

"Sigh."

It's frustrating, but I understand.

Someone who was practically half-dead suddenly came back to life! It makes sense to be cautious.

Anyway, now that my period is over, my body feels energetic enough to call it optimal.

At this rate, I should be able to use Awakening Mode and Split Personality Mode even though my period just ended, right?

I'll play a few matches after the Mini University League is over.

Tonight, Nine University, which I belong to, has a Mini University League match.

I've only been at Nine University for three days, but I already feel a strong sense of belonging. Maybe it's because of the Cosmic War game?

Although it's called a university, it's more accurate to describe it as a club.

A guild is a guild within a game, while this university, though in the Virtual World, isn't about meeting in-game but gathering in rooms to practice together, broadcast together, and enjoy games. That's the feeling.

No, since fans give Balloons—that is, money—maybe it's more like a semi-professional gaming team than a club?

Anyway, our university has a friendly Mini University League match today.

It's a best-of-seven format, and if it comes to a 3-3 tie, we'll determine tiers through a ladder draw for the ace match.

In the old days of Cosmic War pro matches, each side would simply select their desired ace to compete, but in today's Cosmic War ace matches, things are a bit different.

Since each university has students of different tiers, instead of selecting an ace, they draw lots to determine which tier will compete in the ace match.

However, each university gets to exclude one tier of their choice before the ladder draw begins.

I'm not competing in this Mini University League, but Vita, the female Cosmic War streamer I recruited, will be participating.

I've practiced with her and cheered her on, but I don't think she'll win!

Why? From what I've seen, she has no talent for Cosmic War. It's already impressive that she's reached her current skill level through sheer effort alone.

I like everything about her, but it's a bit disappointing that her gaming skills are so lacking.

If she had just barely met my cutline, we could have become best friends right away, but she couldn't even get her toenail over that line.

It would probably take about three years for her to reach a skill level I'd be satisfied with. Even when I tried to teach her directly, I almost got annoyed at how frustrating it was, so it's going to take a while.

==

"Welcome, Arang!"
"Hi, Arang!"
"Wow, you look so pretty today too."
"Arang dresses so well! You're so beautiful!"

As soon as I arrived at the university, the female students who had arrived earlier greeted me warmly.

They immediately complimented my outfit style, but actually, all these clothes were styled by Pinku, Anna, and Tummy Cover.

In the Virtual World, also known as the multiverse, you can hang out in rooms or large servers just like in real life, not just in games.

So what's important here?

Appearance, of course.

In the Virtual World, basic clothing and housing are provided as part of the necessities. However, these basic provisions are mostly very ordinary items.

So if you want to wear something other than the basic clothes, you need to buy and wear them just like in real life.

Like the cloud bed in my virtual room.

I didn't really think much about clothes before. After all, I don't spend much time in my virtual room and mostly just play games.

The only thing I bought myself was dolphin pants, but now the unnies I've grown accustomed to calling "unnie" have bought tons of clothes for me and even set up my outfit presets.

In the Virtual World, you don't change clothes like in real life—you can change outfits with just a click on the desired clothes. There's a preset menu like an RPG game's equipment screen where you can save full outfits.

So whenever I want, I can select a style and click the [Wear] button to instantly change clothes.

The unnies set all this up for me. And they even made it random every day.

Today's random outfit is a pure white dress.

To my eyes, it's just an okay dress, but everyone seems to like it, which makes me happy.

"Hello, everyone."

Although as a Professor, I hold a higher position, there's still an age gap of at least 10 years and up to nearly 20 years between us. With my strong Confucian values, I greeted everyone properly as usual.

If we were in a game, rank would be determined by skill, but!

==

[Hyeok-su] [LIVE]

"So, today is finally the day of our Mini University League match."

[Thank you Oh-su for 500 Balloons!]
[Let's win today!]

"Thank you. We absolutely must win today. We lost narrowly last time, but everyone has prepared a lot and worked hard this time. We'll definitely try to win."

[Thank you Hanbalduiro for 100 Balloons!]
[You always say that but then get crushed lol]

"Hey now! This is our first University League match since Arang joined us. We need to show her our strength. Arang was quite shocked by our students' skills, you know?"
"Me?"
"Arang, you're here? You came early?"
"Yes. I didn't have anything particular to do today, so I came in advance."
"That's great. Want to say hello to the viewers?"
"Hello everyone. I'm Arang."

Hyeok-su's channel already had many viewers, but as soon as Arang appeared, the number nearly doubled in less than five minutes.

This was because not only Cosmic University viewers but also Arang's fans gathered.

In the past month, opportunities to see Arang had been very rare.

LoR War events twice, Cosmic War broadcasts twice. Only four appearances in total.

So when she appeared on Hyeok-su's broadcast, everyone gathered to see her.

"Wow. A lot of people have gathered. Is this the power of Arang? Then let's start accepting challenge missions."

Once a sufficient number of viewers had gathered, Hyeok-su began accepting challenge Balloons needed for this University League match.

Although the Mini University League is described as a friendly match, Cosmic War viewers don't just want to see a casual friendly match.

They don't want to see people just having fun casually—they want to see desperate, competitive matches where everyone truly wants to win.

That's why each university collects challenge Balloons.

They match the collected Balloons as closely as possible and combine them. Then the winning university takes all the combined Balloons.

[Challenge Mission -University League Victory-]
[Thank you Jahan for 10,000 Balloons!]
[Go Arang!!!]

Hyeok-su and the university members were startled when 10,000 Balloons came in as soon as the challenge mission opened.

10,000 Balloons. Excluding fees, that's a whopping 1 million won.

The challenge mission Balloons instantly reached 10,000.

Usually, it accumulates from 5,000 to 10,000, and for important games, up to 30,000.

But that accumulation process typically takes about 30 minutes, yet today it reached 10,000 in just one second.

"Whoa! Th-thank you Jahan for t-ten thousand Balloons! Ten thousand right away! You mentioned Arang—"

Hyeok-su looked at Arang.

The music that plays when receiving 10,000 Balloons started playing.

Usually when receiving Balloons, everyone dances together, and if a specific student or member is mentioned, that person comes forward alone to dance and thank the donor for the Balloons.

But Hyeok-su wondered if he could ask Arang to do this.

After all, Arang found broadcasting so bothersome that she didn't do it even though she could succeed just by starting.

Everyone looked at Arang.

Arang, blinking her eyes while sitting in Vita's lap.

Even someone as socially unaware as Arang couldn't miss the current situation, so she nodded and said:

"Thank you Jahan for 10,000."

Everyone flinched at her brief, emotionless response that showed no genuine gratitude for what was essentially 100,000 won.

But.

[Challenge Mission -University League Victory-]
[Thank you Jahan for 10,000 Balloons!]
[Yeaaaaah! This is it! This is what I wanted!]

The viewer named Jahan was ecstatic, sending another 10,000 Balloons.

Being able to give something to someone you admire is one of the things fans want most.

At idol fan meetings or famous fan meetings, fans give all sorts of gifts to the people they admire.

But with Arang, there was no way to give her anything.

Fan Cafe? It's literally just a cafe. Ryutube? All donations are blocked, and while it's Arang's Ryutube, Pinkuberry takes all the revenue. Munchkin Cat guild members' broadcasts? All donations there go to those broadcasters.

In other words, it's impossible to give Arang any gifts.

The only possible way would be to give it directly at Seoul Asan Middle School, which Arang attends.

But that's nearly impossible.

Only students who attend the same middle school as Arang from the Fan Cafe could do that, while ordinary adult fans could only watch from afar.

Of course, the Balloons being sent now don't go directly to Arang either. But the fact that Arang responds directly is significant.

"Hmm, is this enough in return?"

Arang, recalling that living as Arang-i had somewhat numbed her sense of money, called out the nickname of the viewer who had given 20,000 Balloons so far.

"Jahan, should I show you something fun as a reaction?"

In response to Arang's words, more Balloons came in.

[Thank you Jahan for 100 Balloons!]
[It's okay! You don't have to do anything! Reeeally it's okay!]

"Really?"

[Thank you Jahan for 100 Balloons!]
[Yes! Please, I'd appreciate it if you didn't do anything!]

The viewer Jahan, knowing what kind of trouble Arang had caused in the past when offering to show something fun, urgently sent Balloons to stop Arang's reaction.
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That's disappointing.

Arang wanted to do a reaction using Hyeok-su's calibration release from last time, but since the viewer who sent the balloons kept saying the reaction was fine, she was about to give up on it.

-lol Don't make Arang do anything!
-Wow, sending 20,000 balloons and not wanting any reaction? Whoa
-Does that even make sense?
-Sending 2 million won and being happy with just a greeting?

[Thank you for 100 balloons from ㅁㅁ!]
[People who watch Arang's streams never ask for reactions, for real]

-lololol seriously
-You never know what trouble Arang might cause
-But still, 2 million won for just a quick greeting? lol
-Look at that attitude
-You might not exist tomorrow if you keep talking like that
-But it's true though

As the chat atmosphere started turning combative, Hyeok-su spoke urgently.

"Hey now, everyone! The person involved said it's fine, so let's end the reaction talk here!"

[Thank you for 100 balloons from ㅁㅁ!]
[Show us a reaction]

As voices about reactions continued to come in, Arang opened her mouth.

"I guess I should do a reaction—"

Muffled.

Just as Arang was about to speak, Vita, who was holding her, quickly covered Arang's mouth.

"?"

Arang looked up at Vita who had covered her mouth.

Since getting to know Arang, Vita had looked up things related to her.

She was curious about this cute girl she'd just met who was apparently so famous in other games that everyone knew her, not just in Korea but worldwide.

She'd searched for everything from Arang's LoR videos to Gallery posts.

Actually, "searched" might be the wrong word. Just entering the LoR Gallery was enough to find tons of posts about Arang, even though Arang hadn't been playing LoR recently.

The shock she felt when she learned about Arang there was still vivid in her memory.

After studying Arang for a day, Vita realized that if Arang was about to do something, you should never let her do it right away. You had to intervene first and ask what she was planning to do.

Arang might try to do things with pure intentions, but her unique situation—having had her limbs amputated due to illness when she was young, still carrying inner trauma, and while she didn't make a big deal about not having limbs, it made viewers' hearts skip a beat.

Especially after the last stream, when her limbs disappeared in front of everyone, nearly ruining Hyeok-su's streaming career in an instant.

"Arang, what kind of reaction were you going to do?" Vita asked quietly enough that her voice wouldn't be heard on stream.

"I was going to do a rolling around reaction."
"What kind of reaction is that?"
"Just rolling around, you know?"
"Like a dance?"
"Literally just rolling around."
"And your limbs?"
"Obviously they'd have to disappear—"
"Denied."

Vita quickly cut off Arang's words.

"Ah, would the viewers be surprised?"
"So you do know...?"

Vita was startled by Arang's words.

After learning about all the trouble Arang had caused, Vita was surprised by how much Arang had grown.

"Of course I do. What do you take me for?"
"Sorry, Arang. Since the viewer who sent the balloons said it's okay, maybe it's fine to just stay as you are?"
"But Mister Hyeok-su looks like he's having a really hard time."
"Nah, it's fine. That guy might be a bit dumb, but he's really good at streaming."

[Thank you for 100 balloons from ㅁㅁ!]
[Thank you for 1,200 balloons from ㅁㅁ!]
[Thank you for 10 balloons from ㅁㅁ!]
[Thank you for 1,423 balloons from ㅁㅁ!]

The reaction topic quickly disappeared with Hyeok-su's smooth broadcast progression, and balloons for the challenge mission started pouring in.

The challenge mission, which had started with 20,000 balloons, reached 30,000 in less than ten minutes.

Hyeok-su checked the opposing team's challenge mission balloons on his monitor, which wasn't visible on the broadcast.

*I should stop it here.*

Usually, both universities in the University League would receive similar numbers of balloons for challenge missions.

But in this situation, they were clearly getting excessive balloons because of Arang.

And in such a short time too.

The opposing university had only just received 10,000 balloons.

If they didn't somewhat match each other's balloon counts, it could lead to bad comments.

It was ridiculous that people would complain about fans' money, but that was the current situation in Loop.

Hyeok-su stopped at 30,000 out of consideration for the opposing university.

And the chat started speeding up.

Hyeok-su naturally thought the chat was on fire because he quickly closed the challenge mission, but that wasn't it.

Based on how many times Arang's name appeared in the chat, it was burning up because of Arang, not the challenge mission.

Hyeok-su's gaze moved from the chat to the broadcast screen.

The broadcast screen was completely peaceful. It was the same scene as before, with no problems.

*What's going on? Why do viewers keep talking about Arang?*

==

Vita was hugging Arang tightly to prevent her from doing anything.

It wasn't uncomfortable holding Arang—she was small and cute, and just holding her was calming.

But when Hyeok-su urgently turned his head and quickly looked at Arang, Vita also lowered her head to look at Arang.

"Hm? What's wrong?"

Arang tilted her head and spoke as if asking what was happening.

"Vita, did Arang do something?"

Hyeok-su asked Vita, who had been with Arang the whole time.

"Uh, no? She didn't do anything in particular."
"Really?"
"Really."

Vita wondered why Hyeok-su was reacting that way.

Currently, Vita was in the back with Arang, so she couldn't see the broadcast chat and could only hear the voice announcements for balloons.

Since the challenge mission's balloon collection time had ended and there had been no announcements for a while, she couldn't figure out what was happening.

Hyeok-su felt like he was going crazy because he couldn't figure out why the chat was on fire.

After the previous incident, he had set words related to limbs as banned words as a precaution.

Messages mentioning limbs were hidden from the chat.

Hyeok-su first looked at the chat without saying anything.

-??????????????
-What? What did Arang just do?
-What? Did something happen?
-Wow, that just gave me goosebumps
-??? What is it? What happened?
-This is scarier than a horror movie lol
-How can she do that?
-I want to explain but it keeps getting deleted?
-?
-Arang is really mischievous
-Arang just really enjoys this stuff lol

Hyeok-su had no idea what was going on.

==

This is fun.

No one knows.

Judging by Hyeok-su's reaction, some viewers seem to have seen it, but for some reason, they're not explaining why.

And Vita doesn't know either.

Shouldn't Vita know? I'm not just sitting next to her—I'm sitting on her lap, yet she doesn't know.

*Wait a minute.*

I recalled Vita's Cosmic War reaction speed.

I guess with that kind of reaction speed, it makes sense she wouldn't notice.

I made my limbs disappear again for just a moment, very briefly, overloading them and then making them reappear.

One second? No, about 0.5 seconds of disappearing and reappearing limbs.

I think limbs make up a significant portion of a normal person's body weight.

But even if they disappeared for a short time, how could Vita, who's holding me, not notice?

Wait, hold on.

*Could it be that in the virtual world, my body weight is maintained as if I don't have limbs to begin with?*

That's quite a plausible theory.

I haven't really thought about it much.

But thinking about it now, something does seem strange.

I lifted my right arm with my left arm.

I can feel the weight.

*Maybe not?*

[Thank you for 100 balloons from ㅁㅁ!]
[Whaaaat!? Again! Again! Again!]

[Thank you for 50 balloons from ㅁㅁ!]
[Did anyone see that? I saw it, seriously]

Some viewers who had seen it despite the very short time started using balloons to talk about it.

Hyeok-su and Vita looked at me again.

Hyeok-su tilted his head and turned away again, which was really amusing.

I stopped there to avoid disrupting the University League match and focused on the broadcast.

The opposing university must have finished their challenge mission too, as they made contact.

Hyeok-su started talking with the person called the Chairman from the opposing university, and they did a ladder game.

They were using the ladder game to decide who would play in which match and on which map.

This was very important.

Winning the first game is important in any match.

The outcome of that first game affects the next games. It's not absolute, but usually in a series, the side that takes the first win has a higher probability of winning overall.

*Map choice is important in Cosmic War too.*

Each race has advantages and disadvantages against others, and these dynamics exist on maps too.

And surprisingly, Vita was up for the first game.

"Ah..."

Vita looked unsure of herself.

I turned my body and gave her a kiss on the cheek.

-???????????????????????

Ch.300 - College Battle
A Kiss on the Cheek.

If you think of it as just a kiss, it might feel burdensome, but if you think of it as a kiss on the cheek, I now consider it just like a greeting.

If I think about giving or receiving a kiss on the cheek in the past, I might have thought, "Ugh, what's this about?" But now, a kiss on the cheek is nothing special.

That's because I've done it many times while living as Arang.

Although some time has passed since I started using prosthetic limbs, I've spent much more time without arms and legs.

How do you greet family members or share light physical affection when you have no limbs?

There's hugging, but I can only be hugged, not give hugs.

With no arms or legs, even if I try to hug someone, it's not really a hug—it's just leaning against them.

So what I ended up doing was belly kisses.

It started with belly kisses.

When I first became Arang, I lived in the Virtual World except in rare cases.

To be in the Virtual World, you obviously need a Connector, and you have to wear it.

But the Connector I use isn't a simple choker-style one—it's a large device that blocks all physical sensations.

It's about the size of a large bed, so the Connector I use is integrated with a hospital bed.

When using the Connector, my entire face is covered, and during those times, I always greeted my family with belly kisses.

That's because my face was covered by the Connector, I had no hands for hand kisses, and with no limbs at all, what was left?

Just my torso. And on that torso, the only place that wasn't awkward to kiss was my belly.

Going higher would be a bit strange, and going lower would be very strange.

Having received belly kisses for so long out of necessity, my aversion to kisses disappeared, and now I feel empty without them.

Of course, I still dislike kisses from anyone who isn't family or very close to me.

As my aversion to kisses disappeared and I became able to wear prosthetic limbs well through long rehabilitation training and exercise, and as I used the Connector less, belly kisses stopped.

There are very difficult conditions for belly kisses: I need to be lying down, my face needs to be covered because I'm using the Connector, and I need to wear clothes that easily expose my belly.

To give a belly kiss while standing with prosthetic legs would be difficult even if someone knelt down, since I'm already short.

So instead of belly kisses, I tried hugs, but something was missing. Eventually, it changed to cheek kisses, and I started giving cheek kisses to family and close friends like Pinku, Tummy Cover, and Sun-chu when we met.

Vita is someone I've only known for three days, but somehow I felt quite close to her internally, even though her gaming skills were poor.

Moreover, the consideration she showed when hugging me from behind—should I call it that? She seemed familiar with knowing someone like this, probably because she has a sibling around my age.

Thanks to that, I could comfortably rest in Vita's arms, and because of that comfort, I unconsciously gave her a kiss on the cheek to encourage her.

"Eh?"

Vita seemed surprised and covered her right cheek, where I had kissed her, with her hand.

"How about it? Do you feel more confident?"
"Y-yes."
"Then hurry up and go win."
"O-okay!"

==

Even after Vita entered the match room for her first game, the silence continued.

Usually before a match, everyone would gather to shout "Fighting!" or put their arms around each other's shoulders to give energy, but the atmosphere just now made that impossible.

"Ahem."

Hyeok-su cleared his throat and spoke.

"Young-oh, go help Vita with freezing the chat window, full cam check, turning off electronic sounds, and checking whispers."
"Got it."

Even though it's called a mini university tournament, there's a lot of money at stake. So even in these matches, various settings are adjusted to prevent any issues later.

After all those settings were completed.

"Vita! One, two, three!"
"Vita, fighting!!!"

==

Vita's skill level is about Gold tier.

In terms of overall percentile, she could be considered... good, but by my standards, she's not.

The fortunate thing is that in Cosmic War 5, tiers are determined by skill level. Unlike LoR, which uses mineral ranks, this game uses numerical tiers, and these matches are usually between players of the same tier, so Vita's opponent is as unskilled as she is.

Especially since Vita is playing Human race, while her opponent is playing Monster race like me.

In terms of racial matchups, Human has the advantage. Of course, racial advantages don't mean much at the Gold level, but even a slight advantage is significant.

"Su-su is using a 12 expansion build. Arang, what do you think of the current situation?"

The opponent is doing a 12 expansion. Vita is blocking the main entrance and taking an expansion.

"At this skill level, I'd say it's still even, wouldn't you?"
"Oh, you already understand low-tier games?"

-lololololololol
-Arang even got annoyed while helping Vita
-Mastered low-tier play in just 3 days lolololol

Pop!

"Ah, this is Vita's problem."

Since the early build doesn't matter much and it's just a race of who can grow better, there's not much to commentate on, so we end up saying whatever.

Usually in past Cosmic War tournaments, professional casters and commentators would talk about map win rates, the win rates between the two pro gamers, their relationship, or just have a festival of random talk.

That's to keep viewers from losing interest.

While we were similarly talking about random things, Vita's worker, which was scouting the Monster's main base, got distracted somehow and died without lasting long.

"What? Did Vita kill another worker? That's too much!"

The Monster race's basic unit is a melee unit.

If you're careful, you can scout the Monster's main base for 5 minutes without dying.

In any RTS game—no, in all multiplayer games—information about your opponent is very important.

In a multiplayer game, especially a 1v1, knowing your opponent's information is extremely important for winning.

That's why you need to perfectly understand what your opponent is doing and what their intentions are.

During those 5 minutes, you need to directly confirm with your own eyes whether the Monster has decided to go for the next tech or sacrifice the future for an all-in strategy, in order to lead the game advantageously.

But to lose that important worker in just 3 minutes? This is a mistake that deserves a spanking.

"I emphasized so much last time that workers should absolutely not die until you see Hilariden or Murafire for at least 5 minutes, and you still let it die? Is it because you don't have arms like me and can't control properly, or—"
"A-Arang!?"

Hyeok-su urgently covered my mouth.

When both Vita and Hyeok-su covered my mouth, I glared at Hyeok-su.

"L-let's calm down for a moment, okay?"

Swish.

Hyeok-su carefully removed his hand.

"I wasn't even cursing, what's the problem?"
"No limb talk. Absolutely no talking about limbs!"
"Fine, I get it. Then what should I talk about? There's nothing particularly interesting to say."
"I heard Arang helped Vita with her build, is that true?"
"I didn't decide it alone, I worked with Young-oh."
"Really? Then can you explain the build you prepared for this match?"
"Young-oh would be better at explaining the build, wouldn't he?"
"People would probably prefer to hear it from someone like Arang rather than an old man like me."
"Ah, I see."

Vita's build is none other than a ramp block into Battleship—also known as the Battle Cruiser build.

I watched Vita practice various builds, but none seemed to work well.

From my perspective, it was so frustrating that I came up with a build where she just blocks the entrance, locks it down, and secretly gathers Battle Cruisers using only the resources from her main base and expansion.

The Monster race is the most vulnerable among all races when it comes to gathering information about the opponent's main base.

Humans have an overpowered skill called Scan, and the Alien race can gather some information with cloaked air units, but the Monster race can't do that.

Instead, they have excellent control over the rest of the map except for the opponent's main base.

Using exactly that weakness, this build involves secretly gathering Battle Cruisers and then surprising the opponent with them.

This doesn't require skill. It's a very simple build where you start normally in the early game and then dump all your resources into Battle Cruisers from the mid-game.

If someone can't execute this, they shouldn't be playing the game at all—it's that simple of a build.

From what I've seen, even an elementary school student could follow this immediately.

==

The moment Vita gathered 4 Battle Cruisers, they started heading to the opponent's base.

The opponent was using a build called "Crazy Monster."

It's a build that produces Ulrari as quickly as possible and is quite strong in lower tiers. And the build that counters it is precisely the Battle Cruiser build.

That's because Ulrari can't attack air units like Battle Cruisers.

"Wow, what kind of free win build is this?"

Hyeok-su was dumbfounded by the Battle Cruisers that were devastating the opponent's main base with just attack commands and no micro control.

This kind of build actually wouldn't work at all at Diamond skill level or above. That's why it wasn't even a recognized build.

But at this Gold level?

I think it's the strongest build.

If the opponent doesn't know about this build, that is.

The opponent produced air suicide units to kill the Battle Cruisers, but Battle Cruisers have quite strong attack power.

The Monster's air suicide units can one-shot-one-kill.

With armor upgrades, they can survive one hit, but low-tier players wouldn't know that.

In the end, all the Zerglings and Ulrari that the opponent had been mass-producing attacked Vita's main base, but she easily defended with just three bunkers blocking the entrance and the Battle Cruisers that had accumulated in her main base, securing the GG.

"Ohhhhhhh!"
"Wooooow!"

Although there was a bit of anxiety at the beginning, Vita followed my and Young-oh's instructions well and easily secured the first win in the university tournament.

As soon as Vita came out of the match room, she ran to me and lifted me up.

I was very pleased to see Vita genuinely happy about winning.

"Being a coach is fun too."

The student who had to play the next match awkwardly approached me.

Looking like they wanted something.

I glanced at the student's chest standing in front of me.

"This is a dilemma."
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The female streamer who has to play the next match isn't unattractive.

She has a height fitting for modern times, beauty and figure good enough to make a living as a female cam streamer, and bold clothing that suggests she knows it.

If I had seen her when I was a man, she would have been attractive enough to make me think about having grandchildren.

The problem is that there are too many beautiful people around me now.

Without realizing it, my standards have become extremely high.

*Her chest is small.*

It's not small by proportional standards or by Korean standards. But it doesn't meet my desired chest size.

I had the same thoughts when I was a man.

That's because female characters in games, unless they're loli characters, usually have large chests.

Both then and now, female game characters typically have unrealistically large chests.

If you ask why, everyone knows.

Because there's high demand.

Having a large chest is very attractive. To be honest, I think people who prefer small chests are a bit strange.

I'm not thinking wrongly. I just find it strange by my standards.

Liking characters with small chests? That means there's a chance you like loli characters.

*It's funny that I've become that loli character.*

It's a known fact that the younger you are, the more fixated you are on appearance. Just look at kindergartens—children approach and quickly befriend pretty or handsome teachers.

Arang, whose mental age is still stuck at 10, and my mind, which now knows everything, are very focused on appearance. Especially chests.

I like chests, and Arang likes them too.

"Ah, Arang?"

Ah, I was lost in thought for too long.

Seeing her looking at me with pitiful eyes, I thought a kiss on the cheek would be too intimate since we weren't that close yet, so I took her tightly clasped hands and loosened them.

The tension in her grip released as she followed my lead.

Smooch.

I gave her a light kiss on the back of her hand.

A kiss on the cheek might be too much, but a kiss on the hand is perfectly fine.

==

"Wooooow!"

The student who received the kiss on her hand cheered as she left the competition room.

*She actually won?*

This student had a devastating record of 0 wins and 7 losses in recent tournaments.

She maintained a decent win rate in sponsored matches, but 0-7 in tournaments? This means she has severe performance anxiety.

No matter how well some people play normally, they get especially nervous during tournaments and can't perform at their best.

This student is one of those people.

A tournament win rate of 0% with 7 consecutive losses. Even in RTS games where luck plays a role, a 0% win rate is truly devastating.

Her nervousness was visible from the start. She would stop producing workers, miscontrol units, and make various small mistakes.

But she didn't give up. Despite frequent mistakes due to nervousness, she maintained focus, tried her best until the end, and won with a comeback.

"Araaaang!"

The victorious student ran to me like Vita, quickly slipped her hands under my armpits, and lifted me up before I could react.

"Thank you! It's all thanks to you, Arang!"

Her eyes were brimming with tears despite winning, showing how desperately she wanted this victory.

It seemed like even a slight touch would make tears stream down her face.

She must have been through a lot emotionally.

Cosmic War, both the previous version and the current one, is a game with a lot of backseat gaming and criticism.

Even pro gamers get a barrage of insults the moment they lose in Cosmic War.

So what happens when female streamers who aren't skilled and make frequent mistakes play Cosmic War?

There's bound to be countless criticisms, condemnations, and insults.

Vita had also struggled with this and urged me to never deal with such issues alone if they happened to me, but to talk about them.

Cosmic War has been so popular in Korea that it's considered a folk game, with many people familiar with it.

Vita warned me to be careful, saying even her father and brother would leave comments critiquing her gameplay.

That's how much discussion surrounds Cosmic War. And despite being a team of streamers at Nine University, there's clearly the possibility of expulsion.

From the university's perspective, there's no reason to keep a student who consistently loses in high-stakes matches. Especially one with a 0-7 record.

So this first victory must have eased the burden she'd been carrying.

I gently patted the head of the student who looked like she might cry at the slightest touch.

*But how long is she going to hold me up?*

It's a bit burdensome being looked at like some deity. Plus, everyone is excited about the 2-win streak.

"Alright! Everyone calm down! Calm down!"

Mr. Hyeok-su urgently called out, though he needed to calm down just as much.

"Next match is Ringo. Where's Ringo!"
"I'm here!"
"Ringo, we don't have much time!"
"Yes, yes!"

In the midst of celebrating together, there wasn't much time left for setting up the next match, so she hurriedly entered the arena.

And she lost.

Very quickly at that.

The atmosphere that seemed like it could pierce the sky just five minutes ago plummeted to hell in an instant.

If it had been a close loss, the mood wouldn't have dropped so drastically, but she made inexplicable mistakes, couldn't do anything, and just lost.

She clearly saw the opponent's all-in during early scouting but responded foolishly and got swept away.

The student preparing for the next match approached me.

She knelt to meet my eye level and gently extended her hand to me.

It felt a bit strange, but I just gave her hand a kiss.

And remarkably, she won after receiving my kiss.

A strange situation developed where students who received my kisses won, and those who didn't lost.

"Ahem. Mato."
"Yes!"

Mato, who was up for the next match, confidently came before me, knelt down, and instead of extending her hand—

*She's not offering her hand?*

Just as I thought that, Mato carefully took my foot and kissed the top of it.

"?"
"Hey, you crazy girl!"

In response to Mato's strange behavior, a student behind her struck Mato's back hard.

"Arang, I'm sorry! Mato is a bit lacking, but she's really a good kid!"

Vita, who was holding me, urgently defended Mato, but I didn't mind at all.

"Hmm? This much is fine."
"It's... fine?"

I thought of Reina and Tummy Cover.

Reina, who knows all my body measurements exactly and sends me magical girl-related clothes.

Tummy Cover, who evolved from being a footrest to a tummy cover—compared to them, a kiss on the foot is nothing.

After all, belly kisses were even a form of greeting.

==

In the University League, Mato easily won after kissing my foot, and the next student also won after receiving a kiss on the back of my hand, leading to an overwhelming 4-1 victory.

Thanks to that, we received 30,000 Balloons, they received 30,000 Balloons, for a total of 60,000 Balloons.

The atmosphere was at its peak for Nine University, which had been on a losing streak recently.

Plus, strangely, everyone who received my kiss won, and the one who didn't lost.

It's quite absurd. Does receiving my kiss somehow boost their confidence? A kiss from a little girl they've only just met?

My ordinary chair had been replaced with something resembling a throne, and the Nine University members were praying to me as if worshipping a deity.

I don't want to be doing this right now. I'd rather play a few games with others now that everything's over.

To change this atmosphere immediately, I briefly erased my limbs for about 5 seconds.

"Eek!?"
"Gasp! A-Arang!"

This time too, I erased them briefly so as not to startle them too much. Just to change the mood.

The atmosphere that seemed like it would continue with worship for about 5 minutes was instantly dispelled.

*This reaction is indeed good.*

Is it because people aren't used to seeing someone without limbs? Everyone is startled.

In LoR, people have seen me erase my limbs so often that they don't get particularly surprised anymore and just accept it, but the people at Nine University haven't seen my limbless form much, so their reactions are quite intense.

I know that startling others by erasing my limbs isn't good behavior.

But the reactions are so entertaining.

==

After the mini University League, we all decided to go for a team dinner.

Not a virtual world dinner, but a real-life one.

It's currently 10:30 PM. Since everyone lives near Seoul, not in the provinces, meeting up isn't a problem. Plus, they're all adults.

The problem is me.

I want to join the dinner too, but I'm not sure if I can.

There's a 99% chance I won't be able to go.

Everyone is watching me, not logging out.

"Enjoy your meal!"

To prevent everyone from being concerned about me, I logged out first.

"Did you have fun?"

Anna greeted me as soon as I took off the Connector.

"Yes."
"Are you going to bed right away?"
"Yes, that's the plan."
"Okay. Let's go to sleep then."

As always, Anna tidied up the Connector, covered me with a blanket, turned off the lights, gave me a kiss on the cheek, and left the room.

A pitch-black room with no light and no one but me.

I carefully got up.
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I need to go to school, so I always get help from one of three people when leaving here: Anna, Pinku, or Na-kyeong.

The reason is obvious—it's nearly impossible for me to put on my prosthetic limbs by myself.

If I had even one prosthetic arm already attached, it wouldn't be an issue, but starting with no limbs and trying to attach one is extremely difficult.

*First, I need to sync with the prosthetics.*

My prosthetic arms and legs don't connect directly to my nerves—they read signals from my brain. They don't just read them randomly; they sync with a Connector, not the one integrated into my bed but the standard type most people use.

So to use my prosthetics, I need to turn on the Connector sitting on the small drawer beside my bed.

I raised myself as quietly as possible.

It was so quiet that even the smallest sounds, like my blanket rustling, seemed loud.

There are definitely security guards outside right now. I need to move without them noticing.

You might think it's impossible without arms and legs, but I've lived without limbs for quite some time now.

I'm used to this body. I can't pick up objects or perform delicate tasks, but I can manage larger movements.

I can even walk on my non-existent legs, though it's painful. The amputation surfaces hurt terribly.

Fortunately, I don't need to walk right now. The drawer is right next to the bed, so I just need to crawl like a caterpillar.

The bed was huge, so it took a bit of time, but I made it safely.

Once I reached the drawer, I used my exceptional physical control to balance myself upright.

Even sitting requires physical skill. Normally, people place their center of gravity forward when there's nothing supporting their back.

That's because legs provide solid support against falling forward. But since I'm missing half my thighs, I'll fall forward or backward if I don't maintain perfect balance.

But even with a limbless body, I have the best physical control in the Virtual World, so balancing isn't difficult.

*How do I grab this?*

I just need to turn it on. To do that, I need to press the power button in the middle of the choker-style Connector with my finger.

It usually recognizes fingerprints, but my Connector doesn't need that.

*I didn't need to sit up after all.*

I had to lie down anyway to reach the Connector on top of the drawer.

Lying down, I stretched my extremely short arms to their limit and barely managed to grab the Connector.

*If I had even slightly larger breasts, I wouldn't have been able to grab it.*

If my arms were longer, breast size wouldn't matter, but my arms are so short that I really have to strain to bring them together.

As I pushed my arms to their limit, I realized that if I had any breasts at all, this would be impossible due to how the flesh bunches up when arms are brought together.

*Being flat-chested actually helped me grab something.*

It's a bit depressing, but I've got the Connector, so it's okay.

I manipulated the Connector with my fingerless arms and pressed the power button.

Whirr.

With a soft vibration, the Connector turned on and linked with the prosthetic limbs under the bed.

The question now was how to get them out.

I closed my eyes and slowly moved each neatly arranged prosthetic limb out from under the bed.

Since they weren't attached to my body but stored separately in a drawer-like space under the bed, controlling them was incredibly difficult. But I managed to bring them up onto the bed by imagining I was controlling a mech rather than my own limbs.

"Wow, this is like something out of a horror movie."

Each limb crawled up onto the bed toward me, and even though I was controlling them, I flinched for a moment.

If the lights were on, I'd immediately recognize them as prosthetics, but in the darkness, they just look like disembodied limbs.

To attach a prosthetic arm, I first lay down on the bed. I placed the right prosthetic on my right shoulder and tried to secure it with the left prosthetic, which was quite tricky.

It would be easier if I could see, but having to rely solely on sensation and touch made it extremely difficult.

But I succeeded.

Once one arm was attached, the rest became much easier.

I put on opera gloves over my arms and thick stockings on my legs so people wouldn't be startled, then carefully got up from the bed.

==

Na-kyeong pretended to sleep in her chair with her eyes closed while Arang tiptoed around.

She was supposed to report to Anna if Arang left the hospital room, but Anna already knew Arang would leave, so there was no need to report.

She almost laughed seeing Arang walking on tiptoes, trying not to make any sound, but she kept herself from laughing by thinking sad thoughts.

Arang, oblivious to the security full of holes, looked around cautiously and headed toward the emergency exit.

At the unlit desk, Arang very carefully tried to open the door—

Click.

"!"

The door was locked.

Just as Arang sensed this escape attempt had failed and was about to despair, she lifted her head.

*It's not there.*

The lock she thought would be at the top of the door wasn't visible. Which meant...

*It's on the floor!*

With a big smile, Arang unlocked it and gently opened the door.

Despite being a glass door that should have creaked, it opened smoothly thanks to good maintenance.

The cool evening breeze brushed against Arang, but she was resistant to cold.

What parts of the body get coldest? The hands and feet, which are furthest from the heart. But since Arang had no hands or feet, just a torso, she was better at maintaining body temperature than most.

Arang checked the dinner location written in the Nine University chat room and started moving.

Behind her, Na-kyeong and the security guards followed.

Nine University's dinner venue was a 24-hour barbecue restaurant, a place they frequently used for gatherings.

Being open 24 hours, they could have dinner anytime, and it had large private rooms where they could comfortably broadcast while eating.

When Arang arrived at the restaurant...

As a child entering a barbecue restaurant alone at 11 PM, a part-timer approached her.

"Are you looking for your parents?"
"Huh? No. My group is here."
"Your group? Do you know the reservation name?"
"Hyeok-su. It should be under Hyeok-su."
"Ah, follow me."

Arang followed the part-timer and soon arrived at a noisy room.

"Here you are."
"Thank you."

==

"Vita, you really did well today."
"Thank you. Hehe."

The atmosphere was lively at Nine University's dinner celebration after winning the mini University League with a prize of 60,000.

Everyone was enjoying delicious meat, broadcasting, earning money, and receiving compliments when the door opened.

They thought it was a part-timer bringing something someone had ordered, but it was Arang who entered.

At first, they saw the door open but didn't see anyone, then looked down and noticed Arang.

"Hello."

Everyone froze at Arang's appearance.

Not because they didn't want her there, but because of how she was dressed.

She was clearly wearing patient clothes, and she had no shoes on her feet.

Everyone was shocked because she looked like she had run away from a hospital room.

The patient clothes were Arang's pajamas. She had worn them for so long that they became very comfortable. Moreover, since Arang spent a lot of time connected to the Connector, she preferred button-up patient clothes that were easier to change in and out of.

And she hadn't worn shoes when leaving the hospital room to avoid making noise.

Why does one need shoes?

To protect the feet. But since Arang's feet were prosthetics that didn't need protection, there was no real danger in going outside without shoes.

"A-Arang? How did you get here?"

Vita, who had been eating meat, urgently stood up and approached Arang.

"I came for the dinner. I like meat too."
"Oh, really? But..."

Vita quickly scanned Arang's condition.

Anyone could see that she appeared to have come alone.

"Did you get permission to come...?"
"No. I just came."
"W-what?!"
"I'm 16 now. I don't need permission to go eat meat."
"No, even at 16, you shouldn't be out at this hour!"
"It's fine. I came alone, but I'm not really alone."
"Huh?"

In fact, Arang had noticed the security guards following her.

She knew that no matter where she went secretly, these people who always followed her would be there.

*As if the world's largest and best private military company would lose track of one child.*

"Don't worry about it!"

Arang quickly went to where the meat was well-grilled and picked up the chopsticks in front of her.

Just as she was about to pick up a delicious-looking piece of meat—

Slip.

The belt securing Arang's prosthetic arm came loose.

Clatter!

The sound of Arang's right prosthetic arm falling echoed throughout the barbecue room.

*Ah, right. I didn't check it properly.*

The right prosthetic arm—the only one she had hastily attached. Arang had forgotten to inspect it after putting on all her other prosthetics, and now the fastening device had come undone.

Ch.303 - Company Dinner
Nine University's company dinner.

A long-awaited victory with an overwhelming score. Plus, winning a match with 60,000 balloons on the line—the atmosphere couldn't be better.

While eating meat and drinking, discussing today's matches, and receiving balloons from viewers watching the dinner stream, everyone was having a great time.

That's when Arang appeared at the dinner venue.

-???????????
-Huh? Arang suddenly showed up?
-Oh, Arang, hi hi
-She came at this hour?
-At 11 PM?

If this were the virtual world, it wouldn't be much of an issue, but this wasn't the virtual world—it was reality.

And in that reality, Arang had appeared alone at 11 PM.

Wearing a patient gown, suspicious-looking gloves and stockings, and barefoot at that.

-What, Arang's barefoot?
-Wait, she's not actually barefoot though?
-Yeah, those are prosthetic legs, so she doesn't really need shoes
-Still, there are people watching lol

"A-Arang? How did you get here?"
"I came for the dinner? I like meat too."
"Oh, really? But..."

Vita asked if Arang came alone, and Arang answered that while she was alone, she wasn't really alone, then immediately sat down in a chair to eat meat.

If she had just eaten the meat, there would have been no problem, but since she had put on her prosthetic arm by herself, Arang's loosely fastened right prosthetic arm fell off with a *thunk* in front of everyone.

-?????
-Holy shit
-Whoa
-?

"Oops."

Arang nonchalantly picked up the fallen right prosthetic arm from the floor with her left hand. Then she moved the right prosthetic arm to put meat in her mouth.

The prosthetic arm had only fallen off—it wasn't disconnected—so this was possible.

The shocking sight of her lifting the fallen right arm with her left hand, and the fallen right arm moving to put meat in Arang's mouth, was broadcast live.

Of course, the Nine University people at the dinner saw it too.

As Arang held her right arm with her left hand and continued trying to pick up meat, Vita stuck her hands under Arang's armpits and lifted her up.

While Vita wasn't an athletic woman, Arang was so light and it was such an urgent situation that Vita lifted Arang with more strength than usual.

"Hm?"
"I'll be right back!"

Vita quickly left the room with Arang.

==

Arang was in quite a bad mood.

Right before her eyes, pork and beef were cooking deliciously, and there was even green onion salad and marinated crab—the ultimate late-night snack spread.

Even though her right hand had come off, it wasn't particularly inconvenient for eating, so she wanted to keep eating.

She thought her contribution to Nine University's victory was quite significant.

She didn't know why, but the fact that only the students who received her kisses won meant those weren't just kisses—they were buff-giving kisses.

Plus, her fan had spent 20,000 balloons, worth 2 million won, and they were eating meat with that money, yet someone was interfering? She couldn't help but feel annoyed.

Vita took Arang into an empty room next door and sat her in a chair.

"Arang, let's fix this prosthetic arm first, then go back."
"Okay."

She was about to get irritated, but nodded at the perfectly reasonable suggestion.

Arang placed the right prosthetic arm she'd been holding on the table beside her, and Vita first removed Arang's patient gown—

"A-Arang?"

Vita was startled by Arang's naked body visible under the patient gown.

Actually, it wasn't completely naked. She could see the equipment for wearing the prosthetic arms. But aside from that, something that should have been there wasn't visible.

Namely, underwear.

"Arang, why didn't you wear underwear?"
"Oh, right. I forgot."

Since she always received someone's help when going out, preparing alone in a dark room without light, she'd forgotten to put on underwear.

"A-Arang, you didn't forget to wear anything below too, did you?"
"I wore panties."

Arang found upper underwear quite uncomfortable unless she was going out, since it needed to fit her body shape properly, so she didn't wear it at home.

"What should I do?"
"Put it in here like this, then hook it here—"

*Clatter.*

While explaining with her left hand and trying to reattach it herself, even her left hand popped off.

Though Arang had tried hard to secure them, prosthetic arms fastened with a child's strength came off easily with small impacts.

"So you take this leather part and put it here."

Arang tried to explain as much as possible with head gestures, but just as Vita, who had never done this before, was starting to feel a bit overwhelmed—

"Excuse me, Miss Arang. May I help you?"
"Eek."

Ye-na, who guarded Arang's hospital room, entered.

Vita was momentarily frightened by Arang's security guard, who suddenly appeared with a tall height of 190cm and a build that could be mistaken for a man.

"Ye-na unnie, please help me."
"Understood."

Vita handed over Arang's two arms she was holding to the approaching Ye-na.

Ye-na put on the underwear she'd brought in advance and secured Arang's prosthetic arms.

"All done."
"Thank you, unnie."
"Not at all. I'll head back out now."

Before leaving, Ye-na approached Vita and handed her a business card.

"If anything happens related to Arang and you need help, please contact me."
"A-alright!"

Vita nodded vigorously.

*'So that's why Arang said she came alone but wasn't really alone.'*

She knew Arang was Marsble's youngest daughter, but it hadn't really hit home.

They'd only met in the virtual world, and she just looked like a cute little kid.

But with a security guard who clearly had very high combat ability standing next to Arang, it finally felt real.

"Good. Now let's go eat meat again."

Arang naturally took Vita's hand and went back to the original dinner location.

"Vita, is Arang okay?"

Hyeok-su carefully asked Vita, who had returned with Arang.

"She seems okay for now. A security guard came with her."
"Security guard?"
"Yeah. She had such an intense presence that you could tell she was a security guard at a glance."
"Really? That's a relief. I thought Arang had run away from home."
"It did look like that..."

==

The meat was delicious, but what was even better was how easy it was to eat.

Everyone came near me, put fully cooked meat on my plate, immediately refilled my water when it ran out, and made everything convenient for me.

And by pretty unnies, no less.

The only problem was the size of my stomach.

I'd been practicing eating larger amounts of food lately, but it wasn't easy.

Even with incredibly delicious food, not much would go in. Really, only about as much as a kindergartener would eat.

Having been unable to eat food for so long, my stomach had shrunk as small as it could get.

It had been almost a year since I started eating food, but considering I was in a vegetative state for nearly three years...

"Arang, here."
"Thanks, Ringo unnie."
"Then will you sit with me now?"
"Okay."
"Ringo! Why'd you take Arang!"
"Unnie, you've held Arang a lot already."
"That was only in the virtual world. Reality is different!"

It should be uncomfortable to hold me, but it was fascinating that everyone wanted to hold me.

Well, I preferred it to a hard chair.

I felt a bit sorry that the atmosphere had cooled after my prosthetic arm fell off earlier, but fortunately the mood returned quickly.

"Arang! What are you doing tomorrow?"

Vita spoke to me while handing me meat.

"Tomorrow? I'll probably go to school."
"Oh right, Arang, you're a middle schooler."
"Yes. Why?"
"Well, if you're okay with it, want to play Random Ability War tomorrow?"
"Random Ability War?"
"Yeah. Do you know the Random Ability War custom map?"
"I know it! That exists!?"

My eyes lit up at the mention of Random Ability War.

Cosmic War was loved by many people not just because the game was fun, but even more so because of custom maps.

Custom maps were maps that users could create themselves.

When you think of Cosmic War, custom maps naturally follow.

It wasn't just 1v1 games—users created various maps that everyone could enjoy together. That was custom maps.

Old memories of custom maps came flooding back.

From "Block the 7-Person Entrance" that imprinted the word "Irasshaimase" on everyone, to Pizza vs Hamburger, Defense, Blood, Control, and so many other fun custom maps.

*'Why didn't I think of that?'*

Was it because I'd merged with Arang's memories? Every time I played Cosmic War, I only played ladder games, so I hadn't thought about it.

Cosmic War custom maps. I was so curious how they could be played. Even in the regular Cosmic War 1 era, all sorts of custom maps came out, but virtual world Cosmic War custom maps?

I looked forward to seeing what fantastical custom maps had been created.

"Let's do it! Random Ability War!"
"Huh? Really?"

Custom maps were very fun even with strangers, but when you played with people you knew, the fun doubled.

"Then unnie will gather members!"
"Pretty people."
"Hm?"
"Pretty people."
"Hehe. Don't worry. Unnie knows a lot of pretty people."

I emphasized again.

I'm not a girl-crazy person, but it's true that gaming with women is more fun. Oh, of course, excluding team games where winning is important.

Random Ability War was about playing Cosmic War with randomly assigned abilities—a somewhat casual custom map.

Rather than a serious game, it was the kind of custom map where everyone played while laughing together.

==

"Ah! Vita unnie, what are you doing!"
"S-sorry, Arang."
"Ahhhhhhh!"

I'd overestimated Vita unnie's skills. The moment we actually played, the frustration was greater than I'd expected.

==
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Ch.304 - Random Ability War
"Hup!"

It was an ambiguous afternoon, still some time before sunset.

Vita stretched before using her connector to start her stream.

Usually, she would start streaming around 9 PM after finishing dinner and her daily tasks, but today she was getting ready early.

*Yesterday was incredible.*

Arang's surprise appearance at the company dinner.
Her disheveled appearance, holding her right hand with her left and using her right hand to pick up meat.
The dinner ending earlier than usual for Arang's sake.
The Rolls-Royce waiting as soon as they left the restaurant, with intimidating bodyguards. Arang casually greeting those bodyguards.
Arang waving goodbye as she got into the Rolls-Royce.
And then Arang disappearing.

It truly felt like a typhoon had come and gone.

Today was the day she would play games with that same Arang.

"I need to prepare everything in advance!"

With an energetic shout, she put on her connector.

The reason she was streaming earlier than her usual time was because she had arranged to play games with Arang. She was starting her broadcast to match Arang's after-school schedule.

[Stream Title]
[An Amazing Guest Is Coming!]

After setting the title, checking her outfit and makeup, she pressed the start button.

One minute after starting the stream.

The viewer count quickly rose to 5,000.

"Uh... huh?"

She knew Arang had many fans. After all, she had millions of subscribers on Ryutube.

But she hadn't expected 5,000 viewers to join immediately after starting the stream.

Her previous record was 3,000 viewers during the University League—not the mini league but the main tournament—during an ace match in a tied 3v3 situation.

Yet now, 5,000 viewers had gathered in just one minute, surpassing her record.

When she had asked to play games with Arang, it wasn't purely for gaming's sake.

To be completely honest, she had the impure motive of using this to help grow her channel.

Anyone in Korea would want to stream with Arang right now.

But seeing the rapidly increasing viewer count, she realized it might be more than she could handle.

*What should I do?*

The viewer count had already surpassed 10,000. Only Hyeok-su, the chairman of her university, had ever managed such numbers.

-Don't panic, Vita!
-Vita, stay calm and switch to follower-only chat first
-Nervous Vita is so cute lolol

Following her chat manager's advice, Vita switched to follower-only chat. When the chat was still moving too fast to manage, she changed it to subscriber-only mode.

Finally, the chat calmed down somewhat, and Vita let out a sigh of relief.

-When is Arang coming?
-Where's Arang?
-Arang-Arang

"Arang should just be getting out of school now. There's still an hour until our scheduled time."

-We have to wait a whole hour?
-Wow, that's still a long time lol

"Well, we need to gather everyone and set things up so we can start right away when Arang arrives."

-Come on, we should chat with Arang too
-For real, jumping straight into the game doesn't make sense

"Oh, is that so? But what if Arang loves games so much that she doesn't want to talk to me?"

[Thank you ㅁㅁ for 100 balloons!]
[Don't worry, Vita passes Arang's taste test easily]

"What does that mean?"

Vita had seen videos of Arang's incidents and her achievements in LoR, but she didn't understand the donation message since she'd only watched videos of Arang's gameplay and mishaps.

[Thank you ㅁㅁ for 100 balloons!]
[Arang really loves big boobs lolololol]

-Lololololol for real
-Looking at the women Arang keeps around, wow, it's impressive
-What about Tummy Cover?
-Tummy Cover is just crazy lol
-Even Tummy Cover is huge by Korean standards
-Pinku and Emma are the abnormal ones

"E-G-S? What does that... oh, big boobs? You mean big boobs?"

-Lolololol yes
-Arang's preference is big boobs

"Really?"

Vita looked down at her chest and lifted it slightly.

She knew her chest was very large by Korean standards and that it was one of her assets.

As one of the most well-endowed female streamers not just in Cosmic War 5 but among all female streamers in Loop, Vita recalled her time with Arang.

*Arang does seem to like breasts.*

She hadn't thought much about it before, but considering how Arang had clung specifically to her, maybe Arang liked being held by someone with a large chest.

*That works in my favor.*

Vita was more confident about her chest than anyone else.

Proud of her natural breasts, Vita decided to get closer to Arang today.

==

"Arang, welcome!"

Vita, who had been streaming, jumped up and approached me.

Even though we'd met just yesterday, she welcomed me as if we hadn't seen each other in years.

Vita extended both arms toward me, posing as if to hug me.

*Her outfit today is quite daring. I like it very much.*

Her chest moved with her motions, and her outfit looked like it might fall off with the slightest force applied.

Of course, since this was virtual reality, that outfit wouldn't actually fall off.

-Wow
-Oh, it's Arang!
-Such an honored guest in this humble place
-She's really so cute

[Thank you ㅁㅁ for 10,000 balloons!]
[Allowance for Arang]

"Whaaat! T-ten thousand, thank you. Should I do a reaction? No, I don't think you sent that to see my reaction."
"Thank you for the 10,000. But I don't need an allowance. Let's have all of today's balloons go to Vita Unnie."
"Arang, no! I could literally die if that happens!"

Vita urgently stopped me.

But I really don't need that allowance. Though I understand it might be burdensome.

Among my LoR friends who stream or make Ryutube content, Pinkuberry and Ye-sol received a ton of hate comments in the beginning.

Actually, they still appear occasionally.

I've become so famous now that anyone interested in gaming would know me.

Even people with just a passing interest in Marsble know who I am.

Because of that, people gather wherever I go in any game.

Pinkuberry has over 3 million subscribers from uploading my Ryutube videos, and Ye-sol's subscriber count increased nearly tenfold by producing videos of our [Munchkin Cat] guild and LoR content, showing incredible growth.

Seeing this, jealous people started tearing them down.

Of course, Anna took care of anyone who crossed the line.

My circle of friends has always followed me.

Sometimes people on my fan cafe warn me to be careful of those around me and to be wary of people approaching me, but even though my intelligence might be regressing to that of a 10-year-old, I still have the mind of a 30-year-old man.

My intuition has been honed through years of being a raid leader, party leader, guild master, and various other leadership roles in all kinds of games.

I can tell what kind of mindset someone has just by their tone, gestures, and expressions.

I have no intention of streaming with such people or keeping them around. If I get that feeling, I just distance myself. That's all it takes.

They can't harm or hurt me.

If they try? They'll fall straight into the abyss.

Anna is very affectionate toward me and always takes care of me with love, but she becomes a terrifying person when it comes to anything even slightly negative happening to me.

And if my parents hear about it?

That's the end.

Besides, people with big breasts are never bad people.

==

Today's Random Ability War is a 2v2 match.

The plan was for me and Vita to team up against another Cosmic War streamer team, with balloons wagered on each round.

In Random Ability War, while skill is important, how you utilize your abilities is what really matters.

It's less dependent on physical skill than simple 1v1 games, so I thought we could just have fun, but Vita's frustrating gameplay was driving me crazy.

In Random Ability War, it's best if one person handles the early game and the other takes responsibility for the late game.

The division between early and late game is determined by abilities.

You need to know when to apply pressure, and Vita didn't understand that timing.

"Ah! What are you doing, Mato Unnie!"
"S-sorry, Arang."
"Arggghhhh!"

0 : 3

We lost all three rounds in a row.

No matter how fun Random Ability War is as a custom map, it's not enjoyable if you keep losing.

What's the point of a winnable game if you can't win?

"Vita Unnie. Come here."

After losing 0:3 and returning to the waiting room, I patted my knee with my hand, gesturing to Vita.

"U-um, okay."
"Lie down with your stomach on my legs."
"Huh? Okay."

With a dejected expression, Vita followed my instructions and lay across my legs. I raised my hand and brought it down hard on her bottom.

Ch.305 - Temptation
A cool, refreshing sound echoed through the air.

"Hyaaah!?"

Though pain isn't felt in the virtual world, vibrations are, so Vita let out a moan at Arang's unexpected attack on her bottom.

Vita was startled by her own sound and covered her mouth with her hand.

The problem was that Arang was surprised too.

-???????????????????
-What?
-Vita?
-OMG
-This is insane. This is definitely clip-worthy!

[Thank you for 100 balloons from ㅁㅁ!]
[Cute Arang slapping beautiful Vita's bottom OMG]

Arang had thought that since it was a virtual world where nothing hurt anyway, it would be like when parents spank their children as punishment.

The spanking was meant to be a light scolding for the frustrating Vita, but the unexpectedly sensual moan surprised even Arang who had delivered the blow.

""...""

-LOLOLOLOL
-So awkward!
-The silence is killingㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
-Even Arang who did the slapping is totally flustered ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

The room that had been noisy just moments ago was suddenly enveloped in silence.

"Ahem."

Thud.

"Arang!"

As Vita tried to get up to somehow break the awkward atmosphere, her chest hit Arang's face, knocking Arang backward.

-LOLOLOLOL
-Is this a comedy show? ㅋㅋㅋㅋ
-First a bottom attack, now a chest attack? ㅋㅋㅋㅋ
-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
-This is insane ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

The clip of Arang slapping Vita's bottom with her palm and Vita's moan spread throughout the LoR Gallery and Cosmic War FMKorea site.

[That Clip]

(Clip of Vita moaning after getting her bottom attacked)

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ This is crazy
-I don't think I've ever seen Arang look so flustered before ㅋㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴSo cute ㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴTummy Cover dislikes this video
ㄴㅋㅋㅋㅋ Tummy Cover must be grinding her teeth right now

[Attacked Arang]

(Arang falling backward from Vita's chest)

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
-Her chest really is huge
ㄴI think she said it was G-cup?
ㄴA natural G-cup in Korea? That's insane

-Surprisingly, Arang probably enjoyed it ㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴWho wouldn't? ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴSeriously, that's a reward
ㄴI want to be attacked by chest too
ㄴAgreed

[         ]

(Chilling silence after Vita's moan)

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴIs this the ice age? ㅋㅋㅋ
ㄴSo freaking cold ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

-The title matches perfectly ㅋㅋㅋ

As the clips spread, the viewer count surpassed 20,000.

Despite it being just after work hours, the viewer count was incredible, but Vita was too distracted to pay attention to the viewer count or chat.

""....""

A second silence caused by the chest attack.

Vita felt like she was going crazy from this awkward atmosphere, but Arang was actually savoring the lingering sensation of the soft chest attack with her sensitive body.

==

Living as Arang, I've experienced many things.

From the boring PC era of the past, to the virtual world of the future, Connectors, Arang's daily life, and so on, but being attacked by someone's chest was a first.

Though I was surprised by the sudden attack, since it's a virtual world where there's no pain but only vibrations, there wasn't really any damage, and I could only feel the good parts.

'Since her chest is so large, it has weight, so the vibration intensity is strong.'

The vibration intensity from Vita's chest attack was equivalent to taking a hit that would reduce about 20% of health in LoR.

At my current level, that kind of damage is hard to feel unless it's from a boss-level enemy.

In other words, Vita's chest attack is equivalent to a LoR boss-level attack.

'What a terrifying chest.'

It's an attack impossible to dodge, block, or parry.

The option to dodge: 'Dodge a chest? Really?'

The option to block: 'Block a chest with your hands?'

The option to parry: 'Hit a chest with your hands?'

It's an invincible attack.

==

Tummy Cover, Vice Guild Leader of [Munchkin Cat].

She had recently gained a new nickname in the LoR world.

The Grim Reaper.

She earned it by going on an insane assassination spree during the world event with her shadow-utilizing job, Grim Reaper.

Snow-white hair, cold-looking eyes with a bob cut, a mask covering everything except her eyes like an assassin, and the Grim Reaper's scythe weapon that could bring death at any moment.

Her appearance, fitting for the nickname "Grim Reaper," was popular among users.

At first, people just thought she was malicious and perverted, but her skills made her popular.

In LoR, where physical abilities are important.

For someone from Korea, where physical abilities are generally lower than Westerners, to be one of the world's top players.

She couldn't help but be popular.

Plus, she was tall with an athletic body and fierce eyes, making her popular among women too.

Now, this Tummy Cover was trembling with anger in the Guild House.

She had tried to play Cosmic War because Arang was playing it, but for Tummy Cover, who only knew about Cosmic War but had never properly played it, the game was too difficult.

It wasn't a game where physical abilities mattered, but one that required knowledge of thousands of pieces of information, and mental rather than physical prowess.

Watching Arang appear on the stream of Vita, a female Cosmic War streamer Arang had become friends with, Tummy Cover was furious seeing Vita attack Arang with her chest after Arang had spanked her bottom.

'How dare that woman seduce Arang with her chest?'

Annoyingly prettier than herself, with a body so well-maintained that her figure and proportions were savage, and a chest smaller than Emma's but larger than Pinkuberry's.

Not just any chest, but one so beautiful that even another woman would find it attractive.

Arang, nestled in that chest, had an expression that anyone could see was happy.

The problem was that there was no way to stop this.

Arang, who had recently not been logging into LoR much. Arang, who would at least do daily quests no matter what, had now reduced her LoR login rate to the point where she wasn't even doing daily quests.

'I need to make Arang more immersed in LoR.'

It would be a while before raids or new content came out. Usually, in a new season, difficult raids come out slightly later than usual to allow players to get used to the changed balance and game.

'If there are no raids, I need to make her immersed in the LoR world.'

Arang had recently become immersed in the LoR world. But Arang seemed to prefer enjoying things with other people, no matter how interesting the world was.

'I need to create a quest for Arang.'

LoR quests aren't predetermined by the game company but created by the AI that currently manages most things related to LoR, including security, public order, system, and so on.

So not only can you receive created quests, but you can also subtly induce NPCs to give quests.

'I need to create a quest that Arang will find interesting and then suggest we do it together.'

"Huh? Where are you going?"

Pinkuberry, who was editing all the videos of Arang appearing with Cosmic War broadcasters while Arang was playing Cosmic War, asked Tummy Cover who had suddenly stood up.

"I'm thinking of creating a quest that Arang might find fun."
"A quest Arang would find fun? Isn't there none from Arang's perspective right now?"

One of the biggest reasons Arang had lost interest in LoR was because there were no quests that could be done with everyone, and the reason for this was Arang's characteristics.

Arang, who is active as a World Boss and Hidden Boss in the Fifth World, originally has rock-bottom favorability with NPCs and needs to hide her identity.

Of course, it's not forced, but there are many benefits to hiding.

Most of the quests Arang receives are from Disnier, and they are all so specialized that most must be done alone. At most, she might do them with Marang.

"I can't let that chest monster steal Arang like this."
"Ch-chest monster?"
"Yes. At this rate, Arang will be captivated by that chest and only play Cosmic War."
"Pfft. What are you worried about when you meet and play with Arang at least once a week?"
"Pinkuberry unnie. You're taking this situation too lightly! At this rate, I'll become just a friend instead of Tummy Cover!"
"Uh...? Isn't that a good thing?"
"Absolutely not! I'll definitely bring back a fun quest that will bring Arang back."
"O-okay. Fighting!"

Pinkuberry clenched her fist and cheered for the fiery Tummy Cover.

Receiving Pinkuberry's encouragement, Tummy Cover nodded with a serious face and teleported straight to the Fifth World Temple.

"Welcome, Tummy Cover. What brings you here?"

Marang, who had been put in charge of managing the temple after Disnier used a lot of power in the previous event, waved at Tummy Cover who was walking toward her with a very serious face.

"Marang. I need your help."

Ch.306 - Treasure Map
"This feeling is definitely something you can't experience in a regular virtual world."

Thanks to the stat boost from my max level and fully farmed equipment, I'm filled with a vitality that's impossible to feel in either reality or virtual worlds.

The reason I came to LoR today was because Tummy Cover found something interesting and messaged me about it yesterday.

[Tummy Cover]
Arang
Arang
Arang
Are you free tomorrow?

[Arang]
I always have plenty of time
Why?

[Tummy Cover]
I found a super fun quest
Want to do it together?
(Screenshot that looks like a map)

[Arang]
Huh? What's this map?
Looks like a treasure map?

[Tummy Cover]
It is a treasure map
What do you think? Amazing, right? Isn't it cool?

[Arang]
Wait, there are treasure maps in LoR?

[Pinkuberry]
This is my first time seeing one too.
A treasure map in LoR? Is this new content?

[Arang]
Looks fun!

[Tummy Cover]
Right? Right!? So how about hunting for treasure tomorrow?
It seems to be for a four-person party, so how about me, Pinku unnie, you, and Kang Han-gil for old times' sake?

[Arang]
Sounds perfect, let's do it

And that's how it happened.

I agreed to play LoR with Mr. Kang Han-gil after a long time.

Mr. Kang Han-gil is still the most famous LoR user in our country. After becoming associated with me, his popularity skyrocketed even more. Now whenever he streams, he gets at least 10,000 viewers with an average of 20,000.

Of course, I'm the most famous LoR user not just in our country, but worldwide.

"Hey there."
"Hi, mister!"
"Been a while, huh?"

Mr. Kang Han-gil, whom I hadn't seen in about a month, hadn't changed at all.

With his massive frame exceeding 190cm, and not just tall but a body sculpted through exercise, I feel slightly intimidated despite having the mind of a man in my previous life.

That charisma and pressure coming from his 190cm height. It's amazing that such a physique could come from an Asian.

[User donated 1,000 won]
[Arang hiiiiiii!!!!!!]

I heard a donation sound from the camera floating near Mr. Kang Han-gil's head.

Normally others can't hear it, but since I've streamed with Mr. Kang Han-gil several times, I'm set up to hear the donation sounds from his broadcast.

"Hello everyone."

I greeted the viewers after making Mr. Kang Han-gil's broadcast camera face my direction.

-It's Arang!
-H2H2
-Nice, finally seeing cute Arang instead of the boring old man
-Was surprised when he suddenly announced yesterday he'd stream with Arang
-LOL for real
-Cute Arang today too H2

"I saw you playing Cosmic War recently."
"Really? You know about Cosmic War, mister?"
"There's no man in our generation who doesn't know Cosmic War. I was the best in my middle school. I dominated all the nearby middle schools too."
"Oh, that good? How about a match with me?"

Mr. Kang Han-gil waved his hands in refusal at my suggestion.

"I'm S rank in ladder, but I just don't see any way to beat you. Arang, how are you so good at Cosmic War?"
"Hmm. Good question?"

I can't exactly tell him that I already had semi-professional level skills since Cosmic War 1.

"Physical ability and talent?"
"Wow, that's our Arang for you."

That's actually true.

No matter how much prior knowledge I have, virtual world Cosmic War was new to me. The fact that I reached professional-level skills in just two weeks is largely due to Arang's talent.

There's a big difference between knowing something and executing it.

"By the way, why aren't Tummy Cover and Pinkuberry here yet?"

Mr. Kang Han-gil looked around searching for Tummy Cover and Pinku. There's still no one around except for me and him.

"There's still five minutes until our meeting time."
"But usually people show up at least 15 minutes early for appointments."
"Ah, that's true. Maybe they're busy today? Though that doesn't make sense since Pinku unnie and I took a bath together after coming home today."
"That kind of TMI is fine, but..."

-OMG
-I was already jealous of Arang, but now I'm even more jealous
-Wow, bathing with that Pinku
-So envious

[User donated 5,000 won]
[So what are we doing today?]

"Mister, didn't you explain what we're doing today?"
"What are we doing today?"
"?"
"?"

Seeing his genuinely clueless reaction, I sighed.

"What did Tummy Cover tell you when she invited you?"
"She just said to get together with you, her, and Pinku for a party today."
"She just said to form a party?"
"Yeah."
"Wait, you came without even knowing what we're doing?"
"Yep."
"Are you really a professional streamer?"
"If you're going to be there, do I need to think about anything else?"

-LOLOLOLOL
-For real, Arang's on the stream? That's all that matters
-Kang Han-gil and Lee A-rang combo? Can't miss that LOL

"Sorry I'm late!"

Tummy Cover arrived at our meeting spot right as the appointed time came.

"Cover, w-wait!"

Pinkuberry called out urgently to Tummy Cover from behind her.

I shifted my gaze to Tummy Cover and Pinkuberry as they arrived.

"W-what the?!"
"Huh?"

I was startled by their completely different outfits.

"What do you think?"

Tummy Cover proudly struck various poses showing off her outfit, while Pinkuberry, who had never worn such an outfit before, was fidgeting uncomfortably.

-OMG
-Bunny girls really are the best
-But Tummy Cover usually dresses like a bunny girl anyway LOL
-True LOLOL
-Pinku looks amazing though
-Emma's the weird one, Pinku is seriously non-Asian by Korean standards LOL

"Pinku unnie, you look beautiful, really. You don't need to hide. Stand up straight! Shoulders back! Chest out!"

Tummy Cover is a pervert by nature so she's used to bunny girl outfits, but for Pinkuberry who always wears White Mage or Saintess-like clothing, a bunny girl outfit is quite challenging.

I've never seen her wear anything revealing her chest in either the virtual world or reality.

The bunny girl outfit Pinkuberry was wearing had tremendous impact.

With her non-Asian chest, Pinkuberry's bunny girl outfit created such a violent visual that seemed like it would spill out with the slightest movement, making it impossible to look away.

Even though I've bathed and gone to saunas with Pinkuberry in real life, I couldn't take my eyes off her bunny girl outfit.

Is this the beauty of concealment?

"Pinku unnie. It suits you incredibly well. Absolutely perfect."

I honestly complimented Pinkuberry with a thumbs up, but she seemed a bit embarrassed by the praise, blushing and covering her chest with her hands, which made her look even more fatal.

I immediately ran to Pinkuberry and jumped at her.

Pinkuberry naturally embraced me.

I subtly scratched at the top part of Pinkuberry's bunny girl outfit covering her chest with my finger, but since this was the virtual world and not reality, I could feel the leather texture but couldn't grab anything.

"That's too bad."

The camera would be blocked by me anyway. I had slightly selfish intentions, but they were thwarted at the source.

"Arang, how do we look? Pretty, right?"
"Yes. Super pretty."
"Hehehehe."

Tummy Cover nodded with an extremely satisfied expression.

"But I want to wear a bunny girl outfit too."
"What!"
"Huh?"
"Arang!?"

It's actually a miracle I haven't worn a bunny girl outfit until now.

Usually when a bunny girl avatar comes out in an RPG game, I buy it immediately. Bunny girl is just the standard avatar.

I didn't want to break the immersion of this isekai fantasy world in the virtual world, but bunny girls are different.

You absolutely must have a bunny girl outfit.

One reason LoR is such a godly game is that all avatars can be traded and there are no restrictions except for job avatars.

Since this is a virtual world game and not reality, when you want to wear an avatar, it automatically adjusts to the user's size.

"For Arang who feels that way! I bought one for you too."

Tummy Cover immediately sent me a trade request and gave me a bunny girl avatar.

I put on the bunny girl avatar right away.

"Wow! Arang, you're so cute!"

Tummy Cover circled around me taking screenshots enthusiastically, but I wasn't actually satisfied.

It's clearly the same bunny girl outfit that Tummy Cover and Pinkuberry are wearing, but the moment I put it on, it transformed into something a child would wear for a talent show.

It doesn't look sexy, just cute.

"Sigh."

Still, I should pose nicely for screenshots.

I struck various poses and spent time taking screenshots with Tummy Cover.

"So today we're going to find the place marked on this treasure map."

Tummy Cover took out the map she showed me in yesterday's message.

"I got this with Marang's help."
"Marang?"
"Yeah. Marang found this map while searching through Disnier's temple."
"Is that allowed?"
"If it wasn't possible, we wouldn't have been able to get it, right?"

That makes sense.

If it wasn't allowed, it wouldn't have been possible in the first place.

"Alright. Let's all figure out where this is."

Tummy Cover spread out the treasure map. It was huge, about 1 meter in size.

It didn't look that big in the screenshot, but seeing it in person, it was enormous.

We all gathered to examine the treasure map, but it was impossible to figure out where it was.

This map with an X mark wasn't just a copy of the mini-map but a treasure map made up of various ciphers and unidentifiable drawings.

"Hmm..."
"Umm..."

While everyone was pondering, we decided to call someone for help.

"I have arrived!"

It's our LoR speed wagon, Ye-sol.

Ch.307 - Treasure Map
"Huh!? Arang as a bunny girl? Amazing! So cute!"

-Agreed, bunny girl Arang is super cute
-She's definitely a bunny girl but with zero sexiness lol
-Arang as a bunny girl is truly harmless
-How does that outfit even look like that? lol

"Wow, Mr. Kang Han-gil looks like a really dangerous person."
"What?"
"A huge man with three women in bunny girl outfits... You look like some mafia boss."
"Oh, you're right."

I deliberately went next to Mr. Kang Han-gil and made a V-sign with both hands.

I didn't make any particular expression because I felt like I might get smacked on the back if I did.

With the 190cm tall Mr. Kang Han-gil and 140cm me standing right next to each other, the picture looked quite dangerous.

[User has donated 5,000 won]
[This visual looks like something we should report to 112 lololol]

-Whoa lololololol
-Crazy
-This is insane level lolololol
-This is too destructive?

Seeing the disastrous image on Mr. Kang Han-gil's stream, I gestured to Tummy Cover and Pinkuberry.

"Unnies, come quickly! Let's take a screenshot. Since we're doing this, Mr. Kang Han-gil should wear a suit!"
"Arang, ah, can't we skip this?"
"Why! Don't be shy!"
"It's not about being shy! I'm saying I could get canceled for this!?"

Mr. Kang Han-gil shouted, but this happens all the time.

"Come on, at this point? Everyone knows it's just a joke. Don't worry."
"These things pile up and eventually become really weird!"
"Cover Unnie, Pinku Unnie, hurry up."

Ignoring Mr. Kang Han-gil's protests, I grabbed Pinku and Tummy Cover's hands and pulled them next to him.

"You're not going to change?"

When I looked up and tried to appear as pitiful as possible, Mr. Kang Han-gil sighed deeply and finally put on a black suit.

His already intimidating face, height over 190cm, athlete-like physique, and now a black suit made him look like someone straight out of a mafia movie.

With Mr. Kang Han-gil in the middle, the rest of us gathered around and took several screenshots together.

-Nice
-Oh man, Kang Han-gil, pay more taxes
-Like if you're super jealous of Kang Han-gil
-Bro, you seriously need to pay double taxes
-Seeing this makes me want to join the Munchkin Cat guild

[User has donated 10,000 won]
[How do I join the Munchkin Cat guild?]

-To join Munchkin Cat guild, you need either big boobs or world-class skills
-lolololololol
-The answer's already out lolololol

[User has donated 5,000 won]
[If you have big boobs, you can get accepted]

-What if you're a guy? Can't join Munchkin Cat guild?
-No no, there are quite a few male guild members
-Really?

[User has donated 5,000 won]
[To join as a male, you need to be in the TOP 5 of your class according to LoR Log]

[User has donated 10,000 won]
[Wow, then isn't it easier for women?]

-Yeah, much easier lololol
-But what can you do, it's the Guild Master's choice
-True lololololol

[User has donated 10,000 won]
[Just praise our Arang who's wearing the bunny girl outfit now]

-For real lolololololol
-Who knows when she'll wear the bunny girl outfit again
-Especially Pinkuberry as a bunny girl? That's absolutely irresistible lololol
-Everyone keep chatting
-lolololololol

While everyone was talking about the bunny girl outfits, a brilliant idea suddenly occurred to me.

But is it okay to say this?

In the past, I would have just blurted it out without thinking, but now I've grown up.

I slowly thought it through and came to a conclusion.

This should be fine to say.

"Do you all know about reverse bunnies?"
"Reverse bunnies?"
"Ah, yes?"
"How does Arang know about reverse bunnies?"

Everyone seemed to know about reverse bunnies.

A reverse bunny is literally a reversed bunny girl outfit. It covers what a bunny girl outfit would expose, and exposes what a bunny girl outfit would cover.

"I know about it, but why?"
"This just occurred to me, but in real life, if I'm naked with just stickers on, I'm in a reverse bunny state! Pfft."

If I wore a bunny girl outfit in real life, about 90% of my body would be covered. The remaining 10% would be the upper chest area with the collarbone? But even reverse bunnies don't wear anything there.

So if I'm naked and just put on three stickers, I'd be in a reverse bunny state.

Since I don't need to wear the arm and leg parts of a reverse bunny outfit in reality because I don't have arms or legs.

Even I think it's funny.

But.

""...""

No response from Mr. Kang Han-gil, Pinku, or Tummy Cover.

I felt awkward when there was no reaction to what I'd thrown out as a joke.

SMACK!

"Ow!"

I shuddered from the vibration of the impact on my back.

-Oh Arang...
-She deserved that slap lololol
-lolololololololol

[User has donated 5,000 won]
[Right words, words that get you hit]

-lololololol crazy
-Hey, saying the right thing can be too dangerous
-lolololololololol
-"Right words, words that get you hit" is hilarious

"Ugh..."
"Arang's bunny girl outfit is confiscated."

Pinkuberry sent me a trade request.

"Eh..."
"No, this is confiscation. I'll give you another avatar instead."

Since I honestly made a joke that deserved a slap, I removed the bunny girl avatar and put it in the trade window. Pinkuberry put up another avatar.

Instead of the bunny girl outfit, I received a bunny outfit.

I put on the avatar that looked somewhat like a full-body animal onesie.

"Arang suits this kind of avatar better than that other one!"

Pinkuberry hugged me tightly and spun around happily.

I didn't mind the bunny avatar either.

The bunny girl outfit was a leather avatar that clung tightly to the body, and the leather texture wasn't particularly pleasant, but the bunny avatar was in pajama form, so the feel was quite nice.

It felt like being under a thick, warm blanket while feeling a cool air conditioner breeze.

I feel like I could just lie down on the floor, close my eyes, and drift off to sleep.



==

I showed the treasure map to Ye-sol.

Ye-sol, who knew all the main quest and sub-quest stories before this update, as well as the stories of NPCs, widened her eyes as soon as she saw the treasure map.

"It seems to be talking about that place."
"This? That place?"

I frowned slightly at Ye-sol's words.

"Ah, sorry Arang. I mean Perde."

What I hate most in conversations are words like "that," "there," "that thing," and "this thing."

Unless you can infer something from the previous conversation or point it out with your hand, using those words in a conversation that only you understand makes me angry.

What if those words come up during raid feedback time?

I'd seriously want to use my ultimate skill on that person.

I go through the trouble of organizing everything in a sheet, detailing which mechanics appear at what minute and second, and yet there's always someone who says, "You know that pattern, right? That one. There—" in that manner.

How am I supposed to understand when you talk like that? Huh?

No, I need to focus. The important thing now is the treasure map.

"By Perde, do you mean the Perde with the beginner village?"
"Yes. These pictures are icons you can see when you open the full map in Perde village."

Pinkuberry, who knew the most about Leore's settings among us, realized what Perde was.

In my case, although I watch the story, I didn't really know much about continents or settings, but I understood immediately when she mentioned the beginner village.

It's where I first opened my eyes as Arang.

As soon as I opened my eyes, I saw a building with glass, checked my appearance, and felt the coolness of flowing water from the fountain behind me, along with the interface and UI in front of me—I thought I had been reincarnated into another world.

"Then let's go to Perde!"

As I said this and arrived at the beginner village in Perde, where you first open your eyes when starting LoR, numerous users were waiting.

They must be viewers from Mr. Kang Han-gil and Ye-sol's streams.

I waved to the fans I hadn't seen in a while.

"Wow."
"Bunny Arang is so cute!"
"Amazing, so adorable!"

Everyone had enough sense to maintain a certain distance.

That's because in LoR, once you get blocked, you'll never meet that user again.

In old RPG games, blocking usually only affected chat and nothing else.

But LoR is different.

The moment you block someone, their entire appearance becomes heavily pixelated, and you can't have any contact with that user.

If you don't even want to see that pixelation, the next block will make it so you can never see them in the LoR world.

No whispers, no appearance, no parties—nothing will connect you with a blocked user.

Because of this, users don't cross the line in the game.

'There are a lot of users here.'

I think this is the first time so many have gathered since my wedding with Tummy Cover.

Leading the numerous users, we all walked to the location Ye-sol thought was marked on the treasure map.

'I wonder what treasure is at the spot marked on the treasure map? A new item?'

Ch.308 - Treasure Map
I found a hidden path to the underground at the village fountain.

[Overview]
An unfamiliar power flows from the location marked on Disnier's map, unlike anything I've felt before.

If we lack strength, we should flee immediately.

[Information]
Time Limit: 60 minutes/dungeon

[Entry Requirements]
Level 100
Average Item Level: 800
└Item Level Calibration: 800

*Once you enter the dungeon, you cannot escape until you clear it or wipe.
*This is a high-difficulty dungeon. Please enter fully prepared.

"Oh."
"What's a level 100 dungeon doing in a beginner village?"

At Tummy Cover's question, Arang and the other party members nodded, showing their confusion.

The beginner village in the Perde continent is meant for growth from level 1 to 30.

It's a tutorial village where players learn Leore's overall systems after receiving their basic first-job classes like Swordsman, Fighter, Archer, Assassin, or Mage.

To find a max-level dungeon in such a place was surprising.

And it wasn't even in the combat zone on the outskirts, but inside the village itself.

The spot marked on the treasure map was none other than the fountain.

When we pressed the hidden switch in the fountain, the channel changed. All the users around us disappeared, leaving only our party members: Arang, Pinku, Tummy Cover, Kang Han-gil, and Ye-sol.

"Huh? The dungeon name is just [?]. This should be interesting!"

Arang was a bit dumbfounded that they wouldn't even reveal the dungeon title, but more than that, she wanted to enter this dungeon right away.

A level 100 dungeon hidden in a level 1 beginner village. And it wasn't just activated by pressing a switch—it was a switch that only responded when Disnier's treasure map from her storage was nearby.

Usually, max-level players have no reason to visit beginner villages after reaching level 100.

Sometimes they might get matched to low-level dungeons through daily quest random matchmaking, but even after completing those, they return to their original matching location rather than the low-level area.

"Wow. I've never discovered a dungeon in all my streaming career, and now I find one here. Arang really is a lucky charm."
"Mister, I didn't discover it—it was Tummy Cover who found the treasure map and Unnie Ye-sol who located the dungeon."
"Ah, right, right. Doesn't this make your heart race? Besides, has there ever been an item level 800 dungeon among all the discovered dungeons so far?"

At Kang Han-gil's words, everyone checked the quest window again.

"Huh? It really is level 800!"
"Whoa, that's impossible."

Item level 800.

This number represents the full farming item level in Leore's current standard. In other words, it's only achievable by collecting all items from every hard-difficulty raid currently available.

Simply put, this isn't an ordinary dungeon but a hard-difficulty raid-level dungeon meant only for top-tier users.

Until now, dungeons in LoR were content exclusively for casual players.

But suddenly, a hard raid-level dungeon appears.

No, it might be even more difficult.

The entry item level for the most recent raid is 780. The items obtained from clearing that raid are level 800.

"Wow. Let's go in right away."
"With that level requirement, we'd be in big trouble if we went in as we are now, Arang."
"True, we should definitely prepare properly for a dungeon like this."

==

I want to run content as a Dark Mage, but my Dark Mage equipment isn't very good.

Only the characters I've actively developed have top-level gear. Though I received the Dark Mage class at max level for discovering it, I haven't been raiding consistently because I've been focused on Cosmic War 5, so I don't have item level 800.

Besides, since this is Leore's first level 800 dungeon, everyone decided to go with their main class.

For me, that's naturally Sword Master, my first and main class.

Pinkuberry is a White Mage, Tummy Cover is a Grim Reaper, and Mister Kang Han-gil is a Great Swordsman.

We prepared with this classic composition, and Ye-sol prepared as our Commander, attaching cameras to us and providing briefings.

"Alright. Let's go in!"



I raised my sword and rushed down into the underground.

"Arang, get back!"

Despite the tank Kang Han-gil's shout, I kept running until monsters appeared.

In dungeons, it's considered trolling if a dealer runs ahead of the tank, but it's fine as long as I don't draw aggro from monsters first.

Of course, if this were the real world rather than the Virtual World, I wouldn't act like this, but in the virtual world, you can just respawn if you die.

==

"What's going on?"
"Yeah, strange."

Normally in dungeons, monsters appear after walking for about a minute, and combat begins. A typical dungeon takes about 15 minutes to clear.

Of those 15 minutes, about 10 minutes are spent fighting 2-3 bosses, and the remaining 5 minutes are used to kill trash mobs.

But now we've been walking for a full 5 minutes without seeing a single monster.

[It just looks like a cave with only one path, but there are no monsters. What could this be?]

Everyone nodded at Ye-sol's words.

Regular dungeons also have only one path, so there's no reason to get lost, but they usually aren't straight lines—they twist and turn while still being a single path. This one, however, is just a straight line from start to finish.

If there were at least some background elements, we wouldn't feel bored, but the background is just a basic underground cave feeling, so our interest was starting to wane when—

A small light appeared.

Knowing it was the end of the cave, I ran forward.

As the light grew larger and the cave ended, what appeared before us were people. More precisely, NPCs.

Swish.

Pinkuberry covered my eyes with her hand.

The reason Pinku covered my eyes was because the scene was more horrific than expected for Leore's 15+ age rating.

It wasn't extremely gruesome, but if I were an ordinary middle school student, I would have found it scary.

[That merchant disappeared in the last patch.]

Ye-sol's voice trembled.

[When the merchant disappeared after the patch and I asked the next merchant, they just said they took over the business, so I thought they were simply replaced... but they were actually captured here...]

Even though Pinkuberry was still covering my eyes, the image was already vividly stored in my mind.

The dungeon we're in is some kind of altar created by someone.

In the center was what anyone would recognize as an altar, and around it, people were hanging from something, looking like mummies whose life force had been drained.

Nearly a hundred people were hanging like meat in a slaughterhouse, and the sight was bizarrely horrific.

And floating above the altar was a large sphere that looked like the dungeon's core.

"So, I guess we'll find out if we break that round core in the center."

I took Pinkuberry's hand away from my eyes and slowly analyzed what I was seeing.

It was clear that the round core floating above the altar was feeding on the life force of the people hanging around it.

Some people had already turned into mummies and died, and even those who still seemed alive looked like they wouldn't last much longer.

[Do you think a boss will appear if we break that sphere?]
"Probably."
[Just to be safe, let's have Pinkuberry unnie test it with a ranged attack.]
"Got it."

As Pinkuberry raised her staff and attacked the sphere with a healer's basic skill—

The sphere glowed and blocked the attack.

The problem was that in the process of blocking the attack, it drained life force from one of the hanging people.

"What should we do? If we keep attacking, all these hanging people will die."
[Is there a way to rescue the hanging people first?]

It seemed like we needed to attack the hose-like connections between the sphere and the people.

'But would it be that easy?'

First, Tummy Cover cut the hose connected to the heart of the person hanging at the front.

As the person fell like a puppet with cut strings, Tummy Cover tried to catch them when—

"KYAAAAA!"

They tried to bite Tummy Cover's neck with their teeth.

BANG!

"Whoa!"

Tummy Cover calmly struck the attacking man with her hand, sending him flying.

"Grrrr."

The person, whose body was grotesquely twisted from Tummy Cover's attack, looked like—

[A zombie...?]

Yes, like a zombie.

Even more frightening, starting with that person, all the hanging people suddenly began falling to the ground, then bizarrely raised their bodies and stared at us.

"Uh-oh."
"Looks like it's starting now."
"Wait, do I have to hold aggro on all of them? That's going to be tough."
"Han-gil, you'll need to use your invincibility skill."
"Understood."

"KYAAAAAAAA!"

As the zombified people began rushing toward us, Kang Han-gil stepped forward and activated his AoE aggro skill.

All eyes instantly turned to Kang Han-gil as they charged at him, creating a scene as terrifying as any zombie movie as they desperately tried to kill him.
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Arang hadn't been logging into LoR much for over two weeks.

Additionally, after the Munchkin Cat raid team finished their main job farming, everyone went raiding with their own guilds or pickup groups.

This meant Arang hadn't engaged in combat for over two weeks, except for the previous war event.

Since Cosmic War 5 wasn't a game that required physical exertion, Tummy Cover thought Arang's body might have gotten stiff.

However, watching her mow down zombies up ahead, Tummy Cover realized such thoughts were pointless.

*How did she get even stronger?*

It was a bit strange to simply say she'd gotten stronger.

It wasn't that she'd become faster or stronger. Originally, Tummy Cover had thought Arang's physical abilities had already reached the limit of what a person could achieve in the Virtual World.

It was more like... she was seeing the entire battle?

It was a bit difficult to explain in words, but if the old Arang gave the impression of overwhelming immediate situations with her powerful physicality...

Now it felt like she was overwhelming everything.

Similar meaning, but distinctly different.

If the old Arang crushed what was right in front of her with maximum force, the current Arang seemed to be thinking about the entire battle, not just the immediate situation.

Every attack, dodge, and parry seemed purposeful and composed.

As Arang demonstrated perfect combat that seemed to combine both a battlefield strategist and a fighter, Tummy Cover dealt with the zombies Arang had left behind.

*Seriously, Arang surprises me every time I see her.*

==

Even after my period ended, I could still control my Super-Sensory ability and Split Personality to some extent.

At this level, I should be able to use it briefly during large-scale battles in Cosmic War.

Thwack.

"Kyaaaaargh!"

I drove my sword into a zombie's neck and moved forward, grabbing another zombie that was rushing to bite me with my left hand, then throwing it at the zombie coming from behind.

"Mister, can't you hold aggro properly?"
"Hey! Do you know how hard it is to hold aggro on this many enemies?!"
"You still have to do it."
"Then slow down your damage!"

As I continued mowing down zombies, I wondered why these monsters weren't dying.

Visually, they were dead. But system-wise, they weren't dying. Their corpses remained on the ground.

In the system, death means turning into polygons and disappearing. But these dismembered bodies remained on the ground.

In other words, these monsters' roles weren't finished yet.

I quickly glanced to check Pinkuberry's mana.

Just as I was about to feel relieved by her abundant mana—as plentiful as Pinku's chest—the dungeon shook.

"Is it finally coming out?"

True to my instinct, the sphere floating above the altar resonated and suddenly pulled in all the zombies at once.

Squirm, squirm.

The dead zombie flesh stuck to the sphere like clay, transforming into a monster that defied description.

"Oh."
"Wondered when something like this would show up."

I always feel that Leore's monster design sense is truly remarkable.

And I mean that in both good and bad ways.

Like last season and this season, Leore's monsters are somewhat creepy or bizarre.

The overall concept feels like Cthulhu, Alien, or creature-like.

It's a design that creates strong love-hate reactions—even our middle school girl party members had trouble getting into it at first.

But I really like this concept.

After all, Alien is my favorite movie.

Thwack!

"Arang!"
"Oh sh—"

But this monster had no conscience.

The monster's appearance was simple to describe—it was just a squirming creature like a leech. When I tried to attack to test it, a zombie arm emerged from the monster and blocked my attack.

Then, from beneath the zombie arm that blocked me, a new arm shot out and attacked me.

As I received healing from Pinkuberry, I watched the maggot transform in real-time. Even as an Alien fan, I got goosebumps all over my body as the maggot began to change.

Arms and legs sprouted from all over the monster, transforming it into something like an elongated sea urchin. The problem was that all the spines were human arms and legs.

-Eww
-Oh damn, this design makes it impossible not to swear
-They really have no intention of changing their concept
-The Abyss season was extremely disgusting, and this dungeon is extremely disgusting too

"Ugh..."

Pinkuberry frowned, showing her disgust.

Not just Pinkuberry, but Tummy Cover and Kang Han-gil—and even I—felt slightly repulsed.

"How do we tackle this one?"

For now, Mister Kang Han-gil was firmly holding aggro and taking the attacks.

He was holding aggro more securely than against the 100+ zombies earlier, but the arms and legs attacking from all over the monster's body were rapidly depleting his health and Pinkuberry's mana.

At this rate, Mister Kang Han-gil wouldn't last long.

"Do something!"

Mister Kang Han-gil shouted, but it was difficult to attack recklessly.

I mean, how do you attack something that attacks from all directions?

If I swing my sword, dozens of limbs appear to block my attack, and then limbs sprout around them to launch dozens of counter-attacks.

Unless I had dozens of limbs myself, the moment I attacked, my health would be chunked away.

Especially for Tummy Cover's Grim Reaper, with much lower defense than a Sword Master—it would be fatal.

"Tsk. Looking at this, we really need a ranged dealer."

I nodded at Tummy Cover's words. This was clearly a disadvantageous setup for melee fighters.

But in our current party, 3 out of 4 members were melee.

The standard party composition is Tanker, Melee Dealer, Ranged Dealer, and Healer. But we had Tanker, Melee Dealer, Melee Dealer, and Healer.

In other words, the only person who could attack from range was our healer, Tummy Cover, but the boss monster's attacks were so painful that she didn't seem to have the luxury to deal damage.

"At this point, it's just a battle of who dies first."

We'd tell the tanker, Mister Kang Han-gil, to use his invincibility skill instead of receiving healing, and Pinkuberry would cover the damage the melee dealers take while attacking.

The tanker's invincibility skill lasts 10 seconds.

After that, if we use all survival skills, we could last another minute. We could hold out for a minute.

Of course, after that minute, with no survival skills left, we'd melt away.

But we could last a minute.

We should deal maximum damage within that minute and then think about what comes next.

"Got it! Arang. Unnie will do her best."

Pinkuberry nodded after hearing my strategy.

"Alright. Let's go!"

As Mister Kang Han-gil activated his invincibility skill, planting his greatsword in the ground and emitting red energy, Tummy Cover and I charged at the maggot boss monster.

Pinkuberry had told me not to use the limb cancellation skill while the stream was on, but now wasn't the time to worry about that.

We needed to reduce Pinkuberry's burden as much as possible.

It was hard enough covering just me, but covering Tummy Cover with even lower defense would be extremely difficult.

Some users say, "Isn't Healer the easiest job in LoR?"

In the Virtual World, almost all attacks are non-targeted. You have to aim directly and swing your weapon yourself.

But healing can be targeted—you can make your chosen target receive healing no matter what. It's targeted.

That's why many users say Healer is the easiest job.

But that changes completely at the highest levels.

Healer becomes the most difficult job.

While it may require less physical skill than other jobs, a Healer needs brain skills more than anyone else.

First, you have to decide whether to heal or deal damage.

In LoR, Healers can't just heal—they must deal damage too. So you constantly have to think:

Should I heal? Or deal damage?

Then you have to think about which heal would be most efficient.

In LoR, overhealing draws a lot of aggro.

In old RPG games, the concept was "just don't let them die." But in LoR, you need to maintain full health as much as possible.

Because it's a Virtual World with many unpredictable situations where you have to move your body directly, having low health makes people move more cautiously when trading blows.

You need to heal close to full health without overhealing.

And while thinking about all this, Healers, like Dealers and Tankers, must avoid all patterns and gimmicks.

That's why we needed to reduce Pinkuberry's burden.

To minimize the area that could be hit, I removed my left arm.

I'd like to reduce my legs too, but without legs, I couldn't move. I couldn't be carried by Pinkuberry, so I had to be satisfied with just the left arm.

"!"

Thwack!

A zombie's sharp arm pierced my abdomen.

It was an attack I could have dodged, but I didn't.

Since I always used the limb cancellation skill only when dodging something, I didn't realize that starting without an arm would throw off my balance so much.

It was quite difficult to control my body.

With my center of gravity shifted to one side, moving as I wanted became tricky.

*I need to adapt quickly.*

One minute. We only had one minute.

I needed to quickly get used to a body without a left arm.
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[LOR Gallery]

[Breaking News: Level 800 Dungeon Discovered]

(Screenshot from Kang Han-gil's stream)

A dungeon appeared at the location marked on the treasure map that Tummy Cover obtained.

And get this, it's a level 800 dungeon lololol

That's shocking enough, but Arang entered as a Sword Master

[Comments]

-Level 800 dungeon? That's like some final dungeon shit

-How many users can even access a level 800 dungeon? lol
ㄴProbably barely 10%?
ㄴSince the raid's been out for a while, probably more than 10%

-Arang as Sword Master is truly rare
ㄴSince she usually goes as Assassin or Berserker
ㄴThe standard for Arang is Sword Master though
ㄴHonestly, Sword Master is cooler with knight armor and one-handed sword
ㄴNah, Assassin looks better on Arang
ㄴSword Master is cooler

[Comparison of Arang's Sword Master, Assassin, Berserker, and Dark Mage]

First is Sword Master.

The advantage of Sword Master is that it's simply the classic standard.

Beautiful armor and white cape. The absolute territory shown by thigh-high socks and the amputation lines visible from the short skirt are pure romance.

Plus it gets bonus points for being Arang's first class.

Second is Assassin.

Assassin can be highly rated just for one thing: -leotard-.

It reveals a lot of her soft, supple body, and due to the nature of the leotard, all the amputation lines on Arang's limbs are clearly visible, which earns it bonus points.

Third is Berserker.

Berserker is just pure ero.

The tattoos created by Berserker's unique red skill effects make you automatically imagine a fantasy eroge scenario where someone is captured by goblins and tattooed.

Finally, Dark Mage.

While the basic Dark Mage outfit was already arousing, the bunny girl costume she wore today is by far the most arousing outfit Arang has ever worn.

Bunny girl is simply divine.

The disappointing thing is that due to Leore's patch, Dark Mage no longer consumes HP for limb amputation, so we can't see Arang's Pinkuberry meat shield scenes anymore.

[Comments]

-This guy is insane

-Wow, look at him walking such a fine line? Does he have multiple lives? lol
ㄴFor real
ㄴBut these days they don't really crack down unless you're explicitly cursing or sexually harassing
ㄴIt's always been that way. They leave it alone unless it's obviously malicious
ㄴYeah, Marsble might be a powerful company but they're not crazy
ㄴThey created a virtual world for us, so they're basically gods to us
ㄴTrue lolololol

-Just die already
ㄴScary if Arang sees this
ㄴThe surprising fact is that Arang is even scarier
ㄴLololololololol
ㄴTrue, thanks to Arang our hearts are like 10 times stronger
ㄴWhen you follow Arang, even horror movies don't make your heart race
ㄴTrue lol, we're immune to cardiac arrest

-What kind of thoughts do you have to have to think like that?

==

With one arm missing, I felt like I might lose my balance and fall every time I swung my sword.

But with my genius physicality, it didn't take long to find my center of balance even without my left arm.

Missing a left arm reduced the frequency of damage I took by nearly 20%.

You might think 20% isn't much, but in games, 20% is a significant number.

Twenty seconds.

In twenty seconds, I perfectly adapted to fighting without a left arm and dealt insane damage.

Tummy Cover used her agile body to avoid attacks while dealing damage, and Pinkuberry kept filling our wildly fluctuating health bars.

The sea urchin boss's health started dropping steadily. The problem was that there was still a long way to go.

Is it because it's a level 800 dungeon that it has so much health? We attacked like crazy for a minute, but its health only dropped by 30%.

"I can't hold on anymore!"

Mr. Kang Han-gil shouted as his invincibility and survival skills ended, and we wiped cleanly.

"Hmmmm."

After the party wiped, we gathered to review the recordings from Mr. Kang Han-gil's and Ye-sol's streams.

"Do we need a ranged class?"
"Even with a ranged class, it still looks difficult."

No matter how I think about it, even with a ranged damage dealer, it would be tough.

The important thing is that we need to kill the boss while the tank endures its attacks, but even calculating it in my head, it seems impossible.

"We still have to try though."

Tummy Cover said we should at least try. Honestly, that's true. But.

"We don't have a level 800 ranged dealer, do we?"
"We know someone who is."
"We know many people, but then one of us would have to step out?"
"I'll step out."
"Eh..."

When Tummy Cover casually offered to step out, I felt a bit strange.

In the past, when running a raid, if I thought a specific class was needed, I would ruthlessly bring in a reserve member with that class. But now that I've become a woman, has my heart softened? I didn't like the idea of Tummy Cover stepping out.

But in a situation where we need to try various approaches to clear this dungeon, going without a ranged dealer would be foolish.

"Okay, Unnie. I'll ask Reina."

Ding.

Raina: Did you call me!?

That was fast.

Was she watching the stream? As soon as I said I'd ask Reina, I got a whisper from her.

Lee A-rang: Reina unnie, do you have time?
Raina: So much it's a problem! Coming right now!
Lee A-rang: Okay.

==

"Araaaaaaang!"

Seconds after being invited to the party, Reina appeared before us and ran toward me with her arms outstretched.

I extended my hands to her.

"Ack."

She stopped and her eyes started to redden.

"Huh?"
"A-Arang r-responded to me!!!"

Getting emotional over something strange, she hugged me, lifted me up, and started spinning around.

In the past, when Reina approached like this, I would slightly dodge or run away. But now I've somewhat adopted a middle school girl mindset, so I actually want this kind of skinship more.

Plus, while playing Cosmic War and not logging into LoR, I've had very few chances to meet Reina.

At least I can meet Tummy Cover and Pinkuberry in real life, but Reina lives in England, so it's hard to meet her.

So I accepted Reina's hug, but I didn't expect her to be this happy about it.

==

With Reina joining the party instead of Tummy Cover, we started trying the dungeon again.

"This is so much easier."

Instead of working hard to deal damage as a Sword Master or Grim Reaper, the Sorceress with superior firepower and range used a few spells, and the sea urchin boss appeared right away.

Having one ranged dealer instead of two melee fighters definitely allowed for more stable damage output.

Mr. Kang Han-gil also didn't need to use all his invincibility and survival skills at once, so the overall safety of the party increased.

Nevertheless, to take less damage, I removed my left arm while dealing damage.

"If having one ranged dealer makes it this much easier, maybe two would have been even better?"

Reina was dealing explosive damage from range without worrying about the boss's attacks.

Since the boss was so large and moved slowly like a sea urchin, Reina was practically free-dealing.

The sea urchin's attacks were scary when fighting in close range because you couldn't tell where they would come from, but when far from the boss, you just needed to move slightly to avoid them.

The boss's health started dropping steadily.

At first it seemed like a terrible boss, but since its attack pattern was simply numerous limbs popping out to attack, it felt like an easy boss as long as the healer stayed focused.

==

Reina didn't think this felt like a level 800 dungeon boss.

It was just a boss that was difficult to defeat with melee dealers alone, but as soon as Reina joined, it became just an ordinary meat bag boss.

As the boss's health dropped below 10%, its form changed.

Human faces, not limbs, started appearing on its maggot-like body.

The faces of people it had absorbed.

"P-please save me!"
"No... no, please save me..."
"Mommy, I don't want to die. Mommy!"
"Sob... sob... it hurts. It hurts so much."

"Ugh!"

Reina canceled the spell she was casting at the boss.

Kang Han-gil, who was attacking the boss with his greatsword, stopped his attack when he saw the tearful face of a child in front of him.

"Mister... Mr. Kang Han-gil..."
"Reina unnie, please save me!"

Reina, Kang Han-gil, and Pinkuberry were shocked by the NPCs emerging from the boss's body.

NPCs from the beginner village.

Anyone who followed Leore's story would recognize these NPCs.

Even if they were just NPCs in a game world, created beings, players who experienced the story didn't think of them as mere NPCs.

A young girl, the blacksmith who chatted with you and gave you your first weapon, the woman who always greeted you brightly when you passed by.

Though they hadn't visited the beginner village for a long time, these were the first NPCs they met when they started playing LoR.

They couldn't attack them.

"What kind of sick game is this...!"

As Kang Han-gil turned his head away from the crying little girl pleading in front of him and tried to lower his raised greatsword.

Just as a hand shot out from the little girl's mouth, about to pierce Kang Han-gil's heart.

Slash!

Arang's one-handed sword split the girl's head in half.

"What are you doing?"

"Huh...?"

Arang, who had skipped what she considered the initial tutorial story, calmly began slicing through all the NPC heads emerging from the sea urchin boss.

Ch.311 - Beginner Village
In LoR, people rarely use the term "NPC."

NPC means a character in a game that isn't directly controlled by a person—essentially characters operated by AI. In other words, they're characters that move according to behavior patterns or rules pre-set by game developers.

But in LoR, NPCs don't seem like NPCs.

Even before the AI Revolution patch, NPCs appeared just like real people.

LoR was called an innovation among virtual world games. First entering LoR and playing in the beginner village was shocking.

The beginner village, meticulously designed to help users from level 1 to 30 get accustomed to LoR, is considered a hometown by many users.

Just seeing the smiling faces of NPCs in this small but joyful village, where no one seemed unhappy, relieved stress.

Particularly memorable was a girl who always stood by the road, smiling and giving flowers to adventurers for encouragement.

But now, seeing that same girl being devoured by a boss, crying tears of blood, reaching out her hand and begging to be saved—Kang Han-gil couldn't attack.

To Han-gil, she wasn't just an NPC created for a game, but a girl living in this world.

Moreover, if this had happened before the AI Revolution patch, he would have steeled himself and killed her.

Why? Because she would have respawned. Before the patch, it was enough of an RPG "game" that NPCs would come back to life after dying, always giving the same quests when users approached, and never leaving their designated areas.

In other words, they were NPCs.

But now it's different.

Since the AI Revolution patch, LoR can no longer be called simply a game—it has become a world unto itself.

It's no longer about entering a game to play, but about living as an adventurer in another world.

When an NPC dies, they disappear from LoR forever. They truly die.

That's why Han-gil couldn't swing his sword at the girl before him.

"What kind of crazy game is this...!"

-Wow, chills wtf
-Ah, I really liked that NPC...
-I haven't been to the beginner village, were the NPCs changed?
-I didn't know about this, damn
-Wait, is this really rated 15+? Is this okay?
-I know that child too
-Insane
-Is this for real? Is this for real?

The situation seems hopeless.

The boss has been draining life force throughout this dungeon, and now the NPCs have been fused with it.

Though it seems impossible to save them, Han-gil frantically searches his mind for even the slightest possibility.

In that brief moment of thought...

As a hand bursts from the girl's mouth, reaching for Han-gil's heart—

Lee A-rang's sword splits the girl's head in half.

"What are you doing?"

A-rang's nonchalant voice washes over Han-gil like cold water.

"Why is everyone suddenly acting like this?"

A-rang, not understanding why her party members stopped attacking, began sweeping through the NPCs emerging from the weakened sea urchin boss's body.

At this point, with heads rather than limbs emerging, the sea urchin boss was nothing more than a punching bag for A-rang.

-Arang, are you a T?
-Crazy
-That's too ruthless
-Whoa...

"Are you worried about these NPCs? You already know, don't you? That there's no hope."
"Damn it!"
"Everyone, I'm sorry...!"
"What the fuck—!"

Starting with Reina, who squeezed her eyes shut once, everyone resumed dealing damage, and the sea urchin boss collapsed.

"Ah— Ah—"

A-rang stomped on and crushed the hand of an NPC crawling out from the fallen boss, then nodded as she saw the word "Clear" appear before her.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Level 800 Dungeon Boss Identity]

(Face of a beginner village NPC emerging from the sea urchin boss's body)

The NPCs hanging like meat in a slaughterhouse turned out to be from the beginner village;;;

(Face of the flower-giving girl from Kang Han-gil's stream)

I was really shocked seeing this scene.

I was shocked just watching the stream, can't imagine how Han-gil felt while attacking ㄷㄷ

After seeing this, I visited the beginner village for the first time in ages:

(Beginner village with many changed NPCs)

Many NPCs we used to see are gone now. ㄷㄷ

All those missing NPCs were suffering in that dungeon

[Comments]

-Huh? People in the beginner village don't know about this?
ㄴAuthor: No, they know. But everyone thinks they moved to the big city
ㄴBig city? Then what's really happening?
ㄴAuthor: Not sure. I'm gathering information in the beginner village for now

-Wow, what kind of sick mind created that sea urchin boss?
ㄴEvery time I see that boss, it reminds me of a character from that classic manga by Kang Yeon-geum
ㄴOh I know what you mean, that character Jealousy, right?
ㄴYeah
ㄴBut in the manga it was just a drawing style, LoR is so realistic it makes me go "ugh" as soon as I see it
ㄴSeriously, that appearance in reality is too disturbing

[The Truth About Beginner Village]

Crazy.

I've been gathering information in the beginner village and discovered something insane

(Video of conversation with the village chief)

When I casually asked about the flower-giving girl, he said she went to the nation of Ardea.

When I asked why or how she went there.

He completely avoided answering.

Doesn't this smell fishy as hell?

[Comments]

-What? Is that bastard involved?

-How does it make sense that people keep leaving for the big city one by one, but the village population stays the same?
ㄴMaybe it's just filled by the game system?
ㄴCould be.
ㄴNah, there must be a reason in LoR
ㄴAgreed, current LoR doesn't work that way. If the beginner village was meant to disappear, it would just disappear—the AI Administrator wouldn't artificially maintain the population

[Arang, are you a T?]

(A-rang splitting the flower girl's face in half)
(A-rang coldly cutting through pleading faces)
(A-rang crushing a hand reaching for help with her foot)
(Shocked Pinkuberry, Kang Han-gil, and Reina)

Arang, are you a T...?

[Comments]

-Arang is both T and F
ㄴAuthor: ? How can she be both?
ㄴShe's F during that period and T otherwise
ㄴLOLOLOLOL
ㄴWhat period?
ㄴPeriod
ㄴCrazy

-If Arang is on her period, she's extremely F lol. Remember when she cried so much after Han-gil took her Morpho?
ㄴLOLOL Han-gil almost got buried alive then!

[Arang's 2 Versions]

Since everyone seems to not know Arang well, let me explain.

First version of Arang:

This is the bright and energetic Arang everyone knows.

She's always smiling and encouraging, but if you look at her actions and speech patterns, you can sense strong T tendencies.

Maybe it's because she lived in a hospital room for so long due to her illness, but her T elements are quite severe.

Second version of Arang:

Everyone knows this Arang too.

This is Arang during her "magic days."

If you've known Arang from the beginning, you'd know this version is just scary.

She used to be an extremely ruthless T, like a doll without emotions or reactions, but she's changed a lot now.

She's become extremely F.

Sometimes she still reverts to that emotionless doll-like state when something triggers her, but I don't know what the criteria are.

[Comments]

-Watching her old videos compared to now, she's become so much healthier
ㄴIt feels good to see her physical and mental health improve so much.
ㄴBack then, it really felt like she could die at any moment

==

After clearing the dungeon, they began investigating the altar.

"Thankfully, no corpses remain."

Even though aliens are my favorite monsters, the sea urchin boss's appearance was horrific.

It felt more like an adult game than a 15+ rated one.

The 3-meter maggot-like body covered with limbs and heads like a sea urchin still gives me goosebumps just thinking about it.

"This looks useful."

The floor was littered with miscellaneous items that the NPCs had been carrying when they were brought here.

While looking for something useful, I found a notebook and picked it up.

"Luna's Diary?"
"Luna? Wait, Arang, can I have that?"
"Sure. Do you know who Luna is?"
"Yes. That's the name of the child users called the flower girl."

Having found something potentially valuable, everyone gathered to read the diary together.

==

The diary's contents were simple.

The village chief had arranged positions in Ardea's big city through negotiations with an Ardean noble.

Periodically, they selected villagers who wanted to go to Ardea's city and sent them there.

Luna, the flower girl, also wanted to go to the bigger city.

She was eventually selected to go to Ardea and happily boarded the carriage bound for the nation of Ardea, but...

She was brought here instead, where her life force was slowly and painfully drained until she died.

"That son of a bitch...!"

Kang Han-gil, who never cursed no matter what happened, uttered a swear for the first time since A-rang's last streaming incident.

Ch.312 - Dark Mage
As soon as we exited the dungeon, I immediately realized that this dungeon wasn't over yet.

The reason was simple. There wasn't a single user around.

Even though LoR had become another reality, it was still fundamentally a game.

If there's something inconvenient or problematic in gameplay, some adjustments are made.

That's why when there's an important story event, you end up in a different server from other users in the same world.

And when the situation ends there, the outcome is applied to the LoR server.

In this userless situation, Kang Han-gil gripped his greatsword handle tightly and strode heavily toward the village chief.

Bang!

"Wh-what? Ad-adventurers? Why have you suddenly come h—"

Thud!

Kang Han-gil grabbed the village chief's neck with his free hand and lifted him up.

"Gack!"

No one in the party tried to stop Kang Han-gil's actions.

"Wh-what on earth are you—gack!"
"Tell me everything that's happening in this village right now. Don't leave anything out. If you lie even a little, I'll kill you on the spot."
"What? WHAT? I-I don't know what you're talking about!"

BANG!

Kang Han-gil's greatsword struck the wall next to the village chief's head. Only then did the chief realize this wasn't just for show—it was deadly serious.

==

*Mister is being unusually aggressive today.*

This was the first time I'd seen Mister Kang Han-gil so angry.

As Korea's top streamer, his mental fortitude is legendary. I've never seen him angry except for when he thought I had died and scolded me.

For him to be this angry...

But his anger is justified.

This village chief had been selling out his own villagers.

He sold the futures of people who dreamed of going to the big city. Not just their dreams, but their very lives.

"P-please spare me! I-I've done nothing wrong!"

Only when he truly believed he might die did the village chief start blubbering with tears, snot, and drool, begging for his life.

"I told you. Tell me everything that's happening here without leaving anything out."
"I-I'll tell you! I'll tell you everything without leaving anything out! I'll tell you everything without leaving anything out! I'll tell you everything without—"

Something was wrong with the village chief.

Like a broken robot, he started repeating himself abnormally, and then his body began to swell.

"Mister!!!"
"Oh sh—"
"Holy Blessing!!!"

Sensing the chief was about to explode, Mister immediately activated his survival skill to completely shield us from the village chief, while Pinkuberry cast a protective barrier.

BOOOOOM!!!

==

"Is everyone okay!?"
"I'm fine."
"No problem."

*What was that just now?*

I saw something the moment the village chief exploded.

It was just for a split second and hard to identify exactly, but before the chief's body turned into particles, something definitely came out of his body and turned into particles along with him.

Since LoR is rated for ages 15 and up, there's absolutely no blood. When a body is attacked, instead of blood, the attacked area shows a red effect.

So naturally, even if a body is cut, there's no blood, bones, or muscles visible—just a clean cross-section.

But when the village chief exploded and turned into particles, something round exploded with him.

"Damn it. What the hell is happening in the LoR world?"
"I know. We didn't even realize the beginner village NPCs were changing, and it turns out the reason was that the village chief was selling them."
[After LoR updated, I wasn't particularly interested in the beginner village, but to think such things were happening behind the scenes. It's terrifying.]
"Sigh... damn it."
"Mister, let's watch your broadcast replay."

We needed to watch Mister's broadcast rather than Ye-sol's since he was closer to the village chief.

"Alright."

Setting the playback to the slowest speed, we found the round object as we watched the scene where the village chief died.

"Wait, that color is..."
[It's a yellow sphere. That means this incident is connected to the Second World.]
"No way. This is connected to the Second World?"
"Things are getting interesting."

Until now, I thought the overall story of LoR was about the administrators of Worlds 1-4 joining forces to defend this merged world from invasion by our Disnier noona.

But the situation is turning out differently.

The current situation—kidnapping beginner village NPCs, absorbing their life force, and taking their lives—is the work of the Second World administrator, Miko.

I can tell because of the color.

In LoR, factions are distinguished by color.

Each administrator uses a different color when using their power.

Just as Disnier noona uses black mana, other administrators have their own unique colors.

And yellow belongs to the Second World administrator, Miko, who has a cute appearance and is a beast-person.

*Well, absolute good and absolute evil would be boring anyway.*

==

News of the Second World administrator's involvement in a beginner village incident, revealed on the broadcasts of Kang Han-gil—the most famous LoR streamer in Korea after Arang—and Ye-sol, who had become globally famous as a Munchkin Cat broadcast specialist, spread quickly.

Miko, the Second World administrator who oversaw the entire Asian server.

A cat beast-person with a cute appearance beloved by many users.

After it was revealed that Miko had done such things in the beginner village that all users loved, not only users belonging to the Second World but also users from other worlds couldn't help but be shocked.

Especially impactful was the death of Luna, known as the Flower Girl.

Anyone who plays LoR inevitably meets Luna at least once.

Luna's smile as she handed out flowers on the village streets was loved by all users.

She was practically the trademark of the beginner village.

The scene of Luna crawling out from the sea urchin boss, crying and begging for help, for her life, for rescue, was absolutely shocking.

A Priestess user from the Second World directly asked Miko what was going on.

"My lovely Priestess. There's no way I would do such a thing, meow. This is all Disnier's scheme, meow."

That was the gist of her response.

In truth, the mana color alone wasn't enough to prove Miko did it. Besides, what difference would it make to prove an administrator's guilt?

But all users realized that the current situation in the LoR world wasn't simply about stopping Disnier's invasion.

==

[LoR Gallery]

[Beginner Village Incident]

Watching the broadcast, I was thinking—wasn't this done by Dark Mages?

Thanks to Arang, the Dark Mage job was created, but dark magic was originally forbidden in the LoR world.

Dark magic that consumes one's own or others' life force.

An altar where NPCs are hung like butchered meat to absorb their life force.

Isn't this the work of Dark Mages?

Does that mean the Second World administrator Miko is controlling the Dark Mages?

Was the mastermind not Disnier but Miko all along?

[Comments]

-Damn, you're right?

-Wow, now that I think about it, why didn't I realize that? This is exactly the kind of thing Dark Mages would do.
ㄴThe problem is that Miko is behind it
ㄴDidn't Miko say it was Disnier's doing?
ㄴYou believe that?
ㄴWell, is there any proof it wasn't Disnier?
ㄴNeither can be verified anyway

-Dark Mage skills and effects always did look ominous.

-This scene shows why dark magic is forbidden in the LoR world
ㄴSeriously, it was a horrifying scene just to look at

-I'm really curious how the LoR world will unfold

==

The next day.

Ye-sol and I went to find Wi-na, who had learned dark magic.

"Welcome, Arang."

The reason we sought out Wi-na was to find out if Dark Mages were involved in the beginner village incident.

Since the major LoR patch, each user has different stories and quests, so many interesting things are being posted in the gallery.

That's why I started checking the LoR Gallery on my phone whenever I had free time at school.

I always checked it a lot, but these days I don't even watch Ryutube—just the gallery.

Today, I saw a post suggesting the beginner village incident might be connected to Dark Mages, and I thought it made sense.

"Wi-na, do you know any other Dark Mages besides yourself?"
"Other Dark Mages? I don't know in detail, but I do know there's a faction of Dark Mages."
"A Dark Mage faction?"
"Yes, when I was still unsettled, someone I believe was from a Dark Mage faction approached me and asked if I wanted to join them. I refused because I couldn't trust anyone at that time."
"Could you tell us where you met them?"
"Sure."

==

"It's completely empty."

As Ye-sol said while looking around, it was just an empty plain.

"Yeah. It's just a completely empty plain with nothing here."

There was a road nearby where carriages and people occasionally passed, but with nothing else around, it was hard to believe anything could be here.

While wondering how to lure Dark Mages, I had a brilliant idea.

"We need bait."
"Bait?"
"Yes. Dark Mages want to recruit other Dark Mages, but they'd rather consume others' life force than their own, right?"
"That's true?"
"What would Dark Mages do if they came across a defenseless person?"
"Kidnap them, I guess?"
"Exactly! That's it!"

I immediately took out a box from my inventory. It was too small for a person to fit in, but if someone had no limbs, it would be big enough for me.

"A-Arang?"

I carefully placed the box by the roadside and slipped inside.

Defenseless person = person without limbs.

Perfect bait.

A cute girl with no limbs in a box on the side of the road?

They couldn't resist kidnapping me.

"Ye-sol unnie. You need to hide. Got it?"

Ch.313 - Dark Mage
I decided to enter the box while Ye-sol kept watch from a distance.

If I stayed in the box, I wouldn't be able to see my surroundings, and if Ye-sol was nearby, they'd obviously be on guard.

While I was in the box without my limbs, I received a whisper from Ye-sol.

She whispered that a carriage was approaching.

Sensing someone approaching me, I immediately closed my eyes and pretended to be as defenseless as possible.

I heard the sound of the driver discovering me and stopping the carriage. After some conversation, someone came to the box and opened it.

"Hmm? A girl? And one without limbs?"

How about it? Want to kidnap me? Don't I look too defenseless not to kidnap?

==

"Is this really okay? I'm so worried...!"

Ye-sol was watching Arang's box from a very far distance, zooming in with her broadcast camera.

-I've seen Arang's thought process all this time, but I still can't predict it lol
-Is she thinking like this because she's young or is she just from another dimension? lol
-I admit I'm really anxious
-The virtual world would be much better. Thinking about doing this in reality makes me dizzy

"Wouldn't reality be safer? No, maybe the Virtual World is safer?"

-Oh right, Arang is Marsble's daughter, isn't she? lololol

[User ㅁㅁ has donated 1,000 won.]
[Supreme power in the Virtual World, supreme wealth in the real world lololol]

-But can't Arang control her limbs? Seems like she could instantly kill anyone if things got dangerous lol
-For real lolol
-She's already super strong as a user, plus she can act as a World Boss
-World Boss Arang is just a disaster incarnate lol

"Oh? Someone's coming. That doesn't look like an ordinary carriage."

-That's clearly an evil NPC
-Isn't that a merchant carriage?
-It's too far away to tell

"I already sent Arang a whisper— Oh? Isn't that...? That, that, that— Ah! Clark! The Clark Company!"

-Clark Company? What's that?
-What are you talking about, weeb
-Ye-sol is literally GPT in LoR lolol
-So what kind of place is it?

"It's a company with the worst reputation... According to rumors, they're involved in human trafficking! Arang should be fine— but I'm still worried."

-Human trafficking? Does LoR have that setting?
-Hey, it's not a setting, it's a world.
-Isn't LoR a 15+ game?
-It's 15+ but they push the limits

"Until now, they were just rumors and book references, but I heard actual characters from the company appeared in the latest update. Oh no, they're picking up the box with Arang inside!"

Ding.

Lee A-rang: Unnie. I think this is related to the Dark Mage. Follow quietly.
Ye-sol: Will you be okay? Aren't you scared?
Lee A-rang: What's there to be scared of? I'm inside the carriage now, and the person here definitely has connections with the Dark Mage. Gives me the same feeling as Wi-na.
Ye-sol: Log out immediately if anything happens, okay?
Lee A-rang: Got it.

"I'll follow them without being noticed."

Ye-sol summoned her smallest mount and followed the carriage carrying the box with Arang inside.

After following for about 10 minutes, Ye-sol felt something strange.

"Where are they going? There's nothing out here..."

She had expected the company carriage to enter some city, but strangely, it was heading toward an empty area.

"Where on earth are they going?"

Ye-sol continued following the carriage, not taking her eyes off it for even a moment.

But.

It disappeared.

"Huh?"

She hadn't looked away. She just blinked once. Not even a long blink, just a normal one, and it vanished.

Ye-sol hurriedly went to where the carriage had disappeared.

"The tracks just... end?"

The wheel tracks and hoofprints suddenly stopped.

She had lost Arang.

"I'll, I'll whisper."

Ye-sol frantically tried to send a whisper to Arang, but.

[The recipient is in an area where whispers cannot be received.]

This message appeared, and the whisper couldn't be sent.

"We're, we're screwed."

Ye-sol uttered a curse she had never used on her broadcast before.

==

If this weren't a game but another world, an R-rated event would be happening inside the carriage, but this is clearly a 15+ game.

If any problem arises, I can just log out.

The person who looks exactly like a pig-like pervert nobleman with a lolicon fetish isn't doing anything, just looking at me and snickering.

I want to regenerate my limbs right now, take out my sword from my inventory, and separate his head from his body, but I'm more curious about where this character is taking me.

This pig-like pervert who's leaking mana similar to Wi-na is clearly either a Dark Mage or has close ties with one.

So there's a 100% chance that there's something at the place this pig pervert is heading to.

Boom.

Ding.

[You have entered a dungeon.]

"A dungeon? I won't be able to receive whispers."

I was a bit surprised by the dungeon entry notification. Usually, dungeons require the user's consent before entering.

But we entered without any consent.

"There's a dungeon like this? LoR is really changing in interesting ways."

Leore's system has been changing a lot lately.

Dungeons, World Bosses, all sorts of interesting things are happening.

Ding.

[User age verification]
[Mosaic completed for specific situations]
[Specific situations sealed]

"Huh?"

System alerts I'd never seen before started appearing.

Unlike usual, I read them carefully.

Age verification and mosaic for specific situations? Does that mean there's content too violent or sexual for a 16-year-old like me to see?

I actually like violent and sexual content though.

"We've arrived, Master."
"I see."

The pig-like pervert nobleman grabbed my hair and lifted me out of the box.

Then, as he looked me over with lecherous eyes.

The moment we entered the dungeon, this pig pervert nobleman's role was over.

Slash!

"Aaaaargh!"

Before I knew it, I had slashed across the pig pervert nobleman's eyes with my dagger.

"What's happening, Master!!!"

As the driver urgently stuck his head into the carriage, I stabbed my dagger into his neck.

The driver must have been a regular NPC, as he immediately turned into particles and disappeared with one neck strike.

Screech.

"Ugh! So you're from another world...!"
"Oh? You're regenerating?"
"Even better...! I'll make you my slave for life!!!"

I thought he was just a pig pervert nobleman closely connected to a Dark Mage, but he seems to be a stronger NPC than I expected.

Because.

A red name appeared above the pig pervert nobleman's head, and a health bar started to appear.

Which means.

He's the boss of this dungeon.

But what can he do?

The thing I'm most confident about in LoR is...

Dealing with humanoid bosses.

==

==

-What kind of crazy lineup is this?
-lololololol All the people I always see on the LoR Log site are gathered here?
-Wow, make a raid party with this combination and you'll perfect clear everything forever

After hearing that Arang had disappeared and was in an area where whispers couldn't reach, users from the Meard raid party, Munchkin Cat raid party, and Ensidara raid party gathered to find Arang.

"She hasn't logged out and we only know she's in combat in a dungeon."

While Reina was seriously examining the tracks where the carriage had disappeared, a man beside her spoke in an incredulous tone.

"Seriously, who's worried about whom here? You called me for something like this?"

That man was none other than Zac, the leader of the Ensidara raid party, currently ranked third among LoR raid parties.

"Zac. This is a very serious matter!"
"Come on, is there anyone among us who could win against Arang? No. I feel like she could beat us all with just one arm. Why are we worried about her? If there was a problem, she would have force-logged out."
"Zac, are you an idiot?"
"Huh? What's that supposed to mean?"
"Never mind. Where on earth could she have gone?"

While Reina was deep in thought, Emma seemed to have an idea.

"Stealth removal. Let's use stealth removal."
"Stealth removal? Is there such a skill?"
"It's a skill Dark Mages learn at level 10."
"Really? I didn't know it existed since we never use it in raids."
"With all the new quests, situations, and events happening, it will definitely be needed."

Ding.

[Stealth has been removed.]

[Dark Mage's Hideout Dungeon has been opened.]

"A dungeon? But if it's a dungeon, even if we enter, won't we be unable to meet Arang?"
"Zac. Read while you play the game. Can't you read? It clearly says here that the dungeon server is unified and allows simultaneous entry."
"What? There's a dungeon like that?"
"Leore is changing a lot these days."
"Ugh. It's changing so much it's making me dizzy."
"Let's hurry and go in."

About 10 people entered the Dark Mage's Hideout Dungeon, and they all frowned.

[User age verification]
[Specific situation mosaic confirmation procedure]
[Accept]
[Decline]

"What's this now?"
"Zac, I told you to read. Look at the additional explanation part. It's asking if you want to mosaic the explicit parts. Broadcasts are automatically mosaiced."
"Oh. Thanks for the explanation."
"Leore really is changing a lot with features like this."
"In a fantasy world that's becoming more than just a game, it wouldn't be fantasy without these explicit elements. This is good."

It didn't take long for them to find Arang after entering the dungeon.

Numerous corpses inside the dungeon. And standing on a hill made of those corpses.

"Arang!"

As Reina was about to run toward Arang out of concern.

Grab.

Zac grabbed Reina's clothes to stop her.

"What are you doing!"

Reina shouted angrily at Zac for stopping her from running to hug Arang, but no one else criticized his action.

"Reina. Look again. Anyone can see that's not a normal state."

Swish.

"Welcome, adventurers."

Ch.314 - Dark Mage
The fight with the perverted pig noble was so boring it was tedious.

I already wasn't confident fighting humanoid opponents, but the moment the battle started, my form was forcibly changed to World Boss state.

My specs were nearly 10 times higher than normal, and my health was about 100 times higher, giving me stronger specs than the boss right in front of me.

"Th-this can't be...! W-what on earth are you?!"

The perverted pig noble screamed when he saw that none of his attacks worked on me.

"This cannot be! I am not meant to die here! Though the sacrifices are insufficient... I have no choice! You'll regret making me angry!!!"

The perverted pig noble emitted black mana similar to the power of the Fifth World. But it was completely different from Fifth World mana.

While the power that Disnier Noona and I use is black like a black hole that absorbs all light, the power the Dark Mage uses is black mana with rippling red light.

Anyway, the perverted pig noble began absorbing life force from the numerous pixelated people around him.

Then a massive magic circle appeared, and a door formed.

It was a gigantic door that anyone would recognize as a gate to hell.

It must be about 50 meters in size.

Large enough to fill the entire cavern ceiling.

*Since there are angels in LoR, I guess demons are appearing now? I wonder how the connection between the Dark Mage, demons, and Miko will be explained.*

As I expected, the hell gate began to open, and a massive demon started to emerge.

A demon that had never appeared in LoR before.

*Leore's worldview is getting messy. The worlds are merging for Faction War, and now demons are appearing too. I should kidnap Ye-sol later and make her create a condensed LoR story.*

"Kuhahahahaha! Since it's come to this, I'll devour every living being in the vicinity!!! Become sacrifices for Lord Kaim!!!"

Boom! Thud! Crash!

The demon began approaching me.

It looked like a fusion between a human and a crow, and the flames covering its body looked cool even to me.

The boss's name, Kaim, was displayed in red.

Red, even though I'm currently a World Boss. I never expected him to summon his parents in our fight.

Well, I can't hold back either.

You summon your parent? Then I'll summon my daughter.

==

Kamio, who worshipped the demon Kaim, was surprised by Arang being stronger than expected, but that was it.

Though the number of sacrifices was insufficient, he decided to make up the difference after summoning his god.

After summoning the demon Kaim, Kamio was about to use a brainwashing spell on Arang, who had overflowing life force and infinite regeneration due to being from another dimension, when—

Boooom.

The cave trembled. No, space itself moved.

"Could it be that you too are a demon worshipper— No. That's not it. This is completely different."

It was a power entirely different from the dark magic used in hell.

As space tore open and black despair poured out, Kamio realized Arang's true identity.

- I-impossible. Th-that power is -

==

Huh?

I tried to summon Marang, but Disnier Noona appeared instead of Marang.

Wasn't she resting to recover her body after her last appearance?

[How dare a mere creation touch Arang!]

In all my time playing LoR, I had never heard Disnier Noona shout. But as soon as she appeared before me, she yelled with a voice that made my body vibrate.

Ding.

[Disnier wishes to borrow the player's body.]
[Accept] [Decline]

As this incredibly interesting situation continued to unfold, I immediately pressed the Accept button.

Then I was transported to a black space.

"Eh? What's this?"

As soon as I arrived in the black space, it began showing the place where I had just been.

Though it was described as borrowing my body, that must have been impossible, as I was now in a different space, and Disnier Noona, looking exactly like me, was standing there in my form.

The difference between her and me as a World Boss was the crown that had appeared on her head.

- Y-you, h-how are you h-here -

The demon spoke for the first time, but its words were filled with terror.

And those first words became its last.

With just a single gesture from Disnier Noona, the demon's neck simply disappeared as if torn away.

Next was, of course, the perverted pig noble.

"Now—"

Just as the perverted pig noble's lips began to open, he simply vanished with a swoosh.

==

"Welcome, adventurers."

LV ???: Lee A-rang (Disnier)

As the people who had gathered to rescue Arang entered the dungeon, they were about to question the UI they saw before them when—

CRASH!!!

"Ugh!?"

Black thorns erupted and attacked.

"Battle positions!!!"

Being top-tier users, it didn't take long for them to form their formation.

"Tummy Cover, Pinkuberry, Ye-sol, why are you with them? Have you betrayed Arang?"

[Lee A-rang (Disnier) poses a question.]

"What happened to Arang?"
"He's currently being protected in a safe place."
"That's a relief."
"Now that I've answered your question, will you answer mine?"
"Everything was for Arang's sake. But now that I know Arang is safe..."

Tummy Cover, who had been observing the situation and now fully understood that Arang was safe, slashed the throat of a healer who hadn't yet become wary of her.

"Tummy Cover!!!"

Zac shouted as his healer died, and immediately after Zac's cry, the factions divided.

Leore's top meta raid party versus their rivals, Encidara and Munchkin Cat.

"Now that we know Arang is safe, it's time for the story to progress. Right?"
"Tummy Cover is always so quick to act. Zac, get ready quickly!"
"Hey! Reina, didn't I tell you not to order me around!?"

==

[Opportunity]

[Overview]
Fifth World Administrator Disnier has appeared by possessing the body of her Priestess, Lee A-rang.

While other methods are needed to kill Disnier, an opportunity has arisen because she has possessed Lee A-rang's body.

You must kill Lee A-rang to kill Disnier's soul.

[Information]
Time Limit: 60 minutes / Subjugation Battle

[Participation Requirements]
Level 100
Average Item Level: 800
ㄴItem Level Adjustment: 800

==

Oh.

Everyone came because of me? I'm a little touched.

Looking at the users who have arrived, it's like a LoR All-Star match.

Disnier Noona kindly informed everyone that I was safe.

As soon as Tummy Cover heard I was safe, she immediately killed a healer.

As expected of Tummy Cover. Not only are her reactions top-tier, but her situational judgment is top-tier too.

Just as the Faction War was about to begin, she immediately killed a healer, the number one priority target. And they were allies until just moments ago.

With Tummy Cover's action, everyone began to move.

Our Munchkin Cat group has fewer members than the opponents, but we have Disnier Noona who has possessed my body according to the setting.

I was incredibly strong as a World Boss, but with Disnier Noona possessing me? She must be unbelievably stro—

BOOM!

"Huh?"

==

Everyone froze in the raid-like situation.

Because Arang's arm had exploded.

"I thought Arang's body could handle it, but I guess the artificial arm couldn't withstand it after all."

Disnier looked at the exploded arm with sad eyes and regenerated it.

The arm was regenerated, but the problem was elsewhere.

Normally, a player's outfit can be slightly damaged by certain debuffs, but it can never be removed, disappear, or be destroyed.

This is because LoR is a 15+ rated RPG game, not an erotic game, to prevent players from feeling uncomfortable.

But Disnier is clearly an NPC of LoR, not a player.

If the arm couldn't withstand Disnier's power and exploded, what happened to the equipment?

It's obvious without saying.

All of Arang's equipment was destroyed.

Except for the underwear.

LoR is rated 15+, so no matter what happens in LoR, underwear cannot be destroyed.

Fortunately, the underwear from the gothic lolita concept equipment had such a high level of exposure that there wasn't much difference from the original equipment.

"Gasp!"
"Whoa?"
"Wow..."

There was one difference.

The original equipment wasn't see-through, but the underwear was see-through except for the important parts.

-????????
-Crazy
-Wow, this is insane
-What? A w-mb tattoo? Is this for real?
-This is madㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
-???

The red tattoo visible on Arang's exposed stomach made everyone think of that tattoo, but no one dared to mention it out loud.

Because the moment someone says it, they'd hear the sound of handcuffs.

-Possession? Is it because of the possession?
-Wasn't it something that appears when in World Boss state?
-Everything is ㅗㅜㅑ
-But since the current Arang isn't Arang, can't we talk about it?
-But the appearance is still Arang's

While everyone was discussing Arang's tattoo, Tummy Cover boldly spoke up.

"As soon as this is over, I'm going to rush to Arang and check his stomach."

-Wow, as expected of Tummy Coverㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
-I was counting on you, Tummy Cover!!!
-You'll show it on stream, right? Right? Right?
-Don't keep it to yourself!!!

Ch.315 - Uterine Tattoo
Wait, I have a womb tattoo? When I was in World Boss mode?

I can see it clearly now.

A faintly glowing womb tattoo on my abdomen, which looks exactly like me.

When I was in World Boss mode, I was always fighting and never thought to check for something like this.

In the first place, you can't remove equipment during combat.

Since I'm not in combat mode right now, I immediately took off all my equipment.

Returning to my basic underwear state, I was shocked.

"There really is a womb tattoo?"

The womb tattoo was clearly embedded on my soft, smooth, and fair belly, which had recently returned to a normal weight proportional to my height.

As talented as I am at all games, I've played my share of eroge games.

I've tried the ones people call masterpieces that you should play at least once before you die.

Having a womb tattoo like those from eroge games on my belly feels strange.

*Wow, don't tell me those otaku guys get these too? That would be horrifying.*

I really hope that's not the case.

*Since it's not on a voluptuous body but on one that looks like an elementary schooler to anyone, it doesn't look erotic.*

It's a level or two below erotic, I guess?

I know I'm very, very pretty. Others tend to call me cute rather than pretty, but I think Arang's appearance is top-tier.

In Legacy of Raid, any avatar suits me well. It's the same in reality.

I never had much interest in fashion.

Even when I was a man, when playing RPG games, I would just buy and wear a set if I liked an avatar when it was released.

I didn't mix and match different parts.

But now it's different.

I remember thinking, *Why are all the well-dressed people either pretty or handsome?*

The reason is simple. Those people look good in whatever they wear because they have a good foundation.

How fun must it be for such people to dress up? They got good at dressing well because they did it often.

So now I've developed some interest in fashion.

Originally, I wore clothes my unnies set up for me, but now I sometimes think about what to wear myself.

Why am I suddenly talking about this?

I mean that while the womb tattoo isn't erotic, it suits my current appearance.

The combination of my corrupted-looking reverse eyes, chuunibyou-filled outfit with a crown, cute appearance, and the womb tattoo goes together quite well.

Tattoos do exist in Legacy of Raid. However, the freedom is quite limited. It's impossible to design your own tattoo pattern; you can only use patterns provided by Legacy of Raid.

Plus, you can only get them on your arms, legs, or back.

Until now, there was no such thing as a womb tattoo.

Is the condition for having this womb tattoo only possible when you obtain the rank of World Boss as Disnier's Priestess?

This means it's the only womb tattoo in the world's most famous RPG game + the game with the most users.

One of the biggest things that gives dopamine to many users in RPG games is uniqueness.

Right now, Legacy of Raid is obsessed with uniqueness.

Unique. Simply put, it means "one of a kind."

Since Legacy of Raid became like a world of its own, things with unique characteristics started to appear.

Unlike the old subscription-based games where everyone had the same equipment, various equipment with different and interesting options began to emerge.

Initially, public opinion wasn't good, but if you think about it, equipment always had various options.

Especially the Sword of Ruined Judge I was using would be worth over ten million won in real cash now.

As various equipment was released, there were concerns about balance, but the AI managing Legacy of Raid's overall system is maintaining it well.

Equipment began to be released in the auction house, and items with various options started to appear.

Among them, having equipment with good performance that hasn't been widely released is enough to make other users envious.

Something that few users possess, is extremely rare, and makes people surprised at first sight.

I have the Ancient Dragon mount that I received from participating in an event competition, but while it's rare, it's not unique—not one of a kind.

Because anyone who passes the online preliminaries and advances to the offline tournament can get it.

But the womb tattoo?

This is a unique—no, legendary item that only I possess in the entire world.

*I definitely have to show this off.*

==

The fight between Disnier, Pinku, Tummy Cover, Ye-sol, and others who possessed my body ended rather anticlimactically.

"At this rate, Arang's body won't hold up. It's collapsing too easily because it's not Arang's body but prosthetic limbs. Anyway, we've already killed the demon who harmed Arang, so I'll stop here."

As Disnier's power use kept making my arms explode, she ended the world manifestation, saying it was putting too much strain on my body.

Then I returned to where Disnier was.

"It ends this anticlimactically?"
"Isn't that unfair to the one who died fighting Tummy Cover earlier? Hehe."
"Wow, what's the reward? It's so sweet!"

Despite the ambiguous ending, it seems the dungeon rewards have arrived.

I immediately climbed onto a mosaic-covered mound.

I took off all my equipment to show everyone my womb tattoo.

Just as I was proudly pushing my waist forward and trying to emphasize my belly with my hands, Tummy Cover picked me up and ran away with me.

==

[Legacy of Raid Gallery]

[Arang's Womb Tattoo]

(Arang proudly showing her womb tattoo after taking off all her clothes)
(Licking emoticon)
(Licking emoticon)
(Licking emoticon)

[Comments]

-This is seriously insane lolololol

-Wow, so you can get tattoos on your abdomen

-This is seriously crazy lololol

-Nooooooooooo
ㄴNooooooooo

[Womb Tattoo + Amputation Lines]

(Arang in underwear)

This is truly insane.

The amputation lines on her arms and legs clearly visible in her underwear state.

The womb tattoo on her soft, plump abdomen clearly visible in her underwear state.

Just picked her up like that.

Put her down.

Why is Arang a real person? Couldn't she be fictional?

She's a real person and the daughter of that Marsble company, so I have a lot I want to say but I'm holding back.

[Comments]

-If you can't hold back, you'll be kicked out of the virtual world lololololol
ㄴNot just kicked out of the virtual world, but from reality too lololol

-That womb tattoo on her soft belly is really something else

-She's already cute and pretty, but with the amputation lines, womb tattoo, and loli body type, just damn
ㄴlololololol wipe your keyboard
ㄴhuh
ㄴshh

==

"This seems to be related to the Second World Administrator Miko."
"What is Miko thinking?"
"Could it be that since she can't stop Disnier, she's trying to bring in Dark Mages too?"
"But aren't Disnier and the Dark Mages both aiming to devour this world?"

Tsk.

Everyone's attention is focused not on me but on the various information in the dungeon.

I wanted to show off this one-of-a-kind womb tattoo to everyone, but Tummy Cover blocked me, and Pinkuberry gave me a long lecture.

Come on, I'm not exposing any important parts. That's impossible in the Legacy of Raid world by any means anyway.

It's just my abdomen.

A belly that everyone has, regardless of age or gender.

And the underwear doesn't even look like underwear. It's so innocent that anyone would think it's just an avatar.

Yet they stop me.

Getting something unique and not being allowed to show it off. This is too much of a loss.

"I really don't understand. Why are Miko and the Dark Mages connected? We can't even go directly to question this."
"If we question this, wouldn't we get our heads chopped off immediately?"
"But does it matter if we die?"

Hmm...

Right now, I'm restrained by Tummy Cover.

She restrained me to prevent me from causing trouble. I look like a baby in a carrier, held by its mother.

I don't like the feeling of my limbs dangling, so I've removed my arms and legs for now. In other words, only my head is poking out from Tummy Cover's embrace as I watch everyone investigate this dungeon together.

I was a bit sulky at first, but I quickly became immersed in the dungeon investigation.

This place is a hidden hideout of a Dark Mage.

Various new information started to emerge from the desk that the pig lolicon nobleman had used.

Specifically, items related to Miko.

Until now, it was just suspicion.

We had seen a sphere with yellow mana rippling in the video, but that didn't prove it was related to Dark Mages.

Because the village headman wasn't a Dark Mage but an ordinary NPC, and that NPC had died.

But in the Dark Mage's research notes in front of us now, the word "Administrator" clearly appears.

*It's a bit disappointing that this is getting more attention than my womb tattoo, but it is interesting.*

Ch.316 - Daily Life
Wow... what is all this nonsense?

Scratch. Scratch. Scratch.

The sound of pens writing on paper and pages turning comes from all around me.

I let out a deep sigh while looking at the gray-colored exam paper.

Of course, I make sure not to disturb the students who are working hard on their exams.

Starting today, our school is having final exams.

Because of these finals, kids haven't been able to log into LoR recently.

No matter how fun and appealing a game might be, exams are the most important thing for students.

It's already approaching June of this year. That means half the year has already passed.

*Time really flies incredibly fast. It feels like I just became Arang, but it's already been over a year.*

After the final exams comes summer vacation.

The good thing is that summer vacation is two months long.

You might wonder how summer vacation could be two months, but in this era, there's no spring break. Even when I started school, it was early January.

After January 1st, we start attending school from January 2nd, so having a two-month summer vacation makes sense.

Starting school on January 2nd and not getting two months off would make me literally shit myself. Well, not that my body can actually do that anymore.

I don't have any plans to go anywhere during summer vacation. My only plan is gaming.

Not gaming during summer vacation? That would be a huge loss. I already play games every day, but there are times when I need to play even more diligently.

Specifically during vacations, Lunar New Year, Christmas, and various holidays.

That's because in any normal game, there are events that can only be done on those days.

Brown Dust has somehow become the dedicated game at school, and I play Cosmic War occasionally when I feel like it.

I do feel a bit sorry that I don't play Cosmic War much since entering university, but that was all discussed when I joined. I just play together when I want to.

What's important now is LoR.

I started scribbling on the blank back page of my exam paper.

The dungeon discovered in the beginner village. The villagers who boarded the carriage to go to the big city all turned into maggot bosses because of the Dark Mage.

Up to this point, I thought it was just the Dark Mage's doing, but a problem arose.

When the village chief who had been offering villagers to the Dark Mage died, I discovered Administrator Miko's mana from the Second World.

To find more concrete evidence, I discovered the Dark Mage's hideout using a method created by my genius idea.

In that hideout, I found a research journal proving that the pig lolicon Dark Mage was connected to Second World Administrator Miko.

The word "administrator" clearly written there proved that the pig lolicon Dark Mage had contact with Miko.

According to the research journal, the administrator demanded something from him.

I'm really curious about what that "something" is. Unfortunately, the journal was damaged during my fight with that pig lolicon, when Disnier possessed me, and during the battle with Reina's party, making it impossible to know everything.

Ding dong~

The exam period ended while I was thinking about LoR.

Usually between exam periods, students check answers and chat, but as expected of a prestigious middle school, all the students started studying for the next subject.

In this atmosphere, it feels a bit awkward to eat something.

I stood up with my snack pouch.

Squeak.

Since we sit in order by student number, Na-kyeong, my bodyguard who sits right behind me, stood up as well.

As soon as I came out to the hallway, I opened my snack pouch.

A pouch filled with delicious-looking snacks.

The snack pouch is a children's crossbody bag.

Since my body is so small, I can only use children's items.

By middle school, everyone is basically over 160cm tall, and some are 170cm, with boys reaching 180cm, so everything that fits me is only children's size.

Anyway, why do I have a snack pouch?

Currently, I'm the most famous person at Asan Middle School.

During breaks or lunch time, students from our school gather and give me snacks as gifts.

In return, I let them hold my hand, pat my head, or if they have large chests, I might hug them.

Among the accumulated snacks, I share the ones I don't prefer with other students, and the ones I like go into my snack pouch.

At first, I didn't have a snack pouch, but as they kept piling up, I needed a separate pouch to store them.

Even now, my locker in the back is overflowing with snacks.

Since it's break time, I wanted to eat a snack, but they're all wrapped in plastic, so I came out to the hallway to avoid disturbing others.

Not just our class, but all classes seem to be studying for the next subject, so there were only a few students in the hallway going to the bathroom.

"Arang."

Na-kyeong brought a chair from somewhere.

"Thanks."

I naturally let Na-kyeong sit first, then sat on her lap and took out a snack.

Since becoming a girl, I've come to like sweet things even more.

I naturally took out a chocolate, put one in my mouth, and gave one to Na-kyeong.

"What are you going to do today, Na-kyeong?"
"I'll be with you today too, Arang."
"I've been wondering, when do you all rest?"

I always see the same people.

Na-kyeong, the security guard at my hospital room door, the security guards at the building I call home—I always see the same people whenever I go for rehabilitation exercises.

I'm curious whether they go home, have vacations, or have rest periods.

I've worked before, so I know how important working conditions are.

"We have plenty of rest time. We work in three shifts."
"But you're always by my side, Na-kyeong. Being next to me is your job."

No matter how enjoyable a job might be, work is work.

Humans definitely need separate time and rest periods.

"Hehe."

Na-kyeong just laughed without saying anything.

==

The middle school third-year first semester final exams ended.

The finals lasted for 5 days, and I proudly spent those 5 days doodling and sleeping.

During that time, not much changed in the flow of LoR.

I thought things would quickly heat up regarding the connection between the pig lolicon Dark Mage and Second World Administrator Miko, but it didn't really catch fire.

In the end, it fizzled out.

This is because everyone is doing their own quests, and everyone is in the middle of important quests.

It just ended with "Miko is suspicious."

Besides, what could we do about it? The conclusion was that there wasn't much we could do.

Confront the administrator? Attack them? That would just get us expelled from that faction.

In the end, it was concluded that we should be careful of Second World Miko. So the topic shifted back to my womb tattoo.

I don't like this either.

It doesn't burn when I want it to, but it burns when I log out of LoR.

"Arang! Let's go eat something delicious!"

As the last final exam of the first semester ended, Chan-mi, Hye-won, and So-jin approached me with refreshed faces.

I had made plans with them in advance.

To go eat something delicious.

"Yes, let's go!"

==

The restaurant we're going to was recommended by Anna, and although it doesn't seem suitable for middle school students, no one felt particularly uncomfortable or awkward.

I occasionally went to restaurants with family, but coming to a place like this with just middle school girls feels different.

There was a slightly awkward feeling, but our middle school girl party entered the restaurant without any hesitation.

What I've noticed while hanging out with them is that our middle school girl party members aren't ordinary middle school girls.

How should I put it? Every single action of theirs exudes class?

Usually in communities, rich people have a hard time making friends. People who approach them aren't trying to be friends but are just after the crumbs that fall.

There were many such sayings. I thought it would be somewhat like that too. But it wasn't.

Maybe it's because the school my parents sent me to is a prestigious middle school? Everyone was nice.

*Or are they just nice to me?*

"Oh?"

As soon as we entered the restaurant, the waiter who was about to guide us widened his eyes when he saw us.

LoR is famous worldwide and extremely popular in Korea.

Especially for males aged 10 to 30, LoR is simply the national game. If you don't play LoR, you can't even join conversations among kids.

If you ask LoR players who the most famous user is, one hundred out of one hundred will mention me.

This is true not just for Korean users but for users worldwide.

However, in Korea, many more people recognize me than abroad. I think it's partly because I'm a Korean user.

"Oh my."

Yes, I'm that famous—

"Ms. Kim So-jin? Are you Ms. Kim So-jin?"

What, what!?

Ch.317 - Everyday Life?
"It's been a while. How have you been, Manager?"
"I'm always the same. You came with friends today?"
"Yes. Our final exams just ended."
"I should tell them to make it extra delicious today."

The conversation flowing between them was clearly between acquaintances, not a waiter and customer.

*Am I invisible to him?*

It's entirely possible.

So-jin is 170cm tall, while I'm 140cm. That's about a 30cm difference, and the waiter looks about 185cm tall.

Well, someone who plays LoR wouldn't notice me before So-jin. I probably just wasn't in his line of sight.

I jumped slightly from my spot so the waiter could see me.

Hop.

"Ah, I apologize. I'll guide you to your table. Could you tell me the name for your reservation?"
"Arang made the reservation, so it should be under Lee A."

Was I still invisible? I took a step forward and jumped again.

Hop.

"Ah, I've confirmed it. Please follow me."

He can't possibly miss me now. Even after all that, he's just not interested in me.

That's impossible. Does this person not play games?!

Even if he doesn't play LoR, he should recognize me.

I gained fame in Cosmic War, in Monster Hunter as a packaged game celebrity, and in Brown Dust as an otaku game celebrity.

And yet he doesn't know me...!

This waiter is quite remarkable.

In an era of virtual world games, he's someone who doesn't play virtual world games.

Though with a face like that, I suppose his real life is probably interesting enough.

I followed the waiter to our room, feeling slightly dejected.

"So-jin, who was that?"
"Actually, this restaurant is one of the ones my parents sponsor. We come here often."
"Really? So that's why you know that waiter well."
"He's actually the manager."
"He was really handsome."
"The manager is married."
"With a face like that, it makes sense he'd already be married."

After attending school for about half a year, I've become close enough with these girls to call them my best friends.

But even so, I still don't know how to join their conversations unless they're talking about games.

"What did you think, Arang?"

Chan-mi handed me some food and addressed me as I sat there not speaking.

"Huh? About what?"
"Wasn't the manager handsome?"
"Y-yeah."

He was handsome. The kind of handsome that gives you an automatic likability boost at first sight. But that's as far as it goes.

No matter how much I've merged with Arang's mind, my likability for men is capped at 30%. That's not necessarily low—if 0% is a stranger, 30% is a close friend.

But that doesn't mean my likability for women goes all the way up either.

Even though I've merged with Arang's mind, it's not a 50-50 split. Arang's mind is already dead and stopped developing. So it feels more like 70% my mind and 30% Arang's mind.

That's why my likability for women can go up to 70%, while my likability for men only goes up to 30%.

*Wait, so that means a pretty woman—no, what am I thinking?

Let's just enjoy this delicious meal.

Let's eat quickly and go home to play games together.*

==

Slash!

*Wow.*

Arang was impressed by Chan-mi's skills.

Chan-mi was smart enough to be the top student in the school.

I didn't think that would translate to physical abilities, but her skill at mowing down monsters is truly impressive.

Of course, compared to top-tier users, her skills are still lacking, but considering she's a middle school girl, not a boy, her abilities are remarkable.

*At this rate, she might reach the top 30% on LoR Log.*

Na-kyung the Tanker, Chan-mi the Melee Dealer, Hye-won the Ranged Dealer, and So-jin the Healer. The middle school girls' party had improved far beyond Arang's expectations.

By the way, Hye-won switched her main class from Sorceress to Dark Mage. According to her, it was her destiny all along, but I just brushed it off.

She's about to become a high school student, so I'm worried about her chuunibyou phase not getting better soon.

Everyone has already reached max level and, while not having the final equipment, they're wearing the highest-level gear obtainable from non-raid content.

Right now, the middle school girls' party and Arang are exploring an unknown region.

With Leore's major update, the map has greatly expanded, and with various updates, players can earn significant real money by finding unique items, so many users have started adventuring like true adventurers.

So today, the middle school girls' party and Arang decided to explore LoR together.

They chose to explore the Perde continent, where the beginner village is located.

The biggest reason for choosing the Perde continent was to find more information related to the recent Dark Mage incident.

==

Reina was enjoying tea time with Emma at her Guild House.

In LoR, you can taste flavors.

Reina loves tea, so she enjoys drinking it in LoR where she can experience flavors she can't taste in reality.

That's why she's leveled up her non-combat profession, Chef, to the maximum level.

"Emma, hurry and try this. This new tea I got tastes really good."

Reina lifted her cup and spoke to Emma, who was busy editing in front of her.

"Oh? Really?"

Emma picked up her cup without looking at Reina and took a small sip.

"Oh, this is pretty good."
"Right? It's a tea they were selling in a newly discovered area."
"This is going to get expensive soon. Is the supply decent?"
"That's what I'm not sure about. It was discovered recently, so I don't know what the respawn time is like."
"The taste, the mouthfeel, the aroma—everything is good. It's definitely going to get expensive."

Emma, who had intended to drink while editing, found the tea more to her liking than expected and set aside her editing work to focus on the tea.

"By the way, what's Arang doing today?"
"Today she's with her school friends, where was it again? Ah right, they went adventuring north of the Perde continent."
"Perde?"

Reina tilted her head at Emma's words.

"Isn't that the continent with the beginner village? Hasn't that continent been fully explored already?"
"You know the recent Dark Mage incident, right? People were exploring the Perde continent because of that and apparently discovered a new area."
"Really?"

Reina put down her cup on the table with wide eyes.

She opened her interface and went to the LoR Reddit to find information about the Perde continent, but something else caught her attention first.

Or rather, it couldn't help but catch her attention.

*Why is Reddit filled with talk about Arang?*

There's usually some talk about Arang, but it's normally only about 5% of the content.

No matter how famous Arang is, it's natural for interest to fade over time.

But now, nearly 50% of Reddit was about Arang. At this level, there's a 100% chance Arang caused some kind of incident.

She looked more closely to see what kind of trouble Arang had gotten into.

*Wait, Arang didn't cause trouble—something happened to her?*

She clicked on a post titled "Emergency News" with the most comments and engagement, and the first thing she saw was a quest window.

[ Command ]

[Overview]
Second World Administrator Miko wants Fifth World Priestess Lee A-rang dead.

Kill Lee A-rang in the disputed area and submit Disnier's power remnants to appease Miko's anger.

[Information]
Time Limit: None

[Participation Requirements]
Level 30
Average Item Level: None
ㄴItem Level Adjustment: None

"What is this?!"
"What's wrong?"
"Emma! Look at this!"

Reina visualized her interface to show Emma.

It was clearly a quest that put Arang in danger.

"That's impossible. Can this even happen?"

Although LoR had become more like reality, there had never been a quest to kill a user rather than an NPC.

But now, a quest had been issued to kill Arang, and it was directly created by an Administrator who had power comparable to a god.

And it wasn't given to just one person—it was given to most users affiliated with the Second Faction.

"Arang is in danger! Gather everyone right now!"

==

Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding.

I frowned at the incessant alarm sounds while talking with the girls.

I had turned off most notifications. The fact that these were coming through meant they were whispers, so I opened my interface.

The whispers kept coming in.

Reina, Tummy Cover, Pinku, Emma, Kang Han-gil, and basically all my user friends were sending messages.

The whispers were scrolling up like a livestream chat, making me dizzy.

Looking at what was happening, I confirmed that a bounty quest had been issued on me.

A bounty.

Users are now searching for me to kill me.

If I were alone, it wouldn't be a big deal, but right now I'm playing LoR with friends.

The problem is that our location seems to have been exposed, as I could see red dots approaching. I didn't want to ruin the good mood.

It's better to handle this quietly.

*I have no choice. I need to hide.*

I had figured out exactly how far I could hide my body using the method I used previously to lure the Dark Mage.

I took out a handheld carrier from my inventory, placed it on the ground, opened it, deleted my limbs, slipped inside, and said:

"Close it!"

Ch.318 - Emergency
The news of Arang's wanted status spread like wildfire.

Users with high ranks in the Second Faction quickly pinpointed Arang's location.

There was information from a user who had spotted Arang on the Perde continent.

In the past, there would have been too few users in Perde to discover this, but now many users visit the continent because of two dungeons: the Dark Mage Altar and the Dark Mage Hideout.

"Don't let her escape!"

Arang's presence in LoR is quite significant.

Just appearing briefly on a stream can bring various benefits, so many users try to get involved with her.

And now they had a major opportunity to seize.

No matter how much they wanted to associate with Arang, approaching her without a legitimate reason was impossible.

But now they had a powerful justification.

Users who pursued Arang with their friends to kill her eventually found the slow-moving Arang and her middle school girl party.

However.

"Um... hello?"

Arang was nowhere to be seen.

But.

It was clear where Arang was.

The middle school girl party is also somewhat famous in the LoR world.

They couldn't help but be famous. They're Arang's real-life friends, all 16 years old with impressive appearances that make them popular.

Among this middle school girl party, there was a strangely small-looking suitcase lying on the ground.

LoR has many items not for combat but for decorating homes or characters.

The suitcase is one such item.

But regardless, a suitcase in a combat zone teeming with monsters?

Everyone's attention—both the middle school girl party and the party that came to kill Arang—turned to the suitcase.

*Is she trying to hide in that...?*

It wasn't an invisibility spell, just a suitcase placed on the ground in a combat zone.

It was surprising that Arang could fit in such a small suitcase, but even more surprising that she thought of hiding there.

The leader of the users who came to kill Arang was taken aback.

Looking at it, Arang couldn't have entered that suitcase in a normal state. No matter how small Arang was, fitting in that suitcase would be impossible.

In other words, Arang must be in that famous limb-severed state inside the suitcase.

They needed to kill Arang, but attacking the suitcase would make them look like deranged users attacking a 16-year-old girl in a dismembered state.

Technically, since this was a virtual world game, attacking wouldn't matter much, but the user who came to kill Arang thought the situation was too pathetic.

Clunk.

On top of that, the suitcase shifted while everyone was silent, as if she was trying to hide.

Everyone heard the sound clearly.

Clunk.

The suitcase moved again.

As the suitcase made another loud noise, everyone felt something was off about the situation.

Na-kyung finally realized what she had missed.

She immediately opened the suitcase.

Inside was, of course, Arang. The problem was that Arang didn't look well.

She was struggling to breathe. Her usually bright eyes had already lost their luster.

==

Wow...

The situation unfolded completely differently than I expected.

As soon as the suitcase closed, I felt something was wrong.

The last time I hid in a box, it was spacious with an open top, so I didn't feel anything unusual.

But the suitcase was different.

It was almost exactly my size, so when I got in, it was a tight fit, and the moment the suitcase closed, my whole body broke out in goosebumps.

At first, I didn't know what it was, but as time passed, I realized it wasn't goosebumps but fear.

*Is this claustrophobia?*

The moment that thought crossed my mind, it felt like someone was squeezing my heart, and breathing became difficult.

It's not like I've never had panic attacks before.

I've had attacks in situations like when fire touched my body or when submerged underwater.

I haven't had many attacks, just a few. Because of them, I've made various efforts to maintain mental health through psychological treatment, counseling, and so on.

And I thought I had improved significantly.

But here it was happening again.

Moreover, this attack was different from previous ones.

Until now, even during an attack, it wasn't really an attack.

In previous attacks, the moment they happened, Arang's mind would strengthen, my consciousness would step back, and I'd just watch the attack unfold.

But now, perhaps because my mind had completely merged with Arang's? I literally couldn't breathe, felt like someone was pressing hard on my chest, and my whole body was sinking into a swamp of terror.

Feeling like I couldn't stay a moment longer, I moved my body forcefully to shift the suitcase.

Thankfully, Na-kyung's quick response allowed me to escape from the suitcase.

And naturally, I logged out.

Since it had been a while since my last attack, many people were in my room when I logged out.

The attack stopped quickly after logging out.

*Wow... so this is how terrifying a panic attack is.*

Even though Unnie Anna keeps stroking me comfortingly, my heart still feels constricted.

You can't compare mental and physical pain to determine which is worse, but until now, I naturally thought physical pain would be worse.

But after experiencing mental pain, I hate myself for ever thinking that.

My body is still trembling from the genuine pain and fear I experienced for the first time since waking up as Arang.

Physical pain—the incurable disease—has completely healed, and I'm healthy now, but it seems Arang's mental traumas from years of illness remain deeper within than I thought.

*I feel so sorry for the girls...*

After finishing our final exams, we all went to a nice restaurant for lunch and then gathered in LoR for a fun gaming session after a long time.

I thought even the incident of me being wanted would add excitement rather than be a hindrance.

But the unexpected claustrophobia made everyone awkward.

==

Claustrophobia.

It refers to 'the symptom of extreme fear in a confined space with small or no windows.' Not only confined spaces but also situations where one cannot move freely or when eyes are covered can trigger claustrophobia.

Fortunately, it's not extremely severe.

If it were severe, I would have fainted the moment I entered the suitcase.

This claustrophobia seems to have been suppressed by my consciousness but was released when I merged with Arang.

One problem that arose with the claustrophobia is using the Connector.

A regular Connector is a small, lightweight choker-type device worn around the neck.

But my Connector isn't ordinary—it's an [MDB] Connector.

Instead of a choker, it's a massive refrigerator-sized device that covers your entire face when in use.

This is where the problem arises.

As explained above, situations where eyes are covered can trigger claustrophobia.

When this huge machine covers my entire face, I suddenly can't breathe.

Thankfully, Unnie Anna was beside me and stopped me, or I might have had another attack.

*I'm doomed. I won't be able to play the game for a while.*

Emergency.

Critical emergency.

If this continues, my virtual world gaming life will face a major problem.

Can't I just use a choker-type Connector?

There are several issues with that.

The [MDB] isn't just a Connector but a medical terminal device.

It doesn't just connect to the virtual world; it monitors the user's biometric data in real-time.

If something happens to the patient using this Connector, it immediately alerts—it's cutting-edge technology.

And this is the most important part:

The performance of the Connector.

The choker-type Connector that many users use is designed for mass adoption.

Connectors can be broadly divided into three types:

The basic choker Connector used by most people.

It's designed to be as affordable as possible with minimal performance so that maximum people can use it.

Next is the egg-shaped Connector used by professionals and the wealthy.

It's a Connector designed to maximize performance without price constraints.

Both choker and egg types come in various price ranges.

The advantages and disadvantages of both are clear, and performance increases proportionally with price, so people buy Connectors according to their situation.

The last type is the [MDB] that I'm using.

From my memory, there are only about three of them on Earth? And among those three, the [MDB] I'm using has the best performance of all existing Connectors.

To give an example from a gamer's perspective:

It's like going from gaming on a supercomputer to suddenly being told to use a Windows XP computer.

No, XP is too outdated, maybe Windows 7?

If I had used a choker Connector from the beginning, I might not know the difference.

But who would want to use the lowest-tier choker after experiencing the pinnacle of Connectors?

*Absolutely not.*

Ch.319 - Melee
Due to A-rang's claustrophobia causing her to log out, news spread quickly since it happened during a broadcast where users had gathered to kill her.

Though A-rang had experienced seizures before, she had been consistently showing good health recently, so this logout caused significant concern. With no updates after she logged out, everyone was growing anxious until a notification appeared.

[Lee A-rang]
@Amputee | 3.452 million subscribers

[Watching] 5 viewers
00:00:01 Streaming

It was a notification for A-rang's Ryutube livestream.

A-rang rarely did livestreams, but each one had significant impact, so viewers quickly began to gather. The broadcast showed only a black screen with no sound for a full minute.

[Lee A-rang]
@Amputee | 9,515 viewers
00:01:13 Streaming

Rustle.

As the first small sound was heard, the chat activity exploded.

-Araaaaaaaaaang
-What's happening what's happening
-A-rang, you're okay, right? Right?
-Please tell us nothing's wrong

"Oh, is this working?"

==

After logging out due to claustrophobia, I was kept at the hospital all day for examinations like before.

Physically, I'm actually healthier than anyone here, so there were no issues in that regard—only mental concerns.

Apparently, claustrophobia is a condition many people have.

It can be treated with cognitive behavioral therapy combined with medication, but I decided against medication.

I heard about the treatment process and methods, but honestly, they would take too much time.

If I followed that approach, I might not be able to touch the game for a week, so I'm planning to put in some serious effort to at least use the Connector.

The middle school girl party members and everyone else were worried.

In the past, I might have thought they were overreacting, but this seizure was something I felt 100%, and when I looked up videos of myself unable to breathe in the Gallery, it did seem concerning.

So I decided to do a broadcast to let my fans know I was alive.

"Oh, is this working?"

With just one sentence from me, the chat started scrolling wildly.

It's making even me, with Legacy of Raid's strongest physique, dizzy. The viewer count easily surpassed 10,000 in less than a minute.

If I weren't from the Marsble family, I would have been raking in money from streaming.

But I don't really need the money, so I've blocked all donations. Of course, I haven't blocked view count revenue—that's entirely for Pinkuberry.

"Hello everyone."

As Pinkuberry nodded, I waved at the camera she was holding and thought:

*This is really inconvenient.*

In the Virtual World, I would have had a chat window right in front of me, but now I can only see it on the monitor that's normally used to observe me when I'm in the virtual world.

You might wonder why I don't just use a choker connector for broadcasting, but I can't allow that.

My body is already optimized for the MDB.

I've used the choker connector a few times, but it's always uncomfortable.

The moment I use the choker connector, I can't use 100% of my senses due to its performance limitations.

It feels like I'm capped at about 80%. The problem is that when my body's senses are limited to 80%, it tries to maintain that 80% even when using the MDB.

It's like my body adapted even after that short time using it.

So to restore my senses to normal using the MDB, I need to spend quite a bit of time.

-Wow, what? Is this not virtual A-rang? Whoa
-What? Real life? This is a real-life broadcast, crazy
-Nooooooooo
-Wow
-So cute!!!
-This was a real-life broadcast?!

People quickly realized this was a broadcast from reality.

It wasn't hard to tell—behind me was the massive MDB, the setting was clearly a hospital room, and everything looked different from the virtual world I usually broadcast from.

Plus, I'm currently in what you'd call a "full makeup" situation, thanks to Pinkuberry and Anna sticking close to me.

I'm not actually wearing makeup. They just styled my clothes, hair, and generally tidied me up.

Even though I've merged with A-rang, A-rang's mental age stopped at 10, and a 10-year-old mind doesn't know much about feminine grooming.

All my care and management has been entrusted to Anna and Pinkuberry, including my appearance for this broadcast.

"I turned on the broadcast to let everyone know I'm alive since you all seemed worried."

-You're okay, right? You're okay, right?
-A-rang, are you healthy?
-A-raaaaaaang
-We don't need our hearts strengthened any more
-For real, I thought my heart had gotten stronger, but it still hurts

"Don't worry, I'm fine. I didn't know I had claustrophobia. I was just trying to hide and suddenly this happened, so I was surprised too."

-Why would you get into that tiny carrier?!
-Seriously
-I think even people without claustrophobia would develop it in a space like that

"But there's no problem now. There are many excellent doctors here."

-Oh right, A-rang lives at Asan Hospital?
-Living in a world TOP3 hospital, wow
-Still, be careful
-Yes, yes

"You've all seen that I'm okay, right? Have a nice weekend, everyone!"

==

"You've all seen that I'm okay, right? Have a nice weekend, everyone!"

Click.

As A-rang finished speaking, her livestream ended.

-??????????????????????????
-What?
-Huh?-?????????
-What happened? Did the broadcast crash?
-Huh? The screen suddenly went black?

A-rang really did just check in and end the broadcast.

At first, viewers thought there might be some technical issue—maybe the camera broke, the internet connection was poor, or they were experiencing individual problems.

But after waiting about five minutes with no announcements, comments, or return to the broadcast, they finally realized she had genuinely just checked in and ended the stream.

-You're leaving after broadcasting for just a few minutes?!
-2 minutes? 3 minutes? Is this for real? lololololol
-lolololololololol
-Crazy lolololol
-She really just checked in and left lolololol
-Come on, it's been so long since your last broadcast, you could at least talk more lolol
-This is definitely A-rang lololololololol

==

Thud.

I blocked the descending Connector with my prosthetic arm, and Na-kyeong, who was standing by, pressed the button to make it rise back up.

*This isn't easy either.*

I tried to ignore the Connector coming down by closing my eyes. I thought I could connect just by closing my eyes and using the Connector, but my sensitive senses prevented it.

Senses that become even more acute when I close my eyes.

The sound of the Connector descending, the Connector getting closer, the shadow of the Connector that I can feel even with my eyes tightly shut.

When all these elements combine and I feel the Connector trying to enclose my face, my hand moves first.

*This is where the disadvantage of having a prosthetic arm really shows.*

There have been many inconveniences using a prosthetic arm, but I never really considered them disadvantages.

The inconvenient parts would have been disadvantages if I lived alone, but I'm surrounded by people who like me, love me, care for me, and help me.

So I don't really feel that inconvenienced.

In fact, my arm is sturdier than a normal person's and can be detached for remote control—a versatile arm—but now its disadvantage is clearly apparent.

How should I explain this?

It's like how some people speak without thinking, words going straight from their mouths without passing through their brains.

My prosthetic arms and legs move without going through my brain.

This isn't something I normally think about, but in urgent situations, they move without my brain's input.

What if I accidentally touch someone's chest without realizing it...?

I need to be careful.

Or maybe I should ask my parents to make something?

Like a button that makes my prosthetic arm detach like a rocket punch.

*Wait a minute. That could be really fun! Since it's a prosthetic arm, wouldn't something like that be possible? Rocket punch. We have the technology to make this romantic idea real.*

Considering the drone prosthetic arm my parents made for me before, it's definitely possible.

They probably won't make it for my legs since that would be dangerous, but for my arm, it shouldn't be a problem.

*I should ask my parents when they come.*

But first, I need to connect with this damn Connector.

How should I do this?

If I just remove all my limbs and force the connection...

I'd probably pass out?

The Connector isn't stupid—it forces a logout if there's something wrong with the user's body.

I need to log in normally.

*Ugh...*

Ch.320 - Normal
"Does Arang really need to play the game like this...?"

Sister Anna asked me again with a very worried expression.

"Yes. I absolutely have to."

Right now, I'm tied to the bed.

Naturally, my prosthetic arms and legs have all been removed, and being tied to the bed makes resistance impossible.

The reason for this is obviously to connect to the Virtual World.

Currently, the moment I realize the Connector is about to cover my head, I start to convulse.

One method of treating claustrophobia is to gradually become accustomed to it, but I'm trying to do it a bit faster and more intensely.

Anna, Pinkuberry, and the doctors were worried, but this was my solution since at this rate, I wouldn't be able to use the Connector for months.

"Should I press it?"

I nod.

First, I close my eyes and take a deep breath.

Swoosh.

As I clearly hear the sound of the Connector coming down and my vision starts to darken, my body begins to twitch.

As the Connector feels closer and closer, my heart tightens and my body is seized by fear—

The Connector starts moving away.

I slightly open my eyes and look to the side.

Sister Anna was trembling as she placed her hand on the Connector button.

I was trying to endure it, but from Anna's perspective, I must have looked like I was in real agony.

I was experiencing the greatest fear I've felt in my life, but I thought I was enduring it well. What a shame.

Even if I had a seizure, I wouldn't die—I'd just pass out eventually, so it's not a big deal, but I guess it looks different from a family member's perspective.

*The doctor did say not to push myself too hard... is there no other way?*

Since this is a mental issue, it can't be solved by willpower alone.

Mental issue?

Wait a minute.

Come to think of it, I didn't have claustrophobia when I was a man. That means the claustrophobia belonged to Arang.

Now that I've awakened as Arang, I've gained two abilities that seem to transcend humanity.

The first of these is Super-Sensory.

After spending a long time without limbs and with a dead mind, the energy that would have gone to my limbs and mind all flowed into my bodily senses, giving me what I think are superhuman sensory abilities.

I can perceive the world in slow motion, or perfectly parry magic and arrows that others can't even react to—things you'd only see in manga or novels.

The second is Split Personality.

It's called Split Personality, but it's more like Parallel Thinking. I just call it the Split Personality skill because it sounds cooler. It's not wrong either.

This ability is possible because two minds existed in one body.

Right now, the claustrophobia is purely Arang's mental issue. The fusion of her mind with mine and the act of entering the Connector triggered it.

So.

*What if I focus and separate Arang's mind using the Split Personality skill?*

I need to try this right away.

It's a bit difficult without being in Awakening Mode from my period, but I only need to separate the mind for the brief time the Connector is operating.

"Sister, now."

I decided to execute it immediately.

"Arang, are you sure you'll be okay?"
"Yes. Don't worry!"

==

"Success!!!"

When I open my eyes, I see not the hospital room but my personally decorated private room in the Virtual World.

I never thought this would actually work.

Using the Split Personality skill I mastered during Cosmic War, I separated Arang's claustrophobic mind and connected to the Virtual World.

I can't believe the idea I came up with on the spot worked so well.

But there's still one problem.

The separated mind is struggling terribly.

The Split Personality skill consumes a lot of concentration. It's only natural since I'm dividing an existing mind.

Without Awakening Mode, it's difficult to maintain this.

Eventually, my concentration will drop and they'll merge back together.

What will happen then?

It'll probably be like this?

Ding. Ding. Ding.

Warning alerts started appearing before my eyes.

As my mind returns to normal, the claustrophobia I had separated all comes rushing back at once.

But it's not as unbearable as when I first entered the Carrier.

Because right now, this is the Virtual World.

*Calm down. Just calm down. If my heart rate goes up any more, I'll be forcibly logged out. I don't have many chances. If I keep getting forcibly logged out, Anna will definitely stop me from playing the game for a while!*

My whole body started to curl up involuntarily from the extreme fear. But if I keep hunching over like this, breathing will become more difficult.

If breathing becomes difficult, my heart rate will rise, and if it rises to a certain level—forced logout.

Then no game life for a while.

*This isn't darkness. This isn't a narrow space. This isn't a confined place. This is the open Virtual World.*

My whole body trembling, I closed my eyes, forcibly straightened my hunched back, and opened my eyes with determination, imprinting in my mind that this place is not simply a confined space but an open one.

My whole body is shaking.

It's not easy to control a body seized by fear. But.

I have to.

Not being able to enter the Virtual World? That absolutely, absolutely, absolutely cannot happen.

"Hoo... Hoo... Hoo..."

My vision is blurry. I must be crying.

Right.

This is a debuff.

I need to think of it as a debuff.

There are various debuffs in LoR too.

Fear, defense reduction, stun, Rigidity, movement speed reduction, damage dealt reduction, damage taken increase, and so on—there are numerous debuffs.

If I think of this claustrophobia as a debuff...

Fear, mental confusion, increased damage taken, brainwashed state?

I've received this many debuffs at once while playing LoR.

No, come to think of it, I've had much worse.

Field bosses, World Bosses—I've experienced debuffs incomparably worse than this.

Hundreds of people casting numerous debuffs to kill me.

Enchanters who are usually invisible and various debuff skills all pouring out to weaken me even a little.

Compared to that time...

This is nothing.

"Yaaaah!"

With a loud shout, I put all my strength into my feet, which felt like they were glued to the floor, and jumped.

As my feet left the ground, I felt a momentary sense of freedom throughout my body, and the moment I touched the ground again, I jumped once more.

*I can't let fear take control of my body again. If that happens, I won't be able to move normally again.*

I quickly moved my hands and logged into LoR.

Thud.

Darkness fills my vision.

Even in the brief loading time's darkness, my body is consumed by fear.

==

Users who were adventuring in the currently hot Perde continent thought someone had logged into LoR when they saw the flashing effect before their eyes.

But the height of that flashing effect was very small.

"It's Arang!"

One user was certain that a user with such a small height was very, very likely to be Arang.

"Huh? Arang? No way."

Even the skeptical user shouted when they saw Arang appear as the effect surrounding the user disappeared.

"Oh? It really is Arang?"
"What? Are we getting such a treat here?"
"Is Arang okay?"
"Yeah. Didn't she log out looking sick yesterday? She still looks a bit ill."
"Didn't she say she was fine on her real-life stream yesterday?"
"That's right."
"Mark these coordinates in the guild chat!"

Voices of other users could be heard around.

Although I tried to open my eyes, I had apparently closed them without realizing it, not even feeling that I was connecting to LoR.

"She's in user state now? This is our chance! Kill her before she turns into a World Boss!"
"I don't care anymore!"

Users rushed toward Arang, who couldn't control her body.

Just as one user's sword was about to touch Arang's body.

Clang!

With a crisp sound like paper ringing, the user's hand was deflected.

"Sss... Phew..."

Arang showed a perfect parrying despite being unable to control her body.

Whoosh!

An arrow flying toward Arang's temple.

Thup!

Arang caught the arrow, which was flying at real arrow speed, with her bare hand, shocking the users watching her.

She wasn't even in World Boss state.

White cloak. Black armor. Black eyes.

It was Arang's main job, Sword Master, outfit.

Yet she showed insane reflexes, so they couldn't help but be shocked.

"Thank you. No matter how scary it is, it's less frightening than the fear of death."

Swoosh.

Arang's body begins to change.

The pure white armor starts changing into lingerie dress, and a red Womb Tattoo on Arang's stomach begins to glow as the world turns dark.

"Now I feel like I can live."

Arang snapped the arrow in her hand with her grip strength and jumped in place to check her body condition.

As the fresh breeze wrapped around her body and she smelled the scent blowing from the dawn forest, Arang, now completely calm, grinned at the users who were starting to gather.

"Perfect for a warm-up."

Ch.321 - Ascension
"What the hell—!"

I felt the terror of my body continuously sinking into a swamp of death as I plunged my sword into the user in front of me, pushing close as if embracing them, and spinning my body around.

The Berserker's greatsword passed by me with razor-thin timing.

The user impaled on my sword couldn't move due to the Stagger. I grabbed them with my left hand and threw them at the incoming magic attack.

BOOM!!!

My remaining sliver of health disappeared from the magic attack, bursting into particles.

"Damn it!"

I could detect every single attack from the users rushing in, sensing each one in detail.

How strange.

My body's senses are more sensitive and responsive than when I'm calm and collected.

The claustrophobic fear transformed in my brain into the fear of dying at the hands of users coming to kill me as soon as I entered LoR.

As if dying in this Virtual World would mean truly dying.

Like in that Sword Online novel.

Did that fear wake up dormant cells in my body?

Had I been dulling my senses by thinking of this as just a game and playing with a relaxed mind?

I don't know what's what anymore.

But one thing is clear.

I need to kill all the users in front of me if I don't want to die.

==

"Get your head in the game!!!"

Zac, the raid leader of Encidara, one of Leore's TOP3 raid groups, had quickly joined the hunt after hearing about Arang's location to complete the quest to kill her.

Though he felt sorry for Arang, he thought her condition would be poor.

She had claimed to be fine during the real-life broadcast, but after having a seizure, her condition couldn't possibly be optimal. It would likely be terrible.

That's what he thought.

But.

CRASH!

A terrifying impact.

Each attack was incredibly heavy due to her World Boss status.

Sparks flew as their swords collided, slightly altering the trajectory of Arang's attack.

Arang's sword sliced through Zac's shoulder before crashing into the ground with an explosion.

'Damn! That was close.'

Fortunately, Zac only suffered a shoulder cut and avoided being staggered, creating distance from Arang thanks to his healer's rescue skill.

At that moment, mages who had been preparing their casts from afar unleashed a barrage of attacks at Arang.

But Arang effortlessly parried and dodged the spells without taking a single hit as she charged toward Zac who had retreated.

"Healers, keep your distance!!!"

Zac quickly readied his stance and shouted, preparing for Arang's attack.

'Damn it! Is her condition really bad?! Is this really the same person who was forced to log out due to a seizure just days ago?!'

She was actually sharper and more frightening than usual.

It's not like he'd never felt fear while playing LoR.

Sight, hearing, smell, taste, touch, and even the sixth sense—all identical to reality.

He wasn't talking about superhuman senses.

Just bad feelings. Chills down your spine. Feeling like someone's talking behind your back. That sort of thing.

In short, there was no difference from reality.

Even with heightened senses, it's not like you don't feel fear.

Real fear, not just a debuff.

This was unavoidable, even for men.

Leore's game design included many grotesque elements.

It was a wonder how it ever received a 15+ rating.

Of course, now with added brutal scenes, anything inappropriate for those under 19 was completely mosaicked, but the monster designs themselves couldn't help but evoke fear.

That fear was usually felt when facing disgusting and terrible bosses, not humanoid ones. No matter how strong a humanoid boss might be, they just looked like ordinary people, so they didn't inspire fear.

But now.

He was afraid of a young girl who didn't look like a 2-meter muscular person who would intimidate you in real life, but rather a small child with a height that might not even reach 140cm, similar to his 10-year-old niece.

In Leore's PVP, hits to vital points resulted in instant death.

Of course, defense and health existed. Level differences naturally prevented instant deaths.

But at equal levels, vital points had to be avoided at all costs.

That was true for equal levels, but against a boss?

Even grazing blows had to be avoided.

And this situation was completely different from any boss they'd faced before.

Raid bosses used high-performance AI to launch unpredictable attacks, but they still used definitive patterns and gimmicks.

But not Arang.

A sword with overwhelming power that could take your life with a single hit to any vital area was chasing them.

Despite having more than two rows of ally buffs, it was still difficult to block.

Zac focused every nerve in his body to block Arang's attacks as best he could.

Since Arang's attack power was at World Boss level, it was terrifying, and his health kept decreasing even when defending.

Of course, healers were replenishing that health, but knowing Arang would charge at the healers if he let his guard down for even a moment, Zac persevered with the coordination built over a long time with his raid group's tanks.

No matter how skilled Arang was, it was impossible to block attacks coming from all directions.

She blocked dangerous attacks with insane physical ability but ignored minor ones.

That meant her health was decreasing.

Since Arang had no healing abilities, if they could hold out long enough, they would have the advantage.

"Kuhuk!!!"

Arang's attack pierced a tank's body.

Despite being a tank with survival skills activated, the sword pierced near the heart, reducing health to 90% in an instant.

Zac swung his sword at Arang, who couldn't move with her sword embedded.

Arang immediately stepped back, easily avoiding Zac's attack.

"Hiyaaaap!!!"

A Three-Sword user who had anticipated Arang's retreat position launched a fatal blow surrounded by a flash of light.

Despite being in an unbalanced state from pulling back, Arang parried with surprising ease.

But the Three-Sword user's skill was the level 100 skill of the Three-Sword class, a combo attack that could be called the ultimate technique.

It wasn't just a single attack but a ten-hit combo.

Moreover, this Three-Sword user was the absolute top Three-Sword user in LoR.

The Three-Sword user was confident this attack would definitely connect.

A somewhat reckless attack to kill the tank in an instant, Arang's center of gravity collapsing as she quickly retreated to avoid attacks from the side, her posture completely disrupted as she parried to block the attack.

It was the perfect situation.

Just as the Three-Sword user was about to thrust at Arang's vital point with skill-induced acceleration...

The one-handed sword in Arang's hand disappeared.

Not dropped, but vanished.

And then a dagger appeared.

'A class change during combat? Is that even possible!?'

In LoR, combat situations occur when you deal or receive damage.

But in that brief moment, there was no damage.

Arang, who had attacked the tank and parried all attacks, neither received nor dealt damage.

Of course, this would have been impossible in a raid, dungeon, or designated event field, but this was just a regular field.

So Arang changed her class without any issues.

And with agility stats far superior to Sword Master, she perfectly parried all ten hits of the Three-Sword user's combo, preventing any from landing.

Every powerful attack carries a risk proportional to its power—the risk of Recovery Delay.

During that Recovery Delay, what the Three-Sword user saw was Arang's killing intent, her red eyes blazing with the desire to butcher him.

Arang's dagger, held in reverse grip, tore out the Three-Sword user's throat like the fangs of a wild beast.

==

I killed the enemies in front of me one by one.

I could have targeted the healers first, but I didn't. I allowed the healers to maintain an environment where they could heal their allies.

I just wanted to maintain this state for as long as possible.

'Is this the famous Hysterical Strength?'

Hysterical Strength.

It refers to the power beyond limits that humans exhibit in extreme situations.

It's often used to describe protagonists in comics and novels who awaken in life-or-death situations.

That kind of power beyond limits seems to be happening to me right now.

Don't give up. Don't die. Hang in there. Make it more fun.

I can feel everything.

My movements, the opponent's movements, the attacks coming from their hands aimed at me.

Crazy amounts of information are being crammed into my brain, but my head doesn't even hurt.

It's similar to the awakening mode I feel during my period, but...

It's different.

It's a much higher level of power.

It almost feels like I've become a god.

I don't want to forget this sensation.

One hand dealing with ranged attacks targeting me, the other handling the enemy right in front of me.

With a smile stretching from ear to ear, I tore into the enemies before me.

Ch.322 - Emma
"Haa... haa..."

*How many have I killed?*

I think I've killed almost 100 users by now.

But the users keep coming endlessly. And they're starting to get familiar with how to deal with me.

No matter how fast and powerful I am, it's natural for people to adapt after enough experience.

Moreover, fighting in the field rather than in a raid means there's no real penalty when they die—they don't lose rewards or contribution points—so they keep charging in like suicide squads, making them difficult to handle.

It seems the average skill level of users has increased significantly during my absence from LoR.

But.

I've grown even more.

My physical abilities, which I thought couldn't improve further, have sharpened to the point where my senses might have transcended human limits, allowing me to use them more efficiently.

I raised the dagger in my right hand, pushing my senses to their extreme.

Gradually, everything before my eyes slowed down, and in this world where time seemed to crawl, only my consciousness accelerated.

Throb.

*Ugh!*

Enemy magic and arrows were blotting out the sky.

Each skill has its own speed.

Though ranged attacks covered the sky, I was just a single point in space they needed to hit.

In other words, I didn't need to block the entire area—just protecting that one point was enough.

Magic-infused arrows reached me first, but I sliced their tips with my dagger without the slightest error.

Clang! Clang!

Vivid particle effects bounced off my dagger.

I stepped back.

Thud! Thudthudthud!

Arrows pierced the ground where my feet had just been.

I tilted my head slightly to the right, and something tore through the air, grazing past my head.

Moving my daggers quickly in both hands, I deflected all potentially fatal attacks.

The sound of blades being sharpened on a grindstone echoed endlessly.

"She's here, she's—what the fuck?!"
"Get it together! If you've seen this before, you shouldn't be surprised! You know this is just an attack meant to drain stamina!"

That's right.

This is a performance I could pull off even without being in my current state.

But then and now are completely different.

As the attacks were nearly finished, I looked at where the users were gathered.

They were regrouping while I was blocking the ranged attacks.

Just as the ranged attacks were ending, I pulled my right hand back slightly, stepped forward forcefully with my left foot, and threw my dagger as if piercing the air.

The dagger shot faster than any ranged attack and embedded itself in a healer's head. The healer's body burst into particle fragments.

"What—?!"

While the users were distracted by the suddenly exploding healer, I rushed forward like the dagger that had pierced the air.

"Everyone—!"

As expected, Zac, the raid leader of a TOP3 raid group, quickly noticed my approach, but even his attention had momentarily shifted to the healer—that was enough delay.

Before the dagger fixed in the dead healer's head could hit the ground, I grabbed it and, without stopping, channeled the momentum from my run toward another healer who had frozen in place.

Throb.

*Ugh.*

My head started to ache again.

Both of my mental states were already returning to normal after the extended battle, as the adrenaline from the fear of death was wearing off.

Unless I was in my Awakening state during my period, which had ended not long ago, my limits were quickly approaching in this normal state.

The problem was...

*It's too difficult to control...!?*

I couldn't figure out how to reduce these overly sensitive perceptions.

With information flooding in from all directions like a tsunami, my head hurt so much I couldn't think straight.

After finishing off one more healer...

Slash!

I raised my dagger to parry a sword aimed at me, but the dagger didn't reach the parrying point in time and failed to block the attack.

Information was entering my brain, but my brain couldn't process the excessive data properly, failing to send the right signals to move my body.

My health was gradually decreasing.

In this state, I absolutely couldn't defeat the users in front of me.

Bang!

A shield struck me hard.

My body shook violently, losing balance, and countless attacks began to pierce me.

Even with boss specs, the attacks from users with max-level equipment were tearing through my health at an insane rate.

*I have no choice.*

I ignored all the information flooding my mind and focused solely on my feet, jumping backward.

Whoosh!

The users followed, not wanting to let me escape.

As expected of skilled users, their reactions were excellent. But since my stats as a boss were overwhelmingly higher, I could buy a little time.

*That short time is enough.*

I looked at the users rushing to kill me.

Thinking they could finally kill me, their expressions were filled with anticipation.

I raised my right hand to them, about to give them the middle finger, but decided that wasn't appropriate and just showed a V-sign before stabbing my temple with my dagger.

==

When I opened my eyes, I saw the ceiling of Disnier's Temple.

Like Michelangelo's masterpiece in the Sistine Chapel, sacred murals and colorful light streaming through stained glass windows enveloped me.

Normally, I would have respawned at the fountain in the beginner town square on the Perde continent, the closest village, but since I died as a World Boss, I woke up in Disnier's Temple.

Feeling warmth beside me, I slightly raised my head to see Marang, who looked exactly like me, embracing me.

I didn't get up from the coffin but laid my head back down and closed my eyes.

The headache that had been squeezing my brain until just now had subsided significantly.

This is a space that currently only I can enter.

Though I was in the middle of a battlefield moments ago, being in a space where no one except Marang and I existed allowed my senses to calm down one by one.

"Phew..."

Now I feel like I might survive.

If I had died any later, I would have had a nearly 100% chance of being forcibly logged out.

I wanted to endure longer and win like a proper boss, but my limit came earlier than expected.

I endured with adrenaline from fear, but as the battle continued, the fear disappeared, naturally causing the adrenaline to drop and headaches to develop, leaving me no choice.

*By the way.*

The reverse body perception is no joke.

Clearly my current physical state is at 90% of normal and my condition isn't bad. Yet I have this illusion that I'm only at 50% capacity.

It's probably an illusion created after breaking through the limits of my senses earlier.

My physical condition isn't bad, but compared to before, I feel... lethargic?

And now that my overpowered senses have subsided, leaving feedback, I really don't want to do anything.

Just like this.

*I want to touch some breasts.*

Marang has the same appearance as me, so that's a pass.

I immediately opened my friends list.

*Oh, most of them are online?*

Despite it being the weekend, there was quite a high connection rate.

*I had a ton of notifications.*

I had switched to silent mode during the fight because the notification sounds were annoying, and now I saw that I had 99+ alerts.

How many whispers did they send?

There were crazy amounts of whispers from Pinkuberry, our guild members, Reina, and basically all the users I was close with.

Of course, including Emma.

*At times like this, Emma is the one.*

I opened Emma's chat window and typed with slightly trembling hands.

==

"Is Arang okay?! Right?!"
"Calm down. If there was a problem, Arang's sister would have contacted us."
"How can I calm down?! Huh?! She logged into LoR just a day after having a seizure and was even trembling!"

Emma sighed at Reina's outburst.

Of course, Emma was just as worried about Arang. But there was nothing they could do here. Besides, Arang was surrounded by some of the world's best medical staff on 24-hour standby.

"Why isn't she responding?! Arang never ignores messages for this long! Is it really serious?!"

Ding.

"Oh? I got a whisper from Arang."
"What? Why you and not me? No, before that, what did she say?!"
"She's inviting me to a party and asking me to accept a teleport."
"Then she'll invite me too, I'm sure."

Reina nodded as if it were obvious, but...

Nothing happened even after waiting.

"Huh?"
"I'll go ahead first."

Emma accepted Arang's teleport invitation and disappeared.

"Well, I guess she'd invite her guild first before us."

That's what Reina thought, but by that logic, it didn't make sense that Emma got the whisper first.

One minute passed, then two, but no contact came.

*Was my whisper at the bottom of her list?*

Even after five minutes, the notification window remained silent.

*A-Arang?*

With trembling hands, Reina sent a whisper to Tummy Cover, who was online.

*S-surely I haven't been a-abandoned, right?*

Tummy Cover: I haven't heard anything either;;; Thought I was abandoned
Reina: What about the other guild members?
Tummy Cover: Did none of you get a message from Arang?
Reina: Thank goodness. I thought I was the only one who didn't
Tummy Cover: Huh? Did Arang contact you?
Reina: Emma got a message from Arang and disappeared
Tummy Cover: Really?
Reina: Yes.

*Phew, that's a relief.*

Reina had been racking her brain trying to think of anything she might have done to make Arang cut ties with her, but she breathed a sigh of relief at Tummy Cover's whisper.

Ch.323 - Chest
I'm always grateful to Emma.

Right now, I'm in Emma's embrace, touching her chest to calm my heightened senses.

I suddenly messaged her asking if I could touch her chest, and without hesitation, she accepted my party invitation and even my teleport request.

It's truly inconsiderate behavior on my part.

Emma and I aren't actually that close. More accurately, it's difficult for us to become close.

First of all, we're in rival raid teams, and it's hard to meet up both in real life and in LoR.

I only have some acquaintance with Emma because of Reina. That's about it. So I'm a bit touched that she came to me so readily.

To be honest, Emma's chest is truly the worst possible chest to have in LoR.

In LoR, having a large chest has only one advantage: "people's attention." That's it.

And that advantage isn't even useful in combat.

LoR is a realistic game. In typical PC RPG games, all users have identical hit boxes.

When users are in the same location, it doesn't happen that some get hit while others don't.

But LoR is different.

LoR scans your real body and brings an exact copy into the game.

And that body itself becomes your hit box.

Physical attributes are extremely important in LoR. No, they're absolutely crucial.

Arm length is especially important for melee users. The difference in arm length directly affects attack range.

That's why I'm at a significant disadvantage in LoR PVP. When I stretch out my hand, I can't reach the opponent, but they can reach me, putting me at a disadvantage.

In LoR, having long arms, long legs, or a large body is generally beneficial, but there's one thing you don't want to be large.

That's the chest.

A chest in LoR is truly useless.

It only increases your hit box without providing any combat advantages—it's actually a disadvantage.

During raids, Pinkuberry has occasionally died just because of her chest.

There were times when she calculated the boss's area attack perfectly and stepped back to cast, but while her feet cleared the danger zone, her chest didn't make it out of range, causing her to get hit by the raid boss's attack and die.

During raid progression, there's no such thing as a meaningless try. You need to be careful and focused every time, avoiding pointless deaths.

Dying because of your chest? That's the worst.

Honestly, Emma's chest must be extremely inconvenient in LoR.

Typically, melee dealers need to focus on precise damage timing during raids, while ranged dealers need to cast continuously.

Melee dealers need to hit from as far away from the boss as possible, and ranged dealers need to cast with minimal movement.

In this process, where your feet are positioned is crucial because you need to deal with many area attacks in raids.

As I mentioned with Pinkuberry's example, there must be many problems caused by chest size.

If Pinkuberry has issues, Emma's situation is even worse.

But right now, her chest is more important than ever.

*This is a national treasure.*

Honestly, I wish Emma lived in Korea.

==

—[Leore Gallery]—

[Is Arang crazy?]

(Arang slashing through users like a madman)
(Arang parrying ranged attacks)
(Arang parrying a 10-hit combo)

This is beyond words lol

How good are those reflexes?

Is it even possible to parry all those skills? Is he living in a different world from us?

[Comments]

-This is just normal Arang.
ㄴSeriously lol. He's been doing this level of stuff for a while

-Honestly, they're all superhuman, but he was doing this back in the day too
ㄴArang was truly legendary at that offline event tournament
ㄴLegendary for several reasons
ㄴSo true lolololol
ㄴWhy?
ㄴThat's when we first saw Arang's real appearance and learned about his condition. Plus, he had a seizure at the end and had to be carried away
ㄴWTF?
ㄴMy heart still hurts thinking about it

[Differences from the old Arang]

This fight Arang had in the field isn't just surprising

Arang has clearly grown stronger

It's obvious when you compare with old footage

(Slow-motion footage of Arang's parrying from the old field boss era)

As you can see, Arang's early parrying had no margin for error.

It might look like he had plenty of time, but if you watch closely, his eyes track the attack first, then his hands move to parry.

This is already impossible enough, but to explain why I say it lacks margin, look at the next video.

(Slow-motion footage of Arang's recent parrying)

If you look closely at Arang's recent parrying, you'll see his eyes and hands move almost simultaneously the moment the attack's first effect appears.

The time between his eyes confirming the attack and his hands moving is 83ms, or 0.083 seconds.

It took him 0.083 seconds to see the attack, process it in his brain, send the command to his hands, and execute it.

For reference, Arang's reaction time during the field boss scene was 0.15 seconds.

The current Arang is almost twice as strong as before.

For those who don't know how ridiculous 0.083 is, let me explain.

The average reaction time is 0.25 seconds, and professionals are at best around 0.15.

Real-world athletes can sometimes reach 0.1 seconds, occasionally 0.09, but 0.083 is theoretically the limit of human capability.

Of course, comparing with reality is a bit different.

Virtual world reaction times tend to be faster than real-world ones.

That's because in reality, the brain has to directly process signals through the physical body, while in the virtual world, a supercomputer handles the signals, making it inherently faster than reality.

Even so, 0.083 is an insane number.

[Comments]

-What's this? Can I get a 3-line summary?
ㄴArang's reaction speed is 0.083, the theoretical human limit
Virtual world reaction times are faster than real world
Even so, Arang's reaction speed is insane
ㄴGood, thanks

-Has Arang given up on being human? lololol
ㄴWhere do you check reaction speed?
ㄴThere's an official reaction speed testing app in the virtual world section of the Connector
ㄴOh, I see it now

-This is unbelievable. How is this possible? Even when I was a pro, I barely hit 0.16, but 0.083? Is he even human? lololol

[Why Arang has good reaction speed]

First, let me prove I know Arang well

(Evidence of being a Munchkin Cat guild member)

I once asked Arang how to improve reaction speed when we were in a dungeon together.

Arang half-jokingly said cutting off your limbs would improve it lol

I was completely stunned when I heard that

When he saw me freeze up, he explained further.

He said being in a vegetative state without limbs for a long time somehow maximized his other senses.

After hearing that, I immediately gave up on the idea lol

[Comments]

-lol So to be good at LoR, you need to cut off your limbs lol
ㄴlololololol damn

-Is it like how blind people develop better touch or hearing?
ㄴYeah, something like that? Didn't they say some blind people can "see" by making sounds with their mouth and feeling the waves?
ㄴIsn't that beyond human? How is that possible?
ㄴI don't know either lol

-This is making me dizzy lololol

-But even if you cut off your limbs, wouldn't you just be screwed without Arang's wealth?
ㄴYeah, exactly lololololol

==

While browsing the gallery in Emma's embrace, Arang wondered if his reaction speed was really that fast.

He'd heard that 0.1 seconds was the human limit, so even though that was for the real world, 0.083 still seemed impossible.

*Am I mistaken?*

"Mom."

Hearing the voice beside him, Arang resumed moving his hand to stroke Marang's head while continuing to check the gallery.

Ding.

A system announcement appeared.

[The Priestess of the 2nd World Administrator has awakened.]

A simple yet definitive system announcement.

*Could this be because I died?*

The timing matched up perfectly.

The quest given by Miko, the 2nd World Administrator, clearly stated:

[Kill Lee A-rang in the disputed area and submit Disnier's power residue to appease Miko's anger.]

Disnier's power residue.

This seemed to be what priestesses needed for awakening.

Some might wonder what difference it makes when a priestess awakens, but it's quite significant for the war event.

Until now, the 1st through 4th factions had been fighting with considerable buffs, but not as strong as World Boss buffs.

But judging from this system announcement, they must have gained power equivalent to a World Boss.

*Otherwise, there'd be no reason to announce it system-wide.*

"Isn't this too harsh? It's bad enough to die surrounded by people, but now there's a penalty that makes the opponent stronger."

In the past, Arang might have agreed with Emma, but now he was actually looking forward to it.

Arang believed he had entered what athletes call "the zone" earlier.

When his claustrophobia transformed into fear of death, hysterical strength emerged, raising his concentration instantly. He focused solely on killing the enemies before him, paying no attention to anything else.

Only one thing mattered: killing the enemy in front of him.

He wanted to experience that sensation again.

The problem was that feeling required too many steps, but it seemed the awakened priestess might solve one of those problems.

Ch.324 - Saintess
Xue-li, a Chinese user who had been a Priestess of the Second World Miko, was greatly flustered when she suddenly awakened this time.

To be honest, she wasn't particularly skilled at LoR.

She was just a user who enjoyed spending time in the fantasy world of LoR, laughing and chatting with many other users like family.

She had maxed out all non-combat professions and enjoyed LoR by crafting various equipment and items for her acquaintances during raids.

Then one day, she suddenly became a Priestess by Administrator Miko's decision.

There are five factions in LoR, and Xue-li felt burdened about becoming a user representative for one of these factions, so she immediately tried to pass on the Priestess position.

However.

"I won't ask for anything unreasonable, meow. I just hope many people can trust and follow my Priestess, meow. The world is very dangerous right now, meow. Please be a light for those who are anxious, meow."

After hearing Miko's words and seeing the videos Miko showed her, she decided to become a Priestess.

Fortunately, the role of a Priestess didn't involve combat.

The Priestess quests only involved making food and distributing it to NPCs who had suffered from the war.

For Xue-li, who thought of LoR not just as a game but as a world, the mere fact that she was helping this world made her enjoy completing quests.

Then one day, she was suddenly summoned by Miko. When she went to Miko's temple, she unexpectedly received an awakening quest and awakened.

While progressing through the main story, she gained various buffs and skills. Like a Saintess straight out of a fantasy novel.

No, she was indeed a Saintess.

Because she had received the main story exclusive profession of Saintess.

Now Xue-li knew.

Who the enemy was in the main story. Who needed to be defeated.

Lee A-rang.

There's a saying that if you don't know this user's name while playing LoR, you might as well quit. She's the most famous and strongest user in LoR.

Despite her appearance looking like a 10-year-old despite being 16, many users initially dismissed her, but now everyone knows.

In LoR, A-rang possesses World Boss-level power even without the boss buffs that LoR provides.

Even professionals who make their living from the LoR Arena were busy praising A-rang.

Saying that if A-rang entered a competition, she would definitely place first or second.

Xue-li, who liked children, didn't want to fight A-rang.

Being well aware of A-rang's past due to her fame, Xue-li knew that A-rang was young and hadn't matured much mentally, making her vulnerable to gaslighting. She believed A-rang had been gaslighted by Disnier into thinking she was in the Fifth World.

Of course, A-rang had simply been drawn to Disnier because her chest was larger than other administrators, but not knowing this, Xue-li decided to participate in the war event for the first time, intending to persuade A-rang during the next war event.

The skills she gained after awakening as a Saintess were so diverse and impressive that even Xue-li, who didn't engage much in combat content, found them remarkable.

"Ah, hello!"
"Oh, you're the one who just became a Saintess. Nice to meet you."
"Nice to meet you too."

Xue-li felt nervous because many famous people from LoR were right in front of her.

She discussed the upcoming war with these people.

And so the war began.

Even with the powerful addition of a Saintess to the allied forces, it was difficult for anyone to predict who had the advantage in this war.

Many users had returned to the Fifth World as A-rang returned to LoR.

Moreover, although A-rang had died once, she had grown even stronger, shocking everyone with her superhuman reflexes of 0.083 seconds.

The allied forces were starting this war with a completely different strategy than before.

When A-rang wasn't around, they had overwhelmed Marang and the otaku male boss with sheer power, but this time, they created a strategy centered on protecting the Saintess.

One might question if this was the right approach since Xue-li knew nothing about PVP, but the buff skills she gained after awakening as a Saintess were so powerful that they made people think even middle school students could clear raids if these skills could be used there.

And so the war began.

==

"Lady Xue-li. Don't worry. We're protecting you, so please just make sure the buffs don't break."
"Yes, understood!"

Can we really win against that...? Is that even human to begin with...? She's not going to suddenly claim to be an AI, right...?

Xue-li became frightened of A-rang who was fighting less than 100 meters away from her.

While female users were basically 170cm tall and male users 180cm with larger males around 190cm, the 140cm A-rang was fighting against users buffed by Xue-li without being pushed back at all.

No, she was pushing them back.

BOOM!!!

While casting buffs, a giant scythe appeared beside Xue-li, aiming to cut her neck.

"Eek!"

Tummy Cover's attack was blocked by a barrier created by a knight's protection skill before it could reach Xue-li's neck.

"It's Tummy Cover! Knights, prepare to protect! Don't leave your positions under any circumstances! Just announce your protection cooldown times!"
"This doesn't kill in one hit? Is this the power of the Saintess's buff?"

Tummy Cover clicked her tongue as she retreated into the shadows, expressing disappointment at failing to assassinate the Saintess for A-rang's sake.

BOOM!

"Huh? What? What do we do about this?!"

The shadows began to spread, growing to engulf the entire surrounding area.

The Grim Reaper's super awakening skill.

"This is insane. She's already gathered enough for an awakening skill?!"

Zac, who was in charge of the group protecting Saintess Xue-li, was shocked.

The war had just begun, and Tummy Cover's super awakening skill was completely unexpected.

Super awakening skills are extremely difficult to charge. Yet Tummy Cover had gathered hers twice as fast as expected.

"Any protection skills left?!"
"The fastest cooldown is 5 seconds!"

*Was this why A-rang has been forcing ranged attacks from the beginning?! Damn, already forcing us to use invincibility skills— No, we'll be useless if we die. We need to use it now.*

"Lady Xue-li, invincibility!"
"Yesss!!!"

The Saintess used her once-per-battle invincibility skill to block Tummy Cover's super awakening skill.

Ching! Clang!

A holy barrier enveloped Xue-li's body, blocking all the attacks from the black blades.

Just as they were about to breathe a sigh of relief.

"Got it, A-rang!"
"I knew they'd have at least one survival skill!"

A young, small voice. But a voice that sent chills down your spine the moment you heard it.

Like the feeling of your legs giving out when hearing a predator's roar, A-rang's voice drew everyone's attention to her.

Numerous users were blocking A-rang's path, but she didn't even glance at them as her eyes met Xue-li's.

"Eek!"

Xue-li's body froze reflexively as she locked eyes with A-rang.

She definitely hadn't taken her eyes off her. But A-rang, who had been there just a moment ago—

"Hello, new Saintess unnie?"

Was right in front of her.

So close that one step forward would have them embracing.

"What?"
"Where did she go?!"
"Huh?"

Everyone lost track of A-rang after her sudden dash, and now, on this battlefield, only A-rang and Xue-li were aware of each other.

*She's cute.*

Seeing A-rang up close with her own eyes for the first time, Xue-li couldn't help but think she was cute.

In that instant, she understood why users liked A-rang so much.

"It's a shame you're not a combat class, but your buffs were strong, so it was fun!"
"Th-thank y—"

And then her head flew off.

==

"Whew... World Boss A-rang is really sc-scary..."

Xue-li sighed with disappointment after this defeat.

"Thank you for your hard work today. For your first large-scale PVP participation, you did amazingly well. We're truly grateful."

Instead of the sharp, dignified charisma she had shown while commanding users earlier, Reina now spoke with a gentle, kindergarten teacher-like smile and warm voice, making Xue-li shake her hands vigorously.

"N-no, not at all! If I had known PVP better, we might have won... it's a shame..."
"There will be other opportunities in the future. Don't be too disheartened. If you have any questions or need help, please call me anytime."
"Yes!"

Xue-li took a teleport to Yggdrasil city and let out a deep breath.

Looking around, she went to a place with as few people as possible, stopped the recording she had been making, and captured several scenes featuring A-rang.

"Mmm!"

Satisfied with her captures, Xue-li took out food from her inventory.

Considering NPCs as residents of this world, Xue-li regularly took care of them even without quests. Today too, she headed to the slums on the outskirts of Yggdrasil to look after the residents.

As usual, after distributing food to children without parents, just as she was about to leave.

Thud! Thud! THUD!

She heard the sounds of someone being violent. And the sound of a child crying.

"No! The Saintess unnie gave this to me!"
"You stupid kid, you don't even know what this is. This isn't just ordinary food."

She paused.

Xue-li only needed to turn one corner to stop the violence, but her feet stopped.

"It's wasted on trash like you who's going to die anyway. Just eat this filth and get lost."
"Ugh! Uuuu..."
"Shut up. Our Saintess might hear."

*What on earth is happening...?*

There were certainly dark groups controlling the slums. Still, Xue-li had been working with her guild to reduce crime in the slums as much as possible.

At first, she thought they had succeeded as crime decreased significantly, but the slums didn't improve so easily.

The problem was that as soon as one criminal group weakened, another would emerge to devour it.

Moreover, they weren't just getting beaten; they were becoming more cunning.

She thought they had been keeping things under control to some extent, but suddenly another incident occurred right in front of her.

It wasn't a major crime like rape or murder, but a minor one like food theft. However, the conversation she overheard during this minor crime was far from ordinary.

*Not just ordinary food?*

"Sob... huu..."

*Oh no!*

Hearing the child's groan, Xue-li approached and used a healing spell.

"S-Saintess... sob..."
"It's okay. It's okay. I'll give you another one."
"Th-thank you..."

As Xue-li handed over another piece of food from her inventory, she thought:

*The reason why children ate my food so hastily right after receiving it...*

Until now, she had thought they ate like that because they were hungry.

But after hearing what the criminal who stole the child's food said, the answer became clear.

*They weren't eating immediately because they were hungry... They were devouring everything hastily while I was there for fear it would be taken away... I need to find out why they're taking my food.*

==

[Swimsuit]

Ch.325 - Underground
"Ugh... The smell is so awful... What on earth is this stench?"

Xue-li covered her nose with her hand after following the criminal's footprints underground using her tracking skill.

"Is there actually something here? No, there must be. That's why this person kept coming down here."

Contrary to her expectation of finding something resembling a hideout soon, Xue-li continued deeper and deeper, making her think something was wrong.

"It feels like I'm going in circles."

The footprints she was tracking clearly continued, but the path seemed endless.

"An illusion? Concealment?"

Various possibilities crossed her mind, but as she was contemplating what to do, she heard footsteps approaching from behind.

Xue-li quickly hid around a corner, gripping her staff with both hands as she began casting a spell.

The spell she was casting was a paralysis spell.

Thinking she would paralyze the target and gather information, Xue-li leaned out as the footsteps approached and aimed her staff to cast the spell.

Bang!

"Huh?"

Despite the sudden attack from just a meter away, the spell deflected. Xue-li's jaw dropped in surprise, and just as she was about to flee—

"Oh? It's Saintess Unnie?"

That voice she'd heard earlier.

The person coming from behind was none other than Arang.

All the charisma of the World Boss had vanished, replaced by the sweet and adorable Arang holding a one-handed sword.

"Oh! Saintess Unnie, your casual outfit is super se—mmph!"

Though surprised by Arang's sudden appearance, Xue-li quickly covered her mouth.

This was because she heard not just Arang's footsteps, but another set as well.

Arang, whose mouth was covered, blinked her eyes, sensing no hostility or malice from Xue-li's gesture.

Xue-li lifted Arang while keeping her mouth covered and hid again around the corner.

Thud. Thud.

The sound of approaching footsteps grew closer.

Determined to paralyze the target this time, Xue-li supported Arang's bottom with one hand as if holding a child, and began casting the paralysis spell with her free hand.

As the footsteps came right in front of them, she activated the paralysis skill.

"Urrrghh!?"

A man who looked every bit like a criminal collapsed to the floor, his entire body trembling.

"W-who... are... you..."

Aiming her staff at the criminal who could barely speak due to the paralysis, Xue-li asked with a trembling voice:

"H-how do we g-get further in from h-here—ack!?"

==

"She bit her tongue, definitely bit her tongue."

I almost laughed at Xue-li's obvious tongue-biting while speaking, but managed to hold it in.

Xue-li.

I only learned about this user today.

When I heard that the Priestess of the Second World had awakened, I honestly thought she was just another skilled player.

But what do you know—a user not even listed on the LoR Log had awakened and become a Saintess.

Come to think of it, Priestesses aren't chosen by administrators for their fighting ability, but rather based on personal preference.

The role of Priestess itself isn't what I thought; it's more like a user representative.

Like how a UFC fighter doesn't become president.

Looking into Xue-li, I can understand why the administrator chose this user as Priestess.

Searching through Gallery posts about her, she's literally a saint in personality.

When I read about how she gives food to starving NPCs in LoR every day and heals them, I honestly wondered if she was in her right mind.

No matter how much LoR has become another world identical to reality, it's still a game at its core.

To show such kindness to NPCs who aren't even important, don't give quests, and don't provide items...

She's definitely committed to her role-play.

And I don't dislike users like her.

Who would dislike someone who lives earnestly for others?

While my impression of her combat skills might be negative, I like her as a person.

The only downside might be her chest.

"No, that's not right. I've been with Emma for so long that my standards are skewed. Objectively speaking, Xue-li's chest is actually quite large."

After winning the war event, I came here based on Ye-sol's information to uncover the secrets of the Second World administrator Miko, which I'd been putting off. Running into Xue-li was a bit surprising.

And then she suddenly covered my mouth and picked me up.

Xue-li is a user who clearly looks Chinese.

This isn't meant as an insult, but as a compliment.

A slender figure rather than voluptuous, with long legs perfectly complemented by a form-fitting pure white qipao.

Her neatly arranged updo hair with a hairpin holding it in place—she's the epitome of classic Chinese beauty.

The AI managing LoR gave me a quest to kill Xue-li, but I dismissed the quest window.

I'll think more about whether to kill her or not while in her arms.

It was feeling a bit lonely exploring this place alone, so moving together with Xue-li seems perfect.

Moreover, I won't even need to act myself—I have a feeling Xue-li will carry me through this.

I'll just give advice from the comfort of her arms.

"Do you... think... I'll... tell you...?"
"I-if you don't talk, I'll h-hit you!"
"Heheh... Kill... me..."
"Ugh... W-what should I do?"

She's not just a Saintess, but a troublesome one at that?

I was trying to wipe my nose without using my hands while keeping my face against Xue-li's chest, but at this rate, we won't get anywhere.

I jumped out of Xue-li's arms and walked up to the paralyzed man.

"Miss Arang?"

Swish.

Black liquid began forming in the empty space, gathering into globules before flowing into me.

I took out a dagger instead of my one-handed sword and stabbed one of the man's fingers.

Since I'm only 16 years old, not yet 19, there's no blood splatter, and the severed finger just shows a game effect without any pain, but—

"AAAAARGH! Guhh!"

I stepped on the criminal's mouth to silence his screams.

==

"Eek!"

Xue-li watched in horror as Arang, who had been in her arms, transformed into the World Boss Arang and began torturing the criminal brutally.

"I-is this really okay...?"

Basically, users don't feel pain in LoR. All pain sensations are replaced by vibrations.

Whether your neck is cut, your heart is stabbed, or you take damage, everything is felt as vibrations.

But NPCs are different.

NPCs feel pain. That's why torture works on them.

However, knowing this and actually doing it are completely different matters.

Xue-li saw NPCs as people and would never have considered torture, but Arang recognized NPCs as just NPCs and had no qualms about torturing them.

"A-Arang..."

No matter how you look at it, watching a child brutally torture a man with a dagger wasn't a pleasant sight.

"Don't worry, Xue-li. I'll make sure to get the method to break through this place from this guy's mouth."
"L-let me do it!"

Though torture was frightening, Xue-li thought it was wrong to leave such a task to a child.

"It's fine."

Arang, seeing a quest to brainwash the criminal instead of killing Xue-li, shook her head at Xue-li and reached out her hand according to the quest instructions.

Black liquid [Despair] began pouring from Arang's hand and started covering the criminal's head.

Twitch, twitch.

Despite being paralyzed, the criminal squirmed like a stepped-on worm, trying to fight off the [Despair] that was beginning to devour his face.

"Ugh..."

Xue-li turned away from the scene, which resembled someone being attacked by a face-hugger from the sci-fi movie "Alien."

After a short while, the criminal, whose face had been completely covered by [Despair], was brainwashed by Arang.

"Get up."

Swish.

The criminal rose like a puppet, twisting his joints.

"The way to break through this maze."
"..."

As soon as he heard Arang's words, the criminal began walking somewhere.

Seeing this, Arang jumped toward Xue-li.

"W-whoa!"

Surprised but catching Arang, Xue-li held her.

"Let's go~"

Arang gestured toward the walking criminal.

"L-let's go...?"
"Let's go!"

==

"Xue-li Unnie, don't you think Miko is suspicious too?"

Since it seemed to be taking longer than expected to break through the maze, I struck up a conversation with Xue-li.

"Yes. Miko doesn't seem to see citizens as people. I was a bit scared at first so I didn't notice, but after meeting her several times... it shows in her tone and attitude..."

Xue-li stroked my head with a half-doubtful tone.

"The way she talks as if sacrificing citizens to win the war is natural gives me the creeps."

"Isn't it a win-win to sacrifice NPCs to win the war?"

The words almost came out, but seeing Xue-li's serious expression, I just nodded and pretended to sympathize.

If I had said what was on my mind, I'm sure I would have heard "Are you f***ing crazy?" from somewhere nearby.

But am I not normal?

No matter how similar to humans these AIs are, they're still AIs and NPCs.

Even though LoR is made to be like reality, it consistently reminds users that this place is not real.

So I am normal.

Yes. Yes.

Ch.326 - Elf
I've analyzed the text and identified all characters and terms from the glossary. Here's the translation:

"Huh?"

The place we entered through the brainwashed criminal was a human trafficking operation.

Numerous prison cells, countless people, a bustling underground space.

The one fortunate thing is that unlike the two dungeons we've discovered so far, maybe because they're merchandise for sale? The NPCs in the cells are all still alive.

None of them were in good condition though.

They clearly weren't getting proper meals, and their clothes were nothing but rags.

Their basic needs completely neglected.

In the previous altar dungeon, all the NPCs were hanging like meat in a slaughterhouse, already dead, and the Dark Mage dungeon just had piles of corpses from biological experiments.

Compared to those, this place is practically heaven.

Unlike the dungeons where half of everything was censored, nothing here was blurred out.

Not that this is a good place by any means.

"This place is bigger than I expected."
"Yeah... I didn't anticipate this..."

We whispered as quietly as possible.

Right now, I'm using my Assassin job to keep both myself and Xue-li hidden.

Stealth only conceals our appearance and nothing else, so we need to move carefully.

The brainwashed NPC entered naturally, chatting with other NPCs.

'How should we handle this?'

It would be quick and easy to just wipe them all out, but then we might not leave any evidence.

We need to find solid proof.

Right now, we only have circumstantial evidence about the connection between the Dark Mage and the Second World Administrator Miko, but no physical evidence.

We did find a research journal in the Dark Mage dungeon that mentioned an administrator, but it didn't specifically name Miko.

There's not even proof that the "administrator" mentioned is actually a world administrator.

'But would anything change if we proved Miko was involved?'

Honestly, even if the Dark Mage kidnapped NPCs, conducted biological experiments, and killed them with their magic, not much would change.

Why?

Because stopping these minor Dark Mages isn't the priority—stopping Disnier, the Fifth World Administrator I'm infiltrating, comes first.

Comparing the Dark Mage to Disnier is like comparing a kitten's claw to a tiger.

Disnier plans to dye the entire world with Despair and bring about its destruction.

'But what actually happens to LoR if Disnier wins and the world is destroyed? I guess the system AI would handle it somehow?'

When I think about it this way, it seems like the main storyline is predetermined and we can only influence the middle parts, which is a bit disappointing. But I guess it would be strange for an RPG to completely leave the story in the hands of users.

That could be disastrous if the game ended prematurely.

'I should just enjoy the game without overthinking. If I start analyzing everything like this, I won't be able to enjoy any game.'

"We need to save these people."

Xue-li, who was carrying me, gripped her staff tightly, ready to fight. I quickly grabbed her hand.

"Unnie, if we fight now, we won't be able to save the imprisoned NPCs."

In this situation, if a battle breaks out, they'll definitely use the NPCs in the cells as hostages.

"Then what should we do...? We need to save those people as quickly as possible...!"
"The best approach seems to be escaping from here, gathering as many people as we can, and then coming back to clean this place out all at once."
"Ah... I think you're right..."

They don't know we're here yet, so if we quietly leave and gather more users to come back with us, we can sweep this place with minimal losses.

"Arghhhh!"

Just as we were slowly turning to leave.

A scream echoed through the cave.

"This bastard is resisting!?"

Thud! Whack! Thump!

A man who appeared to be high-ranking started kicking a woman.

The woman had iron shackles with chains around her neck.

He was cleverly avoiding her face while only kicking her abdomen, suggesting she was probably being sold to a brothel or nobleman where her face would be important.

Xue-li, who had been backing away, stopped in her tracks.

She must have heard the woman's scream. But if we try to save that woman after hearing her scream, we'll lose our chance to rescue the rest of the NPCs.

As sad as it is for that female NPC being sold, it can't be helped.

Saving one female NPC at the expense of all the others makes no sense.

"Arang...!"

Xue-li looked at me urgently. I shook my head.

"Xue-li unnie. You know we can't."
"But...! If we don't save her now, who knows what will happen to that woman...! Isn't there some way like during the World Boss fight...!?"
"Even so, it's difficult."
"What if, what if you received my Saintess buff...!?"

It's true that if I were in my World Boss state and received the buff from the Saintess, who has skills comparable to a World Boss, I would gain tremendous power.

But.

"Even so, fighting while protecting all the NPCs here is a completely different story."
"How can that be..."

The reason I can fight against allied forces as a World Boss is because I only need to protect myself.

If my losing condition included protecting someone else, I would have lost every battle without being able to use any of my power.

The person I'd be protecting wouldn't be able to parry like me or have high health.

"Boss. She can't have even a small scratch—gack!"
"I know, you bastard! This bitch—! Just because you're an elf, you think you can look down on me!? Huh!?"

'Elf? They mean fantasy elves, right?'

From within Xue-li's arms, I turned my head to look at the woman they called an elf.

"Wow..."

Whenever I see myself in reality or in LoR, I think I'm cute and pretty enough to fall for myself.

But the elf who entered my sight had beauty that matched that level.

It was a beauty that made me wonder if the LoR AI had maxed out her charm stat.

Her body, which matched that beauty, stirred my possessiveness.

I got down from Xue-li's body and said:

"Buff."
"Huh?"
"Buff."
"O-okay!"

Numerous effects enveloped my body.

[Attack Power +50%], [Defense +50%], [Attack Speed +20%], [Critical Hit Chance +20%], [Critical Damage +50%], [Recover 5% Max HP per second], [Gain 5% Max HP as Shield per second], [Immune to 5 Debuffs].

The buffs were coming in like crazy.

They were coming in so fast I couldn't even check exactly which buffs I was receiving. This number of buffs is what you'd get during the peak DPS timing that comes every 2 minutes in a raid.

In other words, the Saintess job can provide buffs equivalent to what 8 people would give. And all at once.

It really is a ridiculous job.

These are the buffs that allow regular users to somewhat keep up with me in my World Boss state.

And now those buffs were on me.

I slowly heightened my senses.

Entering the Zone would be too much, so I only raised my senses by about 50% and took in everything around me.

I assessed who needed to be neutralized, who needed to be killed, and who needed to be saved.

In this situation, I should ignore the person beating the elf NPC and first take out NPCs who are separated from others to minimize alerting enemy NPCs, but...

I boldly rushed toward the NPC beating the elf and stabbed a dagger into his neck.

==

"Huh...? Huh...!?"
'Too fast...!'

Xue-li held her Saintess staff, trying hard to aim at Arang to provide buffs, but it was difficult to keep up with Arang's speed.

The Saintess's buff skills can be cast in an area, but powerful shields and specific buffs need to be aimed at the target.

But she simply couldn't target Arang.

It would be different if she could at least see him.

Just when she thought she spotted him and turned her gaze in that direction, he had already disappeared elsewhere.

Like a laser beam from an anime, he began sweeping through the criminal NPC group.

The frightening thing was that he wasn't killing everyone indiscriminately—he mercilessly killed men holding weapons, precisely disabled unarmed men by cutting their ankles and wrists, and immediately killed anyone who tried to scream.

The fallen elf tried to get up and fight alongside Arang, grabbing a sword from the dead man's waist, but failed.

The shackles around the elf's neck weren't ordinary restraints.

Xue-li ran to the fallen elf.

Everyone's attention was focused on Arang.

"I'll heal you!"

Thwack!

"Don't touch me...!"
"I... I just wanted to heal you..."
"I don't need human healing!"
"If you don't get treatment, you might have permanent damage...! Please let me heal you...!"

Despite Xue-li's pleas, the elf glared at her, showing absolute determination not to receive healing.

"Whew... The Saintess buff is truly ridiculous. No wonder it's a quest-exclusive job. If it appeared in raids, it would completely break the balance."

Arang twirled the dagger in his hand as he approached Xue-li and the elf.

"Xue-li unnie, what are you doing? There are plenty of NPCs you need to heal right now."
"The, the elf won't let me heal her."
"Oh really?"

Arang approached the elf.

"You... evil one!!!"

The elf threw the sword she was holding at Arang.

Of course, Arang easily dodged the elf's attack by tilting his head slightly.

Arang was about to get annoyed at being attacked right after saving someone, but he quickly regained his composure.

Even Arang himself could see that his current appearance looked like a final boss to anyone.

Black Despair aura was flowing from his entire body, and his eyes were reversed—enough to provoke hostility.

But that didn't mean he wasn't annoyed.

Being attacked right after saving someone wasn't exactly pleasant.

Arang delivered a neck slice to the back of the abnormal elf's neck.

Thud!

"Ugh—!"

Thump.

The elf lost consciousness and collapsed from Arang's attack without being able to react.

"A-Arang?"
"Ah, finally some peace and quiet."

==

Swimsuit Boss Lee A-rang

Ch.327 - Prison
I've carefully analyzed the text and will provide a natural, accurate translation following the glossary and style guidelines.

No matter how much someone's appearance falls within my range of possessiveness, if they have no manners, they're out.

This elf. She has absolutely zero manners.

Even if I'm emitting an ominous aura like a final boss, this elf knows that I saved her.

*I saved her, and she thinks I'm going to perform human experiments on her or something?*

While Xue-li was treating the elf, I sliced through all the prison bars with my sword.

The clanging sound echoing through the underground was pleasant to my ears.

The NPCs inside the prison cells apparently haven't grasped the situation yet.

Or rather, they seem frightened.

Despite the bars being broken, none of the NPCs attempted to come out, instead pressing themselves against the back walls.

*Well, I guess this scene isn't exactly normal.*

From their perspective, someone even more terrifying and cruel has appeared.

I should look for clues first. Xue-li will handle the NPCs.

Actually, I doubt there are any clues here.

Keeping important documents in a place like this would be truly stupid.

Even though this place was concealed by various spells, there wasn't a single strong NPC.

At least the elf tracked my movements with her eyes, while the other NPCs couldn't even react to my attacks and realized too late that they were dying.

There's no way a place guarded by such low-level NPCs would contain anything related to the Administrator.

*Even if there is something, it would only be evidence connecting this place to other locations.*

Places like brothels or auction houses.

*Come to think of it, this elf. Was she being sold to an auction house rather than a brothel?*

Elves.

In LoR, elves are quite rare as a race.

Such an elf wouldn't simply be sold to a brothel. There's a 100% chance she was being sold at the dark auction house that inevitably exists in every fantasy setting.

*Wait, maybe I could hand this elf back to the auction house and properly buy her as a slave?*

I almost said that.

Anyway, LoR isn't an adult game, so you can't do this and that. Having a slave would be pointless.

Leaving Xue-li, who was busy moving around treating people, I approached the elf who was unconscious in the center.

I had already stuffed all the important clues into my inventory.

*She's definitely pretty.*

The unconscious elf lying there was quite a sight, even though she was just passed out and not doing anything.

So without thinking...

I placed my hand on the unconscious elf's chest.

Really, without any thought, I put my hand on her chest.

As if it were the most natural thing to do.

At that moment, an alarm sounded loudly and a system window appeared.

[You have violated the Legacy of Raid policy. Since this is your first violation, you will be imprisoned for 1 hour. The next violation will result in 6 hours of imprisonment.]

*Oh right. Shit.*

==

For the first time in LoR, I was imprisoned. And for touching someone's chest, no less.

How stupid.

I can't help but laugh at the absurdity.

When it comes to touching someone's chest, you absolutely need the other person's consent.

If there's no consent, then there must be no intentionality. That intentionality is judged by Leore's system AI.

If you ask how it judges, it's quite simple.

The reason we can move in the virtual world is because the Connector detects all our brainwaves. If the Connector detects these brainwaves, it means the LoR system AI detects them too.

Therefore, it can accurately determine whether there was intentionality or not.

Thanks to this, sexual crimes in LoR are almost 0%.

So how do I usually touch someone's chest?

Simple. All the people whose chests I touch have always given their consent.

And having been in LoR for so long, it became almost natural that it was okay for me to touch their chests.

Just like how I could bury my face in Xue-li's chest without any issues, despite only meeting her at today's war event and spending about 10 minutes with her in this underground facility.

Normally, a system window appears the moment there's physical contact. To ask about the physical contact.

Whether to send the person who initiated the contact to prison.

This applies to NPCs as well.

The problem is, if an NPC is unconscious, any intentional sexual physical contact will send you straight to prison regardless of the NPC's will.

And that's how I ended up in prison now.

*Ha, kuhuhuhuh.*

I can't stop laughing at the absurdity.

The moment you enter prison, your nickname changes from white to orange for a while.

An orange nickname indicates someone who has broken the law in LoR.

When imprisoned for the first time, it's only for 1 hour, assuming it was a mistake.

But what if you continue to break the law?

Then it's 6 hours, 12 hours, 24 hours, and then a week-long suspension. And that prison time doesn't pass if you log out.

You must absolutely wait in prison for that duration.

Suspension means you can't access the game at all, and once you've been suspended, your nickname turns red.

Red nicknames are usually ostracized from public parties.

People usually end up in Leore's prison for serious swearing, intentional harassment, or sexual harassment.

With so many LoR users, there are plenty of villains too. But once you receive an indefinite suspension in LoR, you can't access it again unless it's in your next life.

And yet, such a prison. I.

I, the number one LoR user, stupidly reached out to touch an unconscious elf's chest and ended up in prison.

My nickname has already turned orange because I went to prison.

Wow... wow...

Really stupid.

==

"Arang, I've finished—?"

After finishing treating everyone and gathering them in one place, Xue-li was about to tell Arang that they should leave with these people, but Arang was nowhere to be found.

"Huh...? A-Arang? Unnie, I'm scared...!"

Arang had disappeared without a word.

The already broken-spirited NPCs didn't say anything and only looked at Xue-li, so the only sounds in this place were the echo of Xue-li's voice and the sound of water flowing and dripping from the connected sewer.

Xue-li hurriedly opened the party window.

[Lee A-rang]: Prison

"Hmm...? Huh...?"

She closed her eyes and opened them again, rubbed the window with her hand, but Arang's current location didn't change.

"W-why prison all of a sudden...?"

Looking around, there was absolutely nothing that could have sent someone to prison—

"No way, c-could it be?"

She looked at the unconscious elf in the middle.

"Umm..."

==

—[Leore Gallery]—

[Breaking News! The Imperial Princess went to prison!!!]

(Arang's imprisonment visible in the friend list)

LOLOLOLOLOLOL

Imperial Princess's first imprisonment LOLOLOLOL

[Comments]
-????? Wait, prison all of a sudden?
ㄴDoes Arang even have a reason to go to prison?
ㄴRight?

-Arang doesn't swear or sexually harass people, so why prison? What could be the reason?
ㄴSeriously, no one plays LoR more diligently than Arang

-????????

-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

[Why Arang Went to Prison]

Everyone's probably trying to figure out why Arang suddenly went to prison.

But I know why Arang went to prison.

(Arang nestled against Pinkuberry with her face resting on her chest)
(Arang using Emma's chest like earmuffs)
(Arang with her hands on Tummy Cover's chest)
(Arang being embraced by Anna)
(Arang intensely focusing on chests)

It's actually strange she hasn't gone to prison until now LOLOLOLOLOL

Arang loves chests more than most men LOLOLOL

[Comments]

-LOLOLOLOLOLOL Wow, seeing it all at once is insane
ㄴI was already jealous of Arang, but seeing this makes me even more jealous LOLOL
ㄴI also want chest....

-Give me TS please, damn it! I want to touch chests too!
ㄴIs that even possible in LoR?
ㄴJust contact is fine with consent
ㄴReally?
ㄴYeah, but the person being touched can immediately send the toucher to prison
ㄴKind of an S&M relationship?
ㄴYeah

-Seeing that, it's no wonder she ended up in prison! LOLOLOL

[Why Arang Likes Chests]

This is just speculation, but I think there's a reason why Arang likes chests.

No matter how healthy and normal Arang seems now, considering her past, it's impossible for her to be completely normal.

Think about it.

At age 10, she had to have her limbs amputated due to illness, underwent numerous surgeries and examinations, and lived in a sterile room unable to go outside for almost 5 years.

On top of that, 3 of those 5 years were spent trapped in a virtual world, from what I know.

She must crave human warmth.

[Comments]

-Seeing this does change my perspective

-True. We only see Arang's smiling face, so we tend to forget about her past.
ㄴSeriously, we're lucky she can smile like that at all

-If I got TS'd but had no limbs? That's straight-up suicide material
ㄴArang is okay because she's the Marsble CEO's daughter
ㄴYeah, if she were just an ordinary daughter, it would be hell from the start
ㄴTaking care of one person is incredibly difficult. Especially when you need to be by their side almost 24 hours a day.

==

Cat-person maid Arang

Ch.328 - Prison
In prison, I can still use the basic functions of the Connector, just not anything related to LoR.

While lying on the cold floor browsing the LoR Gallery, I noticed everyone somehow found out I was imprisoned.

*What's this now?*

[Why Arang Likes Breasts]

I do like breasts, but not in a sexual way.

It's more like they have a nice texture, and touching them clears my mind and relaxes my whole body.

It's similar to fidgeting with one of those old-fashioned hand spinners—that's how I feel about touching breasts.

But this post is going on about how I've been locked up in a hospital for a long time, how my mind is deteriorating, how it's connected to a child's attachment to their mother's breast, and so on.

I'm really not thinking that deeply about it.

Tap. Tap tap.

[Why Arang Likes Breasts]

[Comments]

- Me: No no, I just like them without thinking much about it. Is there anyone, regardless of age or gender, who doesn't like breasts?
ㄴ How would you know?
ㄴ Wait, what's with the post list? Is that really Arang above?
ㄴ???????????????
ㄴWhy are you commenting? It really is her!
ㄴWow...
ㄴI'm your fan! I'm your fan! I'm your fan!
ㄴNooooooooo!

I was a bit annoyed at being treated like someone with mental issues, so I wrote a comment. Within less than a minute, replies started flooding in.

Finding it bothersome to engage, I closed the LoR Gallery and rolled from my right side to my left.

Lately, I've been feeling stiffness in my pelvis.

Despite doing stretches, exercises, and rehabilitation every day, it persists.

I think it's because of my sleeping position.

When I sleep, I naturally remove my prosthetic arms and legs because they're uncomfortable.

No matter how advanced the technology, prosthetics are still machines.

The problem is that my sleeping position isn't normal.

It's not anything weird—I'm not saying I sleep motionless staring at the ceiling.

I usually sleep on my side. Most people don't sleep in the textbook position with hands and feet together, staring at the ceiling.

Though I haven't seen many people sleeping, I find it hard to lie down without moving at all.

When I was a man, I would roll onto my right side, then my side again before falling asleep, and I still do that now.

I asked Anna for a hugging pillow, which I always embrace while sleeping.

The problem is that hugging it doesn't feel satisfying.

Most pillows aren't rectangular but somewhat oval. With my shortened limbs, I can't grip the pillow perfectly.

I need to hold it tightly, but my limbs are too short. It's like trying to pick up beans with chopsticks—the pillow slips away.

As a result, the pillow often escapes from my arms while I'm sleeping, and I always wake up with stiffness in my shoulders and pelvis.

When lying on your side, a pillow should support your shoulders and pelvis to prevent them from collapsing inward, but without it, this happens naturally.

What am I even talking about?

Being unable to do anything for an hour makes strange thoughts bubble up.

==

Meanwhile, Xue-li is kneeling and trembling with the NPCs she rescued with Arang.

*Eek... It's the f-famous Tummy Cover...*

With her daring leotard outfit that makes her look like a complete psycho and her massive scythe, Tummy Cover is already intimidating enough. But now, outside of raids, subjugations, and dungeons, she's been granted the rank of a direct subordinate to the Fifth World Priestess, and her appearance isn't much different from Arang's.

Black reversed eyes, flowing black tears, and horns like an oni instead of a crown—her visual presence automatically makes one bow their head.

*H-how did she know to come here...? This is dangerous, too dangerous!*

If the Saintess can use her power and Arang can use a boss's power, that means Tummy Cover standing before her can also use the power of [Despair].

Even though the Saintess has better specs as a job, she's still a healer against an assassin.

And moreover...

*Tummy Cover. Overwhelmingly #1 in female user physical ability...! I c-can't possibly win!*

Even for those not interested in combat content, Tummy Cover is an extremely famous user in LoR.

On Ryutube or Reddit, whenever they rank female users with the highest physical abilities, Tummy Cover always takes first place.

Reina is famous for her perfect tactics and strategies as a ranged mage, not for physical prowess—in that area, Tummy Cover is overwhelming.

Well, excluding Arang, of course.

Arang is beyond comparison.

*Why is she here—oh right, Tummy Cover is the user who married Arang, isn't she?*

Married users receive rings, and those rings allow them to teleport to their spouse's side anytime, anywhere, as long as it's not a place with entry restrictions like raids or dungeons.

"I was worried when Arang suddenly got sent to prison, but look what I found—an interesting person?"
"Um... I-I didn't send Arang to prison..."
"Hey, I'm not a dangerous person, okay? Why are you trembling like that? You're making me look like a bad person. And I have a pretty good idea why Arang went to prison."

Tummy Cover sighed while looking at Xue-li's figure.

"I bet Arang touched your breasts and got sent to prison. I'm not going to scold her for that. It's clearly prohibited behavior in LoR."
"That's not it... I think she went to prison for touching an NPC's breasts..."
"...What? Not a user but an NPC? Ah, automatic imprisonment if the NPC has no consciousness."
"Yes..."
"Did you clean this place up with Arang?"
"Well, technically I just provided buffs while Arang did everything..."
"I see. Since Arang's in prison, I'll help you out."
"Th-thank you..."

Swoosh!

Clang!

The moment Tummy Cover approached Xue-li, blue magic shot toward her, which she blocked with her scythe.

"What's this about?"
"E-Elf?! This person came to help us—"
"Are you blind? Anyone can see this being is from the Abyss. The Abyss that's eating away at this world!"
"Well... that's technically true, but she's a good person!"
"Your head must be full of flowers."

==

The long hour in prison is almost over.

[00:04]
[00:03]

Xue-li must have already escaped with the NPCs by now.

An hour seems like enough time for the story to progress quite a bit, which is a shame.

The Illegal Dark Auction.

I really wanted to check it out.

For some reason, I felt like they'd be selling good items there, and I might find at least one unique item.

[00:00]

As my prison time ends and I open my eyes, what I see is absolute chaos.

Not just chaos, but complete destruction-oblivion-amnesia chaos.

"What's going on now?"
"Arang, it's dangerous!"

Xue-li, who I thought would have left by now, grabbed me and quickly pulled me back.

The NPCs are nowhere to be seen.

Except for the Elf.

For some reason, the Elf is fighting with Tummy Cover.

Before I was imprisoned, the Elf couldn't do anything, but now she's fighting on equal terms with Tummy Cover, who's empowered by Disnier.

*The iron collar on her neck is gone. It did look like shackles.*

Anyway, it's been a while since I've seen Tummy Cover fight seriously.

If the Assassin class gets buffs from the moon and red moon, Tummy Cover's Grim Reaper class uses shadows.

The Grim Reaper—the coolest, most chuunibyou job in LoR.

And I've never seen the Elf fight before.

The Elf is bare-handed but creates a bow with magic to fight Tummy Cover.

*Magic bow? If we're talking job classes, is this like a magic swordsman becoming a magic archer?*

Though she uses a bow, she doesn't hesitate to engage in close combat.

She's fighting on equal terms with Tummy Cover, who has top-tier physical abilities, though not as good as mine.

*MAX charm and top-tier combat ability? This NPC is way too overpowered.*

But anyway, why are Tummy Cover and the Elf suddenly fighting?

"Xue-li, can you explain what's happening?"
"Well... Tummy Cover came here using her ring, and then the Elf suddenly woke up and picked a fight."
"Simple enough. But they've been at it for nearly an hour?"
"Um... more like 30 minutes?"
"Impressive. But why is the iron collar gone from the Elf's neck?"
"Well... the Saintess job has an unbinding skill that never fails..."
"Never fails? What's that?"
"It means it will definitely release whatever it targets."
"Wow... that's overpowered."

Boom! Bang! Crash! Whoosh! Pow!

Anyway, how long are they planning to fight?

I want to quickly find clues about the auction and go there.

Bang! Kaboom!

The surroundings are exploding.

The place looks nothing like it did before I went to prison.

It looks like it's been hit by missile strikes.

I did put some clues I found into my inventory before going to prison, but that wasn't everything.

I only took what I could see.

There must have been many hidden clues. But looking at the current state, there's a 100% chance they've all been destroyed.

Sigh.

I drew my sword.

Ch.329 - Auction House
The deafening sound echoed through the air!

"Ahh!"
"Urgh!"

Arang neutralized Tummy Cover and the elf in just one minute.

"Unnie, calm down and step back."
"Okay. Got it."

After giving Tummy Cover's obedient behind a few pats, Arang approached the elf and kicked him in the stomach as he tried to get up to fight again.

"Guhk!"

Despair flowed from Arang's hands, binding the elf's limbs.

"Nnngh!"

Arang grabbed a distant restraint with her Despair and tried to fasten it around the elf's neck, but the restraint had already touched the Saintess's hand and lost its power.

"Ah, what do I do now."

She tossed the restraint aside.

"Mmph! Mph!"

She needed to go to the auction house, and to get there, she needed this elf. Since the elf was merchandise, they could impersonate the criminals she'd taken down and gain entry.

The problem was how to get the elf to the auction house without any trouble.

"Should I just cut off his limbs? That's the most reliable method. With Xue-li unnie here, he could probably survive even with his limbs cut off."
"A-Arang...!?"
"Xue-li unnie, come over here. I'll cut them off one by one, so just heal him enough to keep him alive. We can regrow his limbs at the auction house."
"Th-that's too cruel... You can't do that, A-Arang...!"
"Come on, it's just limbs? I don't have limbs either. Having no limbs isn't that bad."

Xue-li knew. She knew the elf was in the wrong. And that he was an NPC.

But still, what Arang was trying to do seemed too cruel, so she tried to refuse.

Swoosh.

A shadowy scythe met Xue-li's neck.

As the cool, rippling shadow moved and caressed Xue-li's neck, goosebumps spread across her body.

Gulp.

Despite this, Xue-li didn't tremble and looked straight at Arang.

As if to prove that her decision for both Arang and the elf wasn't wrong.

Arang sighed at Xue-li's gaze.

"Unnie. He's just an NPC anyway. And if you don't help, this elf will die here. So you know what to do, right?"

*She's a Demon King...*

Xue-li couldn't see Arang as a 16-year-old girl anymore, with how naturally she threatened and displayed such cruelty.

Arang was just Arang who wanted to enjoy playing LoR, but to Xue-li, who had become a resident of this world, she looked like a true Demon King who would lead this world to destruction.

"Tummy Cover unnie, check where the auction is being held."
"Got it."

Arang handed over the clues she had collected to Tummy Cover and placed her beloved sword, the Sword of Ruined Judge, against the elf's right arm.

"W-wait!"

Just as Arang's hand was about to move, Xue-li shouted.

"Hm? What is it, Xue-li unnie?"
"I... I think cutting off limbs is too cruel for Arang...!"
"Huh? There's no blood effects, and cutting doesn't show flesh or bones."
"Still, this isn't good for Arang's mental health!"
"Oh, come on."

Arang didn't agree with Xue-li's words.

Of course, by 16-year-old standards, it could have a negative impact on mental health.

But what was in front of her was clearly an NPC, clearly an enemy who tried to kill her, and her mind was clearly that of an adult male.

If this kind of thing affected her mentally, it should have already affected her.

PVP, large-scale PVP, Conquest War, survival, raids, subjugation battles, dungeons—there had been countless fights.

Nitpicking about this? Arang recalled the social perception of games from when she lived as a man.

Playing FPS games and killing people increases violence and causes problems. Games make people into killers. How many such claims had there been?

But she knew those were all foolish statements.

However, looking at Xue-li, her thoughts changed slightly.

*Is this unnie really playing Sword Online?*

From Arang's perspective, she worried that Xue-li was too immersed in game RP. It was as if she truly mistook herself for a resident of this world.

Someone who treated NPCs like real people and couldn't distinguish this world from reality.

Her assessment of Xue-li changed from a diligent Saintess to a dangerous person.

*I was going to keep her around because the Saintess buff is tasty, but considering both the story and the person, she's someone I should keep my distance from.*

"Okay, okay."

To avoid provoking Xue-li, she removed the sword from the elf's arm.

"Phew. Thank you, Arang."
"So what would you like to do with this elf, Xue-li unnie? Honestly, without him, we can't enter the auction house, you know that, right?"
"I'll try to persuade the elf...! Can you give me a little time...?"
"Hmm... Do you know when and where the auction is held?"

Tummy Cover answered Arang's question.

"Arang, the auction starts in exactly 3 hours LoR time. Fortunately, it's also here in Yggdrasil."
"Oh, really? Then we still have plenty of time. Alright, I'll give you exactly 2 hours LoR time."
"Thank you...!"

At Arang's words, the Saintess quickly went to the elf's side.

==

"Unnie, that Saintess is really scary, isn't she?"

As Xue-li approached the elf, I whispered to Tummy Cover in a voice too quiet for Xue-li to hear.

"Yeah. She's living in this world...? How can someone be like that?"
"I know. That unnie is a real Saintess."
"Was what we saw in the gallery not RP but her actual personality?"
"It's so sincere that I feel bad even calling it RP."

I've never seen someone so immersed in LoR.

Even though LoR is a well-made game that could be called another world identical to reality...

"She's a real game addict...?"

I shouldn't be the one to say this, but Xue-li is the real deal.

Xue-li is living in this world and sincerely trying to persuade the elf.

Of course, the elf doesn't seem to have any intention of accepting Xue-li's persuasion.

It's quite troublesome.

That elf is clearly like a wild wolf. In other words, impossible to tame.

I'd like to cut off the elf's limbs, seal him, and take him to the auction house in a defenseless state, but that seems impossible.

Ignoring that unnie and cutting off the elf's limbs would prick my conscience.

I don't mind, but Xue-li unnie's reaction is a bit, just a bit, scary.

It's hard to predict how this will turn out.

If she were a normal person, I could joke around and just do it, but if she's really strange, I can't even joke. It's that kind of feeling.

Xue-li unnie started looking back and forth between the elf and me, watching my reaction.

Our agreed time was approaching. But the elf's eyes still radiated killing intent toward me and Tummy Cover.

"I'm sorry...!"

Flash!

"Huh?"
"Wow."

After shouting that she was sorry to me, she hugged the elf, and then Xue-li and the elf were enveloped in pure white light and disappeared.

It was teleportation.

Usually, teleportation can only be done alone, but seeing how she disappeared with the elf, it seems the Saintess has teleportation as one of her skills.

Anyway, I didn't expect her to run away like this.

Even though she has the position of Saintess and is sincere about this world, I didn't expect her to ignore me and run away with the elf I wanted.

"Seriously, how sincere is she about LoR! Does this person even hold memorial services for NPCs?"
"From what I saw in the gallery, she actually does."
"Really? Wow..."

Sigh. There's no choice. I tried to avoid this method as much as possible, but there's no other way.

The method where I enter as merchandise instead of the elf.

I smiled at Tummy Cover.

Tummy Cover knows me too well now, and she seemed to understand my intention just from my smile, letting out a big sigh.

==

I successfully entered the auction house as merchandise, as Tummy Cover had discovered.

They were surprised that I came instead of the elf who was originally meant to be submitted, but they said, "With your MAX appearance stat, it's fine even if you're not an elf," and put the same restraint on my neck as the elf's before taking me to a strange warehouse.

This auction house operated with precision, not haphazardly.

Is it because it's an Underworld Auction? Everything was conducted with meticulous detail.

I was locked in a cell, but I had Tummy Cover's broadcast screen open. Tummy Cover's broadcast was, of course, a private broadcast that only our guild members could see.

The first items in the auction were mundane things that could be seen even outside the Black Market Auction.

Just as I was about to get sleepy, things that finally piqued my interest started to appear.

[Ring Soaked in Vitality]

A ring made by a Dark Mage using people's vitality.

The ring, formed from many vengeful spirits, possesses powerful strength.

-When attacks hit, applies a bleeding debuff to the target.

*Wow, what are the stats and effects?*

Raids maintain balance through a system called item level adjustment, but in dungeons, stories, and field bosses, item effects can be utilized 100%.

As stories became more interesting, important, and diverse, and numerous battles occurred, unique items became quite important.

The question is whether I can buy that item.

"100 million gold. We have 100 million gold."
"110 million gold. We have 110 million gold."
"150 million gold. We have 150 million gold."
"Any more? I'll count. 3, 2, 1."

Bang. Bang. Bang.

100 million gold.

That's intense. My Sword of Ruined Judge is still a tier 1 sword trading at 20 million gold, and even that 20 million is quite expensive.

No matter how unique the item is, 150 million gold?

Not easy.

Plus, I have almost 0 gold. There's over 1 billion gold in the guild house storage, but if I take that and throw it into the auction...

That's just asking to be kicked out.

Of course, guild members said I could use it whenever I wanted, but no matter how childish my mind has become, I'm not reckless enough to just use it freely...

"The next auction item is a rabbit beastkin."

Should I use it just for today?

==

Animal Pajama Arang

Ch.330 - Auction House
"This is the final auction item."

Clatter.

A cage made of narrow bars moved toward the center of the auction house on wheels.

Though the iron cage was covered with a large cloth, everyone in the auction house knew that what was inside wasn't just an item, but a living one.

That's why everyone was curious.

Usually, the final auction item was something unique and impossible to obtain through normal means. But a slave?

Everyone's expectations grew, wondering what incredibly rare species they had brought to deserve the final spot.

When the cloth covering the cage was removed, Arang was revealed.

The auction participants initially sighed upon seeing her. The reason was that they immediately looked at her head, behind, and ears rather than her face.

But to their eyes, these were ordinary features. In other words, she was human.

For those who had played with countless humans before, an ordinary human held no interest.

However, their disappointment didn't last long.

Some noticed Arang's face and gasped in admiration, prompting others to take a second look.

Even to people who had seen many living items at auctions, Arang possessed a beauty that seemed like she was created by a goddess herself.

Her youthful appearance didn't matter. She was already this beautiful, but what if she grew up? What if more time passed? They couldn't even imagine how much more beautiful she might become.

She was a beauty that could topple a nation.

"500 million gold."
"1 billion gold. We have 1 billion gold."
"1.5 billion gold. Oh, immediately up to 2 billion gold."

Arang's price began to rise insanely. Even the auctioneer, who had been conducting underground auctions for a long time, was sweating as countless auction paddles went up.

In just five minutes, Arang's price exceeded 5 billion gold.

Arang was eventually sold for the astronomical sum of 6 billion gold, and coincidentally, the buyer was the same person who had purchased the rabbit beastkin.

Arang had the power to destroy everything here if she wanted, but she didn't.

Because Arang actually liked this place very much.

From the beginning, every auction item had been uniquely valuable.

Rather than destroying everything and consuming it all at once, she thought it would be more beneficial to slowly devour this place and cherry-pick the items she wanted.

Besides, she had destroyed too many clues during previous fights.

So instead of causing a scene at the auction house, she decided to devour the person who had purchased her.

==

The woman who had won both the rabbit beastkin and Arang felt like she owned the world.

Though she had spent nearly ten times what she had originally planned, causing some financial strain, it was an extremely satisfying auction.

Even 6 billion gold wasn't really an issue for the people gathered here in terms of total wealth.

But what mattered in this dark auction wasn't overall wealth but how much gold one could use immediately.

And today, she was fortunate enough to have the most gold on hand.

"I'll need to strengthen security starting today."

Even though the auction had ended, no one was leaving the auction house.

"How prickly."

Aware that everyone's attention was focused on her, she swallowed nervously at the chilling sensation she hadn't felt in a long time.

But she had no intention of being a passive victim.

She was someone who controlled her own territory in this underworld. And she took great pride in that.

Moreover, the auction house would definitely help her.

The auction house's job didn't end with just selling items. They were responsible for ensuring the safe and secure delivery of purchased items to their buyers.

That's why she was certain the auction house would watch her back for at least a month.

Of course, other factions wouldn't make moves during that month either. The moment they did, the auction house would impose sanctions.

But in other words, this meant they would gather their strength during that month and attack the moment the auction house's protection ended.

"I'll need to build up my power during that month too. And during that time, hehehe."

She smiled broadly, thinking about Arang and the rabbit beastkin who were probably being prepared right now, contemplating how she would "cook" them.

"I'll escort you now."

When the auction house employee entered the room, she stood up.

==

"Wow..."

She was beyond impressed—she was moved by the adorned appearance of the rabbit beastkin and Arang she had purchased.

Even for someone who usually felt the greatest thrill from distorting beauty, Arang possessed a beauty she wanted to cherish.

Ah... just imagining that beautiful face streaming with tears and begging already made her wet.

"Please take us to a private room. I'll go with this child. Please look after this animal for now."
"Understood."

She had originally planned not to use the auction house facilities, but she couldn't resist Arang's face.

"How would you like the room set up?"
"Make sure no one can enter. And block all sound."
"Understood. I hope you have a pleasant time."

Creeeeak. Thud.

"Ah... so beautiful, so cute."

Just as she was about to touch the chest of Arang, who was standing still, seemingly paralyzed with fear—

Zap!

Her hand hit some kind of barrier, giving her a tingling sensation.

A feeling that the world itself was rejecting her touch.

"P-player?!"

She realized that Arang standing before her wasn't a resident of this world but from another world—a player.

Arang, who had been motionless except for blinking until now, grinned.

"No sound escapes and no one can enter... That's perfect, isn't it?"

==

Tummy Cover eagerly raised her auction paddle to bid for the rabbit beastkin, but the price quickly exceeded 1 billion gold.

Tummy Cover pooled her gold with mine and continued bidding, but gave up when it passed 2 billion.

Just how much gold were these people swimming in?

Unfortunately, the rabbit beastkin was sold to someone else.

Besides the rabbit beastkin, there was nothing else that caught my interest.

The items don't mean much to me right now. Raids balance everything through item calibration anyway, and outside of raids, even with all unique items combined, World Bosses are still stronger.

"It might be good to control all the unique items so others can't get them, but I don't have that kind of gold. It's just a shame, that's all."

After the rabbit beastkin auction ended, the rest flew by quickly until my turn came.

People brought me to the center of the auction house and started the bidding.

I was visible to everyone, and numerous masked individuals kept raising their auction paddles.

After the heated auction ended, I was taken elsewhere.

There, NPCs pretended to dress me up. My clothes changed to beautiful flowing garments.

Not long after, my buyer came to collect me.

I expected my purchaser to be some pot-bellied, sweaty noble lolicon, but surprisingly, it was a curvaceous noblewoman in a black dress with a crow perched on her right shoulder.

Until we were away from people's gazes, I acted like a frightened child who couldn't do anything.

My opportunity came earlier than expected.

"W-what? How is a player being sold as an auction item...?!"
"Wait. You don't need to be so cautious."

The crow noblewoman held a black feather in her hand and kept her distance from me.

I raised both hands to show the crow sister that I had no intention of fighting.

"Why on earth is a player being sold as merchandise at an auction..."
"There's quite a story behind it. Can you help me, unnie?"
"With what...?"
"I'm planning to devour this auction house."
"T-the auction house? Did I hear you correctly?"

The crow sister asked again, as if confirming what she had just heard.

"Child, are you insane? Are you saying you want to consume the auction house? The auction house is more dangerous than you think."
"Dangerous? Really? More than me?"

==

The space around Arang distorted, then seemed to melt and turn black before flowing into Arang's body.

As Arang gradually transformed into the appearance of the Fifth World Priestess, the crow noblewoman realized that Arang was Disnier's priestess, the one who was dragging the entire world toward destruction.

Her initial appearance had been worthy of being called a goddess of beauty, but now it was completely reversed—like a goddess of hell.

"Why is such a being... here?"

The underworld was more active now than ever before.

The reason was the world integration and the existence of Disnier.

As worlds merged and evil emerged, the world was thrown into chaos. And people's confusion became the driving force for the underworld's expansion.

A select few knew that players would stop the evil and prevent the world's destruction.

And the crow noblewoman was one of those who knew. She had amassed great wealth using this knowledge and had purchased Arang at this auction.

Now realizing that the being before her could destroy the world:

"I'll help you...!"

She immediately joined Arang's side.

Having risen to her position through perception and words rather than combat, she finished all her calculations the moment she recognized Arang's identity and knelt before her.

Arang was satisfied with the crow woman's attitude and gently reached out her hand before withdrawing it, saying, "Oops, almost went to jail again."

Ch.331 - Alone Time
I analyzed the text carefully and identified all character names and terms from the glossary before translating.

Similar to Disnier, she was a female NPC with a completely black appearance.

She had an air of maturity about her, but still looked young enough to pass for someone in her thirties.

Black dress, black accessories, and a black crow beside the female NPC—this was exactly the kind of NPC I liked.

If Disnier was a fallen Saintess, then this crow lady gave off fallen Queen vibes.

Of course, she had large breasts. If they had been small, they wouldn't have triggered my collector's instinct at all.

Proving she wasn't just an ordinary NPC, she had spent nearly 7 billion gold at the auction house on a rabbit beastkin.

On top of that, she was aware of players.

There are many newbie posts asking, "How can you tell the difference between important NPCs and just random citizen extras in LoR?"

Especially after the Cataclysm update changed all NPCs to be almost indistinguishable from real people, these questions became more common.

The comments usually say things like "There are no unimportant NPCs. Everyone is important," but top players know differently.

While the main story has become like a tree trunk with many branches where everyone can be the protagonist of their own story, the very top players aren't satisfied with that.

No matter how many small branches there are, they're all supported by a massive trunk.

The main story that drives all those smaller stories—now called the World Story quest—requires interaction with important NPCs.

There's only one definitive way to identify important NPCs:

Whether they recognize players as players or not.

Regular NPCs just think of users as people from another country, but important NPCs like Administrators know that players clearly come from another world—reality.

In other words, it would be good to get friendly with this crow lady.

The crow lady was kneeling before me, trembling and unable to raise her head.

While I'm not like Xue-li who gets so immersed in RP that she becomes one with her character, I do enjoy roleplaying to some extent.

That's why I'm active as a Field Boss and World Boss.

I stroked the crow lady's head with my hand, covered in black liquid so sticky it seemed like touching it would send you straight to hell, filled with despair, and said:

"May I help you? That sounds too presumptuous, doesn't it?"

==

Just standing in front of him made her entire body tremble.

Fear? Terror? Death? It wasn't any of those.

It was as if every cell in her body was telling her to run away.

But sensing she would die if she tried to escape, she simply knelt down without raising her head.

She felt she would crumble if she looked at him with her eyes.

Swoosh.

A hand came down on her head, and she heard Arang's words.

"May I help you? That sounds too presumptuous, doesn't it?"

The moment she heard those words, she realized her foolish mistake.

*What a fool I am... I'm not a child anymore, making such a basic mistake...*

"May I help you"—normally a harmless phrase to use.

But it wasn't something you said to a superior, especially someone who might be the highest-ranking person in the world.

Particularly when you didn't know what kind of personality they had.

Feeling like her head would explode if the hand resting on it moved even slightly, she spoke with a trembling voice:

"I-I'm sorry."
"I'm just joking. Staying like this is uncomfortable for both of us, so let's move to the bed."
"Understood."

She stood up, trying her best to maintain her composure and hide her trembling legs.

==

"I'll clear these away!"

As soon as we approached the bed, the crow lady frantically began removing numerous pixelated items from my sight.

They appeared pixelated to my eyes, but we were in the Underworld Auction, in a soundproofed room meant for women to enjoy themselves—what kind of items would need pixelation?

*They must be adult toys.*

Despite the heavy pixelation, it was obvious what kind of things they were.

I'm not actually 16 but a man in his thirties. And even 16-year-olds would know what these are.

*There are some really scary things here too.*

Proving this wasn't just a place for intimate encounters but truly part of the underworld, there were needles, knives, saws, and various torture devices displayed without any pixelation.

*This is truly absurd.*

Tools and weapons that could torture people weren't pixelated, but adult toys that couldn't kill anyone were censored.

Is this really Korea after all?

*Wait a minute...*

As I watched the crow lady busily clearing away adult toys and torture devices from around the bed, something occurred to me.

Most people spend time alone. Of course, those with partners might spend time with them, but even people with partners have time to themselves.

There are two kinds of alone time:

Truly alone time, and time using tools.

Here's a curious question:

If I spend alone time with my prosthetic arm, is it truly alone time or time using a tool?

Slap!

I hit my cheek to stop these foolish thoughts.

Why am I having so many stupid thoughts lately?

My period ended not long ago, so it's not that. I'd understand if it were during my period.

But it's not, and yet here I am.

*Have I not been eating enough sweets lately?*

Or am I sexually frustrated?

I didn't think I'd ever felt the need for alone time until now.

But thinking about it carefully, it's not that I haven't felt it, but rather that my living environment makes it impossible to feel such desires.

Cameras monitoring my room 24/7, medical staff and security guards checking on me 24/7, medical devices monitoring my condition 24/7.

Unless you're an exhibitionist, it's an environment where you absolutely cannot feel desire.

Just because I'm having these thoughts now doesn't mean I suddenly have urges.

Perhaps this is a major reason why my mental health isn't so great.

I should talk to Anna about this later when I become an adult, after continuing to receive treatment and becoming healthier both physically and mentally.

I always feel that everyone is too overprotective of me.

Of course! While my body is healthy, there are still many remnants from Arang's long-term mental breakdown, so my mind isn't completely healthy.

Even so, they're too overprotective.

Sending adult bodyguards with me to middle school is excessive protection to begin with!

==

*What's going on? Is this okay?*

Sitting on the bed and stroking Arang's head, she couldn't understand the current situation at all.

After being ordered to get on the bed, Arang suddenly snuggled up to her, took her hand, and commanded her to stroke his head.

And then he just lay in her arms as if sleeping, doing nothing.

After about five minutes like this, she couldn't help but feel confused.

Arang, who until moments ago had been emanating killing intent so strong that moving a fingertip might get her neck sliced, now looked like an adorable young girl.

Of course, she shouldn't be fooled by this cute appearance.

The Priestess of the Fifth World.

Everyone in the underworld knew of her.

A being whom even the strongest players died at the hands of, whom no player could stop.

Such a being was now in her arms.

But humans are creatures of adaptation.

Her slightly trembling hand stroking Arang's head eventually calmed down, and she was now stroking him as if he were a doll.

Flinch.

Her hand stroking Arang stopped.

She had no choice but to stop.

Shadows creeping around blocked her hand.

Tummy Cover, worried about Arang who hadn't responded to whispers or chat messages, had used her marriage ring skill to teleport to Arang's location.

Being an adult, Tummy Cover immediately noticed everything scattered around the bed.

Numerous adult toys and torture devices were laid out explicitly.

While such actions were impossible in LoR, Tummy Cover, whose eyes had already gone wild, didn't consider this.

"Urgh!"

As the shadows restraining her entire body threatened to crush her, Arang's hand moved and tore away Tummy Cover's shadows.

"Arang!"

Tummy Cover snatched Arang from her arms and held him.

"Huff... huff..."

Clutching her throat and gasping for breath, she screamed internally at the sight of Tummy Cover before her.

*Aaaaaaah!!! Was it such a problem that I won the bid for a cute girl? Huh?!*

There were two beings in the underworld that one should absolutely never encounter.

Those two beings were right in front of her, so she simply let go of the tension she had been maintaining.

*Ah, whatever. If I die, I die.*

==

Incredibly cute Arang

Ch.332 - Shadow Lord
I believe the most important thing in dealing with people is reward.

Right now, we don't know much about the Underworld, so we need to make good use of this Crow Noona.

If she were just an NPC in a PC RPG, I would have completely exploited her, but even though she's an AI, she's no different from a human.

If I just use her, problems will eventually arise.

For Crow Noona to trust and follow me completely, she needs to receive rewards she wants too.

It seems like what she wants most is to spend a night with me, but unfortunately, that's impossible due to the LoR rules. And I don't particularly want to either.

No, no matter how human-like she is, with an AI it's a bit...

"Crow Unnie."
"Yes."
"Do you like elves?"
"By elves, do you mean those with the long ears?"
"Yes. Those elves."
"I'd eat them if I could find any. Elves are extremely rare even in our Underworld. Since they don't age for hundreds of years, they make excellent slave material."
"Actually, an elf was supposed to appear today instead of me."
"What?! Oh, I'm sorry."

Crow Noona, who had only been surprised internally until now, jumped with a loud exclamation.

"The problem is..."

That Xue-li took the elf and disappeared.

It seems Xue-li did it to protect the elf, but the elf can't escape anyway.

That's because its limbs are sealed by me.

Not only the Saintess, but I, as a World Boss, have gained story-exclusive skills. It seems like this is happening because not only the Saintess but other story-exclusive hidden classes are increasing.

With no limbs like me in reality, escape is impossible. So Xue-li needs to protect the elf, but since she can't be in LoR 24 hours like me, the elf will inevitably be left defenseless at some point.

Since Xue-li is a player, attacking her is impossible, but the elf is different.

It can be kidnapped by force.

The problem is I don't know where it is.

But Crow Noona standing before me is an NPC who plays a significant role in this Underworld.

"I see. Don't worry about the elf's whereabouts, it should be fine. I'll send my people to find out where it is."
"Good. Do you have any other requests for me besides the elf?"
"No—"
"Don't feel burdened. I never lie. I don't have hidden meanings behind what I say. I'm just a transparent person, so what I say is exactly what I mean. Don't overthink it."
"In that case, could you kidnap this person for me?"

Crow Noona pulled out a photo from thin air.

The photo showed an old but extremely charismatic person who looked like they could be called garbage just by appearance.

"As long as they don't die, right?"
"I'm really sorry, but could you keep them in the best condition possible? Oh, of course, it's fine if you can't."
"Don't worry. I'll beat them half to death, but when I hand them over to you, our Healer will patch them up nicely."
"Thank you!"

I absolutely cannot let the elf go normally.

It was quite upsetting that after I rescued it, it immediately tried to kill me. Make conversation first, at least. Of course, my trying to touch an unconscious elf's chest was bad behavior, but not enough to deserve death for just touching a chest.

Crow Noona's preferences aren't normal lesbian tastes, judging by the torture devices scattered around.

She's probably an NPC who loves inflicting pain.

I need to thoroughly break down the elf who tried to kill me and Tummy Cover despite being rescued.

Crow Noona gets the elf and I'll even kidnap the person she wants to torture, so she's very happy.

I hand over the rude elf to torture-loving Crow Noona and gain her loyalty—it's a great deal.

When this deal is perfectly completed, I'll take over the auction house and dominate the Underworld.

I'll divert beautiful slaves coming into the auction house or items and monopolize everything.

Players now know the Underworld exists, but no player has likely delved this deep yet.

Of course, there might be players digging alone to keep information from the Gallery, but no one has likely dug this deep in such a special way like me.

*I should wrap this up quickly.*

"Oh, right. Crow Unnie, did you know?"
"Know what?"
"Sorry. I don't like using 'that,' 'this,' but I did it unconsciously. I'm talking about the Saintess's food."
"I know about it."
"Tell me everything you know about the Saintess's food."
"Yes."

Recently, the Saintess's food has been trading at very high prices in the Underworld.

The reason is buffs.

There are mainly two reasons why players eat food.

First, obviously to receive buffs.

Second, to taste it.

Then what about NPCs?

They eat for the same reasons as in reality. Usually, NPCs don't receive buffs even if they eat player-made food.

But.

"So you also get buffs from food made by the Saintess?"
"Yes. Strong enough buffs to instantly raise a D-rank adventurer to C-rank. They say it gives effects similar to enhancement drugs sold in the Underworld."
"Enhancement drugs?"
"Yes. A type of drug that raises physical abilities by one level. The side effects are severe, so it's only used when you'd die otherwise. Because the side effects are better than death."
"Similar performance to such drugs. No wonder everyone covets it."
"Yes. Actually, half the children on the streets now are brainwashed."
"Brainwashed? To get the Saintess's food?"
"Yes."

As expected of the Underworld.

They brainwash children to collect the Saintess's food without arousing suspicion.

It seems the Saintess's food provides better buffs than food made by other chef players.

At this rate, just obtaining the Saintess class means you can rake in gold, doesn't it?

There will surely be balance adjustments in raids, but it should be usable in dungeons, field bosses, and stories.

With LoR changing recently and difficult content emerging, people are doing everything to improve their specs, and now the Saintess's food appears?

*That sounds delicious.*

I can see gold flowing in steadily.

But things are already flowing in a completely different direction from Xue-li.

No, wait a minute.

Xue-li is living in this world now.

She makes food every day and shares it with NPCs who are starving.

Are the Underworld people using young NPCs to collect that food, knowing this?

"Do you have that food too, Crow Unnie?"
"Yes, I do."

[Saintess's Sandwich]

Food infused with the holy Saintess's heart.
The Saintess's subtle power makes the food even more delicious.

Attack Power +20% (Max 200)
Defense +20% (Max 200)
Movement Speed +20% (Max 200)
Attack Speed +20% (Max 200)
Critical Damage +20% (Max 200)

"What the hell. This is ridiculous?"

The stat increases are cursing-level impressive for low-level food. Food that raises almost all important stats by 20%.

While the maximum values are low because it's low-level food, it means that if max-level food is crafted, the numbers would be insanely high.

*To think she's casually distributing this to NPCs... Xue-li must truly be crazy.*

==

The quest I received from Crow Noona.

To kidnap the most famous NPC in the Underworld, called the Shadow Lord.

He's called the Shadow Lord because it's said that wherever there are shadows in the Underworld, the Shadow Lord sees and hears—hence the name.

Shadows can never be absent. In other words, it means his influence is that extensive.

They say he's accumulated vast wealth by exploiting the weaknesses of countless people and has a tight grip on the Underworld based on that wealth.

The frightening thing about the Shadow Lord is that he's not just an old man but was once an S-rank adventurer, so he possesses top-tier combat abilities.

Since Crow Unnie passed on all information about the Shadow Lord, there shouldn't be any problems with the kidnapping.

I looked up at the massive mansion in admiration.

Just a few meters back, there were many crumbling buildings, but this place had a mansion so splendid it wouldn't look out of place in the area where Yggdrasil nobles live.

I drew my one-handed sword and slowly walked toward the mansion door.

"Who goes there!"

NPCs who looked like mansion guards shouted while pointing weapons at me.

"Me? I came to meet the Shadow Lord."
"How dare you casually speak the master's title! Kill him!"

==

"Amazing."

I clapped my hands at the Shadow Lord NPC who sat there full of charisma without even trying to escape.

He looked bad and charismatic in the photo, but seeing him glaring at me with both hands on the desk, I couldn't help but exclaim in admiration.

I usually prefer female characters and rarely like male characters, but I quite like that old man.

However, no matter how cool a male character is, they're still behind female characters in my preference.

If we had met under different circumstances, we might have had a good relationship.

"Who are you? Whose orders are you following?"

A deep, charismatic voice befitting his appearance. Similar to Optimus's voice from that transforming car movie.

His voice was so cool that I almost answered without thinking. But I quickly pulled myself together.

"What fool would tell you that?"
"Hmph. It must be that crow bitch."
"Oh. As expected of Shadow Grandpa."
"Hmm. To think a slave listed for the upcoming auction has this much combat ability. I should have bought you no matter the cost."
"Ah, so you knew because of the auction house?"
"No matter how confident you are in your skills, coming alone to kill me takes guts."

The Shadow Lord stands up.

My head tilts way back.

The Shadow Lord boasts an incredible physique, more massive than I expected.

I thought he was an ordinary person, but he seems about 3 meters tall.

I could see he was huge, but why is he so tall? Isn't Shadow Lord supposed to be an assassin concept? This is more like a berserker?

Swoosh.

"Wow."

The Shadow Lord pulls out a massive scythe from the shadows, fitting his 3-meter size.

Is this for real—a berserker body with an assassin class?

His fist looks more painful than being hit with that scythe???

Ch.333 - Heat?
I've carefully analyzed the text and identified all character names and terms from the glossary. Here's the translation:

The Shadow Lord stands about 3 meters tall, while my height is just barely 140cm if I round up.

With a height difference of more than double, facing off against this shadow grandpa reminds me of scenes I've seen somewhere before.

*Is this going to turn into one of those situations from Netori if I lose?*

Images of the Underworld, auctions, slavery, adult content, and various scenarios flash through my mind. It's not that I don't feel sexual desire—I just don't experience it in this body like I did when I was male.

Of course, I still have knowledge about those kinds of situations.

But the possibility of that happening is 0%.

"Are you ready?"

Despite his massive body, the Shadow Lord disappears before my eyes.

Actually, attacks that vanish from sight don't offer much advantage. After all, there are only so many places they can target.

Besides, saying he disappeared is just another way of saying he entered the shadows.

Clang!

A clean parry.

"Oh? You blocked that."

I'm slightly disappointed by the Shadow Lord's impressed reaction.

The Shadow Lord's skills aren't bad. Despite his enormous body, he moves with an assassin's speed, and the power behind his large frame would be too much for average users to handle.

But I'm disappointed. With visuals like that, shouldn't he at least have skills that excite me?

Of course, this is unavoidable. It's impolite to compare the strength of players who can revive endlessly with NPCs who die permanently.

Moreover, players continuously grow stronger through leveling up and equipment.

I thought he'd be much stronger than the elf I met earlier, but they're about the same.

*Come to think of it, is it impressive that a human has skills comparable to elves who live for hundreds of years?*

The Shadow Lord's expression gradually worsens.

He's attacking frantically while I calmly dodge or block everything, so it's understandable.

"Huff! Huff! How is this possible? What are you exactly?"

I almost sigh from boredom. Right now, I'm not even in my Awakened Priestess state—just an ordinary Sword Master user.

I thought Shadow Lord might be a hidden class, so I've been watching carefully, but there's nothing special about him.

Shadow Lord. Just the words sound cool. But this person with such an impressive title is just an ordinary Grim Reaper assassin?

Honestly, that's quite disappointing.

"You dare make such an expression before me?"

Ping!

A syringe appears in the Shadow Lord's hand, and as the protective cap flies off, the sharp needle gleams.

The liquid inside the syringe is an ominous purple color that anyone would find disturbing.

The Shadow Lord suddenly jabs the syringe into his neck.

*Is that the drug the crow mentioned?*

I could see the purple liquid flowing in and spreading throughout his body from his neck.

The Shadow Lord's eyes begin to bloodshot.

"I'll make you regret this."

*Oh?*

Is he finally going to show me something?

Stab!

The Shadow Lord vanishes momentarily, then reappears in front of me and thrusts a dagger into my abdomen.

*A dagger instead of a scythe?*

The force is so strong that as the dagger pierces my stomach, my body flies backward.

Crash!

The Shadow Lord follows me as I fly and begins frantically stabbing me with his dagger.

*Is this what the Awakening drug does?*

His speed and strength have nearly doubled compared to before.

Even though I was being careless, he managed to land attacks on me.

BOOM!!!

I flew through a wall and rolled on the ground. In an instant, 60% of my health disappeared.

"Cough!"

Though he could have continued attacking to kill me, the Shadow Lord was coughing blood and catching his breath.

Well, it makes sense that a drug that makes you suddenly so powerful would have side effects. As the crow said, there are side effects, and the feedback seems to come faster than expected.

"I'll make you pay for killing our people and compensate for the damages by working your body thoroughly. Ugh."

As the Shadow Lord speaks confidently, thinking he's won, I jump to my feet.

Just as I try to wrap myself in Despair...

My vision wavers.

*Huh?*

I feel my body getting hot. Sweat begins to form, my vision ripples, and my field of view narrows.

I immediately check my debuff status.

[Heat]

Heat? Is this referring to the heat I know about? The one that makes you want to mate.

I'm honestly confused by this debuff I've never seen before in Legacy of Raid.

[Heat]
A powerful aphrodisiac created in the Underworld to erase a person's identity and turn them into a sex slave.

A simple yet clear debuff description. It makes sense that if there are Awakening drugs, there would be aphrodisiacs in the Underworld. But I'm a bit surprised since I've never seen this debuff in all my time playing Legacy of Raid.

Despite being called an aphrodisiac, I don't feel an uncontrollable sexual desire or urge to mate. It feels more like multiple debuffs hitting at once.

If Legacy of Raid were an adult game, they would have gone all out with this effect, but since it's not, it seems they've substituted it with similar debuffs.

Or maybe...

It could be that I, my body, my mind, cannot feel sexual desire.

It's not that I feel desire—it's that I can't feel it.

But Legacy of Raid is a 15+ game, so they wouldn't have made the Heat debuff work that way.

If it really made you feel aroused? That would be a serious problem in itself.

Either way, it's a powerful debuff that makes normal movement difficult.

It seems challenging to handle as an ordinary Sword Master.

I concentrated and summoned Despair.

As Despair entered my body, the debuff effect was instantly reduced due to my boss effect.

"Phew."

The Heat debuff. It's an absurdly powerful debuff.

I've experienced countless debuffs as a boss, but the Heat debuff is overwhelmingly the worst.

It's like that dizzy feeling when you have a high fever.

==

"When the hell is this damn debuff going to wear off?"
"Kuh... kuhuk..."

At Arang's feet, the Shadow Lord lay with his limbs severed, coughing blood.

Arang held her head and staggered.

It wasn't painful, but it was extremely uncomfortable and unpleasant.

"Master!"
"Oh no..."

Arang sighed deeply as numerous NPCs suddenly rushed in.

Earlier, when the Shadow Lord stabbed her with the dagger, Arang had stabbed herself in the abdomen with her own sword to awaken her mind that was barely maintaining consciousness.

ZIIIIING!!!

A massive vibration from boss-level damage shook Arang's entire abdomen.

The unusually sensitive abdomen—the entire abdomen—receiving a direct hit caused the focus in Arang's eyes to fade.

If it's hard to concentrate, just separate your mind.

Arang deliberately activated Awakening Mode and began massacring everything around her.

==

"Ah, finally feeling a bit better now."

It felt like a hangover the morning after drinking heavily.

Arang was looking around the devastated mansion for useful items when she suddenly froze in the quiet mansion.

"Wait, he's not dead, is he?!"

She rushed to where the Shadow Lord was.

The Shadow Lord wasn't moving at all. She quickly placed her index finger near his nose.

There was a faint breath, but it was so weak it could stop at any moment.

"T-this is bad!"

Arang urgently began sending whispers to Pinkuberry.

Pinkuberry, who was making food and buff potions for the upcoming raid season, was startled by the sudden notifications.

Being introverted, Pinkuberry didn't easily make friends in Legacy of Raid, even with guildmates.

Despite playing Legacy of Raid for a long time, she had barely over 10 friends in her friends list.

When her chat notifications went crazy, she stopped crafting and opened the chat window.

"It's Arang, of course."

Pinkuberry had expected it to be Arang, as these rapid-fire messages always came from her.

As soon as she asked what was wrong in response to Arang's urgent whispers, coordinates appeared.

"What huge mess has Arang gotten into this time to be whispering me?"

There was only one reason Arang would whisper: when she'd caused trouble. Otherwise, there was no reason to whisper.

After all, they ate together, went for walks, and watched TV together in real life every day. Though not family, she now lived like family with Anna and Arang.

And Arang basically preferred talking to people face-to-face.

In the Legacy of Raid world, where the Teleport skill existed, meeting up didn't take time or money.

So when Arang sent urgent whispers repeatedly? That meant 100% trouble. She had already assumed the whispers meant trouble, but coordinates appearing? That was a clear "I've caused trouble, please come here" signal, so Pinkuberry immediately canceled her crafting and stood up.

Canceling rather than pausing meant losing all the crafting materials, but Pinkuberry did so without hesitation and quickly checked where Arang's coordinates were.

Since it was in a city rather than out in the field, Pinkuberry arrived quickly.

The exterior was quite an impressive mansion, and as she entered wondering why Arang was there, she found a completely wrecked mansion and Arang frantically waving her hands.

"Pinku Unnie! Q-quick, he just stopped breathing!!!"

*Arang is trying to save an NPC? Must be an important one.*

Pinkuberry immediately used a healing spell on the NPC Arang was pointing at.

"Phew. Thanks, Unnie. I almost killed him without thinking."
"What kind of NPC is this?"
"He's an NPC called the Shadow Lord, and my quest is to kidnap him. He can't die. I wasn't paying attention and called you urgently when I thought he was about to die."
"Quests are important. Is it a world quest?"
"I'm not sure exactly, but it seems like it."
"Seems like it?"

Pinkuberry asked while healing the Shadow Lord's body.

"I need to confirm whether the Underworld is connected to the Dark Mage and the Second World Administrator Miko to know if this is a world story or just a regular story."
"But isn't Miko's involvement almost certain?"
"Yes, but we need evidence. Anyway, Pinku Unnie, let's go to the crow together."

Arang naturally handed the limbless Shadow Lord over to Pinkuberry.

==

Fluffy Arang

Ch.334 - Stream
ㅡ[ LoR Gallery ]ㅡ

[I'm so bored I could die.]

The story is fun, but without the dopamine rush from raids, I'm incredibly bored.

I miss that dopamine hit when everyone dies together, puts their heads together to find strategies, spends hours coordinating, and finally clears the raid.

I know the raid release isn't far off, but it's still not enough, damn it.

Since the story diversified, the number of raid parties has decreased significantly. My friend and I created a first-timer party, but recruitment took forever.

It used to take 30 minutes tops, now it's at least an hour.

We need new raids ASAP.

And even when raids come out, I'm not sure if people will do them.

Now there's no reason to do raids for unique equipment either.

Honestly, it seems like the fame and dopamine from world stories are greater than what you get from raids now. I wonder what LoR plans to do about this?

[Comments]

-Agreed. These days there are way more story parties than raid parties lol
ㄴWhat's a story party?
ㄴIt's a party for adventuring together. People recruit teammates like adventure parties in fantasy novels to explore new regions, new dungeons, and new stories.

-That's why guilds are really active these days. Both large and small guilds are increasing.
ㄴWhich guild is good for newbies?
ㄴBoth have pros and cons, so I can't say which is better, but it's most comfortable to join one where you know someone.

[ Doesn't Arang give us dopamine hits? ]

It's practically tradition for Arang to stir things up when the gallery gets this boring.

[Comments]

-Don't say that, when Arang gives us dopamine hits, we get heart attacks
ㄴLololololol that's hilarious

-Honestly, even Pinkuberry, Arang's dedicated camera person, hasn't been streaming Arang much lately
ㄴNo livestreams except for that last IRL broadcast
ㄴIRL Arang was super cute though

-Honestly, I'd be happy if Arang just streamed doing nothing
ㄴFor real, just watching her fight gives me a dopamine rush

[ Arang broadcast clips ]

(Compilation of Arang parrying)
(Compilation of Arang attacking)
(Compilation of Arang dodging attacks with eyes closed)

Arang is just like those overpowered protagonists from manga, anime, and novels lol

The parrying makes sense if you think of her reflexes as superhuman.

Her attacks are understandable too since her reflexes are so good that she can attack like that without Leore's combat assist system.

But damn, how the hell does she dodge attacks when her vision is completely blacked out by debuffs? Lololol

Arang says she just dodges everything by sound, but come on, does that make any sense? She's not a bat, how can she judge by sound? Lololol

[Comments]

-I just want the raid to come out soon so we can see Arang raiding.
ㄴSeriously, every raid creates at least one epic dopamine scene lol

-I hope they make this raid well.
ㄴIt's the first raid after the Cataclysm patch, so they must be putting in a lot of effort, right?
ㄴI think so. With all the new players coming in, they need to show "this is what our main content, raids, is like."

[Emergency! Arang's Ryutube broadcast is on!!!!!]

Big Sis Pinkuberry finally started streaming!!! Charge!!!

(Stream link)

[Comments]

-Let's gooooo

-Yeahhhhhhh!

-asdfjkl;asdfkl;asdf

-Nooooooooo

==

-h2h2
-Ping-ha~
-Ping-ha!
-??????????
-What?
-Wait, is this what we're seeing right from the start? Lololol
-This is too shocking lolololol

On Pinkuberry's screen was Arang's back view as she walked gracefully, while Pinkuberry was dragging a massive man behind her.

"Hello everyone."

-What on earth is going on?
-Whoa, is that even a person? Lololol
-Lolol starting with a limb-severed person right away

The sight of Pinkuberry dragging the enormous man like someone pulling a truck tire with a rope was completely contrary to her usual image as a pure, introverted, and always shy person.

"I can't give you exact details, but the current situation is that we've completed a quest to kidnap an NPC."

-Kidnap? Lololol
-Wow, first time hearing about a kidnapping quest
-So high-level Fifth World users get quests like this? Lolol
-This is seriously scary
-Looking at it now, Arang is in her boss form

People were initially distracted by the man Pinkuberry was dragging. It was unavoidable since he was about 3 meters tall but missing all his limbs as Pinkuberry dragged him along.

But eventually, the viewers shifted their attention to Arang, since they hadn't come to see a man but to see Arang.

The now-famous Awakened Priestess form of Arang.

The black crown that earned her the nickname "Imperial Princess."

The red eyes with black inverse pupils that would be terrifying on anyone else but were cute on Arang.

The womb tattoo proving she was Disnier's priestess, the Fifth World Administrator.

The flowing black dress resembling gothic lolita fashion.

And the clear amputation lines embedded in her limbs.

The World Boss and Awakened Priestess form of Arang, filled with what could crudely be called "attractive points," was something countless users went wild for.

-Even her walk is so lively, how does she do that?
-1. Pick her up.
-Lolololol
-10. Put her down
-But where did that NPC man come from anyway?

"Crow unnie~."
"You're here?"
"Arang!"

Tummy Cover was holding an elf in one hand. While Arang had captured the Shadow Lord, Tummy Cover had caught an elf with the crow NPC and quickly ran to Arang, lifting her up.

-Who's that female NPC?
-More unknown NPCs keep appearing lolol
-Is this Yggdrasil?
-Yeah, it's Yggdrasil
-But I've never seen NPCs like that in Yggdrasil before

"I'm seeing these NPCs for the first time too. Arang has been playing alone a lot lately."
"Pinku unnie. Didn't you say you were busy today?"
"Arang suddenly called me to heal this male NPC."
"Pfft. You almost killed him, huh?"
"No, I wasn't trying to kill him!"

Arang jumped into the conversation between Pinkuberry and Tummy Cover behind her.

"He suddenly attacked me with a dagger coated in an aphrodisiac drug that applies a Heat debuff, so I had no choice!"
"What!?"
"What are you talking about?!"

-????????????????
-W-what?
-A Heat debuff drug?
-Leore has drugs?
-Well, in the lore it does...

"But when I say Heat debuff, it was more like a combination of confusion, reduced vision, and stat reduction debuffs."

Everyone sighed in relief at Arang's words.

"That's right. LoR isn't an adult game, so I was shocked when you said Heat debuff."
"Like a true underworld person, he used some pretty nasty attacks. So I got annoyed and decided to just destroy everything, and when I came to my senses, the person was nearly dead, so I quickly contacted Pinku unnie."

-Whoa, so there are debuffs we still don't know about
-Well, no one stands a chance when Arang gets angry
-You'd need to bring a raid boss to face Arang lol
-Leore really has changed a lot since the Cataclysm patch

"But I'm not sure if I perceive the Heat debuff that way because my mind isn't normal and I have no sex drive, or if it's because this is a 15+ game."

-What?
-Arang, please...
-Arang's word choices are truly catastrophic lol
-Still, she's definitely healthier than before lol
-Wow
-That's the silver lining I guess lolol
-At least we can take it as a joke now
-We've grown too

==

Arang handed over both the Shadow Lord and the elf to the crow.

The crow, who had never smiled since meeting Arang, raised the corners of her mouth in a wide grin at the sight of an extremely rare elf and the strongest and most influential Shadow Lord from the underworld.

And she decided to pledge infinite loyalty to Arang standing before her.

The Shadow Lord.

The worst and strongest being who had unified and dominated the chaotic underworld through sheer force and ability after the worlds merged. And Arang had brought him back in just one day—no, in less than a few hours.

And in a half-dead state, no less.

'So this is the Priestess of Despair who possesses the power to destroy the world...'

Should she follow someone who wants to destroy this world, or turn against them?

The answer is simple.

If she turns against her, she dies right here. If she follows her, she can survive until the world ends.

It's even questionable whether she actually wants to destroy this world. Watching the war from afar raises questions.

With that much power, why hasn't she destroyed this world yet?

'I don't know. I'll just pledge my loyalty to this being and live peacefully.'

==

The underworld auction created by NPCs, not users.

Though she had only seen it once, it was time to take over this interesting auction house where everything from unique items to living beings was sold.

"Wait, Pinkuberry unnie, let's turn off the stream here."

Arang decided to temporarily hide information about the underworld auction.

-???????????????????????
-What?
-No, Arang, you can't do that!
-???????
-Argh
-How long has the stream even been on?!
-Pinkuberry, please stop Arang!

Despite viewers' protests, Pinkuberry let Arang do as she pleased with the broadcast and ended the stream as soon as Arang said so.

Even though the broadcast had ended, viewers who couldn't leave vented through chat.

-Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa
-Seriously, a 20-minute stream?
-Lolol Two streams in a month: one 5 minutes, one 20 minutes
-This is devastating
-Arang could make money just by streaming, why doesn't she stream?! At least open donations!!!
-Isn't Arang probably the person who needs money the least in the world? Lolol
-That's true lololol
-Open the dooooor
-Will she turn the stream back on?
-Lolol you really don't know Arang at all
-Give up and get used to it
-Damn
-Not enough "Nooooo"
-Arang's "Nooooo" has decreased slightly since she became a middle school third-year
-For real lol
-It's been 5 minutes since the stream ended and there are still 10,000 viewers, is this for real?

"Haah!"

A short moan suddenly comes from the black screen.

-??????????
-????????????????
-?
-????????
-What?
-Wow
-??????????
-Crazy?
-Huh?

Ch.335 - Aphrodisiac
As they all headed down to the underground prison to lock up the Elf and Shadow Lord, I noticed something with my incredible reflexes.

A thin needle, a syringe filled with pinkish liquid rather than purple.

Since LoR is a game, most things have intuitive designs.

Even drugs are usually white or colorless in real life, not colorful.

But in LoR, everything that inflicts debuffs is visually intuitive.

Poison is green, bleeding is red, and so on—all visually clear. So what does pink mean?

Aphrodisiac!

I quickly rushed over and picked up the syringe.

The Shadow Lord had applied the pink liquid from this syringe to his dagger before forcibly stabbing me with it, but now the syringe was still full.

Purple already looks like a dangerous color, but pink looks equally ominous.

"Be careful! That's extremely dangerous—"
"This is an aphrodisiac drug, right?"
"Yes, if a man takes it, he'll lose all reason and assault any woman in sight, and if a woman takes it, she'll spend all day pleasuring herself. It's an extremely dangerous drug."
"When is this typically used?"
"This is—"

Apparently, this aphrodisiac isn't used directly.

The normal method is to dilute it and administer it slowly in small doses.

That's the only way to prevent the mind of the person receiving it from collapsing.

"I think I got stabbed with this color straight from the dagger. What usually happens then?"
"Brain cells get destroyed and you become like a beast in heat..."

So that's why my vision became so distorted after taking such a pure, strong aphrodisiac?

I held the syringe and looked back.

Pinkuberry with her tall frame over 170cm and two watermelon-sized breasts.
And Tummy Cover, also over 170cm, with smaller breasts but a muscular physique from years of exercise.

"Arang...?"

Pinkuberry and Tummy Cover understood what I meant just by looking at my eyes.

"We absolutely have to try this."
"That's true."

When Tummy Cover nodded in agreement with my words, Pinkuberry next to her shouted in alarm.

"W-what are you saying!? We're adults, so we could really be affected by it!?"
"Unnie Pinku. We definitely need to try this."
"W-why?"

To Pinkuberry's question, I replied as if it were obvious.

"Because it's a debuff we've never experienced before."

This is something we absolutely need to experience.

If this were just a PC game, it wouldn't be necessary, but in LoR, you have to move directly, take damage directly, and experience debuffs directly.

Even I had a really hard time when I received this debuff.

Mental confusion, stat reduction, reduced vision, brainwashing, and various other debuffs all entering the body at once, plus the fever and feeling like your muscles are melting—it's chilling just thinking about it.

If you encounter these sensations in a tense situation without prior awareness, it becomes extremely troublesome.

Even though this debuff hasn't existed in LoR until now, now that we know about this heat debuff, we don't know when it might appear again.

In other words, we need to prepare.

What should I call this? Like a flu shot, maybe?

Anyway, we need to experience this feeling once in a safe situation when we're not fighting.

"Ugh..."
"This debuff might appear in the next raid. Crow Unnie, how many of these do you have?"
"This is probably all there is. If you need more, I can get them for you."
"Then please get about 20 more. I'll pay the gold."

I was planning to use 1 billion gold anyway, but I lost all the auctions, so I still have 1 billion gold left.

"It's fine. I have more gold than I know what to do with. If there's anything else you want, I can get it for you right away."

If I'd seen this in a manga or anime, she'd be like a beautiful, charismatic queen of the underworld among villains, showing such loyalty she'd die on command—it felt good.

"Thanks. If you want anything, just tell me. Even if it's something strange. I'll decide whether to listen or not."
"Yes."
"Well then, Unnie Pinkuberry?"

I removed the cap from the syringe and approached Pinkuberry with a mad scientist expression.

"Ugh... A-Arang, maybe reconsider?"
"You know you need to experience this too, Unnie."
"That's true, but..."
"Don't worry. It feels like mental confusion and stat reduction combined."

Squeeze.

Pinkuberry squeezed her eyes shut and extended her arm to me.

I gently inserted the syringe filled with pink aphrodisiac into Pinkuberry's arm, which was as smooth and beautiful as porcelain.

==

"Eek!?"

Pinkuberry, who normally felt a bit afraid even during blood tests at health checkups, flinched greatly at the sensation of the cool needle entering her arm.

Arang had told her to end the broadcast, but since the reason was to block information, Pinkuberry had just turned off both the screen and sound.

The problem was that as Pinkuberry flinched at the sensation of the cool needle and pink aphrodisiac flowing through her veins, she accidentally hit the mute button, turning the sound back on.

"Ahh!"

Pinkuberry was greatly disturbed by the sensation she had never felt before.

Like the hot sensation that travels down your esophagus and stomach when drinking high-proof alcohol, announcing "I'm here," a warm yet hot sensation spread throughout her body through her veins, making her shiver.

"Haaah..."

What was even more chilling was the moment when that hot sensation circulated through her body and finally reached her head.

Her vision wavered.

Her field of vision narrowed, her body became languid, and as Arang had described, the sensation of muscles melting wasn't painful or difficult, but it was quite an unpleasant feeling.

"Haa... haa..."
"Unnie, it's okay. It's okay."

Arang slowly helped Pinkuberry, who was struggling to maintain her balance, sit down on the floor.

"Unnie, it doesn't hurt, right?"
"Y-yeah... i-it doesn't hurt... but this is, quite... haaah..."
"It's okay. It's okay."

Arang stroked Pinkuberry's back to help her calm down.

If she were an NPC, the moment she took this, her brain cells would be destroyed as Crow said, and she'd live the rest of her life broken, but for players, it's just a debuff. A debuff that wears off when the duration ends.

Visually, there was nothing wrong with the situation.

Pinkuberry was staggering from the dizzying debuff, and Arang was catching her, helping her sit down, and calming her.

The problem was with the viewers who could only hear the sounds.

==

Vision is an extremely important sense.

It's the sense that processes the most information among all senses.

Without visual input, sounds are heard more clearly and distinctly than at any other time.

And based on those sounds, the human brain automatically imagines the situation in the mind.

"Eek!"

A mature yet delicate moan flowed through the pitch-black screen.

Viewers thought they had misheard at first. But many people in the chat had heard Pinkuberry's voice, confirming it wasn't an illusion.

"Haaah..."

Pinkuberry's deep breathing was heard again.

-!?
-Huh? Don't they realize the broadcast didn't end?
-Oh my
-Pinkuberry's breathing sounds too sexy?
-OMG
-Noona!!!

"Haa... haa..."
"Unnie, it's okay. It's okay. Unnie, it doesn't hurt, right?"
"Y-yeah... i-it doesn't hurt... but this is, quite... haaah..."
"It's okay. It's okay."

The viewers' imaginations began to run wild.

Pinkuberry's mature yet delicate voice.
Arang's young yet strong voice.

-Yuri!!!
-Is this global warming? Is that what this is!? Is that what this is?!
-Holy shit!!!
-Rub rub rub rub rub rub
-Baaaang nooooo
-OMG
-Is it okay to continue broadcasting like this?
-This is a major incident lol
-I'm actually enjoying this

"Now that Unnie Pinkuberry seems to have calmed down a bit, it's Unnie Tummy Cover's turn."

-What!? It wasn't just two people?
-Crazy 3P? 3P? 3P? 3P?
-Emergency, beyond global warming, about to burn and disappear
-OMG
-I knew it when Arang started liking breasts!!!

The viewers' grand imagination—no, delusion—was immediately dispersed by Arang's next words.

"I think there's a high chance this debuff will appear in the next raid, so we need to get used to it. There are debuff removal skills, but they might not work in raids."

==

—[Leore Gallery]—

[Polar Bear Extinction Day]

I can't upload the audio because Arang is there.

Those idiots who left early when she said the broadcast was ending will never know this, right? Lololololol

I really thought polar bears were going extinct today lol

It doesn't matter anyway.

They're already extinct in our minds lolololol

[Comments]

-?? What happened?
ㄴNothing happened
ㄴNothing happened
ㄴIf nothing happened, why write such a post?
ㄴAuthor: Nothing happened
ㄴDamn it, just tell us quickly

-I was really surprised while working with the broadcast on

-Lololol I understand why you can't upload it, it would be rated 19+ the moment you did
ㄴ??????????
ㄴThere's another person here who doesn't know lololol

-If this spreads, you'll get a lawsuit right away lololol
ㄴYou'd be lucky if it ended with just a lawsuit lololol
ㄴSeriously lolololololol

-But it was really amazing
ㄴAll ASMR YouTubers until now were just ordinary lol
ㄴAgreed
ㄴThis is really true

[I don't care, I'm going to think of it as global warming]

I didn't hear the latter part
Yeah, that's right

[Comments]

-Lololol Are you crazy

-But what kind of debuff makes sounds like that

-Isn't it an aphrodisiac?
ㄴAphrodisiac? Lololol Say something that makes sense
ㄴBut what other reason would there be for moaning?
ㄴMaybe so?

-All the polar bears are dead!

==

Tummy Cover's desired view

==

Challenge new work bang protagonist

Ch.336 - Armpit
After Tummy Cover received the aphrodisiac injection and calmed down somewhat, Pinkuberry suddenly gasped.

"What? What's wrong!?"

Worried there might be a problem with the aphrodisiac I'd just administered, I quickly approached Pinkuberry.

"The... the sound was on."
"Sound? Oh, you left the broadcast on with just the video muted."
"Y-yeah. Sorry, Arang."
"Hey, that's not really important."

No matter how important the game is, it's not worth getting upset at someone over something like that.

Anyway, players will soon discover the Heat debuff regardless.

The important thing isn't the debuff but the auction house, so we just need to control information about this auction house section.

"This is really intense, isn't it?"

Tummy Cover had also calmed down somewhat and stood up shakily, shaking her head vigorously.

"In a raid, the moment you get hit with this, you'd just collapse and be unable to do anything, right? I don't think I'd even be able to remember the next mechanic."
"Which means there must be a way to remove it."
"Since debuff removal skills don't work, there must be another way to clear it."

While we were discussing the Heat debuff, the crow, having securely locked the elf and Shadow Lord in the underground prison, came to my side and spoke softly.

"There's a way to neutralize the aphrodisiac."
"Oh. How does it work?"
"By using this medicine."
"What's this?"

The crow placed a capsule-type pill in my hand.

"It's not without side effects, but it quickly breaks down and expels the aphrodisiac components in your body."
"What exactly are the side effects?"
"You sweat a lot—an enormous amount."
"That doesn't sound like much of a side effect."
"But it's not a cure-all. It neutralizes the aphrodisiac in your bloodstream, but it doesn't repair cells and brain cells that have been affected. This medicine must be taken within 30 minutes of the aphrodisiac being administered, at the latest."

Well, it makes sense. It's a narcotic drug—it would be absurd if it could be cured just by taking a single pill.

"How do you get this neutralizing medicine?"
"Currently, we purchase this medicine from shops used by people in the Underworld. There's no significant difficulty in growing the plants needed to make it."
"Is that so? That's unfortunate."

For a moment, I thought about monopolizing this medicine to earn some gold, but that seems unlikely now.

"By the way, Pinku unnie, Cover unnie."
"Yes?"
"What?"
"Did your sexual desire increase?"
"Hmm... I'm not sure if 'increased sexual desire' is the right description. To be honest, my body just felt a bit hot, which might have created that impression."
"Oh, so that's how it feels?"
"Yeah."

As expected, since it's a game, they probably just simulated the feeling of an aphrodisiac.

Makes sense—if a game gave you the real feeling of an aphrodisiac, it wouldn't end with just the game.

Getting addicted to the game and using it in real life would be a serious problem.

Now, it's time to check how effective this aphrodisiac neutralizing medicine is.

I took a new aphrodisiac syringe that the crow had given me and injected it directly into my neck.

In real life, this would require a doctor or nurse with professional knowledge, but in a game, such expertise isn't really necessary.

The aphrodisiac flowing through my neck.

As my body started getting hot and I felt dizzy, clearly experiencing the aphrodisiac's effects, I swallowed the neutralizing medicine.

A cooling sensation, like swallowing a throat lozenge, went down my throat and began spreading throughout my body.

The hot sensation from the aphrodisiac was pushed out of my body by the coolness.

The hot energy turned into sweat and evaporated as it left my body.

As the aphrodisiac naturally began to neutralize, I realized this was causing much more sweating than I had anticipated.

It felt like every drop of moisture in my body was being expelled.

*This aphrodisiac is a really dizzying debuff, but this feels like another debuff too.*

It feels like my soul is being drained along with all the moisture in my body.

Still, it's not as dizzying as the aphrodisiac, and the duration is quite short.

The problem is the discomfort.

As sweat poured out, white steam rose from my body in the cool underground prison.

I raised my arms to expose my armpits, which felt the most uncomfortable.

When the cool air of the underground prison hit my sweat-soaked armpits, my entire body shuddered.

==

When Arang injected the aphrodisiac, Pinkuberry and Tummy Cover were slightly worried.

But they breathed a sigh of relief when Arang quickly regained her senses, apparently due to the effectiveness of the neutralizing medicine.

The neutralizing medicine wasn't expensive and could be obtained through the crow NPC, which was reassuring regarding the Heat debuff.

The problem was the side effect.

Anyone could see that Arang's condition wasn't normal. Fortunately, it wasn't negatively abnormal—just unusual compared to everyday life.

Arang was soaked in sweat as if she had just jumped into a swimming pool.

Wearing an avatar with lingerie-like material, Arang's body began sweating profusely, and as the sweat was absorbed into her avatar, it created an unexpected visual.

To cool off, Arang raised her arms to expose her armpits and lifted her hair to reveal her nape—a sight that appeared incredibly sensual even to other women.

Due to the wet avatar, Arang's bare figure beneath became visible, and white steam rose as the hot sweat cooled in the chilly breeze.

The steam was especially prominent from her armpits where skin folds met. Tummy Cover began frantically taking screenshots of Arang's captivating appearance.

As much as she wanted to rush over and bury her nose in Arang's armpits, she immediately abandoned the thought, knowing it would earn Arang's displeasure.

==

I was quite pleased with the performance of the neutralizing medicine.

Originally, you'd have to lie on the floor for about 5 minutes, unable to do anything while waiting for the debuff to end, but with the neutralizing medicine, the debuff is cleared in about 10 seconds.

The problem is that, as the crow said, an uncomfortable amount of sweat is produced. But that's still much better than lying helplessly for 5 minutes.

I received plenty of this medicine from the crow and asked for more.

Since we never know when or where we'll need to take this medicine, I plan to distribute it to guild members for emergencies.

Now we needed to think about how to handle the auction house.

But it seemed there wouldn't be as many problems taking over the auction house as I had expected.

According to the information provided by the crow, the Shadow Lord was dead, and most of his important associates in the mansion had also died, causing the entire Underworld to be in turmoil.

One reason other factions couldn't touch the auction house was that the Shadow Lord was one of the powers backing it.

But now that the Shadow Lord was dead, the Scorpion faction, which had been managing the auction house alongside the Shadow Lord, was quickly trying to take over the Shadow Lord's portion, leading to a conflict with the remaining Shadow Lord faction.

The remaining Shadow Lord faction was certain to lose, but they wouldn't fall like dominoes.

The core of this quest is for our crow faction to take advantage of the conflict between these two factions and seize control of both the Scorpion and Shadow factions at once.

The issue is how to proceed with minimal damage to the auction house.

After all, an auction house isn't just about taking control. It needs auction items, transportation, and staff to manage it.

In other words, many things are intertwined, and damage is inevitable in a conflict, but too much damage could make it take a very long time to revitalize the auction house.

In short, it's giving me a headache.

I immediately lay back and rested my head on Pinkuberry's chest.

"Let's call Ye-sol unnie for this."
"Okay."

Currently, the most influential person in our guild isn't me, but Ye-sol.

She proved her intelligence while serving as our raid Commander, but she wasn't as popular then as she is now.

But now, Ye-sol's popularity is truly remarkable.

Her popularity within the guild has skyrocketed, and her Ryutube channel has grown rapidly.

It's not that she grew after joining our Munchkin Cat guild.

She grew as LoR changed.

With the Cataclysm patch changing the story in multiple directions, the importance of the storyline increased significantly.

And so did past stories and history.

Many people have received help from Ye-sol's videos as she's mastered all of Leore's main stories and sub-quests, and she continues to discover countless stories endlessly.

Before we knew it, Ye-sol had become a very famous information expert in LoR.

While her combat ability is nearly at the bottom, her memory and literacy are extremely high, making her our guild's brain.

But Ye-sol has one weakness.

Namely.

"Arang!"

She has a weakness for cute things.

I feel a slight pang of conscience, as if I'm exploiting people, but if the person being exploited enjoys it, isn't that okay?

Yes. There's no need to feel guilty about this.

If Ye-sol didn't like it, she wouldn't listen to my requests.
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As expected, Ye-sol is the smartest one in our guild.

She quickly assessed the situation and told us what to do.

Since we're more about physical prowess than brainpower anyway, we decided to just follow Ye-sol's strategy.

Her plan was incredibly complex and I couldn't understand all of it, but my role was simple.

I just had to go to the Scorpion Faction's headquarters and cause chaos.

Ye-sol completely understands me—my learning ability drops significantly when it's not about raid mechanics or patterns.

After I easily devastated the Scorpion Faction's base, a bunch of NPCs came rushing to catch me.

What was surprising was that there weren't just NPCs but also users.

I thought I was the only one involved in the Underworld, but apparently there were users doing quests for the second-ranked Scorpion Faction.

"If we clear this quest, we'll be promoted to executives, so everyone stay focused!"
"Don't worry about it!"
"Let's get some gold!"

The three users who seemed to be friends came charging at me, but when they saw me, they screeched to a halt like cars slamming on the brakes.

They stared at me blankly, and after a moment, they grabbed their hair and shouted.

"Why is Arang here?!"
"Eck."
"No, this isn't right!"
"Holy crap!"
"This is too much."

I feel sorry for those users, but I can't afford to lose right now.

I drew my sword and charged at them.

"This is so unfair!!!"

After one user disappeared into particles with that shout, I said a quick prayer for them and then separated the next users' heads from their bodies.

I hope they choose quests that don't involve me next time.

Come to think of it, I'm not just making them fail a quest—I'm destroying the entire storyline they've been building up by raising their affinity.

When I think about it that way, I completely understand why they shouted like that.

I got a whisper from Ye-sol saying that the operation to take over the Black Market Auction was successfully completed while I was just wreaking havoc at the Scorpion headquarters.

My friends are all so capable.

Each of them has at least one exceptional talent.

I immediately went to where the auction house was located.

It was so cleanly taken over that nothing looked different from when I first saw it.

Despite the battle, there was no damage at all. That's Ye-sol for you.

*Now let's see if there's anything interesting in the auction house.*

==

The auction house didn't have equipment that attracted me as much as I expected.

Still, there were plenty of unique items that would interest our guild members.

I'd like to give everything away for free, but doing that would be like killing the goose that lays golden eggs.

To make the auction house profitable in the long run, money management is crucial.

But I still plan to sell items to guild members at a discount.

We decided to put everything up for auction except for equipment needed by guild members.

Ye-sol specifically volunteered to manage the auction house.

It's absolutely not because I'm shirking responsibility.

It's just that if I ran the auction house, it would probably go bankrupt within a month, so I'm handing it over to the smart Ye-sol.

*I don't really care about the auction items.*

The most important thing is information about the Administrator who might be at the auction house.

The auction house is a place where various people gather as items are received from multiple sources.

Plus, if it's the best auction house in the Underworld, it's likely connected to major NPCs involved in the world's story.

I entered the room where the NPC who managed the auction house had stayed.

It was a complete mess, as if someone had tried to escape. There must have been documents that should never be revealed to others.

But according to Ye-sol, no one escaped from the auction house, and thanks to Tummy Cover, all attempts to destroy information were prevented.

I slowly looked around the room, thinking.

There were so many documents that I had no intention of checking each one for evidence.

Places like this typically...

Have secret rooms.

I started frantically searching the room. I tapped things with my sword, kicked things, and while checking various spots, I noticed something strange.

*Why are only these books in good condition?*

Most books had fallen to the floor or were scattered about, but the book in front of me was neatly shelved.

With a pounding heart, I pulled the book.

Instead of coming out, it moved like a switch, and the desk made a creaking sound as it shifted sideways.

A secret entrance was revealed.

I shuddered with excitement as I entered.

Unlike other secret places I'd found before, this one was very clean and elegant.

It felt like I was looking at a wealthy nobleman's mansion.

The strange thing was that there was just one door in the secret area.

That meant the most important possession of the person who managed the auction house was behind that door.

With a racing heart, I opened the door and was amazed by the creature before me.

*Beautiful.*

Its pure white hair seemed to glow, creating an illusion of radiance, and its face was more beautiful than any NPC's.

Everything was pure white.

Hair, skin, fur—as if it had albinism.

But it looked familiar somehow.

*It looks similar to that elf.*

The pointed ears. The slightly upturned eyes were also similar to the elf I had fought.

*It must be connected to the elf. Maybe that elf was captured as a slave while trying to rescue this elf here?*

I approached the elf fixed to the wall.

Zap.

My hand hit something and bounced back.

*Hmm? What's this?*

The albino elf clearly had a restraint on its neck. But some force was blocking my approach.

*Is it not magical power?*

I wrapped Despair around my hand and thrust it into the barrier protecting the albino elf.

ZZZZZAP!

"Owww!"

I quickly withdrew my hand as my health dropped in chunks.

*I almost died.*

Perhaps because of my shout, the sleeping albino elf slowly opened its eyes and looked at me.

"Who are you?"

Despite having a restraint on its neck and being mounted on the wall like a trophy, the albino elf glared at me with strong eyes.

It seems to have a similar personality to that other elf, given their similar appearance.

Or maybe it's a characteristic of the elf race in LoR?

After all, elves are often portrayed as long-lived, combat-capable, and arrogant beings who look down on humans.

"Just a person?"
"Hmph. How amusing. Are you saying that while knowing the stench of rot emanating from your body?"

Like the other elf, this albino elf immediately recognized that I'm not a normal human.

It must sense the Despair, the power of the Fifth World.

*Can elves smell the odor coming from this Despair? That's a bit troublesome.*

The elf was so beautiful that I had thought about finding a friendly elf NPC to befriend, but with it glaring at me like I'm garbage, becoming friends with elves seems difficult.

"Stench of rot? I don't smell anything."
"You probably don't notice because you yourself are rotten."
"Huh?"

==

Not being able to touch the albino elf didn't mean I couldn't get information.

Because the barrier protecting this albino elf was clearly yellow in color.

*This is an Administrator's protection. Specifically, Miko's protection.*

This means that this albino elf caught Miko's fancy, and she directly protected it.

She probably granted this protection to shield the elf after it was captured as a slave and had restraints put on it.

Administrators can't intervene in the LoR world unless there's a major incident.

They can only act when the world is in great danger. For example, something like a war.

But they can't do much for a single living being.

*This is getting interesting.*

There must have been significant risk in placing protection on this albino elf. It's not an NPC needed for war—just an NPC that had fallen into sexual slavery.

Giving protection to an NPC, not even a user, while accepting risk means that Miko really, really cherishes this albino elf. And it's worth cherishing with looks like that.

The cat-like, sharp-tongued Administrator Miko gave protection to an NPC that she wouldn't even give to a Priestess?

In other words...

I've found a good hostage.

"Hehehehehehe."

This is a perfect Netori opportunity.

I'll steal this albino elf that Miko loves and shatter her mental state.

I took out the syringe containing aphrodisiac that the crow had given me from my inventory.

The crow said it could be dangerous for NPCs to take the pure solution, but if it's connected to a 16-year-old user, the LoR system AI will probably adjust it automatically. To keep it non-explicit.

"It's useless. I'm protected by the goddess. No matter what you do, you can't harm me."
"Ah, I love that confidence. It makes breaking you so much more satisfying."
"You really are insane."

It reminds me of dating sims I played before.

Everyone knows the pleasure of pursuing a strong, confident, and arrogant female character.

I focused more intensely than ever before, coating my hand and the syringe with Despair.

Then I jabbed it toward the albino female.

ZZZZZZAP!

The yellow barrier rejected my hand as my health started rapidly decreasing.

"Is your brain rotten too? What part of what I just said didn't you understand?"
"You little—"

You really need to be taught a lesson.

A normal NPC or user would have been pushed back by the Administrator's power, but I'm a Priestess with power comparable to an Administrator.

ZZZZZZAP!

Crack.

"Huh?"

Crack crack.

"Th-this can't be—!"

CRASH!

Stab.
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As soon as I injected the aphrodisiac into the albino elf's neck, both the syringe and my hand were surrounded by Despair, but they couldn't withstand it and burst into particles.

But it was already too late.

The albino elf, free except for her hands tied above her, soon began to sweat.

Then she started rubbing her thighs together.

*Huh? They really deal with NPCs using aphrodisiacs?*

No matter how realistic they want to be, seriously?

Actually, that wasn't it.

The reason the albino elf was acting that way was because her entire body was itchy.

If a player gets injected with an aphrodisiac, they get the "Heat" debuff that makes them dizzy, weak, and languid.

But when an NPC closely tied to users gets injected with an aphrodisiac, their body heats up and becomes unbearably itchy.

The albino elf who had been acting like a Queen looked at me pleadingly and shouted.

"L-let me go! Untie my hands right now!!!"

She twisted her body trying to relieve the itching, but with both hands tightly bound, she couldn't do anything. It was satisfying to watch.

"Because of Miko's protection, there's nothing I can do."
"I-I'll stop for a moment! So hurry! Hurry and untie me!!!"

The albino elf twisted her body without stopping for even a second, which made me curious.

Just how itchy must it be to cause such a reaction?

The same albino elf who had just told me not to even breathe the same air as her was now begging me to untie her.

Curious about what would happen if I freed her hands, I used my knife to cut the chains binding the albino elf's hands.

As her hands were freed, the albino elf fell face-down on the floor, seemingly unable to feel pain, and began frantically scratching her body with her newly freed hands.

If this were reality instead of a game, those hands would be...

Since I'm still a wholesome 16-year-old middle school girl, I'll skip the rest of that thought.

Anyway, without thinking, I had injected her with pure aphrodisiac concentrate, the kind that makes even users lose control of their bodies.

According to the settings, it's powerful enough to destroy brain cells.

I thought elves might show some resistance or react differently, but I guess since they're living beings with the same limbs as us, there was no difference.

The albino elf was scratching herself so desperately that red wound effects appeared on her skin.

In real terms, she was scratching herself until she bled.

*Was I too harsh...?*

I did inject all the aphrodisiac with a "take that!" attitude, but I didn't expect it to be this severe.

Seeing the albino elf's condition was worse than I expected, I took out an aphrodisiac neutralizer from my inventory.

I forced open the mouth of the albino elf, who was clenching her teeth so hard they might break, and put the medicine in.

*I was too harsh. No matter what, injecting such a dangerous drug was wrong.*

Just as I was about to apologize to the albino elf...

"You worthless piece of trash! Do you know who I—"

Stab.

I take back my previous thought.

As soon as she regained her senses and started yelling and pointing at me, I immediately took out another aphrodisiac from my inventory and injected it into her neck again.

==

"A-Arang?"

Pinkuberry, who had gone to look around the auction house and was now searching for Arang who hadn't been heard from, was slightly taken aback by the sight of Arang and the pure white elf in front of her.

The scene was quite devastating—Arang standing proudly while the albino elf writhed on the ground in front of her.

"Oh? Unnie Pinku, you're here?"
"Could you tell me what's going on here...?"
"This elf. She's under Miko's protection."
"Administrator Miko?"
"Yeah. So I was playing around with her to make Miko angry."
"You did that in a wholesome way, right?"
"Come on, if it wasn't wholesome, LoR would have stopped me."
"I guess so...?"

Having recently entered the Underworld story, Pinkuberry had become quite suspicious of Leore's management AI.

Despite the separation between 15+ and 19+ content, she had seen many explicit scenes.

Pinkuberry had turned on the mosaic settings because she found such scenes difficult to watch, but there were still too many cruel or suggestive scenes in the Underworld.

As she had felt before, whenever she looked at Arang, she didn't seem like a 16-year-old girl but more like a man. A man in his 30s, even.

Of course, she knew the reason was the Virtual World.

At a young age, Arang had spent all her time in a hospital room, unable to do anything, and had been in a vegetative state for years.

During the period when she should have been developing mentally, she couldn't do anything, and then she woke up in the Virtual World and spent her time playing LoR.

Although LoR had more female users than other games, there were still more male users, and by interacting with them, Arang had naturally become like this.

*At least she's become more feminine recently since starting middle school.*

Arang, who used to be completely boyish, had started showing more feminine behavior.

She used to bathe together with others without any hesitation, but recently she'd shown a bit of shyness, burying her face in her chest—how cute was that?

And when she first started using her prosthetic arms and legs, it became even more apparent.

Arang's behavior, now able to move like a normal person according to her own will, was clearly visible.

When wearing her prosthetics, Arang had been rough and uninhibited. But now she showed more middle school girl-like behavior.

It was clearly noticeable when eating, talking, or doing outdoor activities together.

Previously she had been 100% masculine, then after getting her prosthetics she was 50% masculine and 50% feminine, and recently her femininity had increased to 70%.

Her femininity was highest when she spent time with her middle school friends.

She would cover her mouth when laughing, sit with her legs modestly together—just like a cute middle school girl. But after seeing her just now, Pinkuberry changed her assessment.

It felt like it had dropped back to about 50%.

Arang's mentality seemed to be heavily influenced by her surroundings.

And now.

Pinkuberry was worried about the negative influences Arang might be exposed to in the Underworld story.

*I must protect cute Arang.*

Pinkuberry resolved to keep Arang as uninvolved as possible with the Underworld story, which seemed likely to have a bad influence on her.

==

"Arang, leave this to unnie. I'll find out exactly what relationship this elf has with Miko!"
"Uh, huh? O-okay."

For the first time since I'd been with Pinku, she approached me proactively with wide eyes, and I found myself nodding in agreement without thinking.

I always felt both comfortable and guilty with Pinku, who always prioritized me, looked after me, and took care of me.

Honestly, she cared for a limbless child like family even though we weren't related, and always prepared equipment, buff food, and potions for raids.

I couldn't refuse when such a Pinkuberry was burning with determination and saying she would handle it.

I was trying to Netori the albino elf that Miko cherished, but ended up having the albino elf NTR'd by Pinku.

I handed over the albino elf, the aphrodisiac, and the neutralizer to Pinku and went to where Ye-sol was.

"Good job, Arang~"
"As expected of Unnie Ye-sol. It was perfect."

Our Leore-exclusive GPT, Ye-sol.

Whether it's story, strategy, or hidden content.

She's simply the best.

But what do I do now?

I had handed over the albino elf I was supposed to play with because Pinku strongly insisted on handling it herself for the first time, and now I had nothing to do.

After all, everything we're doing is meant to shake up the Second World Administrator Miko. Now that the biggest clue has been passed to Pinku, all I can do is wait.

The raid release date is approaching, but the story has temporarily stopped. Until the albino elf says something.

==

I was rolling around on the guild bed when I suddenly sat up.

*Should I play a different game for a while?*

I could look for other quests. But I don't want to just waste time when I don't know how long it would take to get those quests.

If it's a Virtual World game, I'd like to try various genres.

I've played Monster Hunter, Brown Dust, Cosmic War 5, LoR, and various other genres, but there are still many genres I haven't tried.

One of them is FPS.

That is, shooting games.

The issue is that in the Virtual World, it would definitely be a first-person game where you directly use guns to shoot people, and I wonder if there are any 15+ rated shooting games.

Actually, thanks to my parents, my account has age restrictions removed, but I don't want to worry the people around me.

I logged out of LoR and searched for FPS shooting games to see if there were any worth playing.

*Valorant?*

I clicked on Valorant, which boasted an overwhelming number of users among them, and read the description.

It feels like traditional FPS games with similar rules but with added skills.

*Hmm. FPS games with skills are quite challenging.*

Even when I reached the top in various games before, these "hyper" FPS genres were harder to climb than traditional FPS games.

It's hard enough to focus just on aiming, but having to use skills and think about opponent skills makes it even more headache-inducing.

*But maybe it's different now?*

Unlike my old aging body before, now I have the Virtual World one-trick physical powerhouse body, so I thought I might climb up more easily.

Ch.339 - 339. FPS
I've carefully analyzed the text and will now provide the English translation following all guidelines:

Valorant.

It's quite a difficult game.

After just two matches, I started getting a bit annoyed.

In Valorant, there's a clear limit to how far your shooting skills can take you.

Fixed maps, limited attack routes, and various skills with effects I didn't understand—it all felt frustrating to the point of making me angry.

And what made me even angrier was my teammates constantly criticizing me.

Despite getting the most kills on our team, they kept nagging me whenever I used a skill incorrectly, which really soured my mood.

Come on, I'm new at this—I might not know everything.

And when those kids with obvious middle school voices kept getting on my case, I got so irritated that I just quit the game.

As expected, team-based FPS games aren't meant to be played alone.

The moment you play a team game by yourself, you're just asking for cancer. I'll save Valorant for when I have someone to play with.

'Is that game available?'

I searched for the game I used to play to the point of reaching ranked status.

No matter how far into the future we are, these types of games must still exist.

'Found it.'

Battle Arena.

A battle royale FPS.

I downloaded it right away and jumped in as soon as it was installed.

'Oh. I like the lobby already.'

I could queue for matches in what looked like a special forces armory.

No need for a tutorial.

I immediately pressed the normal match start button. Ranked matches required reaching a certain level first.

Ding.

Ah, I need to set a nickname first.

Choosing a nickname is always the most problematic part of starting a game.

It always gives me a headache. Especially if it's not a brand new game but one that's been out for a while, making it harder to find an available name.

I usually went with nicknames related to my trademark limb amputation, but I decided against it this time.

That's because I've become too famous, and people recognize me everywhere, which is getting annoying.

In old PC games, this would just mean chat messages, whispers, or mentions in community forums, but now in the virtual world, the attention comes directly to me.

At first I thought it was nice, but it's getting bothersome.

If I don't respond, I look rude, but if I respond to everyone, too many people recognize me.

That's why I don't stream anymore.

I'd feel obligated to respond to everything in the chat.

The problem is that in Battle Arena, unlike Valorant, your real body appears instead of changing into a specific character.

A small person under 140cm who's good at games? That's like advertising who I am.

'No, it should be fine if people don't recognize me before I kill them, right?'

There are various methods.

Smoke grenades, flash grenades, sniper rifles.

'I'll just cover my face with a mask and deny it's me if anyone asks.'

I chose the nickname [Kylie]. It doesn't mean anything. I just wrote whatever came to mind.

Fortunately, it wasn't taken.

I thought it might be taken since everyone in the world is on the same server, but it seems nicknames can be set in any language worldwide, making duplicates less likely.

First, I used my credit card to make some in-game purchases and bought a costume that wrapped tightly around my body.

Boom!

The matchmaking didn't take long.

Battle Arena, as expected, started inside a massive airplane.

The difference was that a screen in front of me showed where the plane was moving, and I had a switch button in my hand—pressing it would open the floor beneath that player, causing them to drop.

I immediately pressed the switch when we were over what was clearly a hotspot.

The floor opened and whoosh! I started falling.

'Wow, 20 people? Seems like that many.'

By the way, wouldn't people with acrophobia be unable to play Battle Arena?

The falling speed feels exactly like actually falling.

Wait, I'm seriously going to die!?

Fortunately, the parachute automatically deployed once I reached a certain altitude.

As the parachute opened, I could clearly see how many users were landing in this area.

Should I use the first match to warm up?

This will probably be a time to learn about Battle Arena.

In PC Battle Arena, punches and physical attacks were too monotonous and difficult to use effectively.

But this isn't a PC—it's the virtual world.

As soon as I landed on the rooftop, I quickly ran to grab a gun.

Assault rifle M416.

The question was how to load the bullets, but fortunately, it wasn't completely realistic—there was still some game system in place.

As soon as I touched the bullets, a UI appeared in front of me and the bullets loaded automatically.

I immediately shouldered the rifle, aimed at the head of a user who was trying to raise their gun in front of me, and fired.

Ratatatatata!!!

"Argh!?"

As soon as I fired, the gun went full auto and I fell backward.

The recoil was much stronger than I expected, causing me to land on my butt.

Luckily my opponent died, because if they hadn't, I would have been the one to die.

'Crazy, the recoil is no different from reality!'

I thoughtlessly fired like it was a BB gun, but the recoil was so strong I couldn't control it.

Bang! Ratatata!

Hearing gunshots in the distance, I came to my senses and got up.

I needed to loot quickly.

With so many people landing, every second counted.

Bang!

While looting on the rooftop, I ducked at the sound from far away.

Whoosh!

A bullet passing over my head.

Compared to the gun I just used, it was much stronger and bigger.

It's dangerous to stay exposed on this open rooftop.

I quickly headed down the stairs from the rooftop, and suddenly made eye contact with another user.

Ratatata!

==

I lost.

This happened clearly because I didn't understand Battle Arena well.

If this were a PC game, my gun would automatically aim at the target as soon as I saw them, but the virtual world is different.

My opponent was already running with their gun aimed forward, while I was running with my gun pointed down.

It was obvious who would shoot first.

'If I just think of this as a game, it's going to be tough.'

This clearly isn't something that can be solved just by being good at shooting.

Strategy and tactics have become extremely important.

'This is fun.'

==

Your [Vector] has killed LODJDJ.
13 kills

WINNER!
WINNER!
CHICKEN
DINNER!

Five matches.

In just five matches, I got first place in Battle Arena. And now I've somewhat figured out the flow of this game.

Even though it's the virtual world, the strategies and tactics from PC days are still helpful.

Moment-to-moment strategy and tactics are important, but ultimately this is a game where you can win without getting a single kill.

In other words, I think seeing the big picture is extremely important.

Split-second decisions, physical skills, and strategy are important, but in my opinion, the big picture is more important.

This is something I realized after participating in several tournaments during my PC days.

In the past, it was about drawing up a plan, securing positions, and overwhelming opponents from advantageous situations, but now it's a bit different.

My physical abilities are beyond imagination now.

I felt it while playing LoR, but it became even more apparent when playing an FPS where physical skills matter.

Especially sniping. Ultra-long-distance sniping, at that.

This part is ridiculous.

I just look at opponents through a telescopic sight, and unless they suddenly change speed, I hit 100% of my shots.

Even though they appear tiny through the scope, I can see every movement, even if it's just one pixel.

My spatial awareness is at an insane level too.

When gunshots come from all directions, my brain automatically maps where each shot originated.

It almost feels like I'm using hacks.

I didn't know about these abilities because they weren't particularly necessary in LoR, but they're very important in Battle Arena, so I focused on them and this is the result.

Of course, if I don't shoot and just stay still, it wouldn't matter, but in situations where battles are happening elsewhere, I can gather more accurate information than others, making it easier to create advantageous situations.

Accurate information, superior vision, and overwhelming physical abilities combined to create something catastrophic.

And what really cemented this catastrophic advantage was my body.

My extremely small body size gave me many advantages.

Especially in firefights around trees, rocks, and buildings, I had an absurdly unfair advantage.

When I suddenly appeared from hiding, everyone would curse and shout "Why are you there!?" before dying, and the dopamine rush was no joke.

In reality, with this body, I wouldn't be able to run for long, carry heavy loads, hold guns, or control recoil.

But this is the virtual world.

You might think that having a larger body would be disadvantageous, but clearly I'm the anomaly here.

Like in LoR, in Battle Arena, people with good physical abilities in reality have good physical abilities in the virtual world too.

Bang!

Your headshot with [M24] has killed ShakoOnTV. (985m)
8 kills

Wow... even I think this is insane.

I hit the target while they were climbing out of a building window.

Man, hitting every shot I take makes the game incredibly fun!

==

Ch.340 - 340. FPS...?
Former special forces streamer Shacon, who used the nickname ShaconTV, was curious about how far a user named "Kayli" would climb.

When he was sniped from 985 meters away during a casual game, he was momentarily dumbfounded.

Long-distance sniping in the Virtual World is extremely difficult, unlike old PC point-and-click games.

It's not just about ballistics—you need to account for weather conditions, target movement, even the Earth's rotation. There's so much to consider.

It's practically impossible to do alone.

And he wasn't even standing still—he was hit while falling from a second-story building after breaking a window.

His first thought was illegal modified Connectors or drugs.

While Marsble might catch illegal modifications, catching drug use is nearly impossible.

But his drug suspicions vanished as soon as he saw the replay.

"Wow... What the heck? Am I seeing things?"

A child under 140cm tall with short legs was running around—completely out of place in the Battle Arena.

But they were good. Incredibly good.

Positioning, shooting, decision-making—they excelled at everything.

He had discovered this impossibly skilled player while warming up in a casual game before starting his stream.

"Are they really 15? They look more like a 10-year-old."

Shacon was certain this user would quickly rise to the top ranks where he competed.

==

Recently, high-ranked Battle Arena players developed a strange habit.

They started shooting at every box or small space before approaching.

Arang had been playing Battle Arena obsessively and started ranking up at an unbelievable pace.

As her rank increased, she encountered more male players.

Almost 99% were men.

Unlike LoR with its magic and swords, Battle Arena used realistic firearms requiring proper breathing, aiming, and firing techniques—not just mouse clicks. It demanded real gun handling knowledge and tactical strategy.

Naturally, men with military or special forces backgrounds dominated the top ranks.

Women weren't completely absent, but those who did compete typically had military backgrounds too.

Battle Arena was so realistic that actual militaries used it for training and education.

Then something strange started happening in this intense ranked environment.

Someone began hiding in spaces too small for adult-sized players—boxes, bags—and ambushing others.

Special forces and military veterans tend to be physically fit and large. When a child under 140cm suddenly popped out of boxes or bags, it was like something from a horror movie.

Players who had never encountered this strategy in Battle Arena were caught completely off guard and died without a chance to react.

As Arang continued using these tactics, word spread, and top players began discussing her.

The sudden appearance of a child under 140cm among military and special forces veterans became impossible to ignore.

Streamers who played Battle Arena grew increasingly interested in the user named "Kayli."

Soon, shooting at boxes and furniture before entering buildings became standard practice.

Battle Arena held the dominant position among FPS battle royale games.

Being Korean-made like LoR made it especially popular in Korea.

Most gamers don't just play one game exclusively.

As soon as "Kayli" became famous in Battle Arena, LoR players recognized it was Arang.

After all, in an era where even elementary school students are over 150cm tall, who else could be under 140cm with overwhelming gaming skills?

You wouldn't find anyone else like that in the entire world.

==

Rat-tat-tat!

"Everyone knows about me now."

Arang was watching through a telescopic sight as a player entered a building and immediately shot at boxes, drawers, and any space she might hide in. She held her breath and pulled the trigger.

BANG!

You killed MDF with a headshot using [AWM]. (432m)

As soon as the sniper shot echoed, Arang stood up and started running with a sniper rifle as tall as herself.

"That hiding strategy was really convenient while it lasted."

Sniping requires extreme concentration.

No matter how skilled a sniper is, sniping alone is very dangerous.

Your back is completely exposed while aiming, which is why snipers need teammates for protection, but this was solo ranked.

Whoosh!

"Whoa!"

A bullet grazed Arang's shoulder.

Rat-tat-tat-tat-tat!

Hiding behind a tree, Arang caught her breath and used a healing item.

"Why is everyone so sharp?"

Having narrowly survived, Arang was considering her next move when she suddenly jerked her head to the side.

Bang!

A bullet hit the tree exactly where her head had been a moment before.

==

"What the fuck? How?!"

The man targeting Arang was completely shocked when she moved her head to dodge his sniper shot.

It wasn't luck either. She had clearly moved deliberately to avoid it.

"She's insane!"

The man was dumbfounded as Arang charged straight toward him. She wasn't using cover or moving tactically—just running in a straight line.

The man became angry at Arang's behavior.

She was clearly disrespecting him.

Without standing up or changing weapons, he kept his eye on Arang through his sniper scope.

Despite his anger, the moment his finger touched the trigger, his heart rate instantly dropped.

Perfect timing, perfect breathing, and at the exact moment his breath stopped, his finger moved.

BANG!

The moment the sniper rifle fired.

CLANG!!!

The bullet ricocheted with a crisp sound.

The man couldn't process what had just happened.

He had definitely aimed at Arang's upper body. But something suddenly appeared and deflected the sniper bullet.

"A frying pan?!"

Arang was holding a frying pan in her hand.

Unlike real frying pans, the ones in Battle Arena had bulletproof properties.

The game developers had added this feature as a joke but forgot to remove it before updating the main server.

When this was discovered, it gained a cult following, and the bulletproof frying pan became a trademark of Battle Arena.

But here was Arang, using the bulletproof frying pan to parry ranged attacks like in LoR.

"Is this for real?!"

Astonished that someone could actually deflect a sniper bullet with a frying pan, the man hurriedly stood up to draw the gun from his back.

But Arang's pistol fired first.

==

"Wow..."

The man laughed dejectedly as he recalled the fight.

"What just happened?"

The distance wasn't even that great for a sniper rifle.

It was just over 200 meters. A bullet from a sniper rifle takes about 0.15 seconds to travel 100 meters.

So at 200 meters, it would take at least 0.3 seconds. She had reacted within that 0.3 seconds to deflect the bullet with a frying pan.

And they hadn't coordinated with a "one, two, three!" He had fired at his preferred timing.

Yet she had reacted to it.

"Is she AI? How can a human do that? It doesn't make sense. Shit. At 140cm, she must be at least 15 years old to meet the minimum age requirement. But a 15-year-old in these ranks is strange enough, and deflecting a sniper bullet is just impossible!!!"

He knew about the user "Kayli."

She was the famous player who had created this strange habit in Battle Arena.

Typically, top-ranked players don't waste bullets or make unnecessary noise, but because of "Kayli," everyone had developed the habit of shooting at every visible box and piece of furniture.

At first, he thought "Kayli" was just a small player who climbed the ranks by hiding in unusual places.

But now he had witnessed something impossible.

He had seen someone deflect a sniper bullet with a frying pan right before his eyes.

==

"This actually works?"

Meanwhile, Arang was surprised that she had successfully blocked the sniper shot with a frying pan.

She knew frying pans had bulletproof properties in the old game and wondered if it would work in this virtual world game too—and it did.

From Arang's perspective, this was actually much easier than parrying in LoR.

In LoR, a Sword Master performing a parry needs to hit the exact center point—less than 1cm wide—of a ranged attack with a thin, sharp sword. That's what makes a Perfect Parrying in LoR.

For Arang, who did that routinely, blocking a bullet aimed directly at her with a frying pan the size of her face was incredibly easy.

"Maybe I should adopt a frying pan killer concept now?"

Ch.341 - 341. Frying Pan (1)
"Why is this more efficient than I thought?"

Lee A-rang is currently dominating the top ranks of the Battle Arena with a pistol, sniper rifle, and frying pan.

In long-range combat, she kills opponents with overwhelming sniping skills. At medium range, she uses her small body and frying pan to dodge attacks while keeping enemies at bay with her pistol as she approaches. Then at close range, she finishes them off with the frying pan.

For those facing A-rang, the challenge was nearly impossible.

First, building combat immediately puts them at a disadvantage.

In Battle Arena, buildings typically contain many items, making them necessary for farming equipment.

However, A-rang uses her incredibly small size to hide in the most unexpected places.

So many users have died from A-rang suddenly jumping out that it's become standard practice to shoot at everything when entering a building.

But even this is extremely dangerous. Shooting reveals your position, and if A-rang is in the building, she'll immediately know someone has entered.

Users who enter buildings must constantly use ammunition to check corners, eventually needing to reload.

If they don't find A-rang early on, she'll jump out during their reload, and the fight begins—though it can hardly be called a fight.

The opponent starts at a complete disadvantage.

But top-tier users aren't just sitting ducks either.

Molotov cocktails were always good items in Battle Arena, but now they're essential. Users throw them into buildings first thing.

Players have also started tracking A-rang's login times.

Knowing she only plays Battle Arena for a few hours in the afternoon Korean time, they avoid taking disadvantageous building approaches outside those hours.

But the biggest problem isn't building combat at all.

A-rang's unusual tactics quickly spread through top players' streams.

Ping! Ping! Ping! Ping! Ping! Ping!

It's not a sniper rifle or pistol.

She's rushing forward while assault rifle bullets bounce off her without killing her.

Using the frying pan to protect her head and torso while charging makes her nearly impossible to kill.

The frying pan blocks shots to her head and body, and hitting her tiny 140cm frame and limbs—half as thick as normal—is incredibly difficult.

A-rang easily approaches again and is about to draw her pistol when—

BOOM!!!

*Click*

'A shotgun!?'

Shotguns are rarely used in late-game.

With few people left and a shrinking safe zone where players spot each other from a distance, shotguns aren't typically useful unless in special situations.

A-rang thought the same, which is why she approached.

But the shotgun in her opponent's hands was devastating.

When fired, the shotgun's spread covered so much area that even A-rang, despite her frying pan, lost more than half her health in an instant since the pan wasn't as big as her entire body.

"I brought this shotgun all the way here just for you!"
*This guy's insane? He brought a shotgun all the way here just for me?*

Deciding she couldn't win against the shotgun, A-rang immediately abandoned her frying pan killer concept, pulled out her sniper rifle, and put a bullet in the head of the laughing shotgun user.

"Th-that's cheating."

With those words, the shotgun user collapsed. A-rang quickly looted his items and ran to the next safe zone.

==

Ping! Ping! Ping! Ping! Ping! Ping! Ping!

"Wow... that's insane."

Shacon was amazed watching a viral video from the Battle Arena community showing A-rang deflecting assault rifle bullets with a frying pan.

"Is that even possible?"

-A-rang makes it possible lol
-I mean, magic and arrows are one thing, but she's parrying bullets
-A-rang, when did you start playing Battle Arena?
-That's definitely hacks lololol

"Is this user really famous?"

-Yeah, the most famous person in LoR
-Everyone in LoR knows her

"Really? Is this user's LoR nickname A-rang?"

-No, her real name is Lee A-rang, so people call her A-rang
-It's her real name lol

"Her real name? Wow, I should be careful what I say."

-Whatever you do, DON'T search for Lee A-rang on Marsble!

"Why not?"

Shacon thoughtlessly opened an internet browser.

Unlike in the past, nowadays nearly 90% of internet users use the Marsble site.

He naturally typed [Lee A-rang] into the Marsble search bar.

Being no ordinary person, A-rang had a detailed profile on the Marsble site.

"No affiliation? But why is there personal information on Marsble—oh."

Listed under family.

The names of A-rang's father, mother, and older sister—people that anyone living in this era would recognize—were clearly displayed.

The representatives of Marsble and her sister who was Korea's representative until recently.

Just from this, Shacon realized how extraordinary A-rang was.

"H-holy shit. I-I haven't said anything weird, right? I'm not going to get sued, am I?!"

-Nah, don't worry
-A-rang is actually pretty chill
-She even tolerates mild sexual jokes from what I've seen

"What?! Really? If someone made sexual jokes about my daughter online, I'd hunt them down and kill them. And she has the power to do it too."

-Lolololololol
-That's true
-I think it's because A-rang herself said it was fine

"Wow... that's impressive."

-A-rang has a fan cafe too

"A fan cafe? Wait, it has 1 million members? That's insane!"

-Don't be scared, Shacon, you're not inferior

"I am VERY inferior! Honestly, couldn't A-rang shut down my stream with just one word?"

-That's possible lol
-But she wouldn't do that, A-rang is super nice

"This is getting scary, so I'll just start a ranked game."

-It's about the time A-rang finishes school and plays Battle Arena lol
-Will they really meet? lolol
-But don't top rankers only match with certain people?
-That's true lol

The matchmaking was faster than expected.

After loading, Shacon quickly scanned his surroundings as soon as he opened his eyes in the dark airplane.

Normally when you wake up in the plane, you check the map to understand the flight path and strategize where to land, but Battle Arena has changed slightly recently.

First, you quickly scan the plane.

Everyone has similar builds and wears military outfits, and nicknames aren't visible, so it's hard to identify who's who.

But A-rang is different.

Among the 100 users in this match, there's one with an overwhelmingly smaller build.

Everyone's eyes turned toward A-rang.

'There she is...!'

-Lololololol damn, that's obviously A-rang
-She's so much shorter than other users, it's super obvious
-A-rang, did you abandon LoR? Did you?

Now everyone knows.

A-rang is in this match. And they need to be extremely careful when entering buildings.

"I'll try to get a chicken dinner this time."

Shacon decided to play it safe this round.

==

"13 players left. Wonder if A-rang is still alive?"

-I've been watching the kill log and haven't seen her die
-I think A-rang has about 10 kills already

"Huh? I think that's A-rang over there."

From his high ground position, Shacon spotted a very small figure running hard while checking through his scope.

He turned his scope to where A-rang was running.

"Looks like she's trying to catch that player?"

Shacon aimed at A-rang's head as she hid behind cover.

'Sorry, but if I want that chicken dinner, I need to eliminate you first.'

As A-rang was using a health recovery item, Shacon pulled the trigger.

Bang!

The bullet was visible through the scope due to the considerable distance.

But Shacon, who had served as a sniper in real life, was confident in his shooting.

However.

Ping!

A-rang's frying pan deflected the bullet.

"Huh?"

She hadn't seen him shooting. She hadn't seen the bullet coming. They hadn't made eye contact.

Yet while her eyes were focused on the enemy in front of her, she blocked a bullet coming from the side.

"What the?"

A-rang immediately knew where the sniper was, but she prioritized killing the enemy in front of her and charged forward.

Shacon regained his composure and aimed at the running A-rang.

He fired again.

Bang!

This time she stopped while running.

Thud! The bullet hit the ground.

And A-rang continued running.

"??????????????????"

Shacon loaded another bullet.

And fired again.

Bang!

A-rang raised her frying pan to block bullets from the enemy aiming at her from the front.

But suddenly, with another shot coming from the side, she pulled out her pistol.

And fired.

The two bullets weren't perfectly aligned, but A-rang's bullet grazed the sniper bullet.

That slight contact was enough to change the bullet's trajectory.

The sniper bullet, its path significantly altered by A-rang's shot, missed her and embedded itself in the ground again.

"What the fuck?"

Shacon couldn't believe what he'd just seen.

"Did she just hit a bullet with another bullet? Is she even human? Is she an AI? How is this possible?"

Shacon was in disbelief at A-rang's incredible display.

-??????????
-Huh? What just happened?
-A-rang, have you finally given up on being human?
-Eh?
-Even we don't understand this
-Whaa?
-Wow, it's like watching a movie lololol

Viewers were also shocked by what A-rang had just done.

Honestly, deflecting bullets with a frying pan was somewhat understandable.

After all, there are people on Ryutube who keep trying until they succeed.

But seeing a bullet coming, firing a gun, and hitting the bullet to change its trajectory was simply beyond comprehension.
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I killed the user in front of me and continued farming while recalling what had just happened.

*Am I losing my humanity? That was insane.*

Honestly, what happened earlier was nothing short of miraculous.

I had to block the bullets coming from the front, but there was no way to dodge the sniper shot from the side.

In a situation where I had to give up one of the two, I figured I should at least try something rather than just giving up. So I fired my pistol with the intention of knocking the incoming sniper bullet off course.

The bullets grazed each other, successfully altering the trajectory of the sniper shot.

My intention was to hit the bullet flying toward me with my own bullet to knock it down, but that was impossible with such quick judgment and brief concentration in that short moment.

Still, I managed to make it miss its trajectory, so the outcome was good. That's okay.

==

Somehow, there were only two people left, including me.

Despite only two people remaining, the safe zone was still quite large with a diameter of 1km—considerably spacious for just two players.

It was extremely difficult for either of us to move. The safe zone had some objects that could be used as cover, but it was mostly flat ground.

In a situation where neither knew the other's position, whoever moved first had a much higher chance of being spotted first.

Normally, one would wait until the circle shrinks before moving, but continuing to wait like this doesn't suit my personality.

*I have plenty of health recovery items.*

I took my pistol, pressed it firmly against my abdomen, and pulled the trigger.

BANG!!!

My health dropped by 30% in an instant, but I had plenty of healing potions, so it didn't matter.

The problem was that while the shot was simply meant to put me in an awakened state, my opponent must have been close by.

While I was using a recovery item, something fell near me.

A Molotov cocktail.

*Huh?*

Should I consider this fortunate? If it had been a grenade, I would have likely died instantly, but with a Molotov, I wouldn't die.

However.

It had a wide range, and realistic flames began to burn.

Fire, water, enclosed spaces.

These are the only three things that affect my mental state. Water isn't much of an issue unless I'm in a situation where I can't breathe; activities like bathing or swimming aren't particularly problematic.

But fire and enclosed spaces are different.

The moment I see them, the moment they touch my body, I'm consumed by fear.

In the past, that fear would have overwhelmed me, making me unable to control my heart rate, and the Connector would have forced me to log out. But now it's different.

Instead, I can enter the Zone through Hysterical Strength.

There's a reason I haven't been using this much lately, despite being able to.

The human brain normally prevents people from using 100% of their strength because the body couldn't handle it.

While there are no physical side effects in the Virtual World, the brain still experiences extreme fatigue.

It's a feeling of not wanting to do anything. Like a post-nut clarity moment? But not just any post-nut clarity.

It's like that post-nut clarity when you're caught by your family during your alone time.

I don't particularly like that feeling of helplessness, so I had no intention of using it unless it was truly important or absolutely necessary.

But.

*I hadn't considered a Molotov cocktail.*

My senses amplified to the point where I felt like aurora lights might be emanating from my entire body—sharp and intense. All other distracting thoughts vanished as I entered the Zone.

Rustle.

Ping. Click.

I heard the very faint sound of movement, something being pulled out, and a small plastic object falling.

I immediately turned my body toward the sound and raised my pistol.

As soon as I raised my pistol, I caught a glimpse of a grenade appearing from behind a stone wall not far away.

Time slowed down.

My heart rate was barely maintaining itself below the forced logout threshold. Yet my mind remained calm.

I aimed precisely and fired.

BANG!!!

The bullet from my pistol hit the grenade that was about to be thrown with perfect accuracy.

And then.

KABOOOOM!!!

WINNER!
WINNER!
CHICKEN
DINNER!

==

You have died from your own [Grenade].

"What the fuck?"

Even Shacon, who rarely cursed, couldn't help but swear this time.

"Is this a bug?"

From Shacon's perspective, he had thrown a Molotov cocktail and then heard Arang moving, so he pulled out a grenade.

He removed the safety pin, then removed the safety lever so the grenade would explode as soon as it got close to Arang. He waited about two seconds before throwing it.

But the grenade exploded immediately after he threw it, resulting in suicide.

His calculations had been correct. Actually, he didn't even need to calculate.

Because the moment he removed the safety lever, a grenade-specific UI appeared on the right side of his vision, showing when it would explode.

There was clearly more than half the time remaining. Yet the grenade exploded immediately after he threw it.

From Shacon's perspective, he could only think it was a bug.

He thought the grenade exploded right after he threw it. Arang did fire a pistol, but from an ordinary human's perspective, when the grenade explodes simultaneously with the sound of a pistol firing, all you hear is the grenade.

The pistol sound probably came 0.2-0.3 seconds earlier, but distinguishing that is nearly impossible.

Having expected a one-on-one with Arang only for it to end so abruptly, an annoyed Shacon immediately played the replay.

First, he went back to when he initially encountered Arang.

"Huh... should I call this being good at the game?"

Arang deflecting a sniper shot without even looking.

"Wow... the psychological warfare is incredible too."

Arang simply stopping and avoiding sniper shots without looking.

And then.

BANG! BANG!

The pistol firing almost simultaneously with the sound of the sniper rifle.

Shacon slowed the replay speed to the maximum and followed the sniper bullet with the camera.

The bullets grazed each other, and in an instant, the bullet's trajectory drastically changed.

"Wow... I've only seen this in movies... Did Battle Zone even implement something like this? I knew it had the same physics engine as reality, but seeing this... wow... I can't even explain what I'm seeing."

Giving up on understanding, Shacon fast-forwarded to the grenade suicide he thought was a bug.

BANG!

Shacon was startled to see Arang shooting himself in the abdomen.

"Huh? I thought he accidentally fired, but why would he deliberately shoot himself?"

-Oh, that?
-There's actually a reason
-Why is he self-harming?
-If you knew Arang, you'd understand
-????? There's a reason?

"You're saying there's a reason for shooting yourself in the stomach?"

-It's hard to explain in words lol
-For real lolololol
-Let's just keep watching

"Hmm... okay, I'll keep watching."

And then the most important scene.

The scene where the grenade explodes immediately after being thrown.

"Look! I'll time it from here."

KABOOM!

"2.5 seconds! It exploded after only 2.5 seconds! This is definitely a bug! Let me watch it slowly... huh?"

In the slow-motion replay, Shacon saw something making the grenade move significantly the moment he threw it. Not in the direction he threw it, but in the opposite direction.

With a suspicion in mind, Shacon rewound the time to just before the grenade exploded, viewing from a slightly distant perspective rather than his own.

And he saw it clearly.

The moment the bullet hit the grenade.

"Wow......"

Shacon switched back to Arang's perspective and played it again.

As soon as Arang emerged from the fire, he raised his pistol and fired.

The bullet flew and hit the grenade coming from behind the wall with perfect accuracy.

And it exploded.

"Is this even possible? How did he know my position again? It wasn't even quiet—there was the sound of fire burning from the Molotov!"

He replayed it once more.

"Does it even make sense to pull out a pistol and aim for a grenade in this situation? How did he know where to shoot? And he would have burned to death if he'd waited just a few more seconds!"

-That's just Arang being Arang
-Arang always charges in
-But how does he do that?

"Wow... Is Arang playing Battle Zone or some fantasy game?"

-Lololololol he's definitely in his own fantasy world
-The fact that he even thought of deflecting bullets with a frying pan...

"I can't stand this anymore."

-What can't you stand?
-Gasp, could it be?
-Is he going to show us?

"I'll whisper to you."

-Nice! Go for it!
-Let's gooooo
-Arang is a blue ocean
-Shacon, you're about to blow up too

"Eh?"

-????????
-What is it? What is it?
-What's happening?

Ding.

Suddenly, someone appeared in Shacon's waiting room.

A figure much shorter than Shacon, completely wrapped up in clothing, but with a body that was unmistakably female.

Shacon had sent a whisper asking "Want to party up?" and gently pressed the party invitation, but he was greatly surprised when Arang entered the party without a second of hesitation, replying with a simple "ok."

It wasn't just a casual party invitation.

He had clearly stated he was streaming. Yet Arang had joined the party so boldly.

"Huh?"
"Hi hi~ Nice to meet you!"

Arang raised her hand and greeted Shacon casually, but Shacon was still in a daze, unable to gather his thoughts.
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I noticed Arang waving her hand in front of the user from ShaconTV who remained silent after inviting her.

Arang generally believes games are more enjoyable when played with others rather than alone, so she rarely refuses when someone asks to play together. Though she mentioned she was streaming, she didn't particularly care since it wasn't her broadcast or her responsibility to manage it.

Perhaps because of this, Shacon was the one who seemed flustered. He had sent Arang a whisper message thinking she wouldn't accept. After all, Arang wasn't just an ordinary user but the most famous—or rather, most dangerous—person in the world.

"What's with inviting someone and then just spacing out?"
"Uh, h-hello."
"What's this? You're older than me, so just speak casually. That's more comfortable for me too."

Though Arang's mind had merged with a female body and she'd grown accustomed to living as a woman, becoming quite feminine, her essence remained that of a man in his thirties.

While she enjoyed hanging out with women, she also liked spending time with men her age when she could just laugh and chat without any pressure or overthinking. This was also why Arang continued to meet and hang out with Kang Han-gil, even though their guild had split and they were in different raid parties now.

Though Arang's internet profile stated she was a 16-year-old middle school third-year student, she seemed much more easygoing than expected and somehow felt similar to himself, which increased Shacon's sense of inner connection with her.

"Should we practice in normal mode before going to ranked?"
"Nah, mister, normal mode is boring for our skill level. Let's go straight to ranked."
"Are you sure? No, wait. With your skills, it should be fine."
"Let's go!"

==

"Two enemies at 35 degrees. One with rifle and shotgun, the other with sniper and rifle."
"Four enemies at 108 degrees. They're fighting each other."
"One enemy at 42 degrees."

Bang!

"Eliminated."

*Is she really using hacks...?*

There are no hacks in the Virtual World.

You can only modify your Connector or take drugs to enhance your senses.

But what Arang was doing now went beyond having enhanced senses to better understand her surroundings.

It could only be explained as if she had opened a map and was seeing the exact positions of her opponents.

Sure, hearing gunshots from a distance is understandable. But identifying the exact direction and what type of gun it was seemed to transcend human capability.

Now he understood how Arang had achieved such overwhelming win rates and kill-death ratios with her young body.

*This is way too convenient.*

What's most important in a battle royale? Overwhelming shooting skills? Of course that's important.

But in his opinion, the most crucial element is information.

In a battle royale where you never know what will happen next, information allows you to predict the future.

And it wasn't just her ability to gather information that was exceptional.

*Is this what they call a middle school girl who's done military service?*

She hadn't actually served in the military, so how could a middle school girl be so good at a shooting game?

What was most ridiculous was her reflexes.

"Watch out!"

Arang grabbed Shacon's hand and pulled him forcefully.

In reality, her strength would be insufficient to make a difference, but since this was a virtual world game where everyone had the same strength, Shacon was yanked toward her.

And then—

Whoosh! Thud!

A bullet hit the spot where Shacon had just been standing.

"How on earth do you know these things?"

Shacon asked, gasping for breath after hiding behind cover that could protect him from sniper fire.

"What, you couldn't hear that? I heard the sniper rifle firing, so I knew."
"Huh? Even if you heard it, how would you know it was aimed here?"
"What! How don't you know? You can tell by hearing the sound of the bullet flying toward you."
"No way! That's not something normal people can do!"

-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL
-I never understand how Arang does these things
-The fact that this is possible is truly insane
-Did Shacon and Arang just hold hands?
-???????????? For real?
-Rewatching the stream, they really did hold hands
-What?
-You're saying Arang held hands with someone?
-??????
-Kill him

==

Having a skilled ally really does make games more fun.

Especially when Shacon, despite being a streamer, plays so well he could be mistaken for a professional gamer.

I just need to relay the information I gather, and he handles everything perfectly—analyzing the situation, determining the best course of action, and executing it.

I just need to speak, and he creates strategies and situations on his own, making things much easier for me—all I have to do is shoot a few times and move to the marked locations.

Long-distance sniping in particular is absolute hell for opponents.

From a distance so great that they can't detect the sound or direction without my abilities, I take headshots that make them collapse without being able to do anything.

In games that aren't solo but duo or larger, teammates don't die immediately when shot but enter a "knocked down" state if their teammate is still alive.

In that knocked-down state, teammates can rescue them.

Since we're already at the highest rank, teammates won't thoughtlessly try to rescue their fallen comrades.

After sniping, reloading, and aiming again, I see smoke has already been deployed.

Even when knocked down, players can still move somewhat, so normally it would be best to give up, but...

I inhale, slowly exhale, and then hold my breath.

As tension gradually leaves my body and my heartbeat slows—

I fire.

Bang!!!

A satisfying double kill appears in the log.

Smoke grenades don't actually create the kind of smoke screen you see in games. But since this is a game, even in a virtual world that mimics reality, there are game mechanics that differ from reality.

Things like smoke grenades, flash grenades, reloading, and healing items.

But smoke grenades don't completely obscure vision.

If you look very carefully, you can faintly see movement through the light smoke.

Of course, no one would be able to see that from 700 meters away—unfortunately for them, I can.

"Wow, that's insane. How can you see through smoke grenades?"
"Just can."
"That's ridiculous."

==

*Is this even fair?*

After winning three consecutive matches with ease, Shacon felt a pang of conscience.

There might be some anxiety at the beginning, but once they safely pass the early game, first place is practically guaranteed.

From the moment the surviving players drop to around 20, Arang's superhuman hearing and spatial awareness allow her to identify, assess, and remember information about every surviving player.

Knowing their exact positions means kills come easily just by collecting and throwing grenades.

From the opponents' perspective, they think they haven't given away any information, but humans inevitably make sounds unless they're completely motionless, and Arang hears everything.

You might think the thrill of battle—the essence of Battle Arena—would be lost, making the game less enjoyable, but the satisfaction of completely dominating opponents more than makes up for it.

There's a special pleasure in watching opponents die in disbelief.

No matter how much of a former special forces operator he was, there are always people in the world who are better and crazier.

He knows that to win against such people, you need luck. And since this is a battle royale, the luck factor is higher than in one-on-one matches, which is how he survived in this top-tier rank.

But now things are different.

Because right beside him is someone who doesn't just surpass those skilled and crazy people—she transcends them.

Perfect briefings that mention only what's important and necessary in combat situations, coming from a female middle school student who seems nothing like one.

A perfect shooting posture—he had no idea where she practiced.

And her grenade throwing skills—from removing the safety pin to removing the safety lever, waiting, and throwing at the exact right moment.

She could only be described as someone who had completed military service.

"Arang, where on earth did you learn all this?"

This clearly wasn't something you could pick up with just a little training.

"Huh? I learned it in the military, of course."
"?"

-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL
-Arang's military service story
-But can Arang even join the military?
-Do they send people without limbs to the military these days?
-LMAO Arang, even if you were a man, you'd be in trouble in the military

Shacon knew Arang was joking, but he couldn't think of any other explanation.

If Arang had developed these skills from playing Battle Arena for a long time, that would be one thing. But Arang's playtime was barely over 10 hours, let alone 100.

It made so little sense that thinking she had served in the military almost seemed more plausible.

But then...

The comments in the chat raised questions.

"Limbs?"

Arang reacted to Shacon's question.

"Are there a lot of LoR users in your stream, mister?"
"That's not it. After you joined, the viewer count not only went up—it skyrocketed."
"Wow, people gathered that quickly?"
"I'll remove anyone posting inappropriate comments."
"It's fine."
"What?"
"People posting strange comments must be confident."

-Gulp
-LOLOLOL
-Everyone's freezing up
-Is there anyone brave enough to post weird comments to Arang?
-LOLOLOL

"I apply the same standards to people I game with as I do to myself, so everyone be careful."

-Understood!
-Yes, ma'am!

Shacon was amazed to see how quickly the chat from over ten thousand viewers became well-behaved in an instant.
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The duo with Shacon resulted in first place in all but one of their ten matches.

Even in the match where they didn't get first place, they still came in second—Shacon and Arang's duo was an absolute demolition tank.

They weren't even playing it safe.

They would head straight to crowded areas and dominate with overwhelming hearing ability and shooting skills.

Everyone knows that Arang's physical abilities in the virtual world are vastly superior to others.

Arang's parrying videos are the kind that ignite passion in any gaming enthusiast—there was even a brief parrying craze in LoR because of them.

Especially that 11-consecutive-parry video—it's the kind of scene every guy has imagined doing but only dreamed about.

Parrying is an extremely difficult system in LoR.

But successfully pulling it off gives you more dopamine than anything else.

The crisp, satisfying sound when a parry succeeds is indescribable.

So when it was suddenly revealed that Arang would be playing Battle Arena—the most difficult battle royale FPS game—everyone was curious.

A 16-year-old middle school girl? One who spent 5 of those 16 years unable to do anything because of illness? Playing a shooting game that's nearly identical to reality, filled with special forces and military personnel?

Would she even know how to shoot? How to reload? Strategy? How to use grenades or flash bangs?

Naturally, everyone thought Arang wouldn't be much of a force in Battle Arena.

In a shooting battlefield, no matter how good your physical abilities are, being physically capable and being a good shot are completely different things. Understanding raid mechanics or patterns is nothing like battle royale strategy.

But after people saw Arang's actual gameplay while streaming with Shacon, everyone was shocked.

[What the hell is this?]

(Video of Arang deflecting a sniper shot with a frying pan)

Is something wrong with my eyes? Is this even possible?

Arrows and magic.

They travel at very high speeds. An ordinary person might recognize an arrow coming, but that's about it.

An arrow is coming at me? Oh, it's coming. I should dodge. By the time you think this, you've already been hit.

That's how fast arrows and magic are.

But how fast is a bullet?

Obviously it depends on the situation, but typically a fired bullet is about 4 times faster than arrows or magic.

And saying "4 times faster" doesn't do justice to how insanely fast that is in reality.

Yet she deflected that bullet with a frying pan.

In reality, this would be impossible.

The bullet would have pierced through the frying pan and hit Arang, and even if the pan were somehow bulletproof, the energy from the bullet would have shattered Arang's wrist.

But this is a game in a virtual world that's similar to reality, but still distinct.

Fine. Let's accept that much.

We already knew Arang's reflexes in LoR were inhuman.

But being good at shooting can't be explained.

There are many different shooting stances.

Various situations arise on the battlefield, each requiring an appropriate shooting stance.

And Arang's stances were all textbook perfect.

People who saw Arang's shooting stances all wondered the same thing:

Where did she learn that?

This isn't something you can just pick up from watching videos.

Yet Arang shot with more accurate and perfect form than most male users.

[Is Arang actually a military veteran?]

(Standing shooting stance, prone shooting stance, cover shooting stance)

I could accept all that, but what about the CQB?

(Video of Arang fighting inside buildings)

Why does a middle school girl know how to do this so precisely?!

This can't be explained unless she's been in the military lol

[Comments]

-What's CQB anyway?
ㄴSimply put, it means close-quarters battle. Especially important in indoor fighting
ㄴOh, first time hearing about it

-She really has great synergy with Shacon
ㄴIsn't Shacon a former special forces soldier?
ㄴYeah, discharged from special forces.
ㄴIt's ridiculous how well they work together lol

-I'm just going to believe Arang served in the military
ㄴLOLOLOL you're crazy
ㄴArang couldn't join the military even if she volunteered because she has no limbs lol
ㄴJust go away
ㄴThis guy is insane lololol

==

A strange challenge emerged in Battle Arena.

It's deflecting bullets with a frying pan.

Like with LoR, people try to imitate Arang, but very few succeed. Almost none, actually.

Even Shacon, who witnessed Arang's frying pan bullet parry up close during their duo, tried it with viewers in a private room.

But he got shot in the head as soon as he saw the effect coming from the gun.

He knew the signal, knew where it was coming from, but still failed.

With continued attempts, he occasionally succeeded.

That's with knowing the timing, direction, having signals coordinated, and practice. Arang is completely different.

She parries in actual combat without knowing the timing or direction, making Shacon feel like she's an alien.

Today, while streaming and interacting with viewers, Shacon received a whisper from Arang.

"Oh!? Just a moment!"

Shacon had grown significantly since streaming with Arang.

His usual viewership of about 1,000 hit 30,000 when duoing with Arang, and now he maintains 2,000-4,000 viewers even without her—a 2-4x increase.

For Shacon, Arang was a blessing.

He wanted to contact her first, but knowing Arang well by now, he was hesitant.

So when Arang contacted him directly, Shacon's mouth curved into a smile.

But that smile didn't last long.

Because...

As they talked, it turned out Arang wasn't looking to duo with him, but wanted him to introduce three female Battle Arena players.

Though slightly disappointed, Shacon quickly realized he could use this as content and asked if it was okay to stream it.

Arang naturally agreed.

==

LoR, Cosmic War, Brown Dust, Monster Hunter, Battle Arena.

Almost everyone in the streaming world knows Arang now.

She's famous in games, but given her special position on Earth and her story, she's the most famous person in the streaming community.

The problem is that she doesn't stream herself.

Arang can only be seen on other people's streams.

So viewers who like Arang naturally gravitate toward streamers who are close to her or whom she likes.

Not all of Arang's fans will become fans of these streamers, but the exposure alone provides growth momentum.

That's why many streamers want to befriend Arang.

Shacon is quite famous in the Battle Arena scene.

While his live viewership isn't huge, he has nearly 1 million subscribers on Ryutube.

Naturally, he knows many female Battle Arena streamers.

'How good do they need to be?'

Shacon first asked Arang what kind of women she wanted to gather.

[Kaili]: First, they need to be pretty.
[Kaili]: Oh, and they need big breasts. The bigger the better.
[Kaili]: But of course, they need to be skilled.
[Kaili]: I prefer skilled players with big breasts
[Kaili]: No matter how big their breasts are, if they're not skilled, I'm not interested

"Hmm..."

Shacon double-checked whether the person whispering to him was really Arang.

The content of the messages sounded less like a 16-year-old middle school girl and more like one of those creepy guys obsessed with women that are all too common in games.

The kind of extremely disgusting creep who only talks about breasts.

The virtual world has seen an increase in these types.

Even though people can modify their faces, many games don't allow body modifications, leading to many breast-obsessed creeps—and Arang's messages had that exact vibe.

Of course, that's just based on the message content.

The funny thing is that the person typing these messages isn't a man but a 16-year-old middle school girl.

Shacon first checked if there were any female Battle Arena streamers currently live.

The problem is that none of them are particularly skilled.

The percentage of women who are good at Battle Arena is too low. Unless they've received systematic military training in real life, their skills tend to be lacking.

"Hmm... who should I invite?"

Good at the game, military experience, pretty, and big-breasted?

These conditions are too difficult to meet.
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I entered the LoR Gallery since Shacon said it would take some time to gather people.

I suddenly got absorbed in other games and haven't been checking Legacy of Raid lately, so I went to the LoR Gallery to see how the world-class storyline has been progressing.

Not much has changed since our "Munchkin Cat" took over the Underworld Auction and Pinkuberry has been torturing the albino elf.

Apparently, the elf isn't talking easily, probably because it's one of Miko's favorite NPCs.

And despite her beloved elf being tortured like that, Miko hasn't made any moves.

I have no idea what that cat Miko is thinking.

Or maybe she's preventing any action to slow down the story progression a bit?

Well, I'm glad the story isn't moving too urgently, so I can leisurely play other games too.

Ding.

Someone entered the room. Since it's a private room, whoever entered must have received an invitation from Shacon.

I closed the gallery and made eye contact with the person who came in.

First impression: appearance passes.

She wasn't extraordinarily beautiful, but the kind of pretty you'd notice if she walked by.

*Her chest is quite disappointing though.*

I actually know this.

To be good at this game, you need more than just gaming talent—you need proper combat training from a structured environment.

Would someone with a large chest be found in such training environments? Obviously not.

Even though I understand this, it's still a bit disappointing.

"Hello, sir!"

The woman bowed her head with a loud voice toward me, and I greeted her back.

"Hello."
"It's an honor to play with you, Arang!!!"

With her precise pronunciation and loud voice, I could immediately tell this woman had been in the military.

"I'm happy to be playing with you too."

I had wanted a feminine female user, but this person is basically a man.

*Well, I guess there wouldn't be that kind of female user among the top players in this game?*

I sent another whisper to Shacon, who was busy recruiting for the party.

I told him the players don't need to be that skilled.

It would be difficult if everyone lacked gaming skills, but the female user in front of me clearly seems highly skilled.

Her posture, behavior, speech—everything screams "I was in the military."

With two skilled players, we can easily carry the other two through the game.

If I were seriously aiming for rank 1, I wouldn't even consider this kind of party.

But I'm not aiming for first place. Games like this are meant to be enjoyed together with laughter.

Maybe because there were no skill restrictions? The remaining two members joined quickly.

Those two were quite likable.

"Hello!!!"

An energetic woman raised her hand enthusiastically, her chest bouncing as she immediately shook hands with me and the military woman, showing incredible friendliness.

She gave off the impression of a dog that absolutely loves humans.

"Hello."

A calm greeting from a woman with strong big sister vibes.

Military woman, dog-like girl, big sister, and me.

With our party complete, I introduced myself first.

"Hello. My nickname is like this, but please just call me Arang."

==

[Battle Arena Idol!!!]

-Seol-ha~
-Seol-ha!!!
-Seol-ha Seol-ha

The word "Loading" floated on the screen, and shortly after.

"Ah, ah, can you hear me?"

Seol-ha, a variety game streamer, looked at the camera with a smug smile.

-lololololol
-Why are you acting all high and mighty as soon as the stream starts?
-Did you bring something interesting?
-I just want to smack you lol

Once enough viewers had gathered, Seol-ha arrogantly put her hands on her hips and spoke.

"I'd normally do a cafe tour and just chat for about 30 minutes, but today I don't have time, so we're going straight into Battle Arena!"

-Huh? So suddenly?
-Battle Arena is too abrupt?
-What, is there a tournament soon?
-There's no tournament though?
-This is so random? lolololol

"Hehehehe. Everyone, get excited."

-When Seol-ha says that, it usually turns out to be nothing
-lololololol for real
-Hmmmm....

Since Seol-ha often exaggerated things, viewers weren't very enthusiastic, but today she truly believed they would be shocked.

Because.

Ding.

[Battle Arena Idol. Meeting the God of Battle Arena! (Lee A-rang)]

"Yes! Today we have a special collaboration! None other than the God of Battle Arena, Arang!"

-What?
-??????
-Gasp
-Who?
-Is it THAT Lee A-rang?
-The one without limbs?
-Are you talking about LOR's A-rang?
-Wow, seriously?

It wasn't unexpected to have a collaboration. But viewers were very surprised by the unexpected news that the collaboration partner was Arang.

"By the way, it's not just me and Arang collaborating, but a total of four-person party! Ah, the invite code just arrived!"

Seol-ha immediately accepted the party invitation code from Shacon and entered the lobby room where Arang was.

The loading screen appeared briefly on the broadcast, and then Arang appeared on Seol-ha's stream.

"Hello!!!"

Seol-ha raised her hand enthusiastically, greeting everyone in the lobby.

"Hello. My nickname is like this, but please just call me Arang."

-Wow, seeing Arang again in Loop
-Mirstin's Arang is here?
-That's really Arang!
-Kyaaaaa master

"Thank you all for coming despite the sudden invitation. Thanks to Mister Shacon too. Let's start with introductions from military unnie."

At Arang's words, the tense military streamer Blue began to speak.

"Hello! I'm Blue, and I mainly play Battle Arena on Loop!"

The rigid, military-like Blue.

"Hello! I'm Seol-ha, a variety gamer on Loop! Nice to meet you!"

The dog-like Seol-ha who makes viewers smile.

"Hello. I'm Reinane, a streamer on Loop."

The big sister Reinane with looks, figure, and chest that couldn't be denied.

With the party complete, all the viewers from each stream were filled with question marks.

It was too random.

They weren't acquaintances before, nor did they have any connection.

Many viewers wondered why they suddenly gathered like this.

If it had been Strong Gil or Mister Shacon, Arang would have just ignored them and gone straight to his game, but since these were people he was meeting for the first time, he decided to be considerate.

"So, the reason we gathered today is simply because I wanted to play games with pretty women, so I asked Mister Shacon."

-????????????
-lolololololololol
-As expected of Arang
-Arang Arang Arang
-As expected, chest lover? Lee A-rang

"Alright. Let's get to know each other as we start a normal game."
"Yes."
"YES!!!"
"Yes."

==

"Arang, how are you so good at shooting?"
"Hmm... will you believe me if I tell you?"
"Are you talking about the military?"
"Actually, I just got good at it after seeing it once. I couldn't get a chicken dinner at first either. But after 2-3 games, I got used to it."
"That's what's weird, Arang! I've played Battle Arena for so long and still can't do it!"

At first, they tried to stay away from other players and farm leisurely.

Fortunately, the energetic Seol-ha took the lead in guiding the party atmosphere.

"Blue unnie. What's your current Battle Arena ranking?"
"Currently 998th."
"Wow, 998th!? Amazing. Blue unnie, you're incredibly good!?"
"That's really impressive. I don't have the confidence to play ranked games."

While Blue and Seol-ha chatted while driving, Reinane naturally joined the conversation.

Maybe because they were all women? It was awkward at first, but as they talked bit by bit, they quickly became friendly.

Meanwhile, Arang was just sitting in the back seat of the car, nestled in Reinane's arms.

Of course, he wasn't just mindlessly enjoying her embrace.

He was clearly keeping his senses active, preparing for any attacks from the surroundings.

==

"Kyaaak!? Save meee!!!"
"Throwing smoke grenades!"
"I'll go save her."

As they gradually advanced toward the safe zone, Seol-ha, still inexperienced at Battle Arena, got hit in the head by a sniper and was knocked down.

Proving her 998th rank wasn't for nothing, Blue quickly threw multiple smoke grenades to prevent Seol-ha from dying completely.

While 998th rank might not sound impressive, in Battle Arena it's a very high position.

Since the server is globally integrated, there are many skilled players, and she proudly ranked within the top 1,000 as a woman.

While Blue provided covering fire and Reinane entered the smoke to revive Seol-ha, Arang charged forward, trusting Blue's suppressive fire.

Blue knew that charging forward like that was an absurd strategy, but because it was Arang, she provided even stronger covering fire.

Upon reaching the building where the enemy squad was located, Arang immediately opened the door and entered.

Already knowing they were gathered on the roof, Arang quickly began climbing the stairs.

Upon reaching the 4th floor of the 5-story building, instead of continuing upward, Arang headed toward the window.

Knowing it would be impossible to win if he went straight up, Arang leaned slightly out the window and threw a rope with a hook upward.

Click. Click.

After checking that it was securely fastened, Arang climbed up the rope.

As if this too had been anticipated, Arang made eye contact with a player as soon as he climbed through the window.

"Someone's coming up—!"

Bang!

Arang precisely put a bullet in the player's head and immediately pulled out a grenade.

Tap tap tap.

Footsteps approaching from afar.

Bang.

As the safety pin fell and footsteps approached, Arang threw the grenade at the entrance and hid outside the window.

BOOM!

Another knock-down log appeared.

Arang quickly climbed back through the window, ran to the dead body, and slightly lifted it to hide underneath.

Soon after, the remaining two party members approached.

They entered cautiously, thoroughly checking their surroundings, but they didn't check under the corpse.

As soon as the two moved in different directions, Arang emerged with his gun and put bullets into one player.

*One more left.*

Knowing there was a player nearby, Arang prepared immediately.

"Aaaaaahhhhh!"

With a loud scream, the player burst out of another room, charging at Arang with a frying pan in hand.

Arang grinned at this romantic player and also pulled out a frying pan.

Intending to engage in close combat, Arang approached the player when—

A flash before his eyes.

It was a grenade explosion.

In that split second, Arang realized the explosion originated from the player charging with the frying pan.

*Did he scream to mask the sound of pulling the grenade pin? Impressive that he thought of a suicide attack.*

Arang, who had been slightly careless because it was a normal game, got caught in the player's suicide attack.

BOOM!
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"Ugh..."

No matter how good I am, it's impossible to dodge a grenade that explodes right in front of me.

I never thought a user would deliberately choose to die in an explosion with me.

This strategy works when I'm the only one left in our party and the opposing party has one member left alive.

But our entire party was still alive, and the opponent was alone.

In that case, even if they self-destruct, I would survive with just being knocked out, while they would die since they have no surviving party members.

*Did they just want to kill me that badly?*

This is definitely a strategy you wouldn't see in ranked games.

It's more like something you'd think of in a normal game.

"Arang!"

Seol-ha, who had already respawned, ran toward me and reached out her hand to save me.

"Thanks, Unnie Seol-ha."
"Hehe! I got a thank you from Arang!"
"Are you alright?!"
"I'm fine. I just didn't expect the opponent to self-destruct. Let's farm for now."

Starting with the building, we looted all the items from the squad party I had wiped out until there was nothing left to farm.

Perfect parts, consumables, plenty of ammo, and equipment—we were fully farmed up.

Now we could focus solely on combat without worrying about items.

"Instead of going straight to the safe zone, I think we should slowly enter from the edge of the restricted area."

Blue is right.

If we were all skilled players, it wouldn't matter where we went, but we're playing with people of average skill.

Going to the safe zone where enemies could come from all directions would be dangerous in our current state.

It's much safer to move along the restricted zone where we can eliminate the threat from behind.

Everyone nodded at Blue's suggestion and was about to leave the building when I pulled back and stretched out both hands to stop my party members from going out.

Bang! Bang!

Bullets flew to where I had just been standing and hit the floor.

Snipers. Not just one, but at least two of them.

And they're shooting from quite a distance.

"We're being sniped."

I don't mean regular sniping.

This is stream sniping—other users deliberately queuing up to get into our game. They tracked our position through the broadcast and prepared for us.

Otherwise, it makes no sense that they could snipe me without wasting a single second the moment I was about to leave the building.

This building doesn't have just one exit but several, and it's not even in an important location.

Plus, considering the position they're sniping from, there's absolutely no reason to keep aiming at this building.

There's about a 90% chance they're stream snipers targeting our party.

"How about we throw smoke grenades and run to the vehicle?"
"No, the tires are already blown out."
"The situation has become difficult. To escape from here, we'd have to run across open ground for a long time, which means a high probability of dying."
"It's simple. If they snipe us, we snipe them back."
"What? Do you know where they're sniping from?"
"Yes."

They might have already changed positions, but the fact that they tried to snipe us means we can also see them.

I took a sniper rifle from Blue and prepared to snipe. Then I spoke to Seol-ha.

"Seol-ha Unnie."
"Yes! What can I help with? Just tell me!"
"Go out of the building."
"Huh?"
"Go out and just run hard. But don't run away from the building, just run around nearby. Got it?"
"Whaaat?"
"No, that's too obvious. Just run toward the vehicle."
"Eh?"
"I'm telling you to go out and die."
"Ehhhhhhh?!"
"Let's do this."
"D-do this?"
"Do it!"
"I'll do it!"

The best way to locate a sniper's position is to get shot at.

"Here I gooooo!"

Seol-ha started running from the building entrance toward where the car was.

Whoosh!

"Kyaaaa!"

A bullet aimed at Seol-ha grazed her ear by a hair's breadth. Seol-ha ducked her head low, covered her head with her hands, and kept running.

She was performing her bait mission excellently.

*There it is.*

It's nearly impossible to pinpoint exactly where they're shooting from at such a long distance, but I can do it.

I can actually see the bullets coming, so by considering the direction and angle they're flying from...

*Found you.*

I can see them.

BANG!!!

The bullet fired from my fingertips flew and pierced through the head of one sniper who was trying to kill Seol-ha.

Click.

Clack.

I quickly reloaded.

"Hugeeeek!"

Bang!

"Hugak?!"

Seol-ha collapsed after getting shot in the head.

This time I located the sniper position even faster and more accurately than before.

BANG!!!

Another one down.

Two left.

Blue and Reinane started going to rescue Seol-ha.

I put another bullet in the head of the downed opponent and then shifted my scope to the first target I had knocked out.

*A smoke grenade.*

I spotted a smoke grenade flying toward the first user I had knocked out.

I immediately pulled the trigger.

The smoke grenade that was flying to rescue the downed teammate was hit by my shot and flew far away, causing smoke to rise in some random location.

==

"What the hell? Did they just hit a flying smoke grenade?!"

The sniper party user, who was quite confident in their skills, wanted to see Arang get annoyed.

They had never seen that cute Arang throw a tantrum or act cute.

Since she didn't stream herself and only occasionally appeared on other people's broadcasts playing games with them, it was honestly quite disappointing.

So when they heard about the Battle Arena collab stream, they immediately stream sniped.

To see Arang get annoyed.

To do that, they needed to harass Arang properly.

Of course, Arang's background was intimidating, but usually, Arang settled game issues within the game.

As long as it wasn't criminal behavior.

The sniping user thought it would be fine to stream snipe Arang just once, for just one match.

In truth, Arang actually liked this sniping.

While stream sniping isn't good behavior, it added tension to what might have been a boring normal game.

Games can be fun when you overwhelmingly crush opponents, but the true joy of gaming is:

The thrill of a comeback.

That dopamine rush when you overcome a disadvantageous situation with your own strength.

Right now, Arang's concentration was at its peak.

*Trying to rescue without a smoke grenade is foolish.*

The sniper user took out another smoke grenade, but this time instead of throwing it, they rolled it on the ground.

Whoosh.

Smoke started rising. But knowing this wasn't enough, the user threw several more smoke grenades.

After covering the entire area in smoke, the user finally ran toward their fallen teammate. Just as they were about to pick up their teammate and escape...

"Heeeeyaaah!"

A bright and cute battle cry was heard from far away.

WHOOOOSH!!!

The sound was clearly not a bullet but something like a rocket flying through the air.

*RPG?!*

RPGs are very heavy, only have one shot, and are quite difficult to use.

The sound of an RPG being fired was heard, and one second later, there was a flash before their eyes.

KABOOOOM!!!

==

"Wow! I killed them! I finished them off!"

Seol-ha had fired an RPG at the ping Arang had marked, resulting in one kill and one knockout according to the log.

"I'll go check if there are any items I need! I'll be the golden goblin!"

Seol-ha raised her hand and ran out quickly, prompting Blue to shout:

"It's dangerous! The enemies might have set up claymores to prevent—"

KABOOOOM!!!

"Kyaaaaa!"

Everyone burst into laughter as Seol-ha was knocked out.

The remaining enemy seemed to have fled, so they revived Seol-ha, replaced her tattered equipment that had been damaged by the sniper shots, and farmed a few healing items.

The problem was that they had no vehicle.

They had planned to take the sniping party's car, but the last remaining member had punctured all the tires except for the one they needed for themselves.

They had no choice but to move on foot. The one fortunate thing was that the path to the safe zone wasn't across open ground.

"Arang, direction 56!"
"Confirmed."

Bang!

From now on, their job was simple.

Blue protected Arang while she sniped, and Seol-ha and Reinane used binoculars to find users.

Once found, Arang would pick them off one by one with her sniper rifle, causing the remaining users to quickly fall apart.

Despite there being 16 players left, there were as many as 5 parties.

Since Arang's squad had all 4 members surviving, that meant 12 people formed 5 parties, which meant the probability of having a complete party was very low.

As the safe zone got closer, Arang's senses mercilessly detected the remaining users' information and slaughtered them.

Whether with sniper shots or grenades.

The number of users who died without even getting to fire a single shot continued to increase.

Even when they tried to counter Arang's attacks because of the sound, there was no way to defeat Arang's squad, which had maintained a perfect state until now.

Before they knew it, there was only one person left besides Arang's party.

The battlefield became completely quiet.

"Something feels off."

I nodded at Blue's words.

The safe zone had shrunk. It was completely visible now. Yet the one remaining player was nowhere to be seen.

"Could it be..."
"You mean that thing that sometimes appears on Ryutube? Where someone collects a ton of healing items and eats chicken outside the zone?"
"Yes, I think that's what's happening."
"Hmm..."

Arang closed her eyes for a moment and thought.

How should I handle this?

We have some healing items, but not a lot.

But the fact that the opponent is using this strategy means they have a lot of healing items.

*The best option would be to find and kill them. But how do we find them through the zone?*
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I definitely stepped on the middle safe zone.

Using healing items to survive in the magnetic field is an extremely difficult strategy to pull off.

You need to gather a tremendous amount of healing items. The level of collection required means all four party members must gather items and even use a truck to transport as many as possible to the safe zone.

"Damn it. I would have known if I could see from above."

The safe zone is much lower than the surrounding terrain.

"Wait a minute."

Arang was thinking about what to do when something occurred to her.

"W-what do we do? Are we just going to sit here twiddling our thumbs?!"

"I think our best option is to give all our healing items to one person so they can keep surviving," Arang said.

"That seems like the best approach. What do you think, Arang?"

In response to Reina's question, Arang looked at Blue and said:

"Blue unnie. You know that thing? The one that lets you go up in the air."

"Ah! You mean Skyward? Are you thinking of using it to scout the location?"

"Yes."

"I'll set it up right away."

Blue took an item from her inventory and began installing it on the ground.

"What's that?" Seol-ha asked.

Blue answered, "It's a Skyward."

"Skyward?"

"When you stand on it, it shoots you up into the sky."

"Is it like a gyro drop?"

"It's different, but similar."

As soon as the Skyward was ready, Arang grabbed her sniper rifle and stepped onto it.

"Aren't we going up too?"

"The more people, the less height it reaches. If we join, it would actually make things harder for Arang."

"I see... Go Arang!!!"

"You can do it, Arang!"

"Just trust me."

Arang pulled back the bolt of her sniper rifle to check if it was properly loaded.

After confirming it was loaded, she said to Blue:

"Blue unnie. Shoot me in the stomach with your pistol right now."

"What? Did I hear that correctly?"

"Hurry!"

3.

2.

"Alright!"

1.

Bang!

Whoosh!

Shooting up like from a slingshot and then deploying her parachute, Arang focused all her senses on her eyes.

The vast Battle Arena map came into view.

An 8x8 km map.

Finding one person here seemed impossible.

But remembering the last magnetic field, the area was significantly narrowed.

Even so, there was hope that finding one person might be somewhat possible.

Finding one person among many is extremely difficult, but finding the only person isn't that hard.

When looking for one among many, you have to select. But finding the only person is like spotting the difference in a picture.

In an empty magnetic field, the only thing moving would be the person you're looking for.

Of course, if they were hiding in a building or somewhere, it would be impossible to find them from the sky. But if someone was planning a survival strategy, the probability of them being in a building was very low.

This is because they couldn't fit all those healing items in their inventory, so they'd have to lay them on the ground and pick them up one by one as needed.

Since this process takes a considerable amount of time, moving numerous healing items from a truck into a building would be nearly impossible.

Therefore, they would have to move alone in a wide open area using healing items.

For someone with normal eyesight, finding such a person would be almost impossible, but Arang's senses were extraordinarily sharp in the virtual world—to the point where she could be described as superhuman.

To others, it might look like she was just shaking her head wildly, but Arang was actually scanning the Battle Arena map at incredible speed.

"Where are you? Where are you!"

Arang's head stopped moving.

Then she shifted her gaze back to where she had just looked.

She hadn't been mistaken. Something very small was moving.

She pointed her sniper rifle in that direction and looked through the scope.

Numerous first aid boxes were scattered on the ground, with a truck parked nearby.

Next to the truck was a user busily using the first aid boxes.

Even through the highest magnification of her sniper scope, the user appeared smaller than her pinky fingernail from Arang's position.

But without any doubt, Arang raised her rifle.

Thanks to the parachute, she was descending slowly, but there was wind.

It was the worst situation for sniping, but Arang focused solely on aiming at the user through her scope.

Irregular swaying due to the wind.

Even just gliding down with the parachute caused swaying, and lifting the heavy sniper rifle made it even harder to maintain balance.

Ignoring all the unfavorable conditions, Arang pulled the trigger.

Bang!!!

Through her scope, Arang watched as her bullet flew.

"Damn it...! It wavered at the last moment."

Even with Arang's exceptional senses, predicting the wind was impossible.

The bullet, traveling slightly differently from her intended trajectory, hit the user's arm instead of their head.

"W-what the hell?!"

The user who was surviving by using first aid boxes was startled when a bullet suddenly hit their arm, causing a blood splatter effect.

"A sniper? Where from?!"

While continuing to use first aid boxes and turning around, the survival user spotted a small parachute in the distance.

"They're sniping me from there? Is it even possible to snipe from that distance while on a parachute?"

The height was still sufficient for another shot.

They needed to escape into a building immediately, but that was impossible.

In the final magnetic field, one wrong move meant death.

Just using healing items while taking damage from the magnetic field wouldn't be enough to survive.

They needed to use an item called "Signal Jammer" that absorbed some of the magnetic field damage while also using healing items.

Good judgment and physical skill were both required.

The problem was that these processes couldn't be done while moving. They could only move for very brief moments.

There wasn't enough time to enter a building.

"No, I can do this."

The survival user used healing items and the Signal Jammer backpack while moving in tiny increments.

"If even Arang missed a shot, it means precise sniping is almost impossible even for her."

The survival user moved in small increments while frantically shaking their head.

They thought that as long as they didn't get hit in the head and die instantly, they could endure.

"I'm definitely going to win this."

Using healing items while headbanging looked quite funny, but it didn't matter as long as they could win.

Some might ask why try so hard in a normal game, but whether it's a normal game or ranked, giving your all to get first place is the competitive spirit every gamer should have.

And this wasn't just any first place.

They were about to beat Arang—the virtual world idol, the pinnacle of the virtual world, someone with overwhelming physical abilities in all aspects who could compete with professionals in any game genre.

Bang!!!

The survival user ducked their head and looked at their body.

"Holy shit. Is she even human?"

The survival user fell backward.

With a large hole in their chest, they cursed and died.

==

WINNER!
WINNER!
CHICKEN
DINNER!

"That's what I'm talking about!"

Arang raised both hands triumphantly at the victory message on her screen.

This was an extremely difficult shot even for her, and the satisfaction of the bullet penetrating the opponent's body was incredible.

She had aimed for the head initially, but realized she didn't need to.

She was confident she could kill the opponent if she timed her shot for when they were finishing using a healing item. That's when their health would be lowest.

If their health was at 100%, they might survive a body shot. But maintaining 100% health in the magnetic field was impossible without exploiting a bug.

So she boldly gave up on the headshot and aimed for the body.

While aiming for the body was easier than the head, the difficulty level was still extremely high, so the difference wasn't that significant.

This shot was very difficult even for her.

So when the bullet pierced through the survival user's body, she felt a rush of dopamine.

She took out the assault rifle on her back and started firing randomly to savor the dopamine rush, but then an incident occurred.

Since the game was over, she wasn't controlling the recoil, and as the gun bounced upward, the bullets cut through the parachute cords.

"Huh?"

Multiple cords were severed.

As the parachute started floating away on its own, her body began falling rapidly.

"Are you kidding me?!"

Even someone like her couldn't control her body during a sudden free fall from the sky.

She tried to move her body in various ways, but ultimately...

Thud.

She had planned to make a stylish superhero landing after her victory, but instead, she face-planted ungracefully.

At least she didn't die since the game was already over, but she couldn't bring herself to lift her face from the ground.

==

"Uh..."
"Hmm..."
"Ahem..."

Everyone had worked hard together to get the chicken dinner.

Each party member had contributed to the victory, and they had achieved a perfect win.

So while savoring the victory and waiting for Arang to come down, they watched as she dove to the ground and landed spread-eagled.

Arang didn't lift her head.

Her ears were red—something they had never seen before.

Everyone knew.

Arang was extremely embarrassed right now.

Seeing Arang like this, everyone covered their mouths.

"She's cute."
"So cute!!!"
"How can she be this cute...?"

==

Hanbok Arang

Ch.348 - 348. Space War (1)
I woke up with a groan, remembering the last match from our group stream.

We all worked together, swimming through various challenges, and at the end, I shattered an enemy's chest with my godlike sniping skills while they were camping.

After our magnificent victory, I stupidly shot my gun and fell flat on my face.

Ah, if only I'd managed a perfect superhero landing, it would have been incredibly cool.

Aaaaargh!

Even hours later, the memory was so vivid that I kicked my blanket in frustration.

The problem is, without legs, all I can manage is a slight wriggling under the covers, like a cat squirming around. It's so disappointing when you need to kick something hard to relieve stress but can't.

I hugged the pillow next to me with my phantom limbs, which now feel like my own body despite being amputated.

Playing in the Battle Arena with truly skilled gamers like Shacon is fun, but gaming with pretty women is enjoyable too.

Especially when they're cheering me on from the side—it makes the game so much more fun.

I had such a good time that I overcame my shyness and said goodbye with a flushed face.

I should ask to play games with them again sometime.

Now I should close my eyes and sleep.

.
..
...

You know those nights when you try to sleep but can't?

When it's clearly bedtime but your mind is wide awake. And then thoughts start creeping in.

That feeling that you're missing out by sleeping. Like something fun might happen.

I bolted upright.

I can't sleep.

I leaned forward slightly to peek through the glass between my room and the monitoring room where they check my medical equipment.

Empty.

No one there.

Actually, as long as Anna and Pinku aren't around, I'm good.

Given my condition, 24-hour monitoring is unavoidable.

They're being considerate now, not watching my room directly but checking my physical condition 24/7 through the berry chip implanted in my body.

The doctors monitoring me probably know I'm awake right now.

But only the doctors know. They won't tell anyone else what I'm doing unless it's a health issue.

They'll turn a blind eye if I quietly turn on my Virtual World connector at this hour.

Of course, if gaming all night affects my health, they'll tell Anna.

Even without arms and legs, I naturally turned on my choker beside the bed and activated my prosthetic arm.

Now I can control my prosthetic as if it were my own body, even though it's not attached to my shoulder.

I turned on the connector and got ready.

==

As soon as I entered the Virtual World, I opened my friends list.

It's quite extensive now.

Well, still not more than 20 people.

I have many friends in each game, but I haven't added many as Virtual World friends.

After all, if we're friends in a game, we can play together without any issues, so there's no real reason to add them as friends in the Virtual World private room.

'Most of them are logged out.'

My friends in Korea seem to be sleeping.

'Hmm... let's see, which country would be active right now?'

It was England. The current time in England is 9 PM.

That's when people have finished dinner and digested enough to have energy.

The perfect time to enjoy the Virtual World.

That must be why most of the MARS raid members are logged in.

Of course, they all have "Playing LOR" written next to their names.

Come to think of it, raid season is approaching.

Everyone seems busy preparing for the raids lately. I should start selecting raid members soon.

Of course, the selection criteria are entirely up to me!

.
..
...

Huh?!

I was watching Ryutube shorts when I realized an hour had passed in an instant. I shook my head and got up.

Those shorts are dangerous. An hour of precious time just disappeared while I was mindlessly watching.

It's not a good time for games with long sessions, so I should play something with quick rounds like Cosmic War.

I occasionally play a round or two of Cosmic War with the older guys before bed.

Now I've reached a level where most ladder players are no match for me.

In any game, the gap between amateurs and pros is huge.

Of course, there are rare individuals who overcome that gap, but they're extremely rare.

When I play Cosmic War ladder games, I usually meet more regular users than pros, so I've been playing steadily with some pro Cosmic War players who are taking breaks.

'Maybe I'll check out Nine University after so long.'

It's called a university, but in LoR terms, it's just a guild.

I play the game, but I rarely enter the Nine University room.

If you ask why, it's because I had no reason to? I only play a few rounds, so there was no need to go in.

But maybe it's the late-night mood? I entered Nine University after a long time.

And immediately regretted it.

"Sob... I just want to be good too...!!! Waaaaaah!"

Since I always play with the older guys, I naturally don't play with female streamers or stars. They're out of my league anyway.

Still, Vita is someone I occasionally keep in touch with.

The reason I like Vita is obviously her chest.

But that's not the only reason.

Her texture and softness are better than others. But that's not all.

She has a slightly masochistic side, but she's a female streamer who doesn't see Cosmic War as just a money-making tool—she's genuinely competitive.

I like people who take games seriously and approach them with competitive spirit rather than half-heartedly.

But.

I don't know how to comfort a grown woman who's sobbing.

Alright.

I'll quietly return to my room.

I raised my right hand slightly, opened a window, and was about to click the button to return to my room—

"ARAAAAAAAAAANG!!!"
"Gah?!"

==

Recent record: 0 wins, 8 losses. An 8-game losing streak.

And these weren't just casual balloon-bet games—she lost 8 consecutive matches in important tournaments.

Even someone with strong mental fortitude would be shaken after losing 8 tournament matches in a row.

Vita's poor performance in Cosmic War wasn't due to negligence.

Rather, it was because she improved.

After playing and learning from Arang multiple times, Vita was promoted from tier 5 to tier 4 in the Cosmic War university system.

At first, Vita thought there wouldn't be much difference between tier 5 and tier 4.

After being promoted to tier 4, she played sponsored matches and maintained a decent win rate.

But tournaments were different.

The tier 4 players who competed in much higher-level tournaments were far stronger than Vita had anticipated.

The last defeat was particularly shocking because she lost a game she was winning through a comeback.

The scariest thing about Cosmic War is:

The viewers.

They praise great matches and harshly criticize poor performances.

In her eighth consecutive loss, she was reversed. She lost a game that everyone thought was impossible to lose.

Making decisions she would never make normally.

Vita was scared.

She had already lost seven matches in a row.

It was clearly a favorable game. A game she could win just by attacking. But she was afraid.

What if her judgment was wrong? What if she failed by being too aggressive?

Despite having the advantage, negative thoughts kept coming, and she couldn't make a decision, giving her opponent time until she finally lost to a comeback.

In a tournament watched by over 100,000 people, Vita played a game that made people feel empty? No, truly nauseated, and countless viewers flocked to her, hurling insults disguised as criticism.

Even someone like Vita couldn't endure it.

She started crying, and viewers attacked her even more fiercely for it.

Unable to think straight and just crying, Vita spotted someone.

A small figure with an aura so cute and pretty it was noticeable from afar.

It was Arang.

Vita immediately ran to Arang and dove at her.

Naturally, Arang slightly moved to the side.

BANG!!!

After hitting the wall and sliding to the floor, Vita looked up at Arang with her lips pushed out.

Arang sighed at the sight and patted Vita's head.

"Sob...! Hic...! I don't lose because I want to! My hands shake, my head shakes, and I did that because I didn't want to lose...!"

'What a bother.'

The matured Arang didn't voice her thoughts and just patted Vita.

Though annoying, she was thinking about the ample compensation she'd receive.

"Vita unnie. Give me your permissions."
"Okay..."

After receiving Vita's broadcast permissions, Arang checked the stream status.

'Looks like she lost in a tournament.'

In the pre-dawn hours, 10,000 viewers were criticizing Vita.

They were still posting insults even though Arang was visible on screen.

Of course, most viewers stopped when they saw Arang, but if 5 people gather, 1 will be trash—so what happens when 10,000 gather?

There are 2,000 pieces of trash.

"Hmm... so much garbage."

Even after Arang's words were broadcast, seeing the continuing chat messages, she let out a big sigh.
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It's a bit strange to say it like this.

Vita is my pet doll.

She has no talent for Cosmic War, but she works harder than anyone, puts in the effort, and has a strong competitive spirit.

If I had a girlfriend who enthusiastically played the games I like, who would complain about that?

I communicate with the older guys inside the Cosmic War game, but Vita is the only person I keep in touch with in real life at Nine University.

That's how much I like Vita. Of course, her slight masochistic tendencies are a bit burdensome, but it's not that severe.

And now that Vita is sobbing in front of countless viewers.

When I first saw Vita crying, I thought, "This is going to be troublesome," and was about to run away, but after seeing the state of her broadcast chat, my mind changed.

It's fine when I get angry at Vita, get annoyed with her, or criticize her gaming skills, but when others do it, it irritates me.

How dare they touch my Vita?

I didn't particularly want to use this, but I have no choice. I raised my right hand, extended two fingers forward, and then brought them down.

The interface appeared, and I immediately contacted Na-kyung.

She's offline, but that doesn't matter.

Because...

Ring—

["Miss Arang. What can I do for you?"]

Na-kyung, who was probably sleeping, answered before the phone even rang for a second.

"You remember Unnie Vita, right?"
["Yes, I remember her."]
"I'm going to transfer Unnie Vita's broadcast permissions to you too. Please help manage the chat. And if anyone crosses the line, sue them all."
["Understood."]

I can bully my pet doll, but I absolutely cannot stand others doing it.

I lay Vita's head on my lap, covered her surprised eyes with my hands as she blinked in confusion, and stroked her head. I started to reach for Vita's assertive chest as she lay sprawled to the side, but then shook my head.

==

"Are you feeling better now?"

Vita nodded at the gentle touch.

"But what brings you here, Arang? Especially at this hour?"
"You know those days, right? When you suddenly can't sleep."
"Ah, those days. I'm having one of those now. Can't sleep because of my eight-game losing streak..."

Eight consecutive losses.

Truly terrible.

And in a tournament, no less. In a professional team, such a record would prevent you from even participating in tournaments.

But the Cosmic War University League is different.

Players from each university compete according to their tier, and if there's no one else in the same tier at your university, you're guaranteed 100% participation.

Vita had proudly announced her promotion to Tier 4, but it seems she's still struggling to handle that level.

This can't be helped.

"Unnie, what are you doing this afternoon?"
"This afternoon? The usual. Turn on my stream and play Cosmic War."
"Then come to my place today."
"H-huh?"

==

Having received Arang's sudden invitation, Vita got enough sleep and came to Seoul Asan Hospital where Arang lived.

Arriving at the building where Arang lived, Vita couldn't help but exclaim, "Wow."

The security was so tight it seemed like all the world's treasures might be stored there.

There was even a full-body scanner like those at airports just to enter the hospital building.

There were also devices that sprayed mist to eliminate germs, like those seen in virus-related movies.

Only after passing through all of that could she finally enter the building completely.

Vita knew that Arang was the youngest daughter of the Marsble company.

She had even seen Arang before, riding in a Rolls-Royce with her bodyguards.

But entering the building where Arang lived made it hit home in a very direct way.

"Unnie Vita, over here!"

Startled by Arang waving and welcoming her, Vita rushed over to her.

"Arang! Why are you out here? That must have been difficult."

Pout.

Arang pushed out her lips at Vita's words.

Seeing Arang's clearly sulking behavior, Vita quickly patted her head.

"Thanks for coming out to meet me."
"Yeah. I'm not a patient, you know."

Inwardly, Vita wanted to shout, "If you're not a patient, then who is?!" but in reality, Arang did look very healthy.

"So why did you invite me over today?"
"Well, obviously for that."

Vita, who hadn't heard the reason behind yesterday's sudden invitation, asked Arang about it.

Vita's fantasy of spending a sweet, fun time with Arang was immediately shattered by Arang's next words.

"To study Cosmic War."
"Eh..."
"What's with that expression? If you've lost eight games in a row, you should be thinking about how to win the next one."

That was true, but Vita had hoped for a little comfort and empathy rather than such harsh reality.

Vita herself knew that this wouldn't directly affect her Cosmic War skills.

But ultimately, while physical skills and brain power are important in Cosmic War, mental strength is crucial too.

Vita wanted that kind of emotional healing.

Just earlier this morning, Arang had given her a lap pillow and stroked her head with her small hands!

"Once we finish studying, I'll listen to whatever Unnie Vita wants to do."
"R-really?!"
"Hmm..."

As Vita suddenly leaned in with sparkling eyes, Arang remembered how Vita had moaned after getting spanked last time, and changed her words.

"Of course, I'll decide whether to do it or not after hearing what it is."
"Okay!"

==

Why did Vita, who had a high win rate in Tier 5, crash her win rate after moving to Tier 4?

The reason is simple.

The concepts in Tier 5 and Tier 4 are very different.

From a professional perspective, Tiers 4 and 5 might seem the same, but the players themselves feel a huge difference.

Up to Tier 5, players mostly use simple and easy builds. That's because neither their hands nor their brains can keep up with more complex strategies.

So they often choose builds that can progress independently, regardless of the opponent's build.

But Tier 4 is different.

From Tier 4, players start to interact with their opponents.

Even if they have a prepared build, they analyze their opponent's build and switch to a build that counters it.

That kind of flexibility exists.

It's a sense developed over long hours of playing Cosmic War.

Vita must have played a lot too. But until now, her Cosmic War experience was like playing against a wall, which isn't very helpful.

From now on, she needs to learn properly.

Of course, concepts aren't something you can develop in just one day of study.

Cosmic War is a game where split-second decisions are crucial. Even if you have all the knowledge about Cosmic War in your head, it doesn't always come to mind immediately.

All games are like that.

Especially PVP.

This is something you learn by playing countless games and losing countless times.

So what can I teach her?

Actually, nothing. But I can help Vita find joy in Cosmic War again.

What makes a game fun?

What makes Cosmic War fun?

In reality, everyone enjoys games differently.

Even if it's just Cosmic War.

Some people enjoy overwhelming their opponents with superior skills, making them feel like squirming insects no matter how hard they try, and then toying with them.

Some enjoy playing intense games with people of similar skill levels, exchanging attacks and defenses, experiencing both victories and defeats.

Some enjoy analyzing and studying their opponents, reading their thoughts to secure victory.

Some enjoy the sense of achievement from improving their skills through effort to eventually defeat stronger opponents.

And some enjoy throwing extremely risky "all-in" strategies that leave opponents helpless and frustrated when they work.

Even with just a moment's thought, there are many different ways people find enjoyment in Cosmic War.

Vita falls into the second category I mentioned.

She enjoys fighting intensely and ultimately claiming victory.

But now, as her tier has increased and she's facing stronger opponents, she's lost confidence and can't even play the way she used to.

I'll give such a Vita confidence and a different kind of fun.

The all-in strategy.

I'm going to teach Vita the concept of all-in plays.

"Come sit on the bed."
"Huh? Here? Is that okay? Won't it break or something?"
"Nah, nothing's happened so far."
"Alright...!"

Vita sat on the bed with her back against it, and I slipped in between her legs.

Indeed, the virtual world is no different from reality, but breasts are definitely better in reality.

But since this isn't about breasts right now, I quickly erased that thought.

"From now on, we're going to watch your eight consecutive losses together."
"Hmph..."
"I'm not going to criticize you, so don't worry."
"Okay..."

The Tier 4 female streamers facing Vita are all using builds that put them at a disadvantage.

Why take a disadvantage?

To play it safe.

All the Tier 4 female streamers currently facing Vita are thinking:

'Even if I start at a disadvantage, as long as I don't fall for an all-in, I'll definitely win in the long run.'

The long run.

In Cosmic War, when the game flows smoothly, the long run becomes quite important.

The "run" literally means running, or more precisely, the pace of development.

It refers to who optimizes better to create more resources, more tech trees, and more troops.

Vita was definitely weak in the running battle.

Even though her opponents started at a disadvantage, after 10 minutes, Vita would find herself in a weaker position.

I explained this to Unnie Vita.

"You're right... That's why the professors told me to practice optimizing more and not getting nervous."

Of course, that's correct in the long term.

Overcoming through effort and improving skills.

But not for Vita right now.

Vita currently lacks confidence and isn't enjoying Cosmic War.

If she were an ordinary person, she would have quit Cosmic War long ago and played something else.

But for Vita, Cosmic War is both her job and her livelihood. That's why she continues.

One might say, "If it's a job, shouldn't you work hard at it?"

But even jobs require a healthy mindset.

Moreover, if it's a job that can be enjoyable, it's too sad not to find joy in it.

"Unnie, from now on, I'm going to teach you extreme all-in strategies."
"All-in? But they say that doesn't help improve skills..."
"That's right. But do you know why skills don't improve well?"
"Because you don't practice management or running the game?"
"That's also correct, but..."

All-in strategies are really fun.

If they work, it's fun because the opponent gets angry, and if they don't, you just say "whatever" and move on. It's an invincible attack.

I think of all-in strategies as the "take it or leave it" approach.

It's a very cheap strategy.

That's why it's more fun.

Opponents are playing safely, even taking early disadvantages, with the mindset that they'll win as long as they don't fall for an all-in.

But all-in strategies aren't just for the early game.

Hehehehehe.
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Those with confidence in their skills play it safe in the early game, even if it means taking losses.

They have the mindset that they'll win anyway once the late game comes around.

Their strategy is to play safely with some disadvantage early, start gaining momentum in the mid-game, and then dominate overwhelmingly in the late game.

But taking losses clearly means there's a weakness somewhere.

Very few people will notice and identify that weakness.

I'm going to make sure Vita understands exactly how to spot that weakness. And I'll definitely get my reward for it.

"Okay. Unnie, I'll explain it so even an elementary school student could understand."

No matter how bad I might be at studying, I'm very good at studying games. And I'm confident in teaching games too.

==

"So if there are this many units, then I should do this at this time, right!? I'm so smart!"
"......"

I was amazed watching Vita confidently repeating what I had just taught her.

I thought I had explained it simply enough for an elementary student to understand, but she still couldn't grasp it.

I'm amazed at how she's been playing Cosmic War 5 all this time.

To think she reached Tier 4 with this level of intelligence.

I'm impressed by her mental capacity, and the fact that she reached this level with that brain means she must have put in tremendous effort.

She would have had to work harder and longer than others to improve her skills.

If others practiced for 10 hours, Vita would need 20 hours to achieve the same results with her brain.

And she reached Tier 4 with that? That's truly impressive.

Tier 4 isn't particularly high overall, but among female players, it's quite good.

I'm amazed again that she got this far through sheer effort with that brain of hers.

"Great, great. See, I told you I was smart!"
"..."

I turned toward the increasingly cocky Vita and slapped the large flesh in front of me like I was giving it a smack.

"Ack!? Huh? What? Eh??"

Vita covered her chest with her hands, completely flustered.

==

Even though her intelligence might be at an elementary school level, Vita isn't an immature adult.

Vita is actually a very admirable adult. She just takes longer to learn things.

"Wow... there's a bath like this in a hospital?"

A bath was built for me in the underground area where I live. Anna had it made for me because I really love half-body baths.

The fact that a bath can be created with just a click whenever I want one makes me realize my position every time I see something like this.

"This is the changing room..."
"Th-thank you."
"N-no problem..."
"Thank you..."

Pinku and Vita were having an awkward conversation.

Vita came to the bath with Pinku because she didn't know how to bathe with me yet.

She shouldn't dive straight into the bath while holding me and cause me to have a seizure because she doesn't know how to hold me properly.

Why did we all end up bathing together?

It's simple. Originally, bathing naked together makes people closer. It's absolutely not because I wanted to see Vita naked.

It's because I like half-body baths and want to become closer.

"Oh..."

I carefully analyzed Vita as she undressed.

Vita's figure was indeed very nice, perhaps because she's a female streamer.

According to Vita, she consistently exercises and does yoga to maintain her figure.

Is that why? There's no excess fat on her body. Her skin is so smooth it feels like porcelain.

The funny thing is that while her figure is smooth and delicate, her chest is as big as her face. It's an incredible destructive power.

E? F? G? Even though I'm a woman, I don't know much about women. All I know is that I leak ketchup once a month.

I don't know what breast size corresponds to which alphabet. But I do know bigger is better.

'Vita has no hair down there.'

Among me, Vita, and Pinku, only Pinku has any body hair.

I don't have any because I've had a disease for a long time that stopped my growth and prevented hair growth, but Vita seems to maintain hers.

"Wow... I've been to many hot springs and bathhouses, but this is the best? It feels like I've crossed into another world."

As Vita said, this isn't the kind of bath you'd expect to find underground.

Despite being underground, the ceiling and walls don't look like we're underground at all.

You can see vast expanses of land, feel cool breezes, and the warm steam rising from the bath.

It looks like an outdoor natural hot spring from a fantasy world.

Anna said it's not virtual world technology but augmented reality technology that makes it not look like we're underground.

In a virtual world, you'd just enter a world of 0s and 1s and think "Oh, I see!" but this is reality.

It's absurd to see a fantasy-like landscape in reality.

What's even scarier is that when you touch a holographic tree created by hand, it feels like you're actually touching a real tree.

Anna said it uses ultrasound to manipulate vibrations to create the illusion of touch, but it was too complicated for me to understand.

Of course, there are limitations, she said.

To recreate the sense of touch, the room needs to be completely enclosed.

"Ahh..."
"Haa..."
"Mmm..."

We all got into the bath together.

Everyone moaned and shivered as we felt the fatigue melt away from our bodies in an instant.

The soft feeling of Pinku's chest against my back and the warmth of Pinku pressed right against me.

The warm bath and the cool artificial breeze.

It's just a lethal dose of romance.

"Vita. Would you like to hold Arang too?"
"I-is that okay?"
"Yes. Holding Arang makes you feel really cozy and lovable, and it heals your heart."
"I know...! When you hold Arang, it feels like your heart is being cleansed. It's just cheating!"
"Pfft. That's right."

I closed my eyes and listened to the beautiful women talking.

"First, when holding Arang, you need to be careful with your hands. Hold her here, slightly below the waist, more like supporting her pelvis, so Arang can bathe comfortably—"

==

I spent time in the bath with Vita and Pinku, and we had a good time washing each other's backs.

Of course, I washed their backs with my body since I don't have hands or feet.

They said I didn't have to, but I wanted to do it for them.

After eating dinner together and parting ways, as soon as I logged into Cosmic War 5, I got a call from Mr. Hyeok-su.

"It's been a while, mister?"
"Arang!"
"Why are you calling so urgently? Did something happen?"
"No, I was wondering if you might be interested in this?"

Mr. Hyeok-su showed me a screen.

"RSL? What's that?"
"How can you be so good at Cosmic War 5 and not know about RSL?"
"Huh? So what is it?"
"RSL. Loop Cosmic War League. It's the individual league for Cosmic War 5."
"What!? The individual league is still alive?"
"Hey, hey. Even though Cosmic War 5 is an old person's game, it's still in the top 50 for Connector access rates!"
"Oh..."

Come to think of it, in an era with virtual worlds and countless worlds to choose from, being in the top 50 is a very high ranking.

Anyway, I'm surprised the Cosmic War individual league still exists.

So that's why those pro uncles have been wanting to compete with me lately? Was it because of this tournament?

"What do you think about entering the tournament? I think you could at least make it to the semifinals."
"Is there anything good about winning the tournament?"
"Of course. There's honor."
"Honor is nice."

But I need to consider several things. First, tournaments usually conduct their later stages offline.

The question is whether I can handle such an offline schedule. In the past, it would have been impossible, but now I can walk alone at a brisk pace with my prosthetic limbs, handling them like they're my own body.

I'm even attending school. I'm diligently participating in school life except for physical education classes.

Though I'm not actually studying during class time.

Anyway, I'll need permission from my parents and Anna to participate in the tournament.

After all, I'm officially still a 16-year-old middle school student.

Cosmic War 5 is rated for ages 15 and up, so there's no reason I can't participate.

"But can I just participate if I want to?"

I know that in the past, Cosmic War tournaments had many preliminaries conducted by pros and various conditions.

"That was really long ago. These days, with pro teams all gone, anyone can participate as long as they can verify their Cosmic War ID."

The current Cosmic War tournament starts with everyone participating online.

They eliminate half the participants online, then further reduce numbers in offline Connector rooms, before proceeding to the top 16 at the tournament venue.

From the top 16 onwards, everything is broadcast live until they determine the winner.

Mr. Hyeok-su explained the exact schedule, format, and procedure enthusiastically, but it's honestly hard to remember everything.

I can just pass this information to our Pinkuberry later.

Pinku will organize and explain everything to me in a way I can understand.

If Anna is my all-capable big sister in the real world who solves all my real-life problems,

Then Pinku is my virtual world all-capable big sister who broadcasts for me, edits for me, manages my Ryutube, and takes care of my fan cafe.

Pinkuemon, help me!

==

Bath Arang

I wanted to cut off my arms and legs, but maybe because there's water, it's not working.
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The Tournament.

Truth be told, tournaments bring prestige along with prize money. But I don't even need the prize money right now.

Looking at the prize amount, it was actually less than the allowance my mom gave me to enjoy LoR.

I've placed first in numerous games, but I've never gone pro.

That's because I know my place well.

No matter how high I rank in games, the professional world is different.

But now I'm confident.

Confident I can beat anyone.

I've already made up my mind to enter the tournament.

Some might ask why I'm entering the Cosmic War tournament but not the LoR tournament. Well, even with my superhuman abilities, there's a slight issue with LoR.

It's the physical difference.

LoR is great, but the physical differences between players are significant. This puts me at a huge disadvantage in PVP, which feels somewhat like a fighting game. Of course, my physical attributes have advantages that can overcome this, but something about it just doesn't feel right.

In Cosmic War, my physical build doesn't matter at all.

It's not about fighting with my body, but with my troops.

Physical skills matter somewhat, but what's most important is brain power.

It's not that LoR PVP isn't fun.

There's enjoyment in physically moving to fight, but there's also satisfaction in predicting and understanding opponents' moves before crushing them with superior strategy.

Anyway, since registration for the Cosmic War tournament just started, there's still plenty of time before the preliminaries.

There aren't any conditions that would prevent me from entering. They'll probably accept my application without question.

"Once the tournament starts, I won't be able to play other games, so I should prepare for LoR raids in advance."

While our guild members will handle most preparations, I still have things to do.

Even though equipment abilities are balanced in raids, the options themselves don't change.

Good options are balanced through restrictions or stat reductions.

Still, certain options are particularly effective in raids, and unique equipment is somewhat better than basic equipment.

It's not that you can't clear raids with basic equipment. It's just that unique equipment provides slightly better advantages in many situations.

"I should log into LoR quickly to check my equipment."

==

To be honest, my equipment is completely inadequate compared to other top-tier users.

Even with the same equipment level, there will be option differences due to unique equipment.

Right now, I only have two pieces of unique equipment.

In LoR, users can equip a total of 12 items.

Seven pieces of equipment and five accessories, making 12 in total.

Of those, only two are unique equipment. This is such a pitiful state that even casual players would believe I'm not aiming for perfect clears.

If I were solely a LoR gamer, it might be different, but I'm currently protecting multiple worlds.

I don't consistently play many games. Brown Dust is basically an idle game, and Monster Hunter has no updates, so there's nothing to do there.

I've played Battle Arena too much recently, and while I still play LoR and Cosmic War, I'm no longer unemployed.

I'm officially a student.

Therefore.

For my lacking unique equipment...

I'll just buy everything with gold!

That was my thought as I entered the auction house, but...

"This is bad."

None of the unique items listed in the auction house seemed useful.

There were unique items, but they weren't combat items.

They were non-combat items. Things for crafting, gathering, and such.

"Sigh. Do I have to find them myself?"

That would take too much time. No matter how good I am, I still need to practice for the tournament.

"I guess I'll have to use regular items. Still, I should check the auction house regularly."

As the raid time approaches, I might get price gouged, but I have so much gold that it doesn't really matter.

I still haven't spent the gold I was planning to use at the auction house last time, so I'm overflowing with it.

"Come to think of it, what's happening with the albino elf?"

Pinku said she was torturing the albino elf to get information about Miko, the Second World administrator, but there's been no news yet.

Though Pinku has been extremely busy lately.

Anna stepped down as the head of Marsble's Korean branch, but that doesn't mean she's unemployed.

Even without the director position, since her parents are Marsble representatives, she seems to be handling various matters.

As a result, Pinku is managing everything related to the Virtual World.

The story is interesting, but not enough to dedicate my life to, so once my interest wanes, it feels like the flow gets cut off.

"I should update my physical body first."

In LoR, you need to periodically update your physical body.

Users who exercise diligently to excel at LoR update their bodies about once a week to create a better body in LoR.

Even though it seems like I can't improve my physical abilities any further, I update my body to increase the synchronization rate between reality and the virtual world.

So today, since I logged in, I updated my physical body.

During the update, the Connector scans my current physical body and temporarily enters my original body.

It projects my real body into the virtual world and fills in any deficiencies.



After the update finished, I moved my body for a moment.

"Hmm?"

Something felt strange.

The update should make me feel better, but something felt off. Something I'd never felt before.

Not understanding what this feeling was, I decided to move my body first.

I changed to the Assassin class, the fastest moving profession, held two daggers, and stood in front of a training dummy.

And as I tried to attack the dummy.

The daggers didn't move as I intended.

Instead.

Stumble.

I lost my balance in the middle of using a skill and fell face-first onto the floor.

==

"Arang!?"

The Munchkin Cat guild member who was watching Arang, who had logged into LoR after a long time, was shocked to see her fall to the floor.

Skill cancellations in LoR are rare.

If fighting monsters, cancellations might occur due to powerful attacks or debuffs.

But right now, it's not a monster but a stationary training dummy.

LoR has a basic Combat Assist system. It's automatically enabled for all users who start LoR.

No matter how advanced virtual worlds become, who would be skilled with weapons from the start?

When you think about using a skill, the system executes it according to its programming.

Using skill assistance doesn't lower your damage. However, with skill assistance, you can't choose where to attack.

For example, if you use a 4-hit combo skill, it will only attack predetermined spots. Without Combat Assist, you can attack wherever you want.

This might make it seem advantageous to turn off Combat Assist, but it's not that simple.

If you deviate from the system's expected movements, your skill gets canceled.

Without decent sense and physical ability, it's difficult to play LoR without Combat Assist.

While there's not a huge difference between those who turn it off and those who keep it on, there are crucial moments where success or failure depends on executing a skill at the perfect moment, so it's better to turn off Combat Assist once you're familiar with LoR combat.

So there's only one reason for a skill to be canceled against a harmless training dummy.

The user exceeded what the system allows, causing the skill to cancel.

For other users, people might just think it was a mistake.

But this wasn't just any user.

Arang, who has the best physical abilities in LoR, failed.

And even fell face-first onto the floor.

This isn't a minor issue.

It's an extremely serious problem!

"Arang, are you okay!? Does something hurt!? Is your head hurting!? Should I call Pinku and Tummy Cover!?"
"I'm fine."

Arang got up casually, looked at her two hands, clenching and unclenching them.

Next, she lifted each leg one at a time, even jumped, and realized.

About that strange feeling she had felt earlier.

"Heavy."

Arang felt her limbs were heavy.

It was a sensation she had never experienced before, which is why it felt strange, but as she swung her weapons and moved around, she realized.

This sensation was heaviness.

In reality, they might be light, but compared to how her limbs usually felt, they were heavy.

If she used to move her limbs with a force of 1, now it felt like she needed a force of 1.5.

The sudden heaviness in her limbs had a simple explanation.

Arang's body had recently become healthier, reaching normal human levels.

Though her ribs could still be felt when touching her chest, she no longer looked like someone who would die from starvation in a few months, but rather just someone who people would think, "She's thin," as she had gained weight.

Recently, Arang's body had been continuously gaining weight.

Especially after transforming into a young girl, her taste preferences changed, and she started eating more desserts.

Her small body couldn't accommodate much, but the issue was that Arang had no limbs.

Normally, weight gain would be distributed throughout the body, but since Arang has no limbs, she gains weight faster compared to others.

No matter how much she exercises, due to her lack of limbs, she can't exercise for long and spends more time in the virtual world instead.

In other words, she spends a lot of time eating meals and desserts, then lying down to play games.

It's natural for her to gain weight.

The problem is...

Inside LoR.

It scans the remaining body and creates limbs that match that body.

When Arang updates her body, the system suddenly attaches limbs that match her weight-gained state.

For others, if they gain 1kg, they gain 1kg in the virtual world, but it's different for Arang.

If she gains 1kg without limbs, in the virtual world, not only does her limbless body gain 1kg, but the system also creates limbs that match this weight-gained state.

In other words, the weight increase isn't just 1kg, but more.

Realizing this, Arang shouted:

"That's unfair!!!!!!!!!"
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This doesn't make any sense.

I've definitely been eating more lately, but I shouldn't feel this heavy.

I grabbed my belly fat with my hand.

*I've definitely gained weight...*

It's grabbable. Now I can pinch a bit of belly fat.

Before, I had to bend over and think "I'm going to grab my belly fat" to actually grab anything. And even then, it felt more like grabbing skin than fat.

But now, it's clearly fat between my fingers, not just skin.

Of course, this belly fat is only visible when I deliberately pinch it, and it's not really noticeable otherwise.

*Wait, if that's the case...!*

I removed my hands from my stomach and placed both hands on my chest.

"........."

This is unfair.

I felt despair as I touched my ribcage rather than any fat.

Shouldn't weight gain show up in my chest too?

And while gaining weight is generally good, isn't it cheating when my limbs feel heavier?

I was planning to check out the Auction House and look at unique items before practicing Cosmic War 5, hoping to warm up with my improved body...!

This sudden change is making me dizzy.

There's nothing wrong with my body's condition right now. If anything, it's getting healthier.

Because my senses are so good, I'm struggling to adapt to the sudden body change. Having good senses and having good adaptability are completely different things.

The sensations embedded in my previous body have been twisted in an instant.

If my senses were normal, I would have just thought, "My body feels a bit heavier," and moved on.

But my body's senses are now so sharp, sensitive, and have such good memory that it's hard to believe I'm human.

That's why it's even harder to adapt to my changed body.

Cosmic War 5 is fine since it's not a game where you move your body, but LoR is a game that requires tremendous physical movement.

My senses are so jumbled that I tripped while attacking a practice dummy on flat ground without even moving.

*Do I need to lose weight...?*

It's not that I'm making mistakes because my body is heavy.

I'm making mistakes because I'm trying to move my current body with my old sensations.

I do want to lose weight.

The sensations I've honed to the extreme have collapsed in an instant, and my body won't move as I want it to.

It's not uncomfortable for daily life. I could adapt eventually, but it's a problem because it will take a long time to show my best performance in games.

But it's obvious that the moment I tell Anna, Pinku, or the doctor that I'm going to diet, I'll get scolded.

When I first opened my eyes, I looked like I would die if I didn't eat, but now I give off an "oh, you're too skinny" vibe.

Or so I thought.

But then.

"Arang, you've gained a lot of weight, huh?"

While watching some older guys playing a balloon match at Nine University in preparation for the Cosmic War tournament with Vita, she touched my belly fat and said with a smile.

Thud.

I was shocked the moment I heard those words.

"I like touching Arang's belly, and it feels even better now that there's some fat."

And the moment Vita grabbed my belly fat.

"Hnngh...!"

My body trembled.

"...?"

I was startled by the sudden tingling sensation, and Vita was confused by my reaction.

I've always known my stomach was sensitive.

When I wore the Connector without arms and legs, my parents would always kiss my belly.

With no limbs, my belly was the only place they could kiss.

It would always give me goosebumps, but that was when it happened on bare skin.

When I had clothes on, it wasn't really a problem. But when someone else grabbed my belly fat, I couldn't help but cover my mouth with both hands.

This feeling was completely different from the vibrations I felt when forcibly entering Awakening Mode.

When I receive a strong shock, my mind calms down and the sensation in my belly fades, so I've never really thought about the sensations from my belly.

But when I received a gentle touch, I felt the sensations from my belly at 100%.

==

Squeeze.

Vita pressed Arang's belly once more.

Flinch.

Arang bowed her head and trembled. Seeing this, Vita felt something awakening inside her.

She had definitely felt attraction when she saw Arang looking at her bug, but seeing Arang helplessly trembling at her touch was incredibly fun.

But that feeling didn't last long.

The thought that she was bullying a child—a sick child at that—flashed through her mind, and she was suddenly filled with self-loathing.

"I'm sorry! Arang!!!"

Vita broke away from Arang's embrace and immediately got on her hands and knees in front of her.

As Arang hugged her knees and remained silent, Vita began to sweat nervously.

Arang was experiencing a moment of clarity, like when her parents caught her during private time.

Without saying anything, Arang logged out of the Virtual World.

Even after the Connector was removed, Arang stared blankly at the sky.

*What the hell?*

Feeling the wetness below, Arang's entire body broke out in goosebumps.

==

I want to die.

I'm currently in the bath with Pinku.

It couldn't be helped since my prosthetic arms and legs aren't waterproof.

Pinku had been doing editing work in my room and knew what had happened to make me so troubled.

After all, my room has a large screen showing my situation in the Virtual World, so it was obvious.

The problem is that this was the first time I'd become aroused as Arang.

And what made it more absurd was that it happened in such an unexpected situation.

I really want to die right now.

Thinking about the current situation, it's like I was gaming with a friend, dozed off briefly, had a wet dream, and my friend watched the whole thing and then offered to bathe with me.

Wow, if I were a guy, this would definitely be suicide-worthy.

I don't know if I should be grateful that I'm a woman.

Today is the most embarrassing day of my life, including all of male Arang's life.

Usually, getting into a bath would bring satisfaction and happiness, but now all I can think about are all the embarrassing things that have happened, starting with Vita.

*Damn, damn, damn, damn, damn, damn, damn.*

It's ridiculous that I got aroused just because I gained weight and someone touched my belly.

Does sensitivity increase with weight gain? It wasn't even a sensitive area, just someone squeezing my belly fat... I don't know.

If I keep thinking about it, I might die of shame, so I gave up on thinking.

==

After finishing the bath with Pinku, I immediately entered the Virtual World, connected to Cosmic War 5, and started playing ladder games.

I wanted to fill my head with the game before those thoughts could return.

While LoR might be better for moving my body, I chose Cosmic War 5 to avoid strange thoughts about my heavier body.

Fortunately, after playing several matches, I calmed down somewhat and returned to Nine University.

"Araaaaaaang!!!"

Vita ran to me and got on her hands and knees again.

*Right. I just logged out without saying anything to Vita.*

"It's okay, Unnie."
"I'm sorry. I was so thoughtless..."
"Next time, just stroke gently, okay?"
"Okay..."
"Hey there!"

Hyeok-su greeted me with a raised hand.

"Did you register for the tournament?"
"Yes, I did. I want to practice a bit, are there any guys available?"
"Plenty. Just among our professors, there are several. Or I could connect you with other pros. I can pretty much connect you with anyone. Do you have a pro in mind?"
"For now, I'd like to practice with Lee Young-oh, and I'll contact you if I need more."
"Great, great. Young-oh also said he wants to practice the monster matchup with you."

[Amputee]: What are you doing?
[FlaSh]: Just warming up.
[Amputee]: Practice?
[FlaSh]: OK wait 5 min
[Amputee]: OK OK

I cuddled with Vita, who had just made me die of shame, playing with her chest while waiting for Young-oh to finish warming up.

==

Currently, the best player in Cosmic War 5 is Lee Young-oh.

It's no exaggeration to say he has mastered the Human race with his powerful skills.

There's a saying that Humans are overpowered in Cosmic War, and it's said to be entirely because of Young-oh.

But when I looked into it, I found that in one season, instead of competing with Humans, he entered the individual league with the insane choice of Random and achieved an incredible 3rd place.

He placed 3rd in the individual league with Random, which is difficult enough with just one race.

Random means that instead of selecting one race to play, you randomly get assigned either Human, Monster, or Proto from the three races.

This means you have to be professional-level with all three races.

If my style is overwhelming opponents with superior physical ability, Young-oh's style feels like playing with insane sense, perception, and the physical skills to execute them.

*Alright. Let's aim for first place in the tournament.*

And lose weight.

No matter how I think about it, after what happened earlier, losing weight is the right choice.

Tournament practice and exercise.

These two things are my goals now.
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## Exercise Without Limbs

I've been doing rehabilitation exercises diligently every day.

While my body can handle daily activities without major issues, it's the kind of body where physical strength doesn't build up easily when exercising. That's exactly what Arang's body is like.

It would be strange if a body that had been lying like a corpse for over five years, doing absolutely nothing, returned to normal range in just one year.

The weight I'm gaining now is part of becoming normal, but I can't accept that my Legacy of Raid skills are declining in the process.

Though I was clearly underweight, living that way didn't seem particularly problematic.

I didn't feel uncomfortable or get sick.

But after gaining weight, there are too many inconveniences.

First, this damn body becomes more sensitive with every pound gained, turning into a perverted body that gets excited over trivial things.

*Squeeze.*

"Ugh...!"

Even when I press my own stomach, my body reacts strongly. This kind of body doesn't feel good at all.

Fine. Honestly, I don't mind this body that much. I can just avoid doing such things.

But I cannot tolerate my gaming skills deteriorating.

I've updated my body several times, but there's never been such a gap between my sense and actual movement.

When 1 unit of strength should move something by 1 unit, it only moves by 0.7, creating a huge difference between my sensory perception and actual movement. It's incredibly uncomfortable.

It feels like gravity suddenly became heavier.

If I were to join a raid now, I'd definitely be a low-tier player.

I might even be worse than that. I could just be a troller.

That's how bad my current physical condition is for playing Legacy of Raid.

This is serious. No matter what, I can't accept my gaming skills deteriorating.

Even though I'm underweight, I need to lose more weight.

Since world-famous chefs prepare balanced, nutritious meals for me at every mealtime, it makes more sense to cut down on desserts rather than regular meals.

*'Let's start by reducing dessert intake.'*

When I was a man, I rarely ate sweet desserts even when someone offered them, but after becoming Arang, they suited my taste.

Macarons, cakes, and various desserts go down so easily.

Even though my mind is that of a 30-year-old man, my body is a young girl, so these things taste incredibly delicious.

Plus, I can eat whatever I want whenever I want, and world-famous chefs prepare three meals a day, so food keeps going in.

Well, not that much actually, since my stomach is quite small, but definitely more than my stomach should handle.

Every time I eat, my belly bulges out slightly.

"I won't have dessert today."

After finishing my meal, I told Anna and Pinku that I wouldn't be having dessert today.

"Oh, Arang, are you sick!?"
"Doctor unnieeee!"

They panicked.

All I said was that I wouldn't eat the dessert I'd been eating regularly, and everyone suddenly became alarmed and started shouting.

"What's the big deal about dessert? I just don't feel like eating it."

Since they would definitely oppose if I said I wanted to diet to lose weight, I just pretended I was too full to eat.

==

"Arang is working really hard today, isn't she?"

The physical therapist who helps with my exercise patted my head approvingly.

No matter how much I love gaming and need to prepare for the tournament, I always exercise after eating and taking a short break.

It's both rehabilitation and to replenish the muscles that disappeared during the five years I lived like a corpse.

Today I exercised even harder to lose weight. That's not to say I wasn't trying before. Today I was just more determined.

Seeing me like this, the doctor praised me but also tried to stop me.

While massaging me after the workout, she explained that since I have less muscle than the average person, pushing too hard wouldn't help but rather have negative effects.

I tried my best to burn calories by moving my limbless body in various ways, and I exercised with prosthetic arms and legs until the amputation surfaces became sore and painful.

Then after showering off the sweat, the moment I lay down to play games...

I fell into a deep sleep.

==

This is quite the dilemma.

I need to lose weight to play games well, but the process of losing weight is so exhausting that I fall asleep during the time I should be gaming.

When entering the Virtual World, you lie down for extended periods.

The Connector on your neck blocks all signals from the brain to the body and recognizes those signals to move your body in the virtual world.

In other words, while in the Virtual World, your body receives no signals from the brain and just lies there with your heart beating. It's essentially no different from a sleeping body.

So what happens?

You don't burn energy.

At least in the PC era, you were sitting. In the Virtual World, you're lying in bed and your body doesn't consume energy at all.

In short, it's a structure that makes gaining weight extremely easy.

While top Legacy of Raid users maintain good physiques through body management, regardless of gender, average players who dedicate their lives to gaming typically fall into two categories:

Either they're extremely overweight from eating without moving, or they're skinny from not eating because they're too busy in the Virtual World.

Top-tier Virtual World gamers exercise to enhance their physical senses and abilities, but they also manage their bodies because playing Virtual World games doesn't use physical energy.

So ultimately, I need to exercise diligently... but with my body in this condition, exercising is quite difficult.

*'Maybe I should reduce not just desserts but overall food intake...'*

==

Cosmic War.

There's still time until the tournament, but in my current state, I definitely can't win.

It's already uncertain how things will go even if I focus entirely on Cosmic War, and now with this weight gain issue, my head is spinning.

The scary part is that preparing for the Cosmic War tournament requires investing a significant amount of time in the Virtual World.

This means less time to lose weight and more time to gain it.

The better I get at Cosmic War, the more weight I gain, causing my Legacy of Raid skills to decline.

The more weight I lose to improve my Legacy of Raid skills, the lower my chances of performing well in the Cosmic War tournament.

I'm caught in a dilemma.

Reducing food intake is impossible with so many watchful eyes.

*'If things continue like this, I'll reach normal weight.'*

But there's no choice.

For now, the Cosmic War tournament is more important.

The Cosmic War tournament is held only once a year. Legacy of Raid releases at least four raids per year, so it makes sense to invest in the Cosmic War tournament right now rather than Legacy of Raid.

*'The problem is if I gain more weight and become even more sensitive.'*

Thanks to this body that had never felt sexual desire before, the libido of a 30-year-old man didn't affect me at all, but suddenly if Arang's body gets excited and sexual desire awakens...

I don't know what will happen, but I'm not going to skip the tournament just because I'm afraid of this.

I once dreamed of becoming a professional gamer, and now I have the chance to compete on equal footing with professional gamers.

With such an opportunity, my gamer spirit won't allow me to back down.

Even if my body becomes strange, I'm definitely aiming to win the tournament.

Actually, the body becoming strange isn't about health deteriorating with carpal tunnel syndrome or herniated discs.

It's just becoming the kind of erotic body you'd find in adult manhwa or web novels.

Since my mind has no interest in men to begin with, maybe it doesn't matter if my body becomes erotic.

*'I could just ask them to remove the cameras in my room and that Virtual World monitor.'*

Anyway, I've already transcended embarrassment and reached enlightenment since Pinkuberry saw me get excited from pressing my stomach and slightly wetting myself.

==

*'There's no one to practice with.'*

I didn't expect this.

The time people play Cosmic War on the streaming platform Loop is roughly from evening to dawn.

Usually, no one is around at this morning hour. In fact, few streamers broadcast in the morning.

That's because there are definitely fewer viewers in the morning compared to the evening, so there's no real reason to stream in the morning.

And playing ranked games doesn't really provide good practice.

*'Changing my sleeping pattern would mean many people changing because of just me.'*

If it were just me changing my sleeping pattern, I'd do it right away.

But if I change my sleeping pattern, it's not just me who changes.

The chef who prepares my meals, the doctor who manages my health, Anna and Pinku who love and care for me—they would all have to change too.

No matter how immersed I am in Virtual World games and occasionally cause trouble as the precious Arang, at least I have the mind of a 30-year-old man, so I do think things through to some extent.

*'Hmm...'*

Instead of me changing, why don't I persuade a few people to help me practice by changing their schedules?

Isn't it better for 2-3 people who help me practice to change their lifestyle patterns rather than dozens of people including myself?

*'That's a great idea.'*

Of course, I won't just ask them to change without compensation.

It's only natural to provide appropriate rewards. I'll have to think about what kind of rewards to give.

Giving money seems too impersonal from the recipient's perspective.

...Or is it?

If a 16-year-old limbless kid says, "Please help me practice!" and offers money...

What if that money is an enormous amount?

*'No, this isn't my money.'*

Even though Mom gave me a Black Card to use as I please, this is clearly not my money.

*'I should spend money that I earn myself.'*

I haven't thought about earning money because my parents are wealthy, but if I want to spend money comfortably, I should earn it myself.

There are already plenty of opportunities to make money.

A Ryutube channel with over 3 million subscribers, being a Raid Leader with a world-class raid team, and a fan cafe with about 1 million registered members.

That's enough.
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First, the best way to make money is through streaming, since I already have so many subscribers and fans.

But I know I don't have talent for streaming.

Why do people watch streams? Of course, some watch because they like the streamer, but mainly because they find it entertaining.

People spend time on things they don't consider a waste of time.

Honestly, I don't have confidence I can make people feel that way. Even if I'm pretty and cute, that only goes so far.

*I probably wouldn't be entertaining anyway.*

So what other options do I have?

First, there's Ryutube revenue. Until now, I hadn't found any reason to spend money, so I gave it all to Pinku.

It feels a bit awkward to take it back, but I need money right now, so I have no choice.

==

"Whaaaat!?"

I was shocked by the amount displayed before my eyes.

"Of course I haven't been using it. It's all money that Arang earned, how could I take it?"

Pinkuberry had been saving all the money earned from Ryutube without using any of it. She even spoke to Anna and put it in my name.

People in our guild call Pinku a Saintess, but she might actually be one.

How can someone like this even exist?

To not touch a single penny of the revenue from a Ryutube channel with 3 million subscribers and an average of 1 million views...

Looking at the amount, it's impossible not to be moved. She's been saving this much money without touching it? She's truly a Saintess.

"But I can't take all this money."

I know how hard it is to run a Ryutube channel. Pinku does all the editing, creates thumbnails, and manages everything by herself.

I definitely couldn't have earned this much on my own.

"Unnie, you have to take half. This is absolutely non-negotiable. If you don't, I won't even speak to you anymore."

Pinku smiled and patted my head.

"Thank you, Arang."

This sudden windfall is more than enough to hire people.

But I don't plan to stop there. I want to treat the people who help me the best I can.

No matter how difficult, annoying, or unpleasant a task might be, money usually solves the problem.

When people quit working, it's often because they weren't paid enough.

I'm not saying I'll make people work 24 hours, but I at least want people working for me to be happy.

When I was a man receiving a salary, there were too many things that made me angry.

Especially when I got paid and thought, "I have to put up with all this crap for this little money?" I was so angry... I understand the position of the person paying, but I don't really care.

Of course, if someone tries to take advantage of me or cross me, that's different.

At that point, they won't be dealing with me but with Anna, so it doesn't matter.

*Maybe I should hold an auction?*

I remember streamers sometimes auctioning off things they don't need.

Strange items sometimes sold for quite high prices.

I looked around.

*I don't really have anything to sell.*

All I see are LoR merchandise. I don't shop much or collect figures, so I don't have much to sell.

Sell clothes I've worn? That would be unfair to Anna and Pinku who bought them for me.

*Maybe I should make chocolates again?*

Thanks to my prosthetic arm that doesn't have body heat, I have talent as a chocolatier.

It's also fun to make them. If virtual worlds didn't exist in this world, I might have become a chocolatier.

*Oh! I also have name tags.*

I thought of the pin-style middle school name tags attached to my uniform.

Schools usually give three name tags, but I received an extra ten. That's because there was a middle school girl culture of exchanging name tags with friends.

Originally I only had three, but Na-kyeong got ten more so we could exchange with everyone.

I have six left, just rolling around in my drawer.

Since I can get more if I lose them, selling all six name tags shouldn't be a problem.

Chocolates, name tags, and hmm...

Oh! Cosplay.

Come to think of it, the drone-equipped prosthetic arm my parents made for my Brown Dust cosplay—no, that's out too.

My parents made it specially for me, so selling it would make me feel guilty.

Ah.

I found the perfect items.

Opera gloves and stockings.

These two.

No matter how advanced technology becomes, prosthetic arms and legs are different from real limbs.

Especially since they have full sensation and are made with components like bones, muscles, and tendons, prosthetic limbs clearly look different from real human limbs.

They have a silicone-like feel, I guess?

I usually wear opera gloves and thick stockings. This is partly to cover them, but also to preserve my prosthetics for as long as possible.

If they were ordinary prosthetics, it wouldn't matter, but mine are high-technology machines that can feel the same sensations as normal limbs.

Even though my family has money, I don't want to waste it, so I always wear these.

I have enough opera gloves and stockings to change them daily. Of course, the stockings don't cover my entire legs, just up to my thighs—what people call the "absolute territory."

*I think there will be high demand for these.*

Since they're not attached to my actual skin but just for protecting my prosthetics, I don't have any particular thoughts about what people might do with them.

Even if someone smells them, they'll just smell like machines.

I started taking pictures of each item I planned to auction.

==

Pinkuberry is busy managing Arang's Fan Cafe, but despite its name, it's not really a place to communicate with Arang.

It's more accurate to think of it as a cafe where game lovers gather.

Of course, people gathered because they like Arang, but Arang doesn't really do much there.

Occasionally she appears and shares interesting events with people, but that's really rare.

So people just use Arang's Fan Cafe like a community.

Unlike other communities, Arang fans from around the world gather there, sharing diverse news and having fun together.

The reason people use Arang's Fan Cafe so well is because it's extremely well-managed.

Controversy? Swearing? Fighting? None of that exists. Even if it appears, it disappears instantly.

People who join Arang's Fan Cafe already know what kind of person Arang is.

Knowing who Arang is in this world, would anyone dare to break the rules in her fan cafe?

That would be suicide.

That's why Arang's Fan Cafe is a place anyone can use comfortably.

A post appeared in Arang's Fan Cafe, where everyone with common sense gathers.

People didn't think much of it at first, assuming someone had created a similar username, but next to the nickname [Lee A-rang] was a mark indicating the cafe owner.

[MUST READ] - Auction Stream at 10 PM in 10 Days

With the sudden auction announcement, people naturally thought of a LoR auction.

The fact that Arang's guild, the Munchkin Cat Guild, had taken over Yggdrasil's Underworld Auction had already spread among countless users.

So they naturally expected auction items from that auction house when they clicked on the post, but what they saw weren't LoR screenshots but real-life photos.

The first photos showed five of Arang's school name tags.

Seeing this, they immediately realized this wasn't a LoR auction but an auction of real-life items belonging to Arang.

The next item wasn't visible in the photo—it was a piece of paper. Written on five sheets of paper were the words "Arang's Handmade Chocolates."

Even just seeing this much, people who viewed the post were excited.

But the most important items were next.

Seeing small opera gloves that showed Arang's short arms, people had question marks in their heads, but the stockings in the next photo blew their minds.

Everyone knew that Arang wore opera gloves and thick stockings in real life.

From Brown Dust meetups to LoR gatherings and the occasional real-life photos of Arang that were posted, she was always wearing opera gloves and stockings.

Opera gloves and stockings that Arang herself had worn?

News of Arang's auction instantly spread from her fan cafe to other communities.

Despite the unexpected auction announcement, as the news spread worldwide, expectations for the auction grew enormously.
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News of Arang's auction naturally spread to the people around her.

Pinku, who managed the fan cafe, was the first to discover it.

Just as she was about to take a break after finishing her editing work as usual, an alert came on her phone.

It was an alert from Arang's fan cafe, set to only notify when Arang herself posted something.

Since it had been a while since Arang wrote on the fan cafe, Pinku checked to see what cute post she had written.

A post about holding an auction.

At first, there didn't seem to be any major issue. The problem arose when opera gloves and stockings appeared.

As soon as she saw this post, Pinku was startled and rubbed her eyes to make sure what she was seeing was real.

"Arang!!!"

Pinku shouted, immediately informed Anna about this, and rushed to Arang's room.

This wasn't legally problematic, but it was extremely dangerous.

Of course, the probability of direct danger happening to Arang was 0%. But this still wasn't right.

As soon as she entered Arang's room, Pinku immediately force-quit the Connector.

"Huh?"

Making a confused sound as she exited the Virtual World, Arang tilted her head at the sight of the furious Pinku.

"Unnie Pinku?"

Pinkuberry was furious, but she stepped aside for Anna, who she thought would be even angrier.

Behind Pinkuberry stood Anna with an expression Arang had never seen before.

Anna, who was already charismatic with fox-like features, narrowed her eyes and glared at Arang, sending chills down her spine.

"Ah, Unnie Anna?"

Without saying a word, Anna showed Arang the post she had uploaded herself about selling opera gloves and stockings.

"Explain why you posted this."
"Um... to, to make money?"
"You have the card your mother gave you."
"Th-that's..."

Arang didn't think there would be any major problem, but seeing how angry Anna and Pinku were and their serious expressions, she realized the situation was more serious than she had thought.

The opera gloves were literally just gloves, and although she called them stockings, they were just long socks.

Plus, she just thought of them as covers for her prosthetic arms and legs.

But Anna and Pinku believed this situation should never have happened in the first place.

They knew Arang didn't have bad intentions. But even if Arang didn't have bad intentions, the person buying them might.

"Delete the post."
"O-okay..."
"Never do this again."
"Yes..."

Since Arang wasn't wearing her prosthetic arm while in the Virtual World, Pinkuberry deleted the post for her.

Contrary to what Arang thought would be the end of it, Anna lifted her up and placed her face down across her lap.

Arang realized what Anna was about to do, as she herself had done the same to Vita before.

"W-wait—!"
"No. This punishment is necessary."

From Arang's perspective, being spanked as a man in his 30s was extremely humiliating. She tried to stop Anna, but from Anna's perspective, a light punishment was necessary.

Anna's hand struck Arang's bottom with just enough sting.

Smack!

Arang's body froze. More precisely, it contracted.

In that moment, both Arang and Anna who had spanked her sensed something was wrong.

Arang's entire body stretched out and began to convulse.

Fluid gushed from Arang's body as she trembled violently, unable to control herself.

Startled by Arang's sudden convulsions, Anna immediately pressed the emergency button next to the Connector.

The emergency alarm echoed throughout the massive building.

Security guards and doctors entered Arang's room in less than a minute after the alarm sounded.

==

"It's Sensory Hypersensitivity."
"Sensory Hypersensitivity?"
"Yes. It's a condition where sensitivity to certain stimuli increases abnormally. Just a month ago, it wasn't this severe..."

Arang's convulsion wasn't a seizure.

It wasn't a dangerous, pathological seizure, but rather convulsions caused by climax.

An orgasm, that is.

"She was always more sensitive than others before, but not to this degree... It was just slightly uncomfortable then, but suddenly her sensitivity became abnormally heightened."
"H-how severe is it?"
"I don't know how Arang has endured until now. At this level, even wearing clothes would cause terrible pain, and she would feel great pain from just the wind."
"That severe?!"
"Yes..."

When the brain lacks certain senses, it maximizes others through a phenomenon called "brain plasticity."

When Arang's limbs were severely amputated and her mind died, her brain maximized her body's sensitivity to keep her alive.

In that state, Arang's body developed superior sensitivity compared to others. This was necessary for her heart to beat, blood to flow, and her body to function.

If it had stopped there, there wouldn't have been a major problem.

The issue was that Arang's mind returned. And not just Arang's original mind, but another mind as well.

Her body had already maximized its sensitivity, incomparable to others. Her mind returned while her body was in this state, and she became healthy.

That's where the problem arose.

The brain with Arang's new integrated mind fell into a misconception.

The misconception that this was normal sensitivity.

While playing in the Virtual World, Arang continued to make her senses more sensitive. Her body's sensitivity had already peaked, but it went beyond that.

Normally, the human brain prevents people from exceeding certain limits when doing something. Through shortness of breath, inability to exert more strength, or sleep, for example.

Because exceeding those limits would cause bodily problems.

But Arang had intentionally kept crossing those limits.

By strongly hitting her abdomen, forcibly playing in the Virtual World during her period, splitting her mind, and various other methods, she had crossed those limits in the Virtual World.

There were no problems because it was the Virtual World, but this led to a second misconception.

The limit set by Arang's brain was already overwhelmingly higher than others due to the integration of minds.

As Arang kept exceeding this limit, the threshold was raised to where she had pushed it.

As Arang's mind and body became healthier, her senses naturally became more sensitive, exceeding the level that humans can normally handle.

That's why Arang kept getting stronger in the Virtual World.

Her seemingly superhuman senses were actually because her sensitivity continued to increase as she got healthier.

Identifying bullets coming at her, blocking them by swinging weapons, and parrying 11 consecutive strikes in an instant with system assistance—all these actions became possible for this reason.

There were side effects, of course.

Her sensitivity had increased continuously, with the threshold of what a human can handle pushed far beyond normal.

In a normal state, she should feel pain like her skin being torn by the wind, extreme pain from wearing clothes, burning sensations from temperatures slightly higher than body temperature, and extreme cold from temperatures slightly lower.

But Arang was different from others.

She had two integrated minds.

Because of this special situation, Arang didn't feel the pain described above. But the doctor had no way of knowing this.

The side effect manifested differently—in her sexual sensitivity.

Other sensations were the same as when she was male, so she didn't notice the hypersensitivity, but sexual sensitivity was different.

One of the biggest differences between males and females is sexual sensitivity.

With a sensation she had never felt before, combined with sexual sensitivity that had become superior to others, Arang could feel pleasure just from pressing on her abdomen.

In the end, familiar sensations like touch and taste weren't problematic, but only her sexual sensitivity had the serious side effect of being overly receptive.

Her sensitivity was already higher than others, making her sexual sensitivity high, and she had never experienced it before, making it even stronger.

Eventually, her sexual sensitivity became so severe that even the vibration from being spanked could cause her to orgasm intensely enough to faint.

"Fortunately, it seems Arang doesn't feel pain... though not feeling pain might be the problem..."

Not knowing Arang's special situation, the doctor could only see her as having severe Sensory Hypersensitivity with analgesia.

"The good news is that she can feel sexual pleasure. We'll need to keep monitoring this..."
"Ah..."

Arang's parents who had come to Korea after hearing about her, along with Anna and Pinku, were deeply dismayed by the doctor's words.

She had just woken up.

She had just started smiling.

They had just thought she was healthy.

They had just thought Arang would be happy.

All of that came crashing down.

==

While everyone was deeply saddened, Arang regained consciousness in bed but kept her eyes closed, pretending to still be asleep.

When she regained consciousness, she sensed many doctors in her room from their presence, so she pretended to be asleep.

Because...

*Damn... Am I really crazy? Did I really do th-that just from being spanked?*

She wasn't a masochist, but just from being spanked, she... well... let's stop thinking about it.

Internally, she had thought about suicide multiple times out of shame.

She had thought being caught by Pinkuberry was the most humiliating moment of her life, but now she had easily surpassed that.

*This seems like a real problem...*

She felt this wasn't just an issue of being sensitive.

There was definitely something wrong with her body.

*And why am I naked...?*
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Sensory hypersensitivity with analgesia.

This was what Arang's parents, Anna, and Pinku heard from the doctor in a situation where they inevitably had to speak with him.

The sensory hypersensitivity was expected.

They were aware that Arang's senses were significantly more heightened than other people's.

From the moment someone could slice flying arrows with a sword, they had already surpassed normal human sensory capabilities.

But apparently, her sensitivity was so severely heightened that she should normally feel extreme pain even from mild stimulation.

Listening to the examples, they couldn't understand at all. Arang had never shown such reactions.

She had been living normally without any issues. Except, of course, for her sexual sensitivity.

Her sexual sensitivity was definitely serious enough to be considered a medical problem. Anna and Pinku had witnessed it firsthand by Arang's side.

But analgesia? This was definitely not right.

However, after various tests, the results showed it wasn't simple analgesia.

The pain her body felt was definitely at a serious level. The brain was also making that judgment, as proven by the results.

According to the doctor, these readings were similar to those of burning pain syndrome, and if she were an ordinary person, she would have already been unable to endure it and might have made the worst choices like depression or suicide attempts.

But Arang clearly wasn't feeling that level of pain.

Nevertheless, the doctor said external stimuli needed to be blocked.

He explained that just because Arang said she was fine didn't mean her body and brain were fine.

He stated that Arang's body clearly had sensory perception hundreds of times higher than other people's, and these sensations were negatively affecting her brain.

If this were left untreated, he said the side effects would be unpredictable.

Although Arang couldn't feel the extreme pain, her brain was definitely suffering, so no one knew when or how her brain might be affected.

In the worst-case scenario, he said her brain might not be able to endure and could become brain-dead like before.

Hearing what sounded like a death sentence from the doctor representing the world's top physicians at this facility, Arang's parents, Anna, and Pinku wiped away their tears.

Of course, Arang herself had no problems right now.

But the issue was that no one except Arang knew that her mind actually consisted of two people's consciousnesses, allowing her to live without major sensory problems.

==

No matter how much I've spent almost my entire life gaming, I'm not the type to be oblivious.

Forced into the virtual world naked, I observed my parents, Anna, and Pinku in my hospital room from the virtual space.

They all had swollen eyes as if they'd been crying their eyes out until just now, but they were forcing smiles to appear as if nothing was wrong—anyone would think I was about to die soon.

I naturally thought the examination was about the issue of me fainting after getting spanked by Anna, but apparently not.

Clearly, something serious that I wasn't aware of had happened again.

*This means I'll be stuck here for a while again.*

Seeing the situation that seemed even more serious than the overprotective phase due to my trauma episode, I inwardly sighed.

At sixteen, I'm now in the third year of middle school in this world.

At this age, shouldn't they be able to tell me what my situation is and why things have turned out this way?

No matter how I think about it, my body is perfectly normal except for sexual sensitivity.

This is certain. It's one of the abilities I seem to have gained after experiencing the supernatural event of transmigration.

It's like a power given to me to live comfortably in this world. Should I call it the ability to know my body perfectly?

My body clearly has heightened senses, but they don't cause discomfort.

It's like I can turn them on and off whenever I want?

Of course, there's one thing I can't control. That's sexual sensitivity.

I didn't realize it was this serious. Sexual sensitivity definitely needs treatment.

Other than that, there's no problem at all.

*But like last time, no one but me knows this, right?*

It's a total mess.

==

The reason I was naked.

My parents, Anna, and Pinku explained why they were struggling.

They said it was to minimize stimulation to my body in the real world due to sensory hypersensitivity.

*There must be more to it.*

Otherwise, they wouldn't be suffering to this extent. There's probably something more they're not telling me for my sake.

What on earth is going on?

From gaining weight making my senses more sensitive, to getting my belly rubbed by Vita and slightly losing control, to being caught by Pinkuberry after wetting myself, to the humiliation of Pinku washing my wet underwear.

Then trying to sell my items to earn money to enter competitions myself, only to be caught by Anna and spanked until I fainted.

And when I opened my eyes, this was the situation.

The hospital room had somehow become identical to when I first opened my eyes as Arang in reality. No, it was even worse.

Numerous medical devices had reappeared next to the Connector, and all the windows that once let in warm sunlight were completely covered.

They hadn't just covered them with blackout curtains. They had done perfect construction work, completely blocking everything with stickers like in old internet cafes.

And from the hospital room door, there were all sorts of machines lined up to sterilize everything coming in.

It couldn't be called a room. It was just a hospital room in the purest sense.

*This is hopeless now.*

Looking at the current situation, there's a 100% chance I won't be able to go to school even after summer vacation ends.

My parents told me not to worry and to play games as much as I wanted, but who would play games feeling this uneasy—I could say that, but I just went straight into LoR.

Whatever I say now, nothing will change anyway.

My parents, Anna, and Pinku also need time to sort out their feelings. From what I saw, they must have heard shocking news from the doctor.

The doctor probably told them there was a serious problem with my body related to my senses, and my parents were so shocked that they turned my room back into a hospital room in just one day.

Now, the only solution is to let them see with their own eyes that I'm fine and healthy as time passes.

Since more people will be watching the virtual world footage, what I need to do now is not to say I'm okay with strange words, but to show my parents, Anna, and Pinku that I'm happily playing games in the virtual world.

*That said, the auction is such a waste.*

If I had opened my eyes as a woman on the original Earth, I wouldn't have done this.

But right now, I might be the safest person on Earth. That's why I thought of selling gloves and stockings.

Originally, since they were coverings for prosthetic limbs, I thought my family and people around me wouldn't particularly care, but they came to scold me not long after I posted.

*Wait, this is bad.*

I recalled why I was trying to save money.

It was to pay a salary to someone who would practice with me for the Cosmic War tournament.

But in my current state, not only is the Cosmic War tournament impossible, but even going outside is impossible.

*Emergency! Emergeeeency!*

This is a super-emergency.

I was preparing for the tournament, but now I can't even participate.

"Arang..."

As I was rolling around on the Guild House bed holding my head, Anna and Pinku logged into LoR.

As soon as they saw me, they ran straight to me and hugged me, and I stroked their heads.

*It's going to be tough for a while.*

For everyone except me, that is.

I subtly placed my hands on the chests of Anna and Pinku as they hugged me.

==

I thought there wouldn't be anything particularly uncomfortable for me, but that was absolutely not the case.

First, the most embarrassing thing is that I have to be naked.

Even if I say I'm fine, they absolutely won't let me wear clothes. And my prosthetic limbs are also sealed.

More precisely, wearing them is sealed. To wear prosthetic limbs, you naturally need various fixations, but if they won't even let me wear clothes, they obviously won't allow those fixations either.

And what makes me the angriest is the ban on half-body baths.

When I heard this, I almost cursed out loud because it was so ridiculous.

I can endure everything else, but I can't stand the ban on half-body baths.

But from the doctors' perspective, half-body baths are absolutely prohibited.

Even when they clean me now, they use water that matches my body temperature and rub my body gently with hands that minimize stimulation.

But a half-body bath where I immerse my whole body in hot water? From a doctor's standpoint, they absolutely oppose it.

I really don't care about anything else, but I absolutely want to take half-body baths.

Half-body baths, my favorite thing since living as Arang again.

Taking a half-body bath while feeling Anna and Pinku's soft, squishy breasts against the back of my head, along with the comfort felt from mature women's bodies, is the best time I experience in reality—and they want to stop that.

This is really not acceptable.

If they're going to be like this, I won't sit still either.
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24-Hour Virtual World.

It's the best environment for playing virtual world games, but 24 hours is more grueling than you'd think.

No matter how fun a game is, you get tired if you keep playing continuously.

Especially when it's not just moving your fingers but using your entire body in a virtual world game.

The one fortunate thing is that the connector is high-performance, so it's much less uncomfortable than ordinary connectors.

*I'll have to stick with LoR for now.*

I've already given up on the Cosmic War tournament.

Going to the Cosmic War tournament in my current state would only increase my family's anxiety.

I don't want to add more worry to my family who already seem like they might cry if I'm touched even slightly.

*I'll have to give up baths for a while too... My mature self needs to understand.*

I was planning to give up the LoR raid to participate in the Cosmic War tournament, but I have no choice now.

The LoR raid is still about a month away. My equipment is lacking in unique items, but I've given up on getting more since the combat unique items on the auction house are nearly extinct.

*Should I try a different game?*

Brown Dust, Monster Hunter, Battle Arena, Cosmic War...

There are truly many virtual world games. No, not games—just many worlds.

Despite thinking I'd play various games, I haven't explored many worlds. But that's unavoidable since every virtual world game is just too good.

Once you fall into one world, you keep playing it.

Each game is completely enjoyable.

*I should just stick with LoR.*

Though my heavier body is somewhat irritating, LoR is still the world where I first opened my eyes and the game I enjoy the most.

To loosen up and adapt to my changed body, I stood before the training dummy again.

I drew my most familiar one-handed sword and raised it toward the dummy.

My senses are still dominated by how they felt before my flesh expanded. If I had gradually gotten fatter, it might have been different, but since it happened suddenly from my perspective, it will take quite a long time to adapt.

But while it's annoying, it's not difficult.

Because right now, I'm the best.

I charged at the dummy.

==

"This is really too boring."

I could feel my stored senses gradually being overwritten, but the dummy just took hits, so I quickly got bored.

Back in the computer days, I would practice damage cycles for hours, but since becoming a child again, I don't want to do boring practice.

"I should improve my senses through actual combat."

I went to the Orc Chieftain field boss that I first faced long ago.

Even at max level, field bosses have level adjustments, so they're still quite powerful.

Even now, fewer than ten people in LoR have cleared the Orc Chieftain solo.

That's how exceptional your physical skills need to be to take down a field boss solo.

And I was the first to achieve that solo kill.

The Orc Chieftain with its considerable size. An axe as big as my body, fitting for its size.

"WOOOAAAARRRR!!!"

As its thick roar echoed loudly, I grinned. Nothing has changed since I first defeated it solo.

When I first killed the Orc Chieftain, I truly knew nothing. I barely managed to defeat it then.

My level was lower, I had no information, and my skills compared to now were truly beginner level.

The Orc Chieftain charged at me, raising its massive axe and swinging it down.

I lightly raised my beloved one-handed sword, the Sword of Ruined Judge, to parry—

CRASH!!!

The axe, filled with tremendous power, sliced through my sword and my upper body along with it.

"Huh?"

And just like that, I died.

As soon as I opened my eyes in the beginner village, I said clearly:

"Damn it."

I was so happy to see the Orc Chieftain that I thoughtlessly raised my hand to parry, only to be cut in half.

*Come to think of it, parrying is the problem...!*

The most important thing in parrying is timing.

You don't succeed just by blindly deflecting an attack. You have to deflect it before the opponent's attack reaches its strongest point.

Close-range attacks are difficult to exert strong force at the beginning. The power accelerates as it gains momentum and speed.

For melee parrying to succeed, you need to deflect before that power strengthens.

But my hand moved slower than I expected, resulting in a failed parry. Of course, against a normal monster, the parry would have been successful. But this wasn't just any monster—it was a field boss.

If the timing is even slightly off, you're dead.

*Alright. I'll challenge the field boss again.*

I need to improve my body's senses anyway. To do that, I need to be able to easily defeat field bosses solo.

==

News of Arang's solo attempt against the Orc Chieftain field boss spread quickly.

In the past, the beginner village would have had only true beginners and few users, but after the story quest patch, there were many users everywhere.

Naturally, as Arang kept respawning in the beginner village, word spread among users.

Everyone watching Arang trying against the Orc Chieftain felt something was off.

Arang, who had cleared the Orc Chieftain at level 10, kept dying against it.

And failing at parrying, no less.

"What's going on? Is that really Arang?"
"What nonsense. Duplicate nicknames are impossible, and the Munchkin Cat guild is clearly displayed above."
"You're right."
"And look at The First title up there—it means they've done a world first kill. Nickname Arang, Munchkin Cat guild, world first killer. It's definitely Arang."
"Then why can't Arang kill the Orc Chieftain?"
"Well... I don't know..."

In LoR, Arang has physical skills superior to anyone else.

Arang is also the only user who can parry boss monsters alone. There's even a saying that you can check if a raid has instant-kill mechanics by watching Arang.

If Arang survives, it's not an instant-kill; if Arang dies, it is—that's how overwhelming Arang's physical abilities are.

Yet this same Arang was struggling in a close fight against a single Orc Chieftain monster.

Of course, even that demonstrated incredible physical skill.

But the Arang that users knew should be strong enough to just kill that Orc Chieftain easily.

At first, they wondered if someone was impersonating Arang, but that was impossible.

The nickname, guild, title, and even the small stature with dotted lines showing the absence of limbs in real life—everything proved that the user fighting the Orc Chieftain was indeed Arang.

After confirming it was Arang, the next question was: why?

Arang was showing a completely different performance than usual.

There were many parrying mistakes, and sometimes Arang died from failing parries entirely.

That Arang.

Although LoR follows virtual world stats, it's not completely unaffected by one's real body.

If your real body's condition is poor, injured, or sick, it affects the virtual world.

So users thought Arang's condition might be poor.

But as Arang's death count increased, users began to sense something was wrong.

If it wasn't a condition problem, then what? This thought began creeping into users' minds.

Right now, Arang was desperately fighting the Orc Chieftain.

As if unable to believe their own skill level.

Could a poor condition really cause such a difference in skill?

No. This clearly wasn't just a condition issue.

And so the real-life Arang automatically came to users' minds.

Arang, who had to have limbs amputated due to illness and was living a difficult life with numerous mental disorders.

For another user, people might just think they were having a bad day. But not for Arang.

No one knows what might happen to Arang at any moment.

The image of Arang having a seizure was deeply etched in users' minds.

Because Arang always smiled and spread happiness to everyone, seeing Arang suffering from seizures was even more shocking.

As those memories resurfaced, users grew increasingly anxious.

Their unease snowballed as they watched Arang's desperate battle against the Orc Chieftain.

==

This is fun.

I've rediscovered a joy I'd forgotten in LoR.

After reaching max level, peaking in physical skills, and acting as a World Boss, I've remembered a forgotten pleasure.

Desperation. Extreme situations.

Not the rigid, predetermined situations where you break down gimmicks and patterns, deal damage when it's time to deal damage, let the tank block when it's time to block, and let the healer heal—but rather the desperate struggle to overcome extreme situations where you might die at any moment.

Parrying is difficult.

All I can do is block.

BOOM!!!

"Ugh...!"

I blocked it but was thrown backward along with my sword. Still keeping my eyes on the Orc Chieftain, I quickly regained my stance.

The Orc Chieftain was already in front of me.

Seeing its right shoulder muscles move and its body's force shift toward the shoulder, I immediately realized it was trying to push me with its shoulder.

I deliberately didn't resist the force still pushing me backward and let myself be pushed back further.

The Orc Chieftain's right shoulder came dangerously close to my face.

Even though my senses are damaged and my physical abilities reduced, my mental acuity hasn't diminished.

If anything, it's improved due to sensory hypersensitivity.

WHOOSH!

The Orc Chieftain's axe, which would end the game if it hit me even once, swept over my head.

I thrust my one-handed sword into the thigh of the Orc Chieftain, who had failed all its attacks and was now full of openings right in front of me.

"GRAAAH!"

Feeling the pain in its thigh, the Orc Chieftain tried to retreat.

*Chance.*

I immediately tried to trip the Orc Chieftain's foot—

"Ack!"

Instead, I lost my balance as the Orc Chieftain's retreating leg pushed me forward.

Without thinking, I had tried to trip it like I would in my World Boss days.

*Damn it!*

The Orc Chieftain threw a punch toward me as I was falling.

*I should have pulled back more. You orc bastard!*

An opportunity arose.

Maybe because I was being annoying? The Orc Chieftain needed to back up more and reposition to regain balance, but it forcibly extended its fist toward me.

I forced my body to move as much as possible, barely avoiding the punch, and dove straight into the Orc Chieftain's embrace.

The advantage from our huge size difference.

Because the Orc Chieftain is large, it's advantageous for me to get close. Since the Orc Chieftain's attacks are big, the only way it can attack me when I'm close is by pushing with its body.

But even that pushing requires a stable center of balance.

The Orc Chieftain's body was already retreating, making it impossible to push me away.

"HIYAYAYAYAYAYA!!!"

With every ounce of strength I had, I shouted and thrust the Sword of Ruined Judge into the off-balance Orc Chieftain's neck.

SQUELCH!

And then.

I sliced through the Orc Chieftain's neck.

SLASH!

Brilliant effects and particles filled my vision.

Ch.358 - 358. LoR (1)
Games are truly more thrilling when you win dramatically—that's when the dopamine really hits.

I've become so accustomed to LoR that I can see everything—users, monsters, and bosses—and parry everything, which removes much of the tension.

Even when dying to raid bosses, it's only because I don't know the patterns. There's no real danger, so I can't feel tense even if I want to.

But now?

Since gaining weight, it's harder to time my parries, so I've naturally stopped using them and switched to blocking and dodging. With every movement putting my limbs at risk, the dopamine rush is no joke.

My heart is pounding.

With adrenaline surging through my body after this long-forgotten feeling, I wanted to rush to the next field boss, but I decided to take a break first.

My body isn't tired, but my mind might be.

Since I need to play for 24 hours, I have to schedule rest breaks properly.

*I should only take down one field boss per day since they're mentally draining.*

There are too many users around now.

I tried for about three hours, and everyone was just watching me.

Usually, field boss attempts attract trolls, but surprisingly, no one tried to take down the field boss during my three-hour attempt.

Though calling them trolls isn't really accurate.

To be fair, hogging a field boss for three hours by myself is bad manners.

But since no one else tried to take it down, it doesn't matter!

I waved goodbye to the users and returned to the Guild House.

==

News of Arang's field boss attempt spread instantly.

Numerous community posts comparing Arang's previous videos with her recent battle against the Orc Chieftain field boss quickly multiplied.

[Lee A-rang's Shocking Physical Condition]
[Current State of the Imperial Princess]
[Arang's Illness Relapse?]

Various posts and videos about Arang began appearing.

As speculative posts proliferated, people's concerns continued to grow.

And the people most concerned were none other than those close to Arang.

Especially her LoR friends and school friends who regularly met with her—they immediately contacted Arang when videos and posts about her suddenly appeared on Ryutube and community sites.

Arang casually replied to all contacts saying there was nothing to worry about. But since everyone expected her to say she was fine, they contacted Anna instead.

Anna sent this reply to all of Arang's friends:

"Arang's condition has changed drastically, so all visits are strictly prohibited for the time being. If you have any questions, please contact me separately."

Everyone was shocked by this brief but frightening message.

The words "changed drastically" and "strictly prohibited" proved that Arang's condition was very poor.

Just days ago, there had been no problems, so this sudden message threw everyone into mental confusion.

Tummy Cover, who was particularly close to Arang, immediately lowered her head upon receiving Anna's message.

She looked at Arang, who was rolling around in her arms and touching her chest.

"A-Arang...?"
"Hmm? What?"
"T-This is, well..."

Tummy Cover wondered how to explain this to Arang, who was looking up at her with bright eyes from her embrace.

Arang was smiling as brightly as ever, and Tummy Cover wasn't sure if she should ask, "Are you okay!? Is your body alright!?"

She wasn't sure if she should stop Arang from playing the game with a smile, or if she should remind her of reality.

Her mind became complicated.

Arang's mind was already struggling with various traumas, and she was playing to forget things in the virtual world. Should she mention it?

Isn't it okay for her to be happy at least in the virtual world?

Her thoughts were completely jumbled.

Arang, who had been touching Tummy Cover's well-toned muscles while resting, immediately noticed from Tummy Cover's expression when she called her name.

That she had realized the situation about her.

Because normally, Tummy Cover, who loved Arang's belly and bare feet (even though they were artificially created), would have a goofy expression, not a serious one.

"Unnie. Visualize it."
"Huh?"
"Visualize it."
"W-Wait."
"Hold on. That movement is trying to delete it. Just visualize it."
"Ah..."
"Quickly."

Tummy Cover reluctantly visualized her interface. Arang nodded as she saw Anna's message that Tummy Cover had been reading.

"Well, it's not like I could hide this anyway."
"Arang, a-are you—"

Arang covered Tummy Cover's mouth with her hand.

"Don't worry. It has nothing to do with my life. I've just become sensitive to external stimuli."
"R-Really?"
"Yes. So don't worry about anything. Not much will change from now. The only difference is that you won't be able to touch my belly in real life."

Arang sighed deeply.

Until now, she had barely managed to convince people she was fine, trying to prevent those around her from suffering.

From the beginning, she was healthy, but others didn't know that—in their eyes, she was just a girl with severed limbs, various traumas, and mental illness.

She had worked her way up by showing a healthy image, but now she had fallen back down in an instant.

She had no idea how to climb back up again.

==

Starting with Tummy Cover, friends began rushing to the Guild House like crazy.

I don't have many friends to begin with, but all of those few friends stormed into the Guild House and ran up to me.

I don't even know how many people are holding my body and sobbing right now.

"Enough!!!"

Worried they would all become mentally exhausted at this rate, I jumped up and shouted.

"Everyone's so worried!!! I'm telling you, it's not a terminal illness!?"

I raised my fists and did some one-two punches, moving my body to prove I was healthy.

"It's just a condition that makes my senses more sensitive, so Anna unnie said no visits to prevent external stimulation. So stop making such a fuss!"

I'm here to enjoy the virtual world together, not to receive pity or care.

I play games to have fun, not to cry and be sad.

"From now on, if anyone whines in front of me, I'll spank you!?"

No matter how much I try to be okay and play games with a happy heart, when everyone around me keeps showing negative emotions saying "you're pitiful," "you're sick," "you're suffering"...

It makes me wonder if I really should be sick.

Is this what they call gaslighting?

Anyway, I don't want to be forced to feel these negative emotions right now. I just want to enjoy the game.

I wish people wouldn't make me out to be a pitiful person.

"Answer me."
"Y-Yes!!!"

Now that things have settled down somewhat, I looked at Emma.

Despite not seeing Emma for a long time, she still has amazing breasts.

I immediately dove toward Emma.

Despite applying enough force to cause vibrations, Emma's voluminous chest absorbed all the physical force of my dive and cradled my head comfortably.

==

"Wow. This is a complete mess."

I managed to clear up misunderstandings with my friends by talking to them directly, but not with other users.

From fan cafes to community sites, everything was in chaos.

Reading these posts, you'd think I was going to die tomorrow.

The posts were so convincingly written that even I could be persuaded.

Especially the detailed comparison posts analyzing how many openings I had in my recent Orc Chieftain video compared to my old videos—honestly, it's embarrassing.

I just gained weight, which suddenly increased the weight of my limbs and confused my senses, causing my skills to deteriorate. But reading these posts, people are speculating about my body condition and illness relapse for various reasons.

It's too embarrassing to explain that I actually gained weight from eating too many high-calorie desserts.

"My skills have definitely deteriorated noticeably."

I'm not even attempting to parry anymore.

Since I can't control my body well yet, parrying is obviously forbidden. I'd die instantly if I tried.

*Is this how regular users feel when they play?*

Since I woke up as Arang with crazy talent for virtual world games from the beginning, I don't really know how normal users experience the virtual world.

"I should post something on the fan cafe."

As I said earlier, I don't want people to look at me as a pitiful person.

The Guild House earlier was really dizzying.

The way people looked at me wasn't person-to-person.

"I should have Pinku check my word choices in case they sound strange."

As my mental age regressed, I've often made catastrophic misunderstandings when choosing words.

But now I've grown.

That's why I started having Pinku check my posts.

"Good. If I send it like this, Pinku will post it properly."
"Are you done?"

Emma, the only one I didn't chase out of the Guild House and who's letting me use her chest as a pillow, asked me with a motherly smile.

"Yes. This should stop everyone from worrying."
"Well done."

Hmm.

I should take a half-body bath with Emma sometime.

I wonder...

What would the bare skin of those destructive breasts feel like?
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It had been 20 hours since I was trapped in the Virtual World.

Actually, I'm not sure if "trapped" is the right word. I could log out anytime if I wanted to, but none of us wanted to, so we stayed.

Unlike that S*O novel from when I was a guy, our lives weren't at stake—we were just enjoying the game.

I'd already gotten some sleep, so I was feeling pretty energetic.

You might wonder how I could sleep while in a virtual world.

Other Connectors automatically log you out, but mine allows me to stay connected.

If I wanted to, I could live here without ever leaving until I died.

But humans weaken if they don't move.

Even with improved technology, if a person stays motionless without sunlight or exercise, essentially like a corpse, they won't live long.

In other words, your gaming time decreases. Especially time for virtual world games.

To play virtual world games longer, you need to exercise regularly to strengthen your body, even if you don't want to.

Plus, the stronger your body, the better you perform in the virtual world, so exercise is definitely worth it.

In my case, it's more rehabilitation than strengthening, but both aim to make the body healthier.

"Time to head into LoR."

I was originally going to skip the upcoming raid.

Other top-tier raid groups had already equipped themselves with Unique gear and made thorough preparations, but as the Raid Leader, my equipment was no better than an average player's, and I was busy with the Cosmic War tournament, so I had no choice.

Almost all the combat Unique equipment in the LoR Auction had already disappeared, leaving nothing suitable for me.

To get Unique equipment, I'd need to explore the vast LoR world indefinitely, which was impossible while preparing for the Cosmic War tournament, so I gave up.

But now things were different.

I couldn't go outside, couldn't leave my room, and couldn't exit the virtual world.

The Cosmic War tournament was offline, so my participation was automatically blocked. So I abandoned the tournament and could invest my newly freed time in LoR.

"Hey everyone!"
"Welcome, Arang."
"Hi hi, Arang!"

When I returned to the Guild House where I'd logged out last time, guild members welcomed me.

Maybe because I spoke firmly yesterday, things were slightly awkward, but they treated me comfortably like before.

==

LoR used to be like old MMORPGs where everyone followed the same quests and storylines, but after a major update, it changed to resemble the virtual world games from comics and novels.

This allowed all users to follow their own paths.

This became possible because highly advanced AI, indistinguishable from humans, had evolved further, managing the LoR world like a deity with computational power beyond human capability.

While everyone pursued their individual stories, there were quests that affected the LoR world, similar to main quests.

Users don't call them main quests, but world-class quests.

Though everyone is a protagonist in the LoR world, world-class quests have significant impact.

A single quest can create, remove, or change other quests in LoR, making the user experience incredibly enjoyable.

That's why many users eagerly play LoR to complete world-class quests.

The current world-class quest revolves around Miko, the Second World Administrator.

Originally, the story was about stopping Disnier, the Fifth World Administrator.

LoR fell into chaos when the First through Fourth Worlds merged.

But the chaos didn't last long.

Disnier, the Fifth World Administrator, invaded the merged LoR world with her subordinates after her world was destroyed.

The enemy of my enemy is my friend.

Since fighting among themselves would be futile against Disnier's powerful forces, they joined hands to push her back.

Everyone thought this alliance of remaining world administrators would hold strong until Disnier was defeated, but things changed.

Dark Mages.

Dark Mages, who used living creatures' energy for various evil deeds, were originally villains in the LoR world.

But they had been secretly building their power in the shadows, and during the world integration crisis and the Fifth World invasion, they slowly began to emerge.

The problem was that traces of the Second World Administrator Miko were found among these Dark Mages.

Once Disnier disappears, the alliance will face a new struggle over who will manage the remaining LoR world.

No one knows yet if Miko joined hands with the Dark Mages to prepare for Disnier's disappearance.

The situation has become chaotic with the alliance, the Fifth World, and Dark Mages all entangled.

In this situation, Arang, as a Priestess of the Fifth World forces, needs to break the alliance.

Arang's current goal is to find concrete evidence of Miko's connection to Dark Mages and make other administrators aware of it, to weaken the alliance by making them fight each other.

"I see."

Arang nodded in understanding as Ye-sol explained.

"So what's important for us now is the Albino Elf."
"I get it!"
"I don't know why the Albino Elf was in such a place, but the fact that Miko is protecting it means there's definitely a connection with Miko."
"Good, good. Great summary. Then, shall we go to the elf right away?"

The Albino Elf was in the secret space of the person managing the Black Market Auction.

It's curious why someone under the protection of an administrator—essentially a god in the LoR world—would end up captured there, but the elf still wasn't talking.

"Wait, I don't think we'll get any Unique items from the elf anyway."
"That can't be helped. For Unique items, it's better to find new dungeons. I heard these days finding a hidden dungeon almost guarantees Unique equipment?"
"What? Then what about me? The two hidden dungeons I found?"
"Well... those weren't just hidden dungeons but world quest exclusive dungeons, so maybe that's why..."
"Wow... so unfair! I'm going to find one right now."
"Arang? Arang!"

==

"Mom!"
"Marang!"

Seeing Marang after so long, I immediately ran into the arms of what was probably my future self.

Marang, with a body and face similar to Anna's.

The system AI, Leore's supercomputer, created this as my future appearance, but that future probably won't happen.

That's what I would look like if I grew normally, but the chances of me growing like that are probably zero.

Because I'm not normal myself.

I don't obsess over breast size, but I'd be a little sad if they didn't grow large.

I called Marang because I needed her for an adventure to obtain Unique equipment.

You might wonder why it had to be Marang and not other friends, but Marang isn't actually human—she's a created being.

Regardless of good or bad, Marang was created as a copy of me and possesses abilities that humans can't have.

For example, a sixth sense?

She can do things humans can't.

This makes Marang very suitable for finding hidden dungeons, which are extremely difficult to locate.

Plus, Marang is theoretically stronger than me.

She's now strong enough that she wouldn't lose to anyone in a one-on-one fight. To beat Marang, you'd need a top-tier raid group with all buffs and enhancements.

"No, right now Marang would be overwhelmingly better."

"I should look like Mom."

I suddenly felt uncomfortable when Marang, who had shrunk to look exactly like me now.

Her tall stature instantly shrank to match mine. Her height.

"I prefer being tall."
"If Mom likes it, I'll stay in my original form."
"Yes."

Tall with big breasts is definitely the best.

Honestly, I know my appearance is quite loli-like.

I understand being pretty, beautiful, and cute, but I don't get lolicons who feel romantic emotions for this kind of appearance.

A normal man would think that tall with big breasts is best.

But why is it that when I gain weight, it doesn't go to my chest?

Everyone around me seems to gain weight in their chest first, but why do I only get belly fat?

Just look at Anna, Pinku, and Emma—they all seem to gain in their chests... this is so unfair.

There are too many unfair things lately.

The hidden dungeons I found were story dungeons so I couldn't get Unique items, I gain weight but none of it goes to my chest—it all becomes belly fat.

So unfair.
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The auction Arang had planned was naturally canceled.

Pinkuberry personally stepped in to organize the various issues happening recently on Arang's Fan Cafe.

The most important issue was Arang's condition.

Anyone could see that Arang's condition wasn't normal. She couldn't even successfully parry.

While parrying itself is quite a difficult technique, Arang was a user who could do it with her eyes closed, so not being able to parry even once while fighting the field boss was an extremely serious matter.

After talking with Anna, Pinkuberry decided to partially disclose information about Arang's condition.

Arang was already too famous, and the video of her fight with the Orc Chieftain had spread too widely.

They could delete all those records, but they couldn't erase the memories of those who had seen them.

In the end, if all those records disappeared, it would only create bigger misunderstandings and problems.

Regarding Arang's condition, they only explained that her health had deteriorated recently. The problem was that even with just that information, many people were worried, so they included in the post what Arang had told the Munchkin Cat guild members.

Of course, this didn't solve everything, but it did provide some relief.

While everyone was worried about Arang's health, Arang herself was actually wondering whether her chest would grow or not.

Of course, she was also adventuring to find hidden dungeons.

Arang's every move was now being posted not on the LoR Gallery but on the Arang Gallery.

This was something users couldn't ignore even if they wanted to.

Right now, Arang and Marang were wandering around together. The problem was that both of them were like disasters among the users.

This was because both Arang and Marang were active as World Bosses, and even now, countless users were being wiped out in major events once a week.

When Arang wanted to do it, Arang would appear, and when Arang was busy or didn't feel like it, Marang would come out and slaughter users.

With the two of them wandering around, it was impossible not to notice them.

==

"There's nothing here..."

I had abandoned the world story to search for hidden dungeons and came outside, but I couldn't find anything.

Come to think of it, finding something was nearly impossible.

Considering the number of LoR users, there's a high probability that everything findable has already been found. So I needed to explore places that hadn't been explored yet, but it was an expedition with no end in sight.

As I walked, listening to the natural sounds around me, something completely different and alien to this nature reached my ears.

Rustle rustle.

Something was approaching us very quickly through the knee-high undergrowth.

'It's a monster.'

The fact that it was just barely audible to my hearing and approaching meant that the monster rushing toward us also had incredibly good senses. Plus, from the sound, it was definitely not human.

"Mom?"

When I stopped walking, Marang also stopped following me. But it seemed Marang couldn't hear this sound.

"It's a monster. Same strategy as always. Got it?"
"Yes! Just trust me, Mom!"

Marang must have heard it by now, because even though I didn't say which direction, she looked toward where the monster was approaching.

About 5 seconds.

That's how much earlier I heard it than Marang.

Since Marang used to have the same senses as me, this shows just how much more sensitive my senses have become.

It seems I definitely have sensory hypersensitivity. For some reason, I don't seem to have any side effects.

Marang and I took our positions and stayed alert in the direction the sound was coming from.

Whoosh!

As soon as I heard the sound of air being torn, I raised my sword—

Thud!

"Ugh...!"

A huge spine barely grazed my sword and lodged in my shoulder, causing tremendous damage that instantly took away half my health.

'What? One ranged attack takes away half my health?'

This damage doesn't seem like it's from a simple monster.

"Eeek! Eeeeeek!!!"

With the spine lodged in my shoulder, I was thrown backward from the impact and rolled on the ground.

But with my ridiculous physique, I naturally sprang back up and immediately took a stance.

As I raised my head, thinking I would definitely dodge the next attack, the world was turning red.

"Huh? Huuuh? W-wait a minute!"

I'm not just saying this—it was literally changing.

"Hehehehe. How dare you wound my mother? I'll kill you."

'Oh no. This is bad.'

I just wanted to quietly go on an adventure, but now everything's ruined.

The sky was turning red like spilled paint.

At this rate, the system AI will take action.

This isn't the entire LoR world turning red, but rather it's turning red centered around the user using power, naturally fading the further away you get.

In other words, it wouldn't even take a minute to find the culprit who caused this. You just need to run toward where it gets increasingly intense. Of course, it would take much longer with low speed.

"Dieeee!"

BOOOOOM!!!

While she doesn't have senses as keen as mine right now, Marang possesses overwhelming power in LoR.

The huge insect-type monster that had appeared before us was simply deleted with one skill from Marang. Along with the surrounding terrain.

Marang had been sealing her power, but she got angry and released it all to delete the monster.

The reason she had been sealing it was because the moment Marang moves as a boss, it becomes designated as a world-class quest.

In the story, Marang and I are bosses of the Fifth World faction.

And she did it so flashily? The system AI would have immediately sent a quest to users.

With rewards so enormous that they would definitely come.

From the users' perspective, it's a quest with no downsides.

There's no major penalty for dying in LoR. There's no penalty whatsoever except respawning in a nearby city.

In such a situation, what if by some incredibly lucky chance I make a mistake or my connector has a problem and I'm judged as dead, and they succeed in the quest?

For an ordinary person, the reward would be mind-blowing.

So no matter how strong Marang and I are, users will rush in like crazy.

"Ah..."

Having adventured with me many times, Marang also realized what she'd done and started looking guilty after her flashy action.

Well, nothing we can do about it now.

Ding.

[Detected]

[Overview]
Numerous adventurers are rushing to this location.

Defeat the adventurers or escape.

[Information]
Time Limit: None.

[Participation Conditions]
Lee A-rang

My current state isn't normal.

While returning to my normal weight, thanks to the system that had been giving me limbs until now, my body suddenly became heavier, and my senses are a mess.

There's no inconvenience in daily life, but in LoR, where 0.1cm matters, parrying is a huge issue.

Normal fighting is possible. However, the ultra-precise fighting that was my specialty, surpassing AI level, is impossible.

Fighting numerous users in such a situation would be very difficult.

But this fight won't be too hard.

This isn't the battlefield content that opens once a week.

Top raid groups gather all their buff items and doping items for the weekly battlefield content, taking it very seriously.

Unlike raids, all items can be used, so they gather everything they can find, even items you'd wonder if they really existed.

That's the only way they can fight me or Marang.

But now?

They're just recklessly rushing to catch me. Since it's a sudden quest, the Mead raid group and other groups didn't have time to prepare.

I released the seal on my World Boss skills.

The black and red aurora that had been flowing from Marang until just now started flowing from my body instead.

Since Marang was ultimately created to replace me, only one of us can be in boss state at a time.

With my stats insanely increased, I charged toward the direction the sound was coming from.

Just like the spine that had attacked me earlier, I rushed forward with tremendous speed, creating a sonic boom.

In an instant, the scenery changed, and I made eye contact with a user who was rushing to catch me.

"Huuuuh?"

Seeing me suddenly appear before him, the greatly surprised user was attacked by my single-hit skill, a red effect precisely cutting him in half, and he burst into particles.

"What the fuck! Shit!"
"S-suddenly flying like a bullet!"
"Arang? Marang?"
"Idiot! She's wearing armor! It's Arang!"

After killing one with my sword, the three remaining users immediately took combat stances.

Time flowed slowly as I quickly assessed the three users.

A tank greatswordsman at the front. A ranged dealer wanderer behind the tank, and a healer bard at the very back.

It's quite a safe party, but not perfect.

There's no melee dealer—oh, the one I just killed was the melee dealer.

The greatswordsman at the front swung his huge greatsword at me, while simultaneously the wanderer aimed at me with a massive bow, and the healer bard began playing to provide buffs.

Looking at such a party, I was impressed.

I thought they were just random users, but they're a party with better coordination than expected. Even though they were caught off guard because I was quite far away, and despite just losing their melee dealer, they immediately regained their composure and moved to engage in perfect combat.

The problem is they came too hastily.

It's ridiculous that they thought a "World Boss" could be challenged by a party of four.

Even though my physical condition isn't good and they probably came betting on some luck, this is too thoughtless.

I may not be able to parry, but normal movement is possible. At first, I was so unadapted that I fell over even when hitting training dummies, but now my form has improved enough to solo field bosses again.

Or were they just trying to locate me and then retreat?

Well, my perception range is abnormally wide right now.

I noticed sounds even before Marang could perceive them.

My one-handed sword simply deflected the greatsword targeting me with my World Boss stats, not even attempting to parry.

Instead of the crisp sound symbolizing a parry, a dull sound echoed.

As the greatsword was forced upward by my strength, creating an opening, I rushed forward past the greatsword user.

The bard, who had been casting heal expecting the greatsword user to be attacked, hurriedly tried to move, but my Sword of Ruined Judge was already lodged in the bard's neck.

After the healer died, the four-person party was completely wiped out.

'Avoid fighting multiple groups and pick them off one by one.'

I ran toward the direction where I sensed the fewest number of users among the sounds coming from all directions.
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"Huff... huff..."

I planted my sword into the ground to support my body.

Despite being in World Boss state, my stamina was crawling along the bottom.

Fighting with a completely different combat style than before was draining my stamina tremendously.

In the past, I blocked most attacks with parrying so I never noticed, but the stamina consumption from dodging and blocking is much greater than I thought.

The system is incredibly realistic—my fake heart pounds and breathing becomes difficult, even though it's not a real heart beating.

My body heats up from this unfamiliar stamina shortage I haven't felt in a long time.

While I was catching my breath to recover stamina as quickly as possible, I urgently moved my head to the side.

Swoosh! Bang!

An arrow flew to where my head had just been, hitting the ground and exploding.

Long-distance sniping. Clearly aimed at my head.

*It's not particularly difficult to deal with them, but my stamina can't keep up.*

Knowing this, the users trying to kill me started attacking from a distance rather than approaching me.

In the past, I would have just used running stamina to approach them, but now it's different.

I clearly need to use dodging and blocking techniques to advance. But by the time I reach my opponent, my stamina is nearly depleted.

Then the users start creating distance between us again.

Some might say I should just approach with overwhelming speed, but the users have already figured that out too.

No matter how sensitive my senses are or what World Boss specs I have, I can't defy the laws of physics.

For example, I can't run forward at high speed and then make a 90-degree turn without any resistance.

In other words, the faster I run forward, the more impossible it becomes to dodge.

In the past, it didn't matter because I could just parry instead of dodging, but now even standing still and parrying is nearly impossible because my current body and senses aren't in sync yet.

These damn hypersensitive senses seem to be a disadvantage right now. They're too sensitive, and my annoyingly good memory makes it difficult to adapt to this heavier body.

If I were still my original self before gaining weight, I would have just charged in, parried all the ranged attacks, and thrust my sword into the ranged user's neck.

Without any self-healing abilities, my health and stamina are being whittled away from a distance.

It's quite a dirty strategy.

But it's perfectly suited to defeating me.

Everyone knows my body isn't in its normal state.

They know I can't parry, so they're using the strategy that failed last time because of a single parry.

They've prepared meticulously with the sole determination to take me down.

When I try to preserve my health and stamina from a distance, they immediately irritate me with long-range attacks.

If I get frustrated and try to approach, they immediately hit me with debuffs and CC skills.

I couldn't avoid all of them with just blocking or dodging instead of parrying.

From the start, these debuffs activate on impact, so unless I can deflect them with parrying, there's almost no way to avoid debuffs and CC skills.

Being in boss state reduces the effects of debuffs and CC skills, but they're still there.

If the users were close, I could slightly lift my skirt or make a pitiful expression to use feminine charm, but they're all far away, so there's no way.

*Should I use that?*

I started to worry.

Should I enter Awakening state?

Giving it a manga-like name might seem a bit childish, but I need to distinguish between them somehow.

Awakening, Split Personality, Zone.

These are the three states I have now.

Awakening Mode strengthens Arang's mind by shocking her sensitive stomach, enhancing all her senses to the next level.

Split Personality separates Arang's mind from mine, utilizing two thinking abilities. It's an excellent ability for perfectly utilizing outstanding physical abilities and senses.

Finally, Zone.

It involves forcibly awakening powerful trauma and pushing the mind into an extreme situation to create Hysterical Strength and enter the Zone.

Unlike Awakening and Split Personality, this power has definite side effects.

It's an ability that removes limits and grants power beyond normal boundaries, but using it causes terrible headaches.

It's twice as powerful as Awakening Mode and the headaches come twice as fast. The headache is so severe that menstrual pain seems trivial in comparison.

But I've never used any of these with senses this sensitive.

My current state already has senses as sensitive as when I was in Awakening state before.

I should probably give up on using Zone.

If I use Zone now, I'll probably experience those terrible sensations the doctor warned me about.

*I should try Awakening Mode just once.*

I need to experience it first to understand.

No matter how smart humans are, we need to experience something to truly understand it.

I stabbed my sword into my stomach again.

Ziiiiing.

My stomach started vibrating from the damage.

Distracting thoughts disappeared.

I sharpened my already heightened senses even more.

"Everyone be careful! Arang is in phase 2!"
"Oh, is it finally starting?"

I could hear the users' voices even from a distance.

The users know too much about me now.

Since I was a field boss, Reina—the most famous female user in LoR, known as the brain of the MARS raid party—has thoroughly studied my strategies, tactics, preferred skills, and skill usage patterns.

Her research was so thorough that even I was surprised, wondering if I really had such habits and attack patterns.

I asked Reina before why she went to such lengths.

She said she doesn't usually research raid bosses this thoroughly, but she found me so cute that researching me wasn't boring at all—rather, it was healing. Before she knew it, she had done this much research.

She's truly insane.

Well, I guess you have to be that obsessed to create strategies down to the second.

I put strength into my feet and charged forward.

As if anticipating this, sharp arrows began flying toward me.

*I need to adapt anyway.*

I'm trapped in this Virtual World now.

To escape, I need to become healthy from an outside perspective.

For that, I still need to gain more weight.

At minimum, my ribs shouldn't be visible when naked, and I should have a slight belly.

Even though I've gained weight, I think my body is still just skin and bones.

I still have a long way to go to reach a normal weight.

My weight will continue to increase, and I'll have to keep adjusting to my body's sensations.

If I can't adapt here, my senses will be completely ruined when I return to a normal weight.

"If it doesn't work, I'll keep trying until it does!"

Ten arrows visible before me. Not shot all at once, but fired in rapid succession—attacks I wouldn't have been hit by even once in the past.

First, I swung my sword at the arrow in front.

Clang!

Perfect timing, perfect trajectory.

The first arrow was a perfect parry.

With the right posture and attack, any user with some skill could parry.

The problem was what came next.

*Ugh!*

My sword barely missed, and an arrow lodged in my shoulder.

*Don't give up.*

Ting!

Not a clean sound—my stamina took a big hit.

I need to reduce the error.

Once more.

Ting!

Again.

Ting!

Again.

Ting!

A little more, just a little more.

Ting!

Now!

Pang!

A clean, crisp sound rang out.

I need to maintain this feeling!

Pang!

Pang!

I only succeeded with 5 out of 10.

I took damage and lost stamina, but what matters is that I succeeded with five.

But even this was partly dependent on luck.

In the past, I parried with certainty, but just now I succeeded based on intuition—"it should be around here."

But if that intuition succeeds consistently, it becomes instinct rather than intuition.

However.

I managed to approach, but there was no way to catch users who kept creating distance again.

Actually, when they create distance like that, I could also keep my distance and teleport away, but I'm the type who grows through combat.

Especially in life-threatening situations.

If the opponent is making me annoyed and angry, it means they're serious too.

I charged forward again.

Arrows kept flying toward me as I approached.

When I got close enough, the users created distance again.

This pattern repeated continuously.

During this process, the number of users gradually increased, and they began attacking me from all directions.

*This is bad...!*

Everyone started copying the earlier user's behavior, attacking from range without approaching.

If this were a war event, monsters would have appeared to check those users, but now I was completely alone.

*This is actually better.*

I gripped the Sword of Ruined Judge firmly again and leaped instantly toward the weakest-looking party.

Unlike the users who had been tormenting me earlier, these normal users couldn't react to my charge.

"Eek?"

They should have attacked the moment they detected my charging posture to stop me midway, but they couldn't.

I deliberately didn't kill the users.

I just attacked one arm to create a stagger effect. Then I immediately entered the immobilized user's embrace, avoiding all the ranged attacks coming toward me.

More precisely, I used them as a meat shield.

My body and mind heated up more and more.

Gradually, my senses began to align with my heavier body.

This feeling of getting stronger the more I fight.

It's the best.
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As time passed, Arang's parrying success rate began to noticeably improve.

The users could feel it too.

At first, they thought they had the upper hand.

They knew Arang wasn't in good shape in real life, and while they felt a bit sorry about attacking her in that state, the rewards for killing her were too great to pass up.

But as time went on and Arang began to regain her former self, they started to get anxious.

At this rate, it seemed more likely that the users would be wiped out before Arang's health ran out.

They should have been gaining more advantage with their superior numbers, but the user count kept decreasing.

One woman, who was both a fan of Arang but also wanted to defeat her, remembered Arang's one weakness and made a big decision.

"Arang!"

Despite the woman's shout, Arang continued slaughtering users left and right.

The woman manipulated her right hand a few times and removed her upper equipment.

Then she shouted again.

"Arang, what do you think of Unnie's breasts!?"

Legacy of Raid is basically rated for ages 15 and up. However, during a recent major update, adults could change their settings to an 18+ rating.

Even though explicit nudity wasn't allowed, somewhat sexy underwear and avatars had been introduced.

Arang, who obviously couldn't enable the 18+ setting, would only see normal, innocent underwear rather than the sexy kind, but she could still see the woman's breasts.

The male users around also turned their heads at the woman's shout.

Arang knew this was a strategy to lower her concentration by distracting her, so she ignored the woman's call.

But.

"Wow..."
"Whoa..."
"Damn..."
"Hyo~!"

When the men around started expressing their admiration, Arang finally turned her head toward the woman.

And Arang herself was impressed.

Despite wearing underwear, the woman's breasts were impressively voluminous and bouncy, momentarily drawing Arang's focus.

Not quite Emma-level, but definitely large Western-style breasts.

BOOM!

"Argh!"

The moment her attention was diverted to the breasts, a powerful ranged attack struck Arang.

Having never experienced such a "breast attack" before, Arang lost her concentration in an instant and began taking a barrage of ranged attacks.

After allowing one strong attack, she continued to be hit. When Arang finally regained her senses and emerged through the smoke from the ranged magic—

The large breasts that had captured her attention earlier were right in front of her.

"!!!"

Though momentarily flustered, Arang knew that the same strategy wouldn't work twi—

Arang unconsciously reached out her hand but quickly changed her mind.

If this had been a friend, she would have touched their breasts without hesitation, but the woman in front of her wasn't her friend.

Even with friends, if you touch someone's body parts with impure thoughts, the person being touched immediately gets an alert asking if they want to report the toucher.

If they do, you go to jail, so Arang quickly changed her mind and attacked with her sword instead.

This implied that if it had been someone she was close with, she would have touched them knowing they wouldn't report her.

If Emma had been the one using this strategy, it would have worked.

Unfortunately, the woman in front of Arang wasn't close to her, and considering the risk of being reported, Arang boldly stabbed her sword into the woman's chest.

But that brief moment of hesitation was crucial in a one-versus-many battle.

BOOM!!! BOOM! BOOM!

Seeing Arang falter, the users began changing their strategy.

They were somewhat aware that Arang had a weakness for women. After all, scenes of her being embraced by busty women appeared frequently.

But they hadn't realized just how much she liked breasts.

Of course, the woman's breasts were impressive enough to draw admiration from not just Arang but also the surrounding men and some women.

It was natural to have one's attention drawn, but seeing how greatly Arang was affected made them reconsider their approach.

The fact that users came to defeat Arang meant they were both serious about Legacy of Raid and above average in skill.

Moreover, women in the virtual world tended to be bolder than expected.

No matter how similar the virtual world was to reality, the system regularly reminded people that it was virtual to prevent them from becoming too immersed.

So despite the lack of difference from reality, the strong awareness that it was a virtual world made users with confidence in their bodies more willing to show them off.

This was especially common in Legacy of Raid.

Because while faces could be modified in Legacy of Raid, body shapes couldn't be.

This meant that a person's body in Legacy of Raid was identical to their real-life body.

Of course, there were exceptions.

Arang was one of them.

For people missing body parts, their virtual bodies differed from their real ones to allow normal gameplay.

Such cases were extremely rare.

Due to these characteristics of Legacy of Raid, there were many "pretty boys" and "queen bees."

The internet world was full of people who knew each other only by voice, not by face or body.

In such an internet world, a game where body shapes were exactly the same as in reality made things even more intense.

This isn't to say that the female users now removing their upper equipment were those kinds of users.

It just meant that women in the virtual world knew how to use their bodies as weapons.

Moreover, high-ranking users all maintained their bodies to excel at Legacy of Raid, so they all had good figures.

Male users found it hard to concentrate, but so did Arang.

"Th-that's cheating!"

Even for someone like Arang, there was inevitably a delay in killing a woman with bouncing breasts right in front of her.

Upper equipment was crucial gear that provided the most defense and health.

Without upper equipment, users were sacrificing about 20% of their health along with various stats and effects.

The female users weren't just trying to distract Arang without thinking.

Arang's stats were at World Boss level.

While one attack wouldn't kill them, once they allowed one attack, it was hard to avoid the next one due to Arang's overwhelming physical abilities and senses.

So they would die anyway.

In other words, if they were going to die after allowing one attack anyway, why not remove their upper equipment and launch a psychological attack on Arang? This was a very clever strategy specifically targeting Arang.

The problem was that this strategy also affected male users, but it proved highly effective.

Arang's parrying success rate dropped exponentially due to the bouncing breasts all around her.

In parrying, where 0.1cm matters, losing even a tiny fraction of time to breasts meant failing the parry.

But Arang wasn't just any normal person.

She decided to give up her sight altogether.

She had previously defeated a boss without sight. Since then, her senses had improved several times over.

In a situation where she couldn't see anything—

But all attacks in Legacy of Raid produced sound.

User movements, casting sounds, the direction of incoming attacks, even what kind of attacks they were—all of it began to automatically map in her mind.

With her eyes closed, her senses became more acute, and Arang was about to return to her previous combat effectiveness, but—

Clap... Smack...

Another problem arose.

She began hearing sounds she hadn't heard the last time she fought with her eyes closed.

Clap... Smack... A very faint sound, but definitely audible.

She hadn't heard it before because she had been fighting a boss and everyone had been wearing equipment.

It was a sound that naturally occurred when a woman with large breasts made vigorous movements.

The sound of breast clapping began to pierce Arang's ears.

"Argh! This is driving me crazy!"

Fighting with eyes closed already required tremendous concentration and maintaining sensitive senses, but the breast clapping sounds from all directions made it impossible to focus.

This led to her allowing attacks, and in an instant, her concentration crumbled.

Arang had only regretted having good senses twice before.

First, feeling more pain than others during her period, and second, being so sensitive that she could climax just from having her stomach touched. Those were the only two instances.

But now there was a third.

If she had been completely unfamiliar with breasts, it might have been different, but having touched and felt many women's breasts before, Arang couldn't help but imagine what kind of breasts were making those clapping sounds, making it impossible to concentrate.

"What should I do!? How do I overcome this!?"

If she opened her eyes, bouncing breasts would distract her, and if she closed them, the sound of breast clapping would disrupt her focus.

For the first time while acting as a World Boss, Arang felt she was in crisis.
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I can't focus at all with the sound of chest clapping coming from all directions.

When I open my eyes, bouncing breasts distract me, and when I close them, the sound of chest clapping breaks my concentration.

There's only one way to overcome this.

I need to enter the Zone. The problem is, I have no way to get there.

Right now, claustrophobia would be the most reliable method.

If I entered the Zone, I could not only get through this situation but also kill all the nearby users, but today I've simply given up.

It's not that I lack competitive spirit.

Of course I want to win. I want to win by any means necessary and have no desire to lose.

But right now, I shouldn't.

My body and mind are healthy, but to outside observers, they absolutely aren't. Especially to my family, I'm causing a lot of harm. It's a misunderstanding, but from their perspective, it's impossible to see it that way.

No matter how important gaming is to me, it's not more important than family.

This time, I'll accept defeat.

Who would have thought they'd use a strategy of taking off their tops and exposing their chests? I really didn't see this coming.

To show my appreciation for the users' efforts against me, I charged at the first woman who removed her top, trying to accept defeat as gracefully as possible.

"Ugh!?"

The female user who should have died when I first stabbed my sword into her chest but survived thanks to her party's invincibility skill continued to disrupt my concentration with those enormous breasts right in front of me.

Numerous attacks came at me as I charged forward, but I had neither the strength to block nor dodge them.

My already low health was nearly depleted by the barrage of attacks.

I threw down my Sword of Ruined Judge and reached out with both hands to grab the breasts that had been tormenting me, as the female user couldn't back away in time due to her surprise.

"!?????????"

Seeing my health completely gone, I said to the female user in front of me:

"You pass. Would you like to join our guild?"

With those words, my vision turned pitch black.

==

"Mom, I'm sorry..."

As soon as I returned to the Guild House, Marang appeared and nestled into my arms with a gloomy expression.

"It's okay."

Actually, it's not okay at all.

I had been adventuring hard to discover a hidden dungeon. The distance was quite far. But now I've returned to the Guild House.

My concentration is completely shot after that fight.

I'll never forget that breast attack for the rest of my life. More than ten female users all threw off their tops and attacked in their underwear—it was no joke.

I immediately checked the Gallery.

[Arang's Ultimate Weakness]
[Finally Got Arang!]
[From now on I'm definitely participating in Arang subjugation raids lololol]
[Proper LoR Raid]

As expected, posts about my subjugation quest raid started flooding the Gallery.

Honestly, even I thought it was an incredible sight.

The scene of female users all taking off their tops during a raid probably won't happen again...

Or will it?

From my perspective, if the video of what happened to me today spreads this much, then confident female users will definitely take off their tops in front of me during the next war event or minor skirmish.

What if Emma takes off her top in front of me during a war event? I'd definitely dive into her chest and die buried in it.

Who would have thought of such an amazing strategy?

How do they even know I like breasts?

This is a very serious problem.

If I can't overcome this, I won't be able to participate in war events. It would be a disaster where I'd have to leave everything to Marang.

Not participating in war events doesn't harm me personally, but they're quite fun events that I enjoy whenever I can join.

But now the opposing team has acquired a weapon that can definitely break me in such content.

I was stroking Marang until she calmed down while thinking about various things.

"Arang."

Tummy Cover didn't rush toward me as usual but called out to me hesitantly.

Normally, she would have already charged at me, lifted me up, rubbed her face against my stomach, touched my bare feet, and stroked my belly, but now she was fidgeting with her hands while standing in front of me.

"Tummy Cover unnie, welcome."

When I greeted her cheerfully, Tummy Cover asked cautiously:

"Is it okay if I hug you?"
"Of course it's okay. I'd actually like that."
"Got it!"

At my words, Tummy Cover nodded with a bright smile.

==

Although I'm trapped in the Virtual World for 24 hours, I leave the Connector once a day.

The reason is for medical examinations.

When I come out of the Connector, Doctor, Anna, or Pinku welcomes me.

What I do when I return to reality is first get my body clean.

In the past, I would just take a half-bath.

I would spend relaxing time with Anna and Pinku in warm water, and when my body became soft and pliable, I would receive a massage.

This isn't just a refreshing massage.

Without arms and legs, and having been in the Virtual World for so long, it's difficult to move my body in various ways.

That's why I try to take care of my body as much as possible, even through massage.

With massage and care, it's simply paradise itself.

Since I receive care that would probably cost hundreds of thousands of won each time in reality, this evening time when I receive it once a day is arguably the happiest time of my day.

Even if I just close my eyes, they wash me, massage me, take care of me—they do everything. Who wouldn't like this? No one.

But now all of that has been forbidden.

Instead, the method of washing my body has completely changed.

They use a soft cloth that causes no irritation to the skin, dampened with water that matches my body temperature exactly, to wipe my body.

You might think this happens when I'm not in the Virtual World, but when I come out like this, but it can't be helped.

My Connector blocks sensations 100%. All sensations my body receives while I'm in the Virtual World accumulate.

That's why I try not to use the Connector during my period as much as possible. Pain, suffering, or pleasure—everything accumulates in my body and reaches my brain all at once the moment I leave the Virtual World, causing big problems.

So I minimize washing my body outside the Virtual World.

Wiping my body with a soft cloth honestly doesn't feel very good.

It's so soft that it's rather unpleasant? No matter how good the cloth is, it feels best when it's a person's body touching mine.

"Arang, does it hurt?"

I replied to Anna, who was carefully wiping my body while talking to me:

"Unnie, I want to take a half-bath."
"Arang, a half-bath is difficult... I want to let you, but let's be patient for now, okay?"

Anna opposed as expected.

But I'm not just making an unreasonable request.

"The water doesn't have to be warm when I take a half-bath. It can be the same temperature as my body like now, I don't mind."
"Still..."

Anna exchanged glances with the doctor beside her.

"That should be fine. We'll need to try it with the Connector attached to your neck. I'll check the sensory readings coming into your body."

A half-bath is originally bathing with warm water immersing the body. But for me, while warm water is important, what's more important is the skin-to-skin contact.

I don't mean I like it or it's important in a sexual way.

Arang, who has been forced to live in the Virtual World for a long time, craves human warmth.

The best way to feel human warmth is through bare skin. That's why I want it.

Of course, breasts are included in that.

"I'll prepare it right away."

==

"Arang, how is it? Are you okay?"
"Yes. It's actually good."

Anna and I talked while the doctor checked my condition through the Connector on my neck.

Fortunately, since he hasn't said anything so far, this level seems to be okay.

The water isn't warm but lukewarm, almost the same temperature as my body, so I don't feel that relaxing sensation, which is a bit disappointing, but being close to Anna in the water like this brings peace to my mind.

It's been too suffocating lately.

Even though it's the Virtual World, since I'm aware that I'm in the Connector and in a virtual world, I've felt confined.

Honestly, no matter how much of an adult I am mentally, stress has been building up bit by bit.

No going out, no sunlight, just everything forbidden, forbidden, forbidden.

Of course I couldn't help feeling stifled.

But that stuffiness completely disappeared against Anna's voluptuous chest.

For Arang, who is still mentally a child, the combination of maternal love and the male appreciation for breasts makes the chest the best body part for stress management from my perspective.

*When will I be able to take a half-bath in warm water again?*

I wonder when I'll be able to clear up this big misunderstanding. The best thing would be for my sensory hypersensitivity to decrease somewhat through medical examinations.

No matter how much my gaming skills improve, I don't want better gaming skills at the cost of such discomfort in reality.

*Is there a way to reduce sensitivity...*

Honestly, it doesn't seem like there is. Even the increase in sensitivity happened randomly.

*Wait a minute.*

What happens if I have my period in this situation?

I started to feel a little afraid.

Just having my stomach squeezed causes such things to happen, but what if my period overlaps with that?

Wow...

Emergency.

Ch.364 - 364. Period
My worries became reality.

The morning arrived just like any other.

As soon as I opened my eyes, what I saw wasn't my carefully decorated personal room in the Virtual World, but my actual room—my hospital room.

Next to the bed, which was integrated with the Connector, were medical devices spread out, all machines checking for any abnormalities in my body. The medical equipment here alone must be worth tens of billions.

The medical devices are so large and numerous that they almost take my breath away, and they emit small sounds.

For an ordinary person, these sounds wouldn't be an issue, but with my current body's hypersensitive senses, they're irritatingly loud. In the Virtual World, I wouldn't hear them, but in reality, they're unpleasantly clear.

Not long after opening my eyes, sensations I hadn't felt while sleeping began to awaken.

The reason I woke up in the hospital room rather than the Virtual World was none other than what I'd been worried about—my period.

The pain felt like someone was squeezing my uterus and slowly applying pressure, and my already small breasts were swollen and aching. I unconsciously let out a groan.

"Unnngh..."

I tried to reach out to hold my stomach to reduce the pain even a little, but all I saw were my amputated arms.

Of course I knew I had no limbs, but since I'd been spending more time in the Virtual World than reality lately, it was easy to get confused.

In the Virtual World, I have arms and legs, and the virtual world is so similar to reality that I don't even think of them as fake limbs.

The longer I stay in the Virtual World, the more I forget that I have no limbs.

Normally, I would just accept the fact that I have no limbs, but right now, I'm not my normal self.

I'm having my period.

Arang's mind becomes strongest when I'm having my period.

My arms that aren't there, my throbbing uterus, my tight breasts, and my emotions fluctuating like a roller coaster due to hormonal changes from my period—tears began to flow.

Having experienced periods once a month while living as Arang, I've realized that humans truly are slaves to hormones.

Clearly, my mind wasn't particularly troubled—my stomach hurt and my breasts felt tight, that was all—but tears burst forth due to Arang's fragile mind and the unstable emotions caused by my period.

As I started crying loudly, Anna unnie, who was on standby near me 24 hours a day in shifts, hurriedly approached and began to comfort me.

When Anna carefully wiped my tears, I started crying even harder.

I don't know why. Tears were pouring out like in a cartoon, and I was crying more than I ever had since becoming Arang.

Even though I wasn't thinking much, Arang's mind was so sorrowful and sad that, now that our minds had merged, I directly felt how much Arang's mind was suffering.

But the problem wasn't the emotions.

It was the pain from my hypersensitive body.

My body hurt as much as when I had COVID, beyond just a cold or flu.

My abdomen hurt so much that I would rather feel pleasure than pain, even if it meant feeling shame.

I already had more severe menstrual pain than other women, but now that my body had become hypersensitive, it was hard to endure even with a man's mind.

The one fortunate thing was that I had my family—Anna unnie and the doctor unnie—taking care of me, which gave me some peace of mind.

Everyone knows how miserable it feels to be alone when you're sick.

Even with a male mind, is it because my body is that of a 10-year-old child? I feel like my mind is becoming younger too.

This isn't like a 40-year-old acting like a 20-year-old; it really feels like my mind is merging with Arang's, and with a body that stopped growing at 10 years old due to illness, it feels like my mind is following my body.

No one would understand the feeling of my mind becoming younger day by day.

Right now, I desperately wanted to be held by Anna unnie, so I reached out with both arms, flailing and speaking.

I might look unsightly, flailing my severed limbs while naked, but I can't help it.

==

People are truly fascinating.

Just a while ago, I was a precious child crying from pain throughout my body, but Anna unnie hugged me naked to avoid irritating my skin and slowly helped calm my body.

As soon as I got somewhat used to the pain and my body calmed down thanks to Anna unnie's care, I wanted to play games.

This is definitely Virtual World addiction.

But I can't enter the Virtual World during my period.

The various sensations that occur in the Virtual World enter the brain directly and flow out, but sensations from reality can't reach the brain and accumulate in the body, hitting all at once when I disconnect from the Connector.

In other words, it's better for my health not to do it because the sensory blocking phenomenon that occasionally appears in Ritomi occurs.

If it were pleasure building up and bursting, that would be fine, but pain also builds up and bursts, and I learned that lesson the hard way during my last period.

It was like the pain of being punched in the abdomen all day suddenly rushed in at once, and I nearly fainted from the pain.

*I need to get that Unique item...*

The LoR livestream is scheduled for three days from now. They'll probably announce the exact raid schedule then.

The auction house already lacks decent combat Unique equipment, and I'm thinking, "Should I just use this?" But it's clear that even those pieces of equipment will disappear.

I've neglected LoR so often that I have almost no Unique equipment, so I need to buy equipment like that, and I got greedy.

But with that greed, I neglected the world story and went with Marang, only for Marang to cause a huge incident, and we ended up fighting with users all day instead of doing the dungeon.

That fight wasn't all loss.

It helped quite a bit in readjusting my senses that had gone awry as my weight increased, but the problem is that one of my weaknesses was exposed.

A day has passed since the battle, but the Gallery is still full of my battle videos.

Usually when events like this happen, my screenshots and videos would fill the Gallery, but this time it's different.

Most of the videos and screenshots are of female users playing with their upper equipment removed.

Of course, anything that crossed the line was immediately deleted. Plus, I wrote a post in the Gallery making it clear.

I asked any female users who participated in this battle and wanted their videos or screenshots removed to send me a message.

Even in the Virtual World, they might want to prevent videos or pictures of themselves in just their underwear from spreading.

If no one else can, I can erase everything from the internet.

Of course, it's not me doing it, but the teams from my parents' company.

==

Periods are always painful.

But this time, I received period medication.

Until now, they had prevented any medication from entering my body, which was like a ticking time bomb that could go off at any time, but I received period medication because severe pain due to Sensory Hypersensitivity could cause brain problems.

From my perspective, this is the best situation, but from the doctor unnie's perspective, it's choosing the lesser evil.

After all, not taking medication could have a negative impact on my brain.

It's much better for the body to break down than for the brain to break down.

That's why my doctor unnie and Anna unnie beside me didn't look happy.

Especially when they saw me enduring with "Unnngh... Unnngh," they looked at me with serious, worried faces, but I was actually enduring for a different reason.

As the medication took effect and the pain subsided slightly, the slight remaining pain turned into pleasure.

I'm not sure if it's okay to say this, but I felt like I was going to go crazy from the subtle pleasure, like a constant vibration stimulating my erogenous zones.

I was trying my best to endure by tensing and squeezing what little remained of my amputated thighs.

Drip.

Ah.

I started to feel something flowing down—not fluid, but something mushy, warm, and unpleasant.

The reason I hate periods the most.

Blood clots.

I'll just skip explaining this because I hate even talking about it.

I just want you to know that it's so unpleasant that I want to tear out my uterus.

==

I don't know if this should be considered fortunate, but I got to shower because of the menstrual blood.

Thankfully, I was able to protect my embarrassment until the end, and the blood washed away with the water.

After sleeping through the night, my body recovered to some extent.

Usually when I have my period, I suffer in pain for three days, but the period medication was so effective that I was fine after just one day.

Of course, it's not that my period ended and I got better, but rather that the painkiller effect is very impressive.

Perhaps because my body hasn't received other medications for a long time and is fresh, the painkiller effect works well and lasts long.

While eating breakfast this morning, I sighed in relief that I no longer had to endure pain or pleasure until my period ends.

But really, what should I do about this?

Should I just be honest now?

To be honest, I need some alone time.

I was originally going to try to hold out until adulthood, but this time I'm certain.

As my mind adapts to my body and my sensitivity to sexual stimulation increases due to Sensory Hypersensitivity, I've realized that this isn't something that can be resolved just by enduring.

If I could release what's built up by myself, it might be different, but since someone is with me 24 hours a day, whether in my room or the bathroom, I can't do anything.

I'll have to speak up as soon as I get a little healthier.

If I say it now, there's absolutely no way they'll agree.

"Ugh...!"

Ah! I want to enter the Virtual World quickly. At least then I won't feel pleasure.
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My period hadn't ended, but I was allowed to connect to the Virtual World.

The medication worked better than expected, so they put me into the virtual world despite my period.

So I was forced into the virtual world again. Of course, when I say "forced," I'm actually thrilled about it.

While it's a shame I couldn't take a bath or have time to myself, once I'm in the virtual world, I can just focus on the game.

But that doesn't mean my period has no effect on me.

The pain might be gone, but my fluctuating emotions haven't returned to normal. Right now, I'm not a man in his 30s but a very sensitive woman on her period.

If someone annoys me in this state? Immediate purge.

Though I don't think there will be any users like that.

As soon as I entered LoR, I teleported from the Guild House to Yggdrasil.

Since Yggdrasil is currently the city with the most users, countless players were wandering around.

It was especially crowded now that all servers had merged and many patches had increased the number of users.

"Ugh..."

I quickly ran toward the slum area before nearby users could notice me.

As soon as I arrived at the most famous black market auction in the Underworld slum, the NPCs greeted me respectfully.

I returned their greetings and immediately went to where the albino elf was.

"What the?!"

As soon as I saw the albino elf, I was greatly shocked and went outside to check if I had entered the correct secret room.

The place I entered was definitely the secret room.

The place where I first found the albino elf.

Which means... that thing in there must be the albino elf...?

I looked at the albino elf again.

"Ugh..."

I compared the albino elf in my memory with the one before my eyes, but it had changed so much that I could hardly believe it was the same elf.

It wasn't just a change in hair color, makeup, or equipment, but a transformation resulting from numerous tortures.

By setting, this secret room is a place only Pinku and I can enter. But I haven't been here since I handed it over to Pinkuberry.

In other words, the current state of the albino elf before me was entirely Pinkuberry's doing.

*Pinku seems to have quite a sadistic side... is she more of an S-type?*

I can't even imagine how many things she did that I couldn't do as a 15+ rated player.

Everything used to be white—the hair, skin, clothes—but now there wasn't a spot that wasn't red.

In LoR, appearing with red wounds means you've taken damage.

The intensity determines how red it is, and the shape varies depending on what kind of damage was taken.

Looking at the albino elf now, the fingers and toes seemed to have been subjected to amputation torture at each joint, and the limbs showed signs of various tortures. What was particularly frightening was the numerous scratch marks on the inner thighs, chest, and female genitalia.

It seemed that the aphrodisiac Pinku used wasn't treated as 15+ but truly as an adult-only aphrodisiac.

The albino elf who received it must have been unable to endure and scratched herself to the point of leaving such wounds.

"Ah... ah..."

The albino elf squirmed, sensing my presence.

With eyes already full of red wounds, the albino elf couldn't see and was just groping around, reaching toward where she sensed someone, as if begging to be saved or helped.

Her lips were cracked as if she hadn't had water, and she was so weak she could only moan.

In my memory, the albino elf had been dignified, charismatic, and confident, but now she looked like garbage—like a piece of meat that had been passed around by countless criminals in a slum alley, sold to a pig nobleman, subjected to numerous tortures, and then discarded.

*Better not make Pinku angry...*

It was so shocking that I became a little afraid of Pinku.

When I first met her, she would talk to me like, "Um... uh... oh, hello?" with no confidence or self-esteem, just a healer with large breasts who seemed flustered.

But she grew a lot while playing LoR with us.

*No, did she become like this while running the guild...?*

After Anna took action against the person who was bullying Pinku, that person simply disappeared cleanly from LoR.

I didn't ask what happened to them, but with our company controlling the entire world's internet and owning the world's best private military corporation... I don't really want to know.

Anyway, did Pinku change because she became close with Anna? She became like a reliable secretary.

But that was only when she was working. When she played with me, she was still the same old Pinku.

*I never thought that Pinku would be so good at such primitive torture.*

To be honest, even if I changed to an adult rating and decided to torture someone, I don't think I would have damaged the albino elf to this extent.

Because no matter what, I'm not a psychopath.

Oh, I'm not saying Pinku is a psychopath.

It's just that Pinku and I accept the Virtual World system differently.

Pinku sees the NPCs in the world of LoR as just game NPCs. That's it.

Last time, there was a quest related to the Underworld in our guild, and we had a bit of a disagreement.

It was about the slaves remaining in the black market auction.

Ye-sol, who thought of LoR as a real world, versus Pinku, who thought of it as just a game.

Ye-sol wanted to free all the slaves, while Pinku argued, "Why should we free them when they're our property?"

There's no right answer to which view is correct.

But there was a correct answer for running the auction house.

Freeing all the slaves would cause too many problems for running the auction house again, so it was decided by vote to sell or use the slaves.

I somewhat think of LoR as another world.

But this is unavoidable.

After all, this LoR world is where I first opened my eyes, and I've spent more time here than in reality.

This place is another reality for me.

That doesn't mean Pinku's opinion was wrong. I also agreed with using the slaves.

But torture is a bit different.

I've never made someone suffer.

It's a bit scary, I should say.

"But this should be enough to make Miko have a fit, right?"

Until now, there's been plenty of circumstantial evidence, but no physical evidence.

For our Fifth World's Disnier to win, the alliance's power must be shaken.

All factions are working hard to drive out Disnier, but what if they found out that Miko was actually preparing to take over this world alone? The alliance would inevitably be shaken.

I grabbed the hair of the albino elf—who looked more like trash than an elf—and dragged her out of the secret room.

As soon as we left the secret room, yellow mana burst from the albino elf's body and rushed toward me.

But I was already in quest status with Disnier's protection, so I easily brushed it off.

Boom.

I felt an invisible, massive force.

A magic I've felt several times during large-scale PVP.

Search magic.

But the power of this search magic was so strong that it felt like the air had become heavy.

Probably realizing that her protection magic had been activated, she cast a wide-range search magic throughout the entire LoR world.

An Administrator can certainly do that.

The secret room is a place with mana blocking.

That's why Miko couldn't find the albino elf until now, so when she sees the current state of the albino elf, won't she be so angry that she'll move personally?

I was originally planning to get stronger by collecting unique equipment for raids and as the world story was heading toward its highlight, but that failed.

So I decided to proceed with the world-class story instead.

What does it matter if my equipment isn't that good?

Ding.

Here it is.

[Detection]

[Overview]
The Second World Administrator Miko has discovered her hidden Priestess.

Miko will do anything to get her Priestess back.

[Information]
Time Limit: None.

As expected, the search magic was from Miko.

I wonder how Miko will come here.

I don't think Miko herself will come.

Manifesting in this world is too risky.

She doesn't seem thoughtless enough to take such a risk for just one Priestess.

"Ugh... ugh..."

The elf was desperately scratching my hand to free herself from my grip on her hair.

But she had no strength, so I couldn't feel anything.

It was like scratching an itch, I suppose?

"Don't worry! I'll make you beautiful."

I don't feel particularly guilty as long as I'm not causing pain.

I smiled, imagining what expression Miko would make when she saw her Priestess, the albino elf, and began dragging the elf by her hair down to the basement of the auction house.
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I slowly fed water to the albino elf in the basement.

Since it had been a long time since she'd had water, the albino elf tried to drink hastily, so I tilted the water bottle carefully to make her drink slowly.

I did my best to make the albino elf as comfortable as possible.

This was what you'd call the carrot and stick strategy!

Pinku Unnie would use the stick on the albino elf, and I would offer the carrot. With this strategy, any living creature would naturally become dependent on the person offering the carrot.

Actually, though she was in terrible condition now, she was originally a beautiful elf.

Proud, charismatic, confident, and prickly—the very essence of an elf, plus with albino characteristics? She was simply a top-tier elf.

And such an elf was now my slave...?

In reality, slavery is despicable, but in this world, slavery is legal.

*Is this really enough though?*

If I just help her recover, honestly, she'll probably try to escape. For someone to become dependent on another person, they need to be completely helpless.

But this albino elf was under Miko's protection.

Elves themselves are the race with the second highest stats among the numerous races in LoR.

This means they're vastly superior to humans. Plus, according to the lore, elves can live for over 1,000 years.

Naturally, living for such a long time makes them powerful.

That's why I'm even more curious.

How did she end up captured by humans and locked in a secret room despite being under Miko's protection?

At this point, I can only think that another Administrator must have been involved.

So what I'm trying to say is:

If I just help her recover, she could escape in a flash with Miko's protection, which is why I need to completely incapacitate her.

A body that cannot survive without depending on someone else.

This is something I know very well.

Because in reality, I'm someone who cannot survive without depending on others.

Of course, prosthetic arms and legs help to some extent, but overall, it's difficult to live without someone's help.

I raised my sword toward the albino elf who had not yet recovered.

==

The albino elf with her beautiful appearance.

Some might ask how she could be beautiful without limbs, but if I were to say she's not beautiful, that would mean the real Arang isn't beautiful either, so she must definitely be beautiful.

"Let's see. Now I need to heal her."

Arang sent a whisper to Tummy Cover.

As expected, Tummy Cover responded promptly and appeared before Arang using the skill from the ring on her left ring finger.

"Arang, what's the matt— Oh my? What's this caterpillar friend doing here?"

The first thing that caught Tummy Cover's eye wasn't Arang but the albino elf.

The albino elf was in a broken state after being tortured by Pinkuberry for a long time, with her limbs cut off.

Tummy Cover blurted out the first thought that came to mind upon seeing the albino elf.

"Caterpillar?"

As soon as Arang heard Tummy Cover's words, she repeated the term Tummy Cover had used.

Truthfully, anyone who saw the albino elf would think of a caterpillar, or if they had a perverted mind, an onahole.

"Ah."

Having become very close to Arang and seeing the albino elf's pitiful state, Tummy Cover had unconsciously said "caterpillar," and when Arang repeated it, Tummy Cover covered her mouth with her hand.

Calling the albino elf a caterpillar meant...

"Tummy Cover Unnie, did you see me as a caterpillar in real life?"
"Tiiiime out! Invalid! What I just said is invalid! Invalid!"

She waved her hands frantically, but Arang turned away, pretending to wipe tears from her eyes.

"So Tummy Cover Unnie thought of me as a caterpillar every time she hugged me in real life. Sob sob..."
"I'm sorry!!!"
"Just kidding. Let me tell you why I called you."
"Phew... Thanks, Arang."
"Quickly change to White Mage."
"White Mage? Oh, you want me to heal with the Blessing skill, right?"
"Yes. Use the Blessing skill on this caterpillar."
"Ugh...! Alright."

Blessing, the White Mage's skill with the longest cooldown, is a skill that heals the target's health to 100% without fail.

It's a healing skill with no conditions—you just use it and wait for the cooldown.

With this skill alone, the White Mage is considered the easiest healer among all healers.

Tummy Cover, who had played LoR for a long time, wasn't as proficient in all classes as she was with her main class, Grim Reaper, but she had enough skill to be considered competent and had maxed out all classes.

As Tummy Cover, now a White Mage, was about to use Blessing on the albino elf:

"Ah, wait, I forgot something."

Arang stopped Tummy Cover.

"What?"

Tummy Cover lowered her staff after raising it.

"If we use Blessing like this, her limbs might suddenly pop out. Then she'll likely run away."
"Well... that's true, but couldn't the two of us stop her?"
"That would be troublesome. Let's do this instead."

Recalling a useful item among the many miscellaneous items she had obtained from raiding the auction house, Arang took it out from her inventory.

"What's this?"

Tummy Cover tilted her head at the somewhat smooth, curved steel plates that Arang had taken out from her inventory.

"From what I can tell, these are used for elbows and knees."
"Elbows and knees?"
"You know, those slaves who imitate animals and walk on their elbows and knees with their limbs bent—they wear these."
"W-what? That's what they're for?"
"Yes."
"How do you know about such things, Arang...?"
"Come on, I'm 16 now."
"I-I see... But do we need these now?"
"Yes. This way, it should be fine even if she receives the Blessing, right?"

Arang placed the steel plates against the amputation surfaces of the albino elf's limbs.

Then, she took out leather straps and secured them as if fitting prosthetics.

"Oh..."
"Unnie, try using Blessing now."
"Alright."

The albino elf received Tummy Cover's Blessing skill and recovered instantly.

All the red effects visible on her body disappeared, revealing the original appearance of the albino elf.

And just as Arang had thought, the albino elf's limbs tried to grow back but were blocked by the steel plates. The limbs started to regenerate but stopped when they hit the plates, and the Blessing ended.

In the end, the albino elf recovered 100% everywhere except for her limbs, and with both physical and mental pain gone, the tension left her body and she fainted.

==

With both body and mind fully recovered, the albino elf felt as if all the fatigue in her body was disappearing in the warmth and softness she hadn't felt for a long time.

Feeling someone stroking her head, the albino elf opened her eyes and, upon confirming it was Arang, immediately tried to push her away.

But the arms that had been cut off by Arang were far too short to push her away.

"W-what, what is this..."

Only then did the albino elf check her body's condition.

She was shocked to see her body without limbs, like a caterpillar.

"N-no... t-this..."

Even when tortured and damaged, the albino elf with Miko's protection shouldn't suffer limb loss.

But Arang, who had protection stronger than Miko's, had no problem piercing through Miko's protection and removing the albino elf's limbs.

The albino elf, who had been superior and looked down on humans, didn't despair upon seeing her limbs gone but instead glared at Arang.

Even without limbs, her mana wasn't gone, so the albino elf drew upon her mana.

But Arang didn't just stand by.

Black liquid Despair, the symbol of power from the Fifth World, emerged from Arang's body and strongly constricted the albino elf's neck.

"Kuhak—!"
"Ah, I shouldn't have done that."

Arang regretted using such strong force unconsciously.

==

First, Arang fitted the albino elf with a mana-blocking collar, similar to a slave collar, to seal her mana, and then Arang's plan began.

The carrot and stick strategy where Tummy Cover and Pinkuberry tortured the albino elf while Arang comforted her.

While taking care of the limbless albino elf, Arang realized once again how difficult it was to care for someone without limbs.

First of all, Arang and the albino elf had many similarities, such as not needing to use the bathroom, just like Arang herself as an NPC in the game.

As Arang cared for the albino elf who had been severely mistreated by Tummy Cover and Pinkuberry, she thought of Anna, Pinku, and the doctors who were always by her side.

*To think they do such difficult work every day without fail.*

She had known that taking care of someone was hard, but she realized anew just how difficult it was to care for someone without limbs.

*I should make some chocolates as a gift later.*

Reality aside, she needed to quickly win the albino elf's favor to NTL her from Miko and make Miko angry.

Moreover, Miko was already somewhat angry and had confirmed through detection magic that the albino elf was here.

*I should ask the guild members to guard this place for a while. Meanwhile, I need to capture the albino elf's heart.*
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"Hmm..."
"Mmm..."

Recently, the Munchkin Cat guild members have been struggling with whether they should intervene in Arang's behavior or just leave her be.

The Munchkin Cat guild is positioned right in the middle of a world-class quest.

Among the various world-class quests, the entire Munchkin Cat guild is tied to one deeply connected to the Administrator—a quest involving a being called the Albino Elf.

The Munchkin Cat guild, which has taken control of the Underworld Auction.

Since they deliberately allowed Administrator Miko to discover that they were holding the Albino Elf at the auction house, a quest to protect the auction house is currently underway.

Unless something special happens, most Munchkin Cat guild members aren't staying at the Guild House but rather at the auction house.

Naturally, this has increased the time they spend with Arang, and they've had many opportunities to observe Arang interacting with the Albino Elf.

After Pinkuberry and Tummy Cover tortured the Albino Elf, every one of Arang's actions toward the Albino Elf seemed dangerous.

Of course, "dangerous" doesn't mean physically dangerous.

She wasn't beating or being cruel to the elf—the danger was psychological.

Arang was gaslighting the elf so severely that even bystanders were left shaking their heads.

By now, everyone in the Munchkin Cat guild knows about Arang's real-life circumstances.

No matter how they looked at it, there was only one reason Arang could perform such gaslighting.

It was because Arang had been abused.

Though they say she was "just" abused, nobody actually thought of it as "just" abuse.

They all believed that whoever that person was—who might not even exist in this world anymore—must have gaslighted Arang, and the aftereffects were still with her. How else could they explain the level of gaslighting Arang was performing, which was frightening even to observers?

Of course, Arang's ability to gaslight wasn't from memories of abuse but from years of honing the skill through various games.

"It's okay. You want some water? Here, drink slowly. When I'm here, the unnies won't touch you. Yes, just trust me and depend only on me. You shouldn't trust anyone else."
"Mmph...! Mmph...! Cough! Hack!"

Arang kept offering water to the Albino Elf. Naturally, the Albino Elf couldn't drink it all and started spitting it out.

"Oh, I'm sorry. The Albino Elf really can't do anything without me doing everything. But you know what? All of this happened because of your own mistakes, right?"
"Sh-shut up...!"

Despite everything, the Albino Elf steadfastly maintained her will.

Arang pouted at the Albino Elf who was still mentally strong.

"I didn't want to go this far..."

Arang began taking the Albino Elf back down to the basement.

Not just any basement, but the one with the prison.

As soon as they arrived, moans could be heard from all directions. The underground prison was filled with moans of both excitement and pain, but even this didn't shake the Albino Elf.

After all the torture she had endured from Pinkuberry and Tummy Cover, she was confident she could withstand any torture.

"Is that Lady Arang?"

An NPC known as Crow Unnie, wearing an elegant black dress, hurriedly emerged from the prison at the sound of their approach and respectfully bowed to Arang.

Originally an NPC who enjoyed torturing cute girls in the underworld, Crow NPC met Arang and took control of Yggdrasil city's underworld.

Since then, she has treated Arang like her deity.

"Is that elf still alive?"
"Yes. As you instructed, we haven't killed her."
"Good job."
"By the way, this elf is also beautiful. Ah, I'm not trying to claim her."
"No, thinking about it, Crow Unnie would be more suitable."
"In that case..."
"I'll give Crow Unnie some time to play with the Albino Elf."
"Thank you."

While Pinkuberry and Tummy Cover could torture the NPC Albino Elf without going to prison thanks to the quest, they were limited to methods that only inflicted damage.

The Albino Elf, who had developed some immunity to damage thanks to Miko's protection, was no longer affected at the mental level.

But NPC-to-NPC interactions were different.

LoR, which had become its own world, never had restrictions on interactions between NPCs.

To drag the Albino Elf deeper into the Abyss, Arang decided to entrust her to the Crow NPC for a while.

"Let's go see that elf first."
"Understood."

==

There was only one reason for coming to where Crow Unnie was.

Currently, there were two elves imprisoned in this auction house in Yggdrasil.

One was the Albino Elf I was holding, and the other was the elf who had escaped with Saintess Xue-li, the LoR addict.

The elf who escaped with the Saintess was kidnapped through collaboration between Crow Unnie and Tummy Cover.

No matter how much we try to protect them, we can only play LoR for 16 hours a day.

In other words, there are 8 hours when we can't play LoR.

During those 8 hours, the kidnapped elf was being played with by Crow Unnie.

Crow Unnie is a very capable NPC who knows the underworld well, manages it effectively, and runs the auction house efficiently—unlike us who know nothing.

She just happens to have a hobby of torturing and killing women, but this is LoR after all—a medieval fantasy game world.

I had ordered her never to kill the kidnapped elf, and Crow Unnie had been following that order.

When I first saw the Albino Elf, I immediately thought of this elf.

She's an elf who uses a magically created bow, excels in close combat, and has such outstanding combat abilities that she could go toe-to-toe with Tummy Cover who was using Disnier's power.

That elf and the Albino Elf look very similar—so much so that anyone would think they're family.

I originally planned to use both of them, but I decided against it because manipulating family ties often results in false emotions and could actually increase resistance.

But since the Albino Elf's spirit seemed unbreakable, I decided to completely crush her mind and shatter her heart.

I need to acquire various Unique equipment now, and I don't have the luxury of spending more time here.

Tomorrow is the LoR livestream, and specific raid schedules will be announced. Thinking about it, I really don't have time.

"Whoa..."
"ARMIA!!!"

I was amazed as soon as I entered the prison where the elf who disappeared with the Saintess was being held.

First of all, all the important parts were pixelated to the point of being unrecognizable. This was probably because I was in a 15+ age restriction, but that wasn't the important part.

I realized that Crow Unnie didn't simply enjoy torture and murder—both were sexually related for her.

The elf was suspended in mid-air with a triangular horse beneath her. If there was anything fortunate—though I'm not sure if that's the right word—it was that the triangular part wasn't sharp but had clearly been modified to provide sexual pleasure.

The most shocking thing was that the elf's tongue was sticking out.

It wasn't voluntary—there was a hole pierced through the middle of the extended tongue with a small chain running down from it.

Everything was heavily pixelated and indistinguishable, but having read countless adult manga in my 30s as a man, I could guess where the chain was fixed.

*This is probably connected to piercings on both sides...*

Though she had once been an elf with self-esteem as high as the Albino Elf's, her expression now showed no trace of what I had known before.

There were countless injection marks from her neck all the way up her forearms.

She must have been given that powerful aphrodisiac countless times.

Drip... drip...

Twitch... twitch...

A large puddle pooled on the floor.

Numerous wounds, tattoos, and piercings from sexual torture covered her body.

*Crow Unnie is a terrifying person...*

She had truly been playing with her just to the point of not dying.

Seeing this, the Albino Elf kept calling out "Armia" and struggled in my arms, trying to reach the elf.

Feeling sorry for the Albino Elf, I put her down on the floor, and she crawled like a caterpillar toward the elf.

But without limbs, she couldn't climb onto the triangular horse and could only writhe in the puddle the elf had left, beginning to cry.

*I feel like I've become a terrible person...*

I started to feel a pang of conscience.

*Maybe I should try this instead?*

I found a way for everyone to have a happy ending.

Rather than torturing that elf more whenever the Albino Elf misbehaves, I could help the elf recover whenever the Albino Elf does something good.

That way, everyone would be happy.
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The elf who had been tortured by the Crow Sister was moved to the bed, and various thoughts crossed my mind.

Though pixelated, I could see at a glance how much this elf had suffered.

When the Albino Elf was attacked, there were only red damage effects.

It's impossible to torture the Albino Elf with anything other than damage. This is because of the protection from Miko, the Administrator of the Second World.

If you try to inject drugs or touch her body in defiance of that protection, the barrier blocks you. So only inflicting damage through strong attacks from a distance is possible.

But the elf named Armia has no such protection.

And since Crow Sister had no restrictions when it came to torture, the severity exceeded my imagination.

Usually, I don't feel guilty about game NPCs, but right now, the Armia elf lying before me felt like a living being rather than an NPC.

"Armia...! Armia...!"

The Albino Elf, crying tears I'd never seen before, shouted at me from beside the unconscious Armia.

"Please...! Please heal Armia! Please! I'll do anything!"

Watching this, despite the different circumstances, I projected the Albino Elf and Armia as myself and my sister Anna.

As soon as I saw that, my head filled with thoughts about what might have happened if I hadn't been born into a wealthy family.

I had tortured, drugged, and raped family members simply because this was a game, they were NPCs, they were AI.

But seeing them act like this made my heart waver slightly.

No, it wavered a lot.

I took out a recovery potion and put it directly into Armia's mouth.

She spilled about half of it, lacking the strength to drink, but the potion's effect appeared on her body when it went in.

And I didn't forget to give her the antidote for the aphrodisiac drug I'd received from Crow Sister, followed by slowly feeding her the potion.

Fortunately, Armia swallowed with a gulp.

The Armia elf, who until just now had lost her vitality—looking no different from my real-life self—closed her eyes and drifted into a peaceful sleep.

The Albino Elf, confirming that Armia was sleeping comfortably, sighed in relief, clung tightly to her side, and closed her eyes.

*A bit of reflection.*

I had thoughtlessly planned to just torture and Netori her.

But my thinking just changed.

While torture Netori would be effective in causing psychological damage to Miko, there's an even stronger form of Netori.

LOVE Netori.

To truly Netori her.

Rather than subjugating her mind to follow me, making her truly love me.

Miko would surely be more shocked.

She'd be mentally shocked thinking, "Not brainwashing or mind control, but she truly loves you more than me?"

I've already done many bad things, starting with torture, but I think it's not too late.

What was it called again...?

Ah! Stockholm Syndrome.

It's entirely possible.

Of course, I've cut off her limbs, injected aphrodisiacs, and reduced Armia, who appears to be the Albino Elf's younger sister, to this state.

But she's cute and pretty.

Since I'm cute, pretty, and beautiful, couldn't I make her fall for me?

==

As expected, she didn't fall for me right away.

Though I did raise her favor somewhat by healing Armia with the potion at the end, it seemed ineffective since her initial favor was at -100.

The problem is Armia's mental state.

She must have endured such hardships that the elf who once had the highest self-esteem in LoR, who would point swords at me and look down on me, has disappeared—showing no reaction even with her sister beside her.

"Um, what's your name...?"

For the first time, I asked the Albino Elf her name.

"...Elysia."
"Elysia. That's a pretty name."

"......"

Now that I'm trying to get close and make her fall for me, I don't know what to say.

I was single even as a man.

I have been married before. In-game system marriage, that is. And that was just for the avatar benefits included in the marriage system, not because I got close to a woman or anything.

I've never confessed to anyone or been confessed to.

In that situation, I need to make a woman who not only dislikes me but abhors me fall for me?

And an elf who looks down on all races?

The only thing I have going for me right now is my appearance.

Let me first think about what I shouldn't do.

Obviously, I shouldn't bring out my [Despair] power. Even without using it, she squints her eyes in dislike when looking at me—if I use it, her favor will plummet.

Next are torture and gaslighting. These have already failed, so I shouldn't do them. To raise her favor from now on, both of these are negative choices.

I believe people develop feelings when their bodies are close, so I took off all my equipment and transformed into a cat-person form that I legally received from a guild member.

After checking that the mana-blocking restraint on the Albino Elf's neck was working properly, I carefully climbed onto the bed where Elysia and Armia were lying, having removed all my equipment.

The Albino Elf Elysia flinched in surprise as soon as I got on.

Armia was still sleeping, and Elysia began to be wary of my sudden change.

But no matter how cautious she was, could she really be wary of me transformed into a cat-person?

My cat-person form possesses such overwhelming cuteness that guild members have had to seal it away before.

When I'm in my cat-person form, guild members can't resist rushing to pet me—that's how cute I am.

With confidence in my cat-person appearance, I approached the elf sisters.

Flinch.

Elysia, who still had a normal mind, glared at me as I approached, but I brazenly moved toward her.

Acting as harmlessly as possible, I imitated a cat, rolling around and entering Elysia's embrace.

Although Elysia had no limbs, since I'm short and she's tall, getting into her embrace was no problem.

As soon as I entered her embrace, I used my ultimate finishing move—tickling her gently with my tail and rubbing my head against her chest to emphasize my cat ears.

No guild member had maintained their sanity against this attack.

"Ugh...!"

As expected, Elysia began to respond to my attack.

Until now, she had only reacted negatively when I spoke to her or did something for her, but this time was different.

She neither pushed me away nor spewed harsh words at me.

It might seem absurd to the elf sisters that I'm suddenly trying to get close now, but my attack is powerful enough to overcome that.

Eventually, I felt Elysia lightly touch my cat ears with her severed arm.

But.

"Hmm..." There's no satisfaction in being petted.

There's no pleasure in having my cat ears and tail touched. Certainly, with a severed arm, it just feels like something brushing past rather than being petted.

I whispered to Sister Pinku.

==

"Arang, are you really going to do this?"
"Yes. Please do it."
"Alright. I'm sure you have your reasons."

As soon as Pinku arrived, I asked her to cast a blessing on Elysia.

To remove the metal plates attached to Elysia's limbs.

I've decided this because I still have the mana-blocking restraint as a final insurance.

The strategy to make her dependent on me has already failed.

Now I think it's better for her to have limbs so she can better appreciate my cute cat-person version.

Flash.

"You..."

As her limbs regenerated, Elysia looked at me with a puzzled expression.

"Arang, contact me immediately if there's any problem."
"Yes. Got it."

As soon as Sister Pinku hugged me and left, I jumped onto Elysia, who now had limbs.

Elysia reflexively caught me.

As soon as I entered her embrace, I rubbed my tail and ears against her just like before.

For now, I didn't rub against her chest since Elysia's favor was significantly negative.

Because the moment I rub against her chest, I'd definitely be sent straight to prison.

==

Elysia couldn't help but be confused.

The person who had tortured her, gaslighted her, broken her sister, and tried to drag them to hell was suddenly acting cute in her arms.

The same person who had cut off her limbs had now restored them, and instead of trying to mentally dominate her, was suddenly trying to charm her with cuteness.

She couldn't understand the being in her arms—was there something wrong with its mind?

But she also found herself disgusted that she thought this being was cute.

In the end, Elysia found herself petting Arang with her newly regrown arms.

Ch.369 - 369. World Story (5)
I'll translate the Korean text to English following the guidelines provided.

With the Second World Priestess Xue-li at the forefront, numerous users stood in formation with their weapons, protecting her.

They currently had a world-class quest.

It was a quest given by the Second World Priestess Xue-li.

The quest's content was simple.

They needed to raid the Underworld Auction in Yggdrasil and rescue the elf sisters Elysia and Armia.

The problem was that the auction was guarded by none other than the Munchkin Cat Guild.

Among the TOP10 guilds in LoR, they had the fewest members, yet their achievements were so numerous that they couldn't possibly have been accomplished in a short time.

Among them, the entity known as Arang possessed overwhelming physical abilities in LoR.

Even now, people would stick out their tongues in amazement watching Arang's parrying scenes.

However, this time, the users attempting to raid the auction house were also confident in their LoR skills.

The Second World was originally the Asian server's world. Though called the Asian server, most users called it the Chinese server because the majority of Asian server users were Chinese.

The current Second World Priestess, also known as the Saintess in LoR, Xue-li, was also a Chinese user.

Originally a solo player, Xue-li realized she couldn't rescue the elf sisters with her power alone and sought help.

The help came from the Reverse Guild, composed entirely of Chinese users.

The Reverse Guild, the only Chinese guild ranked within LOR's TOP10, was unlike other Chinese guilds—it consisted of genuinely well-mannered Chinese players.

Even in this world, most Chinese users lacked manners, but the Reverse Guild was composed of users who truly loved the game, adored LoR, and possessed excellent skills.

Xue-li's existence was a point of pride for Chinese users.

In PVP, Americans with their naturally good physical abilities dominated, while in raids, the British had shown overwhelming strategies from the past to the present.

When asked about famous users in LoR, there wasn't a single Chinese user until the worlds merged and Xue-li became famous as the Saintess.

Eventually, she became a Priestess and received the special job of Saintess, which increased her influence even more.

The job of Saintess, opposing the Demon King Arang, was incredibly cool, and to Chinese users, Xue-li truly embodied the Saintess.

This Saintess had come seeking help with a world-class quest.

For the Reverse Guild, this was an excellent opportunity.

It was a chance to gain a legitimate reason to fight the Munchkin Cat Guild and earn the reputation of defeating Demon King Arang.

The Reverse Guild knew this quest wouldn't be easy to complete.

Demon King Arang.

Called the Heavenly Demon in China, Arang was beyond comprehension even to Chinese users.

Users at the peak of ignorance with mediocre skills would dismiss Arang as just someone who performed well because of receiving boss stats from the system.

But top-tier users—those who had directly faced Arang in war events—knew.

They knew why Arang was called the Heavenly Demon.

To begin with, increased stats don't automatically improve physical abilities.

Even with increased stats, it's ultimately a human controlling them.

To defeat the Heavenly Demon Arang, the Demon King Arang, the Reverse Guild members prepared harder than ever before.

If they were to fight with just Reverse Guild members, they wouldn't stand a chance, but the current situation with the addition of the Saintess job was different.

==

There was only one good method to defeat the NPC forces that the Munchkin Cat Guild was protecting and controlling in the underworld.

That was to target the time when Arang was absent.

They now knew that Arang could connect to the virtual world 24 hours a day using a connector, but as a human, she couldn't play the game 24 hours straight.

Ultimately, humans need to sleep.

Even if it seemed unfair, there was no choice.

The best battle strategy was simply to avoid facing Arang.

And they had found a way to know when. It was through Xue-li.

Xue-li was friends with Arang in LoR. Not friends in terms of human relationships, but as users in the system.

If you were system friends in LoR, you could know various things.

Basically, whether they were online or offline, and even roughly where they were located.

Of course, if the user marked themselves as "Do Not Disturb," you couldn't check this information.

But Arang didn't care about such things and always left it on the default setting, so Xue-li could perfectly track Arang's status through her LoR friend window.

And now.

After confirming that Arang had logged out, the Reverse Guild began quietly approaching the auction house.

With Arang absent, there were two individuals they needed to be most careful of.

First was Tummy Cover, who despite being female, ranked first in the assassin job with high physical abilities, and the Crow NPC who had taken control of the underworld thanks to Arang.

Of course, all Munchkin Cat Guild members were users with high physical abilities, but not as high as Arang and Tummy Cover.

The Reverse Guild Master, after getting as close as possible to the auction house, spoke through the guild chat.

"Our goal is not annihilation but rescuing the elves. Making them die and respawn would be ideal, but it will be quite difficult. I repeat our objective: not killing, but rescuing. If you judge someone to be stronger than you, don't push yourself and stall for time as much as possible. Understood?"
""Yes, sir!""
"And always check the remaining time on the Saintess's buff. If there's about a minute left, make sure to come to the Saintess to renew the buff. Good. Everyone reconfirm your roles, and we'll charge in three minutes."
""Understood!""

The Reverse Guild Master checked his unique item equipment, and after three minutes had passed, he said:

"Operation start."

==

"Have they gone mad!?"

Tummy Cover, seeing the urgent notifications in the guild chat, quickly rushed to the auction house.

She tried to quickly deal with the user in front of her, but as soon as holy light burst forth and protected the user, she realized the attacker was the Saintess.

"Then... you came prepared!"

Tummy Cover drew upon Disnier's power, Despair.

"It's the goblin!!!"

At the appearance of [Arang's Tummy Cover], the Demon King Arang's minion and holder of the title "LOR's Greatest Pervert," the debuffer-related job users among the Reverse Guild members quickly moved.

Since they had already thoroughly planned their strategy against Tummy Cover, a tank knight specialized in party protection and an enchanter specialized in debuffs rushed toward her.

And the most important warrior was also there.

"You really came fully prepared, huh?"

Tummy Cover, having experienced numerous battlefields, completely understood how the Reverse Guild in front of her would try to counter her.

The knight, enchanter, and warrior combination was one of the most famous combinations in battlefields.

This combination without a pure dealer was designed to perfectly target a specific user.

It wasn't meant to kill the targeted user but to neutralize them.

The enchanter would persistently bombard the target with debuffs, the knight would protect the enchanter with shielding skills, and the warrior would use binding skills to keep the target within a certain range.

The reason this combination was overpowered was that even if the knight, enchanter, and warrior weren't highly skilled, the combination was relatively easy to execute, allowing even average users to bind the feet of an extremely strong user.

Of course, this combination wasn't unbeatable.

As time passed, cooldown alignment would eventually fail, creating gaps.

The problem was that in front of Tummy Cover now, there weren't just one knight, enchanter, and warrior each, but multiple.

In other words, it was a formation that clearly showed their firm belief that if they could bind Tummy Cover alone, they could succeed in this quest.

==

"Ugh...! I'm sorry, Lady Arang."

The Crow NPC had clearly been defeated by the Reverse Guild Master and guild members in front of him.

Already familiar with the auction house's structure through broadcasts by Arang, Ye-sol, and other Munchkin Cat Guild members, the Reverse Guild Master had reached the basement through a perfect operation.

The Crow NPC tried to stop the Reverse Guild Master but couldn't due to their unique equipment and the Saintess's buff, and collapsed.

He wanted to protect this basement with his life, but having received orders from Arang to not die under any circumstances, the Crow NPC used a return scroll and disappeared from the basement.

"Good. The elves should be here. Let's quickly rescue the elves and leave before Arang hears the news and logs into LoR."

The Reverse Guild Master opened the basement door and checked on the elf sisters.

'Were there three elf sisters?'

Seeing a woman who looked unmistakably like an elf and two other women who appeared to be her younger sisters nestled against the white elf, the Reverse Guild Master tilted his head and was about to recheck the information provided by Saintess Xue-li when—

"Who are you?"

A familiar voice was heard.

The Reverse Guild Master, hearing the seemingly familiar voice, shifted his gaze from the interface to check the owner of the voice.

And there, right in front of him, was Arang, who should have been logged out.

==

Arang being punished.

Ch.370 - 370. World Story (6)
I usually don't touch my friends list.

Because there's really no reason to mess with it.

But today, before entering the basement, I changed my status to offline in my friends list.

Normally when you're somewhere, it only shows the general location.

For example, if I'm in Yggdrasil Square, it doesn't show "Yggdrasil Square" but just "Yggdrasil," and if I'm in the Yggdrasil Auction House, it shows "Yggdrasil Auction House."

It doesn't show specific details like which floor of the auction house I'm on.

But the basement is different.

The auction house basement is similar to a prison and is treated as a special location.

Since it has various effects including mana blocking, when you're in the basement, your friends list or guild window shows "Auction House Basement."

Right now, the elf sisters are in the basement, and everyone knows what it means if I'm rolling around with the elf sisters in there.

The moment "Auction House Basement" appears in my friends list, everyone would know I'm rolling around with the elf sisters.

Last time it was gaslighting or torture so it didn't matter, but now I'm transformed into a cat beastkin and acting cute, which is something I don't want others to see.

Even though I've merged with Arang's mind, I was still mentally a man in his 30s.

Acting like a cat and being cute in that situation would be too embarrassing to show others.

My family and doctor unnies who are on standby in my room 24/7 will see it anyway, but I want to avoid showing it to anyone else if possible.

I already have the mindset that since my family and doctor unnies have caught me doing things far beyond mere cuteness, this level doesn't matter.

A man in his 30s meowing and rubbing against a woman's body while acting cute.

It's truly shameful, and I find myself extremely disgusting for feeling good when being petted, but I rationalized it as being due to Arang's mind.



The basement is a perfectly sealed room where mana is blocked and nothing comes in or leaks out.

Therefore, unless someone directly opens the door, those inside can't know what's outside, and those outside can't know what's inside.

Just when I thought my negative affection was almost gone and was about to actively imitate a cat to act cute toward Elysia the elf who was melting at my cuteness, someone came in.

And some male user witnessed me meowing and imitating a cat with my hands while acting cute.

"Who is it?"

The male user seemed surprised seeing me and his gaze immediately shifted downward diagonally.

That direction of gaze means he's looking at the interface.

Is he sending a whisper to another user about my current appearance?

He must die.

I immediately drew out Despair.

In an instant, the room turned black.

I couldn't tell who it was at first, but now that I see him up close, I recognize him.

It's the Chinese Guild Master who occasionally showed outstanding teamwork during World Boss events.

But that's not important in the current situation.

He's a user who saw me acting cute.

I need to kill him to eliminate the evidence.

"T-The Heavenly Demon Arang!? Why are you here right now!?"

The Chinese Guild Master, startled after recognizing my face, hurriedly raised his one-handed sword and pointed it at me.

But that's what I want to ask.

Why is the Guild Master of Reverse Guild, who's in charge of the center of the Second Faction, standing in front of me?

I immediately thrust my Sword of Ruined Judge into the Reverse Guild Master's heart.

"Ugh!"

Despite being surprised by my presence, he twisted his body and reacted.

As the Guild Master narrowly avoided it, I ignored him and rushed toward the users behind him who were hurriedly preparing for battle.

==

The operation to rescue the elf sisters was going quite smoothly.

We perfectly marked Tummy Cover, secured the auction house with the Saintess's buff and many more people.

We succeeded in dealing with or stalling the Munchkin Cat guild members and NPCs guarding the auction house.

Just when we were about to rescue the elf sisters in the basement, there was an unexpected person remaining there.

It was Arang, someone who absolutely shouldn't be present in this operation.

The Reverse Guild Master shouted in the midst of entering combat:

"Lady Xue-li! You need to come here right now!"

The best scenario would be Arang not being present, but we didn't only plan for that possibility.

We also had a plan for when Arang would log into LoR after the auction house was attacked.

The problem is that Xue-li was supposed to monitor Arang's login status and prepare advantageous terrain and combinations as soon as she confirmed the login, but now there's no time for that.

Hearing the Reverse Guild Master's call, Xue-li quickly rushed to the basement with the Reverse Guild members protecting her.

BOOM!

"Argh!"
"No!"

She tried to extend her staff to heal the Reverse Guild member who was sent flying into the air, but before the heal could reach him, he burst into particles.

BANG!

The Reverse Guild Master appeared, being pushed back while defending against Arang's powerful attack, as Reverse Guild members began to emerge from the door leading to the basement.

The basement is quite a narrow space, making it difficult to utilize the advantage of numbers, so they moved to a wider space, but this isn't really a good situation either.

With Arang's excellent reflexes, boss-level specs, and fast speed, a wider space only gives her more room to maneuver.

But narrow spaces aren't the answer either.

In situations where she only needs to focus on what's in front of her, Arang shows absurd performance.

With the mindset that attacks only come from the front so she just needs to parry everything, she simply pushes through, leaving no answer.

The one advantage Reverse Guild has in this situation is the Saintess, who possesses power equal to Arang's.

"Oh? Indeed. I was wondering how you got to the basement, but Sister Saintess was here?"

Arang, emerging through the smoke from the explosion, looked at Xue-li who was casting buffs on the Reverse Guild members with great tension.

The Saintess's buff has the incredible performance of combining about 10 buffers' worth of buffs and 10 healers' worth of healing.

If you ask whether having 10 buffers and 10 healers would be similar to having a Saintess, the answer is obviously no.

In LoR, skills with the same effect don't stack buffs.

For example, Buffer A's attack increase doesn't stack with Buffer B's attack increase buff; it just overwrites it.

So if 10 buffers cast attack buffs, only one attack buff actually applies.

But the Saintess is a broken class with basic buffs that are over five times stronger than normal buffers, and they stack with other buffs.

The funny thing is that such a class needs to buff numerous users just to be somewhat comparable to Arang.

Arang, who has already far surpassed what the LoR system AI estimates humans can achieve, is truly a demon king-like existence within the virtual world.

Moreover, Arang is currently menstruating and has taken painkillers, so her senses are heightened while she feels no pain.

Arang immediately rushed toward Saintess Xue-li.

CRASH!

"You can't pass!"
"Oh?"

The Reverse Guild members who had faced Arang several times during World Boss events blocked her surprise attack.

Arang didn't follow up with additional attacks and retreated.

The reason was that she knew what their objective was.

She realized from the Reverse Guild Master's actions that they weren't targeting her.

They had deliberately raided the auction house when she wasn't around.

And now they deliberately brought people to the basement? This means they're targeting the elf sisters in the basement.

Knowing this, Arang intentionally retreated to stay close to the entrance to the basement.

Seeing Arang's behavior, the Reverse Guild Master also realized that she had figured out why they were here and spoke:

"We don't need to defeat Heavenly Demon Arang. We didn't come here to win; we came to succeed."

Understanding his meaning, the Reverse Guild members charged at Arang.

Even for Arang, it's nearly impossible to take down a user in one hit.

Reverse Guild's objective isn't to kill Arang but to rescue the elf sisters in the basement.

First, the tankers rushed at Arang.

It doesn't matter if they die.

As some tankers tried to ignore Arang and head down to the basement, Arang quickly blocked the path and swung her sword with all her might.

BANG!

But the tanker who used an invincibility skill received no damage from Arang's attack and body-slammed her.

As Arang fell backward and the tanker tried to pass by ignoring her, Arang quickly grabbed the tanker's foot with her hand.

A huge greatsword appeared in front of Arang as she stood up, stepping on the tanker who was sprawled on the floor.

"Oh no!"

Arang was startled by the dealer's Awakening Skill that suddenly appeared before her eyes.

Reverse Guild didn't just start fighting; they had been fighting before encountering Arang.

This means some users had already built up gauge for their Awakening Skills. Arang, not considering this, hurriedly gathered her strength and raised her sword, but the Berserker's Awakening Skill slashed through Arang's body and the basement behind her.

Ch.371 - 371. World Story (7)
The job's awakening skill isn't really that painful, to be honest.

After all, wouldn't it be a bit ridiculous if a World Boss died or suffered critical damage from taking just one user's awakening skill?

Even with a Saintess's buff, taking a direct hit would only cause about 5% damage.

Honestly, even that 5% is an absurd number. Theoretically, it means taking 20 awakening skills at once would kill the boss.

A World Boss dies after taking awakening skills from 20 users? But it's no exaggeration to say my chances of being hit by a user's awakening skill are almost zero.

If someone uses an awakening skill raw, both the startup delay and recovery delay are insanely long, requiring several conditions to be met to hit me.

Like now, if used without setup, I wouldn't get hit.

But I couldn't dodge.

No, I chose not to dodge.

Just as I was about to avoid the Berserker's awakening skill, I realized what was behind me.

*Oh no!*

I remembered the basement behind me.

The basement blocks not only mana but also sound and vibrations.

Sound and vibration blocking is ordinary, but mana blocking is quite a high-performance spell.

If it can block even the detection of an Administrator, classified as a god in this LoR world, you can imagine how sophisticated the place is.

The problem is that it's not a place designed to protect something. It can avoid location tracking, but if the location is discovered, it can't be defended.

In other words, it's just a room with normal durability.

A room where people live normally.

Realizing I was within range of a user's awakening skill buffed by a Saintess, I tried to gather all my strength to raise my sword and block the Berserker's awakening skill to prevent damage to the room behind me.

NPCs are very vulnerable in the LoR world.

Users can revive after any death and continue living in this world, as long as the penalty isn't a suspension.

But after the LoR Cataclysm patch, NPCs now die permanently.

When NPCs die, they can't be revived.

Right now, the elf sisters are more important to me than any other NPC.

They're important as key figures in a world-class quest, but also precious as the first NPCs I've grown attached to.

So I used all my strength to block the Berserker's awakening skill, but...

Due to the unexpected attack of the awakening skill and the damage boost from the Saintess's buff, I couldn't block the attack. My sword was pushed aside as the Berserker's greatsword devastated the surrounding area.

==

"You crazy bastard!"

The Reverse Guild Master shouted at the user who had used an awakening skill inside a building in Yggdrasil, the largest city currently packed with users.

Moreover, using such a widespread and powerful attack when the elf sisters they needed to rescue were behind Arang was an incredibly stupid action.

"I-I'm sorry...!"

The Berserker user, realizing his mistake, apologized.

Excited by the possibility of defeating Arang, the most famous person in LoR, the Berserker user had unconsciously used his awakening skill and now looked ahead anxiously.

Naturally, Arang was unharmed.

There was only a red wound effect stretching from his left shoulder downward.

Arang's survival was expected, but what mattered was whether the elf sisters behind him had survived.

"No!!! A-Armia, wake up! Armia!"

Hearing Elysia's cry from within the dust, Arang quickly gathered his wits and rushed to where the elf sisters were.

"Ah..."

Arang collapsed as he saw Armia turning into particles and disappearing in the devastated basement.

"A-Arang! Please, heal Armia! Heal Armia!"

Elysia, whose affinity had risen slightly from zero to the point of calling him by name, desperately begged him to heal her sister, but both Elysia and Arang knew.

The particles dispersing from her body meant that LoR had already pronounced her dead.

Normally, when death is determined, the entire body bursts into particles in about a second, but for some reason—perhaps the LoR system wanted to emphasize Armia's death—her body was disappearing into particles quickly but gradually.

Though both had been hit by the Berserker's awakening attack, Elysia was under Miko's protection.

Miko's protection was so powerful that even Arang in World Boss state couldn't attack until his health was reduced by more than half.

Thanks to this, Elysia took no damage from the Berserker's awakening skill, but Armia was different.

Once powerful enough to fight one-on-one with Tummy Cover who used Despair, Armia had already been pushed to her mental and physical limits after countless tortures and humiliations from the crow NPCs. She couldn't withstand the Berserker's awakening skill.

Elysia tried to stop the red afterimage on Armia's body with her hands, but ultimately...

Armia disappeared, becoming beautiful yet death-pronouncing particles.

Elysia reached out, trying to gather the particles that had formed Armia's body, but her hands only swept through empty air, as the particles had no substance.

==

As soon as Armia died, my mind became complicated.

Clearly, Armia's death was an illusion. She was an NPC, after all.

But Armia was the first NPC to make me feel guilt, and I had tried to protect and heal her to alleviate that guilt.

But I failed to protect her.

I feel sadness, and tears are welling up in my eyes.

This wasn't me—it was Arang's emotions causing the problem.

The feeling was like a cherished doll being broken.

With emotions already unstable due to menstruation, Arang's feelings intensified when Armia, whom she had grown to care for, died.

Ugh.

Not wanting other users to see my pouting expression, I buried myself in Elysia's arms as she swept her hands through the empty air, unable to accept her sister's death.

"Ah... ah..."

Elysia embraced me with her hands that had been grasping at nothing, and whispered in my ear with a heavy, anger-filled voice I'd never heard before.

"Arang... remove the restraint from my neck."

Hearing those words, I felt joy that surpassed the sadness Arang felt over Armia's death.

Being a true gaming addict, I thought this event would instantly raise her affinity, so I removed the restraint from Elysia's neck.

==

"Damn it!!!"

The Reverse Guild Master shouted roughly at the quest interface that showed failure.

Additionally, the description on the new quest that appeared was devastating.

[Death of a Sister]

Elysia, enraged at the users who caused her sister Armia's death, now harbors hostility toward the Reverse Guild.

This alone was quite unpleasant, but there was more trouble.

Proving she hadn't received Administrator Miko's protection solely for her beauty, Elysia unleashed powerful magic, but Xue-li blocked it, creating another problem.

"Lady Miko...?"

Both Elysia and Xue-li had received power from Miko, the Second World Administrator.

Naturally, they could recognize the source of each other's power.

Elysia couldn't understand why Xue-li, who had blocked her attack, was there.

She had thought Miko would take measures to save her and her sister.

After all, she had physically felt Miko using detection magic.

But why would someone who came to rescue her kill her sister? Especially someone who had received Miko's power.

The conclusion was simple.

Miko had abandoned her.

She hadn't been searching for Elysia and Armia to save them, but to kill them.

From Elysia's perspective, this was the only possible interpretation.

"It's all a misunderstanding! We came to rescue you and Armia...!"

Xue-li desperately shouted at Elysia, who was gathering mana to attack them, but her cry only angered Elysia further.

"Don't lie!"

Elysia began to believe that all the torture she and her sister Armia had endured wasn't because of the Munchkin Cat Guild, but because of Xue-li and the Reverse Guild standing before her.

She had no choice but to think that way.

Looking back, everything was strange.

How could mere humans possess mana-blocking restraints?

How could mere humans have a mana-blocking room?

How could mere humans locate and kidnap her?

But if all these questions were part of Miko's plan, everything would make sense.

Elysia began firing spells, fighting to kill the Reverse Guild members and Xue-li, but no matter how strong an elf she was, she was no match for top-tier users buffed by a Saintess.

Moreover, as if confirming Elysia's suspicions, Miko's protection no longer shielded her from Xue-li and the Reverse users' attacks.

Eventually, Elysia exhausted all her mana and collapsed.

The Reverse Guild Master felt sorry and regretful looking at the elf, but as he raised his sword toward Elysia, who seemed to have given up on life itself, two people shouted.

Xue-li cried out not to kill Elysia, believing her wrong choice had led to Armia's death.

And Arang shouted to Elysia, who had given up everything, that he was still there for her.

Ch.372 - 372. NTR? (1)
I really didn't expect this event.

An event that happened because I was logged out, not wanting to be caught acting cute.

With Armia's mind broken and unable to regain her senses, Elysia's affection level couldn't rise to a positive state.

At first, it felt like hatred and enmity, but now it was just a slight wariness.

That was all there was to it.

Since it was impossible to raise my cuteness level any higher, I was honestly wondering what to do next.

And then this situation happened at such timing.

She had to witness her sister's death right before her eyes, and coincidentally, the Saintess who killed her had received power from Miko, who had given Elysia protection.

The Saintess didn't kill her directly, but a user who received the Saintess's power did.

No matter how mentally devastated Elysia was, she wasn't unaware of the current situation.

Elysia's mind finally collapsed as she watched her sister die before her eyes.

Even under torture, Elysia had never thought about killing anyone—that's how strong her mind was.

Of course, when she first saw her sister's condition, her mind wavered. She cried and wailed.

But instead of saying she would kill me, she only asked me to heal her sister.

Now that same Elysia was using magic to fight against the Reverse Guild and the Saintess to kill them.

But in the end, Elysia lost, and as she was about to give up on life—abandoned by both her sister and Miko—I shouted.

"Unnie! I'm here for you!"

I emphasized the word "unnie," which I had never called Elysia before.

Elysia was now left alone in this world.

In all our conversations with the elf sisters, they never once mentioned their parents. Only stories about the younger sister.

From that alone, I could tell that Armia was Elysia's only family.

And that sister was killed right before her eyes by a user who received power from Miko.

This is an opportunity.

An opportunity for me to become Elysia's family.

An event where affection increases dramatically.

The Saintess was shouting loudly in front, but to Elysia, Saintess Xue-li's voice was just hypocrisy.

I ran forward.

I rushed to the front of the Reverse Guild Master who was swinging his sword at Elysia, and stretched out both hands to block him.

Why didn't I block with a sword, you ask?

That wouldn't be cool enough.

In situations like this, you need dramatic staging to build more affection.

Just calling her "unnie" in this situation wouldn't make me Elysia's family.

My actions until now weren't those of family or enemy, but just malicious choices to torment her.

But sacrifice is different.

And mourning a family member's death together is different.

Slash!

The Reverse Guild Master's one-handed sword, wrapped in a black effect, cut me instead of Elysia.

It wasn't even an Awakening Skill, just a max-level skill that barely reduced my health, but that wouldn't do.

As if I'd been hit by a powerful attack.

As if I'd been hit by an extremely painful attack.

I released all strength from my body and fell backward.

"Arang!!!"

As I expected, Elysia called my name strongly.

Until now, she had called me reluctantly when she had to, but the sound I heard from behind had a desperation I'd never heard before.

Thump.

I felt Elysia's chest against the back of my head—something I'd never experienced before.

Both users and NPCs can send someone to prison if they receive unwanted contact.

Especially for sexual areas like breasts, the penalties are quite severe. I already had a record of going to prison once when I accidentally touched Armia's chest when she lost consciousness.

After that, my nickname was displayed in orange for a week, indicating I had a criminal record, which was honestly quite embarrassing.

Even when acting cute with Elysia, I never initiated physical contact.

I absolutely never touched first until Elysia approached me.

Even when I did touch, it was only stroking with my hands.

But now it was different.

Elysia hugged me tightly.

The feeling of Elysia's chest against the back of my head was better than I expected.

As expected of an elf, as expected of Miko's first pick—the ecstasy from her chest was amazing. I should have faced Elysia and taken the attack on my back so my face would be right against her chest.

That was clearly my mistake.

Nestled in Elysia's embrace, I reached out my hand and grinned at Xue-li, who was opening and closing her mouth.

I understand why she came, but this fight is clearly my victory.

Boom.

The air resonated loudly as a huge crack appeared in front of me.

Rip.

Space tore open, Despair poured out, and a woman's hand emerged from the small space that formed in the air.

Both hands came out, grabbed the cracks on either side, and forcibly opened the space.

It was Marang.

The most important thing in this fight was Elysia.

Originally, it was a disadvantageous fight because we had to protect both sisters, but now we only needed to protect one.

In a situation where we didn't need to kill the enemy but just prevent Elysia from being taken, Marang's appearance was very nice.

Of course, the moment Marang appeared, I would become a normal user instead of a World Boss, but that's no longer a problem.

Because I just needed to run away with Elysia while Marang dealt with the remaining users and bought time.

"Marang, I need a favor!"

Just as I grabbed Elysia's body and tried to lift her to escape.

I fell straight to the ground.

I couldn't control my strength because I had been in World Boss state until just now.

"Ugh."

I summoned my strength, lifted Elysia, and ran away.

"Wait!"
"J-just a moment, please!"

The Saintess Xue-li and the Reverse Guild Master shouted, but their voices were quickly drowned out by the sounds of battle.

I was carrying Elysia in a princess carry while running, but I didn't know where to go.

Our auction house in the slums was already a mess, and after fighting with a Berserker's Awakening Skill for quite a while, it looked like a war zone with no hope of recovery.

==

I entered the most expensive inn in Yggdrasil with Elysia.

"Phew..." I immediately placed Elysia on the bed and collapsed.

"Arang...!"

Running all the way here without rest had depleted my stamina completely.

I should have taken a break somewhere in the middle, but I didn't know when or how the opponent might attack, so I ran all the way to the Yggdrasil inn.

In LoR, if you recover stamina before it hits zero, recovery starts immediately, but once it hits zero, you can't recover stamina for a while.

That's why stamina management is very important in LoR. That's also why the Parrying system is so overpowered.

It's a blocking judgment like blocking, but it uses almost no stamina.

There's one reason I came to the inn.

In an inn, no one can enter or even fight unless they're specifically chosen by the person who rented the room.

No matter how similar the LoR world is to reality, it's still a game world with safety measures.

That's what inns are for.

When you're in an inn, no disputes can occur, and you can relax comfortably.

I wasn't sure if NPCs could enter inns, but I remembered reading a gallery post about a user who married an NPC and entered an inn together, so I brought Elysia to the inn.

Since I couldn't get up due to stamina depletion, Elysia urgently lifted me up and held me.

"Arang, are you okay!?"
"I'm fine. I'll be okay after a short rest."
"Are, are you really okay? Really?"
"Yes. Don't worry."
"But this wound is still..."
"This will disappear soon."

Although I said I was fine, my head felt heavy.

Maybe it's because I haven't fully adapted to my heavier body yet, requiring much more concentration than usual fights? It felt like the back of my head was stiff, like after playing games for a long time.

I temporarily deactivated my limbs.

"Huh?"

Even for an NPC, seeing someone without limbs seems a bit shocking.

Though Elysia herself had been without limbs before.

No, maybe it's more shocking because she experienced it herself?

"Ah, Arang's limbs..."
"I was originally like this. My limbs are like temporary illusions, you could say...? I'm not sure how to explain it, but my true form is without limbs."

Now I can remove and regenerate my limbs very naturally.

At first, there were various conditions, starting with sensory hypersensitivity and other incidents, but after doing it so many times, I can now remove and regenerate my limbs as easily as using a skill.

"So that's why Arang took my limbs..."

Suddenly Elysia was having strange thoughts on her own.

I don't know what she's thinking, but judging by her expression, she seems to be misunderstanding something.

But since that misunderstanding seemed quite beneficial to me, I didn't say anything and just rolled into Elysia's embrace.

Ch.373 - 373. Pure Love (1)
Albino Elf Elysia.

She's already a beautiful elf, but with her albino traits, her beauty is truly extraordinary.

It's like the LoR system AI maxed out her appearance stats.

Elysia, still unable to accept Armia's death and thinking I'm Armia, holds me tightly in her arms and refuses to let go.

But this incident is a bit strange.

Saintess Xue-li must have come to rescue the elf sisters. That's just who she is.

Someone who does volunteer work for NPCs and even holds funerals for them—she must have come to rescue Armia and her sister Elysia from the auction house.

There's probably no grand truth hidden here or some elaborate plan behind everything.

Xue-li doesn't have that kind of mind. Honestly, her head is full of flowers.

I don't mean that in a bad way. How should I put it? She's cute and funny as a friend, but would be somewhat troublesome as a lover.

Anyway, from a gamer's perspective, she truly enjoys this world, which I appreciate.

I like people who love games.

Though that doesn't mean I like just anyone.

Anyway, Xue-li is someone who does exactly what she says. For this auction house raid, she probably had no other thought than rescuing the elf sisters.

Armia's death during that process was an accident no one there expected.

And the important thing here is Elysia.

The protection from Miko, the Second World Administrator, has disappeared from Elysia.

And it happened while Elysia was fighting against Xue-li and the Reverse Guild.

The protection disappearing means Miko personally withdrew it.

But why?

Did Miko give the protection to Elysia rather than to her Saintess Xue-li? And then take it away from Elysia?

So many questions.

No matter how much I think about it, I can't understand. And I know I don't really need to understand it.

Sometimes if you just go with the flow, you'll have an "Aha!" moment of understanding. If I still don't understand after some time passes, I can call Ryutube Edition or our Ye-sol to make a summary video.

==

The Reverse Guild's auction house raid ended in their defeat.

They lost because the quest failed, not because they lost the battle—the Reverse Guild had overwhelming power.

No matter how skilled the Munchkin Cat guild members were compared to the Reverse Guild, the buff from Xue-li's special Saintess class was too powerful.

The auction house and its surroundings were completely devastated.

Since the raid was conducted with the Administrator's permission, the Reverse Guild faced no system penalties when it ended.

The problem is that the Underworld Auction in Yggdrasil's slums has been reduced to ruins.

"Sigh. How long will it take to restore all this?"

Tummy Cover heaved a deep sigh. It looked like it would take a long time to return everything to its original state.

The auction house had been bringing in considerable profits lately.

The benefit wasn't actually in gold, which is related to real cash—Leore has its own separate currency—but the privilege of being able to purchase that currency and various items first was quite attractive.

One might think that veteran players wouldn't lack in-game currency, but that's only true for combat-focused players. Those who focus on life skills always need money because those skills require significant investment.

In that situation, the auction house had been helping make playing LoR more comfortable, but now it had collapsed overnight.

"At least we don't have to fix it ourselves."
"Pinku, we still have to spend gold. Gold!"
"Is the blacksmith who maintains a TOP 10 ranking really saying such weak things?"
"Ugh... but it feels bad to spend gold that could be saved!"
"That's true. Who would have thought Xue-li would team up with the Reverse Guild and attack us?"
"To be honest, it wouldn't have been strange if the MARS Guild had attacked us too..."

With various guilds causing incidents for their own benefit, nothing would be surprising.

Right now, what many factions in LoR covet is the auction house owned by the Munchkin Cat Guild.

The advantage of being able to get first dibs on unique equipment and special items is incredibly attractive.

Naturally, they all want to take over the auction house for themselves.

Yet they hadn't touched the auction house for quite a while.

Why?

Because of Arang.

It's not just because she's a player, but because she can awaken as a World Boss if she wants to—that's why they didn't make a move.

But now the situation has changed.

Even with Arang present, the Reverse Guild, together with the Saintess, nearly destroyed the auction house and almost won.

And now the auction house is in a very precarious situation.

With things as they are, the factions that have been waiting for an opportunity are starting to make their move.

==

Elysia finally agreed to accept our protection.

When Miko abandoned Elysia, she was left with nothing in this world.

For Elysia, Miko and her sister Armia were everything.

Miko abandoned her, and Armia died leaving her behind.

Elysia had given up on life, but because of me, she decided to live again.

Ironically, Arang has slightly lost interest in Elysia.

While Arang was attracted to Elysia's beautiful appearance and chest, the main reason was that she was an NPC chosen by Miko.

But Miko abandoned Elysia.

Arang had planned to seduce Elysia to mentally damage Miko and make her angry enough to make mistakes, but Miko casually abandoned Elysia.

Miko did like Elysia, but not in the way one living being loves another—it was more like a child loving a toy.

That's why she so easily withdrew her protection from Elysia and simply went looking for the next pretty toy.

In the end, Arang seduced Elysia because of Miko, but Miko abandoned Elysia, leaving Elysia with no choice but to become obsessed with Arang.

Arang slightly lost interest in Elysia right after she finally succeeded in seducing her and making her fall for him, after all that effort. As a result, Arang spent less time with Elysia.

This makes Arang sound like garbage, but ever since Elysia lost her sister Armia and started thinking of Arang as her sister, she's shown extremely strong attachment.

She refused to be separated, and Arang, feeling somewhat responsible, spent time with her but is now trying to create some distance.

Arang came to play LoR, not to comfort NPCs.

Of course, if LoR allowed 18+ content and you could take baths naked like in real life, things would be different, but Arang is 15 years old.

All sexual or violent content gets censored, so Leore's system, which prevents physical conquest, has become fatal for Elysia.

Arang was wondering what to do with Elysia.

Elves are extremely rare in LoR.

Although she lost to the Reverse Guild, that was only because Xue-li's Saintess buff was ridiculously powerful. If Xue-li had been a normal healer, Elysia would have won—that's how powerful she is.

NPCs can be quite powerful in LoR now.

The problem is that if they die, they can't be resurrected, but unlike players, NPCs can do things that players can't due to Leore's system restrictions, and they can be active 24 hours a day.

Knowing this, Arang told Elysia she would get her a house in Yggdrasil rather than having her stay at the auction house.

She would have liked to ask Elysia to guard the auction house, but the auction house is run by the Crow who tortured Elysia's sister.

Even though Arang has lost some interest, the elf sisters were the first NPCs she grew attached to.

That's why Arang wanted to get Elysia a house where she could comfortably gather her thoughts and rest.

But Elysia had different ideas.

"No. I want to walk the path that Arang walks. Even if it leads to hell."
"Oh... um... ah..."

Arang realized from Elysia's response just how obsessed she was with her.

*Did I gaslight her too much...?*

Now Arang feels burdened by Elysia's behavior.

*If only this were a dating sim...*

With someone who loves and is obsessed with her like this...

*And I can't even see her naked!!!*

LoR, allow 18+ content now!
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Is this a harem?

When I was a man, I couldn't even imagine talking to such beautiful women, but now they're all around me, laughing and petting me.

"Arang is seriously the best. This tummy fat since you've gained weight is absolutely to die for!"
"Tummy Cover, do you realize how much of a pervert you look like? Maybe you should show some restraint...?"
"You're saying that while you're petting Arang's head, Pinku unnie."
"Hair and belly are different things."
"How are they different!"

No, this isn't a harem—it's pure love.

While Tummy Cover and Pinku are touching my belly and head respectively, Marang and Elysia are each holding one of my hands.

As they massage me gently, I start feeling drowsy.

In this comfortable situation, I was browsing the LoR Gallery.

A popular post with countless upvotes caught my eye.

[Pervert Arang is the Center of World-Class Stories]

The title seemed a bit strange.

Pervert Arang? No matter how I think about it, I don't consider myself a pervert.

My obsession with breasts is because of Arang's past, not because I'm a pervert with a breast fixation.

The title was like clickbait that journalists use to attract attention. The problem is that such titles always record high views, and naturally, this post had very high views and upvotes.

And I know the user who wrote this post well.

They're a user who has written quite a lot of posts in the LoR Gallery.

They're famous for being called a "journalist of LOR" who organizes and posts all of LOR's world-class stories.

Such a person often writes clickbait titles, but this was the first time they specifically called me a pervert in the title.

I was drawn to the clickbait and clicked on the post.

The first thing I saw was a screenshot of me acting cute to Elysia as a cat-person.

"Ah... I was on stream."

The only people who had seen this were Elysia and the Reverse Guild Master.

Yet the fact that this screenshot was uploaded means the Reverse Guild Master was streaming.

Usually, there's an indicator when someone is streaming, but the situation was so chaotic that I didn't check.

Besides, it wouldn't make sense for a guild master not to be streaming in the first place.

Starting with that screenshot, there were a series of screenshots showing me nestled against female users—our guild members—with my face buried in their chests.

Seeing that, I had to acknowledge the title of this post.

'I really do look like a pervert.'

It's not a big problem because I'm a girl now, but if I were a man? I think I would have already been banned from LoR.

But I want to object to something.

Honestly, there are others who deserve the term "pervert" more than me.

Anyway, I read through the posts written by that LoR journalist to understand what's happening in the LoR world.

As expected, the hottest topic right now is Elysia and the auction house.

Everyone knows the profits from the auction house are greater than expected, but they all feel somewhat burdened about attacking it.

But since the Reverse Guild started it, everyone is wondering, "Maybe we can do it too?" That sentiment is evident in the comments.

The condition is that they need a Saintess. I'm not sure if Xue-li unnie will cooperate with them.

The last time I saw Xue-li unnie's face, she was in shock and couldn't come to her senses.

She watched as the person she tried to save was killed by her own comrade who had received her buff. And it happened in her arms.

I saw Elysia's scream and her reaction to losing her sister with my own eyes.

Even I felt my heart drop, and I almost cried seeing Elysia's screams, so it must have been an even bigger shock for Xue-li.

'I wonder what Xue-li unnie is doing.'

She's always been a loner, so I don't know what she's doing now.

Xue-li unnie was also suspicious of Miko and directly witnessed Elysia's protection disappearing during this fight.

Her whereabouts have been unknown since the end of the auction house raid incident.

She's been showing as offline, but since you can set yourself to appear offline, she might still be logging into LoR.

After all, I was pretending to be offline while acting cute.

'Should I go look for her?'

I'm curious.

What Xue-li thinks about this incident.

I sat up abruptly from the bed.

"Huh?"

Everyone stopped touching me when I suddenly got up.

"First, Tummy Cover unnie and Elysia unnie."

Ding! Ding!

As soon as the three-person party was formed, I teleported to the center of Yggdrasil.

Everyone followed my teleport without saying a word.

'Wait a minute...'

Only after making the party and teleporting did I realize my mistake.

Elysia had become an NPC who only looks at me. So even though she didn't become friends with Tummy Cover and Pinku who had tortured her, she didn't show hostility either.

But that's because they were the ones who tortured her, and she could forgive them herself.

But what about her sister Armia?

"Elysia unnie."
"Yes? What is it, Arang?"

Although it's only been a day since Armia died, Elysia looks like a normal elf.

She's always smiling at me, but only her mouth is smiling while her eyes are downcast. It means she's hiding her emotions.

"Unnie, I'm going to find Xue-li unnie now. I'm really sorry, but the reason I'm looking for her isn't to avenge Armia."
"..."
"If you can't control yourself when you see Xue-li unnie—"
"It's okay. I don't think her death was Xue-li's fault."

I brought Elysia without thinking because she feels very anxious about being separated from me, but I ended up making her more uncomfortable.

I noticed Elysia's hand behind her back and grabbed it.

"Arang?"

I held Elysia's hand and gently pulled down, making her naturally bend at the waist, then I kissed her on the cheek.

"Ah... thank you, Arang."

Touched by my kiss, Elysia stroked my head and smiled brightly.

That smile wasn't just with her mouth—her eyes also held a beautiful smile.



Indeed, no living being can resist my kisses.

Last time, I didn't try because kissing carelessly would have sent me straight to jail, but when I kiss someone whose affection has risen enough to allow it, their affection increases dramatically.

==

"Ah, Arang!!! Me too!!!"

Watching from the side, Tummy Cover stretched out both hands and snatched Arang from Elysia who was stroking her.

Glare.

Elysia glared at Tummy Cover who had taken Arang from her.

If Arang hadn't been near Tummy Cover, she would have cast a spell right there to kill her, but because Arang was nearby, she forcibly held back.

Although Tummy Cover was very irritating, she was Arang's close unnie, so Elysia swallowed her boiling anger.

She was Arang's unnie. Not garbage who proudly killed people, but an elf who was nobler, more beautiful, and more intelligent than anyone.

And she was Arang's family.

"Ahh~ Arang's belly is the best."

Tummy Cover lifted Arang high and rubbed her face against Arang's belly.

Crack!

Seeing that, Elysia could no longer hold back.

She could tolerate touching the belly with hands to some extent. But rubbing one's face against it was, by anyone's standards, nothing more or less than perverted behavior.

Judging Tummy Cover as the worst human to be around Arang, Elysia raised the staff that Arang had given her as a gift and was about to cast a spell on Tummy Cover when—

"Oh? An albino elf?"
"Wow, it's Tummy Cover and Arang!"
"Arang? Lee A-rang!?"
"Amazing, it really is Arang! I'm your fan, Miss Arang!!!"

The flash from Elysia starting to cast a spell drew the attention of many users, and they noticed Arang being held by Tummy Cover and Elysia.

With so many eyes suddenly on them, Elysia canceled her spell and lowered her staff.

"Oops."

Tummy Cover thought the users' attention was drawn because of her and they all fled the scene.

Even while escaping, Arang waved to the users.

Only after entering the slums, where users couldn't easily follow, did the situation settle down. Tummy Cover asked Arang how she planned to find Xue-li.

"It's here."
"Here? You're going to find the Saintess in the slums?"
"Yes."

The Saintess's lunchbox was once so popular that it kept appearing in LOR's trending posts, boasting incredible performance.

It provides about 30% higher stat increases than the level 100 food that can be made now.

Xue-li regularly comes to the shantytown in the slums to distribute such lunchboxes to hungry children.

"She's probably around here taking care of the children."
"Come on. Would she really be doing that even in the current situation?"
"You said it yourself, unnie. Xue-li unnie even holds memorial services for NPCs."
"I did say that... but would she really be in a place like this?"

Tummy Cover thought she had simply logged out of LoR, but...

"She's here...?"

She really was in a corner of the slum shantytown, taking care of the NPCs living there.
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Xue-li Unnie was providing medical treatment to NPCs who had lost their homes and were staying in the shantytown slums.

Yggdrasil and Yggdrasil's Underworld are completely different areas.

Yggdrasil is classified as a city where combat is impossible, but while the Underworld is clearly within the Yggdrasil city, it's not a protected zone.

In other words, it's an area where combat is possible and PVP can occur due to world-class storylines.

Even though our Munchkin Cat guild has taken over the Underworld, the Crow Unnie is still managing the overall area.

Of course, numerous crimes are still happening in the Underworld, and I don't particularly try to stop them.

Simply put, this is a place where you never know when or how you might be attacked.

If there's anything fortunate, it's that bodies don't usually remain in the LoR world.

Bodies only remain in very special cases; normally, they disappear into particles.

So this place looks somewhat decent because there are no visible corpses, but in reality, it's extremely dangerous for a female user to wander around alone.

It's a place where you can be attacked even by NPCs, yet she's just sitting there all alone without any other users. She's truly insane.

Honestly, from our perspective, she looks like a game addict who can't distinguish between game and reality, but she genuinely seems to love this LoR world, and from the NPCs' perspective, she was truly a Saintess incarnate.

"Hi, Xue-li Unnie!"

I approached her with a wave.

"A-Arang!? E-Elysia!? T-Tummy Coverrrrr!?"

She was so startled to see us here that she fell backward, causing the nearby NPCs to gather around.

The NPCs showed hostile movements toward us, seemingly trying to protect Xue-li Unnie.

In the LoR world, Xue-li Unnie is a saintess of the human world, while we're the villains trying to destroy this world.

"Unnie."

I grabbed Tummy Cover Unnie's hand as she was about to draw her scythe.

"I didn't come to harm Xue-li Unnie."
"How can we believe that?"

The most physically imposing male NPC glared at me while speaking, despite his trembling hands.

"Xue-li Unnie will vouch for me."

I smiled gently while looking at Xue-li Unnie.

Her pupils shook as she looked at Elysia beside me. Her smile faded, but she nodded and spoke.

"It's okay. They're people I know... I'll just talk with them for a moment."

==

"Why did you come looking for me...?"

To an outsider, this might look like bullies cornering an outcast for group harassment, but we have no such intentions.

"There are several reasons why I came looking for you, Unnie, but what I'm most curious about is how you want to end this situation?"
"This situation...?"
"You joined hands with the Reverse guild and attacked our auction house to get back Elysia Unnie and Armia, right?"
"Yes..."
"Was Miko involved in that process?"
"Yes..."
"I thought so. Has Miko said anything to you separately since then?"

Xue-li Unnie shook her head at my question.

"Do you still think Miko is a good administrator, Unnie?"

After thinking seriously about my question, Xue-li Unnie gave an unexpected answer.

"When Armia died and Elysia was in despair, screaming and raging, I felt it. Euphoria and dopamine."

Euphoria? Dopamine?

These emotions are completely unlike Xue-li Unnie. Originally, the emotions Xue-li Unnie should have felt would have been the same as Elysia Unnie's.

"I realized not long after that these emotions weren't mine, but Miko's..."

As I suspected, Miko is definitely a dopamine addict.

To feel euphoria and dopamine while watching the downfall of an NPC she supposedly cared for.

Actually, that's partly why I targeted the elf sisters too.

The moment I first saw Elysia Unnie, I wanted to corrupt her.

Honestly, who wouldn't want to see a proud, beautiful, high-self-esteem elf ultimately submit and fall into corruption?

"I realized that Miko isn't trying to make this world happy. She's trying to make it entertaining. A world solely for her own amusement. She doesn't care if others are unhappy in the process. She's an evil god trying to create a world only for herself."

I had been trying to drive a wedge between Miko and Xue-li Unnie, but I didn't expect her to already be thinking about opposing Miko.

"Xue-li Unnie, you know Miko gave you the Saintess job, right? If you become hostile to Miko, that Saintess job might disappear."
"If this power prevents me from saving someone, I can boldly give it up."
"Oh..."
"Wow, she's really crazy!"

I was impressed, and Tummy Cover Unnie clapped her hands in genuine admiration toward Xue-li Unnie.

Recently in LoR, story-specific special jobs have been appearing one after another.

Various interesting and fun jobs are emerging, and they're called hidden jobs.

These jobs can't be used in raids or subjugation battles, but now that the story plays a bigger role, hidden jobs are dream positions for many users.

There's no official ranking among hidden jobs, but users have established their own hierarchy.

They distinguish between regular hidden jobs and world-class jobs.

Hidden jobs are just that—hidden jobs—while world-class jobs affect world-class quests.

Currently, there are exactly two world-class jobs.

The Saintess and the Demon King.

As everyone knows, Xue-li Unnie is the Saintess, and I am the Demon King.

Just having a hidden job can dramatically boost your Ryutube or broadcast growth, so I was genuinely impressed by Xue-li Unnie speaking as if she didn't mind giving up the world-class Saintess job.

Her chest might be a bit lacking, but she's now an Unnie I really like.

"Unnie, do you want to join our guild to bring down Miko?"
"I'm sorry, but that would be difficult. Because ultimately, Disnier would make this world even worse than Miko would."
"Tsk."

That's a fair point.

Even if Miko makes this world chaotic, Disnier's goal is to destroy this world.

It doesn't make sense to join hands with the worst evil to defeat a lesser evil.

"Then how about this? Even if you stop us, with Miko around, this world will still be in turmoil. Why not join hands to bring down Miko first?"
"Are you trying to break up the current alliance with such talk? I know Miko isn't a good god, but she's a necessary evil. Despite everything, Miko's existence is necessary to stand against Disnier."

She's really firm.

But Xue-li Unnie is greatly mistaken about something.

In an RPG game where story becomes important, allies are extremely crucial.

You can't do anything alone.

"Unnie. Do you think you have such a choice?"

I'm sorry, but Xue-li Unnie doesn't have any options.

Because.

I took Elysia Unnie's hand and gently guided her forward.

Elysia seemed to understand my gesture immediately and glared at Xue-li Unnie with eyes full of resentment.

"Ugh..."
"Please help us. I'm not asking you to commit crimes."

Elysia began to speak slowly.

"I'm not asking to kill Miko, who abandoned me mercilessly and tried to kill my sister. I just want to remove her from the administrator position."

Good, good.

Seeing Xue-li Unnie starting to waver at Elysia's words, I delivered the finishing blow.

"I won't ask you to become our comrade. Let's just stop Miko from doing more harm."

I slowly approached Xue-li Unnie, made the interface visible to her, and showed her a screenshot.

"Eek!?"
"Do you know what this is? These are all residences of dark mages supported by Miko."

These were the research facilities of dark mages that appeared mosaic-blurred to me.

The dungeons I discovered that were all world-class quest dungeons where I couldn't obtain unique equipment.

Seeing the screenshot of humans hanging in mid-air like meat in a slaughterhouse, being used as energy sources, Xue-li Unnie bit her lip and finally nodded.

"Alright. But if there's anything I don't want to do, even slightly, I'll withdraw immediately. No, I'll actively oppose it."
"Good."

I shook hands with Xue-li Unnie.


(Xue-li)

"But how are we going to remove Miko from the administrator position?"
"Hmm... That's what we're going to find out now!"
"What? Don't tell me you suggested this without any information?"
"Yep! We'll figure it out as we go. The administrator is a god, so there's no way to know that information beforehand."
"But then how are we going to...!"
"Don't worry! A god would know about gods. Everyone, follow me."

I entered a deserted alley and extended my hand, thinking about using the gate skill.

As soon as I felt something blocking my hand in mid-air, I grabbed the space and tore it open, just like Marang always does.

As the void split open, sticky despair began to flow out.

Inside the torn space was absolute emptiness, with nothing visible. However, this gate is a passage to the cathedral where Disnier Unnie is.

"Come on, everyone, get in!"
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"Welcome."

I immediately ran to Disnier, who always greeted me with a bright smile, and nestled into her embrace.

I briefly explained to Disnier why I had come here.

When I asked about ways to remove Miko, the Administrator of the Second World, from her position, Disnier shook her head.

"That's impossible. We're ultimately just administrators managing this world. Players and residents of this world may think of us as gods, but we're precisely like chess pieces moving within established rules."

The strange thing is that all administrators are aware that this world is inside a game.

If it were me, I think I'd despair and do nothing if I learned I was just an NPC in a game with a fabricated, manipulated mind. It's truly fascinating.

Perhaps they're programmed to be incapable of despair in the first place?

"Still, within the chessboard, we can move more freely than anyone else. That's why administrators, including myself, act according to our desires. I want to turn this entire chessboard black, while Miko enjoys shaking the board to watch the chess pieces tremble."
"So there's no way?"
"There is a way, but I'm not sure if it's possible."
"What kind of way?"
"The true god of this world—the System AI that manages the administrators who oversee this world—needs to judge Miko as unsuitable, to use Arang's words."

The conversation was becoming increasingly confusing.

If this were just a story within a game, that would be one thing. But suddenly we're talking about System AI.

I have no idea where the LoR storyline is heading.

At first, I thought it was just a brilliant game where servers merged and that was the story.

The subsequent plot was simple too.

Disnier's world was destroyed, and she came to this merged world to invade it by sending out monsters, her children.

Other worlds and administrators try to stop Disnier.

That was supposed to be the end.

But suddenly there's talk of Priestess, hidden classes, administrators, System AI, and countless other elements.

It was quite headache-inducing for someone with my mentally younger age.

Despite all the complicated explanations, Disnier's point was simple.

We need to make the System AI remove Miko from her administrator position.

So how does the System AI make that judgment?

It's the chessboard Disnier mentioned.

The System AI is the chess referee.
The administrator is the chess player.
Players and NPCs are chess pieces.

Just as a referee disqualifies a player who breaks chess rules, Miko would lose her administrator position if she doesn't follow the established rules.

The problem is that Miko knows this and is careful to stay within the boundaries of the chessboard while doing what she can.

In other words, there's nothing we can do right now.

It seems like there's never anything we can do immediately.

Of course, I understand that this is happening because the System AI has determined the flow of events.

Originally, players would complete predetermined quests and stories, then wait for the next update once everything was finished.

But now? You can continue your own story just by investing time.

Not all LoR users play 16 hours a day.

In fact, users who play LoR for 16 hours daily are very few. And those few users are often key figures in world-class quests.

The problem is that if such users keep advancing the world-class storyline, casual LoR players will struggle to keep up.

That's why I've recently felt that the System AI somewhat restricts story progression.

And with a new raid coming in two weeks, it seems like they want us to focus more on that.

==

"Since we're all gathered, should we go to a dungeon?"

As soon as we left Disnier's cathedral, Arang suggested going to a dungeon together.

Demon King Arang, Saintess Xue-li, Legion Commander Tummy Cover, and Arcane Archer Elysia.

This party could easily be called the strongest in LoR right now.

With the Priestess class potentially disappearing soon, Arang felt it would be a shame to part ways without doing anything.

Honestly, Arang also wanted to experience the delicious Saintess buff again.

Anyone who has tasted the Saintess buff would understand.

It's truly addictive.

The Saintess buff is so powerful it makes you feel like you've become the master of this world.

"A dungeon? Is there any need right now? Arang, none of your equipment is weaker than dungeon gear."
"That's true, but it seems too wasteful to gather like this and then part without doing anything. Besides, Unnie, you haven't experienced the Saintess buff yet, right?"
"True, since we've always been on opposite factions."
"Once you get the Saintess buff, you can't escape."
"Huh...?"
"Your body overflows with strength, and once you experience the Saintess buff, you can't even respond to other buffs. You feel nothing else. Your body becomes unable to live without the Saintess buff."

Tummy Cover laughed incredulously at Arang's words.

"Whenever Arang talks nonsense, I wonder where you pick up these jokes... Is it from the Gallery? Arang, you only make these jokes when it's just us, right? You don't say these things when male users are passing by, do you?"
"Of course not. And I don't say them to just anyone. I feel comfortable saying them because you're here, Unnie."

Elysia glared at Tummy Cover who was patting Arang's head, then shifted her glare to Xue-li after hearing Arang's words.

"Um... there's a dungeon I'd like to clear. Could you help me?"

Xue-li cautiously brought up the dungeon.

"A dungeon you want to clear? You, Unnie?"

Arang tilted her head at Xue-li's words.

Since hidden classes can be used in dungeons, the Saintess's buff and healing are so overwhelming that you could clear dungeons even with Leore's lowest-tier dealers, the so-called "white-tag" dealers.

The Saintess's healing is so powerful that tanks don't even need to use their defensive skills like damage reduction or defense increase buffs while running dungeons.

Why would she suddenly ask for help with a dungeon that she could clear by grabbing random passersby?

'It must be a hidden dungeon!'

Sensing a hidden dungeon, Arang slipped out of Elysia's embrace, sidled up to Xue-li, and hugged her while saying:

"Of course, Unnie. This isn't about the storyline now; we're just party members. We should help each other~"

Despite having the hidden Saintess class, Xue-li wasn't a user who participated in activities with other users; instead, she spent her time caring for NPCs in slums and shantytowns.

Because of this, Xue-li naturally had no fixed party or guild.

The fact that she wasn't in the Reverse Guild despite being qualified after the auction raid incident was proof that she had no friends.

'It might be a bit tough to get close to Xue-li Unnie.'

Providing food and healing to NPCs, mourning when they die, and even holding funerals for them? Honestly, users who first meet Xue-li might cautiously wonder if she has a mental illness beyond just game addiction, given how seriously she takes this world.

Even her nickname "Saintess" wasn't first given by users but by NPCs who called her that, and users started calling her Saintess after hearing it.

Other guilds had tried to recruit Xue-li.

Including the Mead Guild run by Reina. However, guild masters who spoke with Xue-li all gave up on accepting her as a guild member.

That's how distinctive Xue-li's play style was.

In other words, she was an outcast. Though it was Xue-li Unnie's own choice.

But Xue-li was closer to NPCs than anyone else, treating them like family.

In other words, she might have a unique perspective.

'Which means she might know about lots of undiscovered hidden dungeons!'

With two weeks left until the raid release, Arang, who didn't have many unique combat items yet, was captivated by Xue-li's words, thinking she might know about many hidden dungeons.

==

LoR really did a great job with the dungeon system.

The real kick is that you can play dungeons with hidden classes or NPCs.

Currently, only the newest raids and subjugation battles don't allow hidden classes or NPCs.

So now we've entered the dungeon with four hidden classes: Demon King, Legion Commander, Saintess, and Arcane Archer.

Actually, Tummy Cover Unnie and I don't have hidden classes.

Usually, hidden classes involve skill changes, but for me and Tummy Cover Unnie, our stats improve rather than our skills changing, so "hidden position" would be more accurate than "hidden class."

But since everyone externally calls them all hidden classes, I just think of them as hidden classes for convenience.

Anyway, about the hidden dungeon Xue-li Unnie discovered.

The hidden dungeon was discovered by Xue-li Unnie who, like Ye-sol Unnie, spent a long time getting close to NPCs.

The hidden dungeon that Xue-li Unnie guided us to was described as quite difficult, but with our ridiculously powerful party of four hidden classes, the monsters inside were simply swept away.

And I realized that Xue-li Unnie was terribly bad at combat.

"I-I'll shoot...!"

Xue-li Unnie was trembling as she cast magic to attack. This despite the fact that in dungeons, you can't be hit by allies' attacks.

Despite having a world-class job similar to Demon King, she trembled with fear every time she attacked, making me want to challenge her to PVP right now and kill her about 100 times.

Even my middle school friends adapted well to LoR after my PVP training, never showing fear.

Ch.377 - 377. Daily Life (1)
Time had passed since my room was devastated due to my Sensory Hypersensitivity.

During that time, I became close with Xue-li and Elysia while also spending time with my guild members.

Even so, my daily life changed significantly.

Under the pretext of protecting my stomach, I now eat one meal a day in reality rather than in the Virtual World.

How do I eat in the Virtual World, you ask? I just take something like a pill. Before entering the Virtual World, I take one pill that supposedly contains most of the nutrients needed for a day.

When I was a man in my past life, I didn't give much thought to cooking.

I just ordered food through delivery apps every day. But things changed after I was born as Arang.

That's because a world-famous chef lives in the same building as me and prepares breakfast, lunch, and dinner, making amazing and delicious dishes every time.

Of course, in the beginning, because of my weak stomach, the meals consisted of porridge and other non-irritating foods. But after about half a year, when I started attending school, I really got to eat a variety of dishes.

Not just meals, but desserts too—my palate developed tremendously.

Naturally, cooking became another joy in my life. But now, because of this Sensory Hypersensitivity, my meals have been replaced with capsules, and the food I eat to prevent my stomach from weakening has been reduced to just porridge.

In short, I'm not in a good mood.

Even someone who doesn't care much about food would definitely go "ugh" if told they could only have one pill and porridge all day.

I can't take my favorite half-body baths, can't eat my favorite foods, can't go outside, can't see sunlight—I just can't do anything.

Even though this situation arose because of my special condition, I really can't stand it anymore.

There are too many restrictions.

I don't stress about not having limbs, but this is really making me feel like stress is piling up.

The doctor noona said we'd wait until my senses calmed down and then start sensory therapy once things settled a bit, but I felt like I'd go crazy waiting.

To be honest, if it weren't for the Virtual World, I would have ended up like the original Arang.

Of course, I know Arang went through much harder days. Nevertheless, the current situation was difficult for me to endure.

==

"I don't want to do this anymore."

I said this where everyone could hear me during my regular brain wave examination.

That I didn't want to continue like this.

"Arang."
"I'm not just stubbornly refusing to do it."

This isn't the Virtual World, and it's not something I can get away with by being cute.

For my family and the doctor noonas here, they think my life is at stake.

But if things continue like this, my mind will die before my brain does.

I want to return to my previous daily life, while my family and doctor noona want me to stay in the Virtual World until my senses calm down.

So I'm planning to negotiate for something in between.

First, what I want is a half-body bath and food.

I can give up wearing prosthetic limbs, going outside, and sunlight.

"Half-body bath and food..."
"I'm struggling because it's too stifling. I'd like to return to normal gradually, even if it's just a little at a time, not all at once."

The doctor noona and Anna noona fell into thought at my words.

I didn't push any further and gave them enough time to think.

"Even though I'm doing this to protect Arang, I've been thinking about the stress aspect too. After all, mental health is important too."

The doctor noona gave a surprisingly positive response.

I had prepared various arguments in case I was flatly rejected like last time, but they weren't necessary.

"There's just one very important condition."

Condition?

"It might be uncomfortable, but you'll need to keep wearing the brain wave monitor."

Brain wave monitor... the thing I'm wearing now?

It's something that wraps around my entire head like a beanie, with white round things attached all over it.

It seems they plan to continuously check what kind of stimulation I receive.

That's enough for me. Honestly, it's not uncomfortable. It just feels like wearing a hat, so it's no problem at all.

"But since Arang might feel uncomfortable with this appearance, I'll talk to Arang's parents about modifying it."

Modification?

Anyway, it means that as long as I wear the brain wave monitor in reality, I can gradually take half-body baths and eat some food.

My mood quickly improved as even small things now affected my emotions.

"It will probably take about a week to make it."

Anna noona stroked my head and informed me of the approximate time it would take to make a portable brain wave monitor specifically for me.

A week will pass quickly anyway.

After enduring for so long, how could I not endure this much?

Besides, with the raid approaching soon, time will fly by as we discuss raid-related matters.

==

After about a week of the same days passing by, there was only one week left until the raid release.

And only one week left until summer vacation.

During the week, I discussed the upcoming raid with my guild members.

After spending time like that, today is finally the day my brain wave monitor arrives.

I've been very, very much looking forward to it for the past week.

Because after receiving the brain wave monitor, I planned to take a half-body bath.

Not just a half-body bath in name with lukewarm water adjusted to my body temperature, but a half-body bath with really hot water.

So today, when I received my custom brain wave monitor from my parents, I froze as if hit by a hammer.

"Oh my. Arang, how cute!"
"I made it like this thinking it would suit Arang. What do you think?"

Of course, this brain wave monitor was also made by my parents.

I know how amazing my mom and dad are. The whole world knows now, so I'll stop mentioning it, but they say people who are smart in these areas tend to have a screw loose, and that seems true.

It might not be something to say about my parents, but looking at the brain wave monitor in front of me, I can't help but think that.

I hadn't given much thought to the appearance of the portable brain wave monitor. The one I was using here wasn't really cumbersome, and apart from looking ugly, there wasn't anything particularly uncomfortable about it.

So I thought the custom brain wave monitor my parents were making would simply be in the form of a band worn on the head.

But the brain wave monitor in front of me was completely different from what I expected.

It looked like cat ears had been attached to a headband, like a cosplay accessory.

It was similar in form to the old nekomimi brain wave sensors, but the quality was completely different.

Anyone would see that as just a toy machine, but this was made with incredible precision.

Mom smiled contentedly as she put the brain wave monitor on me and showed me a mirror.

"Oh my..."

I was amazed at my reflection in the mirror, which made me look like a cat person to anyone who saw it.

"That's my daughter. I made it in the form of cat ears since they suited you so well in the Virtual World, and they really do look perfect~"

It was like seeing myself when I transformed into a cat person in the LoR world, not in reality.

Except for the lack of a cat tail, it really looked like my ears—

Twitch.

Huh?

The cat ears in the mirror moved slightly.

I thought about moving the cat ears like I do in LoR, and the cat ears in the mirror moved according to my thoughts.

"It would be a shame to just have cat ears, so I tried to make them as close to real cat ears as possible. Plus, since this is meant to measure brain waves, while we're at it, I connected the brain waves to the cat ears—"

Mom started explaining about the cat ear-shaped brain wave monitor.

My parents are really something.

I originally thought dad was the tech person and mom was the manager, but it's completely different.

Mom is the tech person.

Mom mostly develops, and dad assists and supports her from the side.

Mom said she was glad the brain wave monitor was working well, seeing the ears move, and dad confirmed there were no problems while checking my brain wave measurements.

To be honest, it's a bit embarrassing.

In the Virtual World, I can act cute without hesitation because everyone knows it's a game world, not reality. But wearing cat ears while conscious that this is reality is embarrassing.

Moreover, they're so well-made that they don't look like a machine for measuring brain waves but give the impression that I've really become a cat person.

Come to think of it, it was strange that it took a week to make the brain wave monitor.

The brain wave monitor was already made, and it just needed to be adjusted to fit my head perfectly.

Considering my mom's skills, it should have taken only a day or two.

But it took a whole week?

My mom, who created a company that dominates the global market and made countless inventions?

In my opinion, the reason it took a week was 100% to create these perfect cat ears. Otherwise, the quality is so high they could only be seen as real cat ears.

Still, I should be grateful for what they made.

With this, I can now take a warm half-body bath.

There's an important point here.

Even if I don't feel that way, my brain waves might say otherwise. I need to control myself and show that my brain is fine even when I take a half-body bath.

To be honest, apart from sexual sensitivity, I'm completely normal. It's true that my sexual sensitivity is severely heightened due to Sensory Hypersensitivity, but everything else is clearly ordinary.

I'm confident in amplifying sensations, but not yet in suppressing them. However, to maintain my work-life balance, I'm determined to succeed.

Ch.378 - 378. Daily Life (2)
My body trembled as I felt the hot steam in the bathroom, which I'd entered wearing cat ears.

You might wonder why I love half-body baths so much, but honestly, who doesn't like bathing in hot water?

When I turn on the hot water and just space out without thinking about anything, time really flies by. Of course, I regret it every time I see the heating bill, but I simply can't stop.

Just showering with hot water feels this good, so imagine taking a half-body bath while embracing a beautiful woman?

Neither men nor women could resist that.

"First, I'll put a little water on your body to check your reaction."

Right now, I'm lying naked on something like an air mattress next to the bathtub.

Obviously, I can't go straight into hot water, so we need to slowly apply hot water to my body to see how I react.

Anna Unnie and the doctor are both here, but at this point, being naked in this situation doesn't really bother me anymore.

Maybe because Anna Unnie is also naked?

"Arang, if it feels too hot, don't endure it. Make sure to tell me, okay?"
"Okay."

First, Anna Unnie dipped her hand in the hot water, then after a moment, she carefully placed her wet hand on my stomach, where there's the most flesh that wouldn't be too sensitive.

"Ahh..."

The warmth I haven't felt in so long.

Maybe because my body's sensations haven't been exposed to anything for a long time, just having a warm hand placed on me feels good—

Wait!?

I need to focus.

For a moment, I felt something strange.

It wasn't that I was feeling good, but rather that "other part" seemed to be feeling good, so I immediately snapped back to attention.

For smooth daily functioning, I need to do what I've been practicing hard in the Virtual World.

Using split personality to minimize sensory stimulation.

I normally use split personality for parallel thinking, but now I'll use it to divide the sensations I receive.

I thought this might reduce brain waves and sensual sensations.

But as Anna Unnie slowly caressed my abdomen like a massage, it wasn't helping at all.

What's even funnier is...

"She seems fine now. Let's try with a little water."

The doctor said I was fine.

Huh?

After that, everything proceeded smoothly.

Before I knew it, hot water had been applied to my entire body except my head, and now I was entering the bathtub.

I entered the bathtub in Anna Unnie's embrace.

The warmth spreading throughout my body and the real-life sensation of Anna Unnie's chest that I hadn't felt in a long time made my whole body feel languid.

And the cat ears, reading my brain waves of happiness, tilted slightly to the side and drooped a bit.

The doctor nodded, confirming there wasn't much of a problem, and Anna Unnie sighed in relief watching the doctor's reaction.

"Hyang~"
"?"

I was startled by the sound I made. If I had hands, I would have covered my mouth immediately—such an embarrassing sound had escaped my lips.

I made that sound involuntarily, caught by surprise.

"Oh, could it be...?"

Anna Unnie carefully grabbed my ear.

"Ah...!"

As soon as Anna Unnie grabbed my cat ear, I realized.

These weren't just measuring brain waves—they were designed to feel sensations like prosthetic arms and legs.

Why would they make cat ears that can actually feel things when they only need to measure brain waves...? I really don't understand what my mother was thinking.

==

Starting with the half-body bath, I also got to enjoy various foods after a long time.

Honestly, living on just pills and porridge until now was really tough.

Of course, I could eat delicious food in the Virtual World, but no matter how close it is to reality, there's still a difference.

That tiny, subtle difference makes you aware it's a virtual world and reminds you that reality is better.

Fortunately, I've been consistently eating porridge, so my stomach can handle these foods now.

I still can't use prosthetic arms and legs, so Anna Unnie is feeding me.

Having figured out all my preferences by now, Anna Unnie fed me the foods I wanted at the right moments.

I can feel my ears moving whenever food arrives, but since I've already experienced being a cat-person in LoR, it doesn't feel awkward or uncomfortable, even though these cat ears are new to me in real life.

As for why I can't wear prosthetics—it's not that I can't wear any at all.

I can't wear prosthetic limbs that provide exactly the same sensations as human arms and legs.

I could wear prosthetics that just move as I want them to, but I refused.

Because it would create a sense of disconnect.

If I clearly grab something with my hand but feel nothing, it would definitely disrupt the sensations I currently remember.

Just gaining weight can decrease my LoR skills, so I don't want to experience a situation where my expected sensations differ from what I actually feel.

Especially not with the raid just a week away.

==

"Hello everyone~"

After enjoying a refreshing half-body bath and eating delicious food, I logged into LoR and cheerfully greeted the guild members gathered at the Guild House.

"Wow! It's Cat Arang!"
"Oh... why are you going around as a cat-person today?"
"Amazing, amazing!"

As I entered the Guild House as a cat-person, everyone welcomed me warmly, perhaps because they hadn't seen me like this in a while.

Actually, I was a bit embarrassed about being a cat-person, so I usually kept it sealed unless there was a special occasion.

Of course, I would show it to the guild member who gave me the cat-person transformation sphere for free whenever and wherever they wanted to see it.

I even gave them the special privilege of touching my ears or tail.

They gave me something worth tens of millions of gold, so I had to offer at least that much in return.

Now that I have to wear cat ears in real life, I plan to go around as a cat-person in LoR too, to get used to it.

Instead of being cuddled by Tummy Cover as usual, I went to what anyone would recognize as the seat of honor where everyone was gathered.

Today is the day we select members for the raid party.

This raid is completely different from other raids.

Because we're starting this raid under the Marsble logo—my parents' company—I'm aiming for a world-first kill more than ever before.

Originally, I would just put together combinations however I felt like it, but this time, I plan to start with the standard approach.

In LoR, raid try compositions are precisely defined:

Tanks: Knight, Warrior.
Melee Dealers: Sword Master, Magic Swordsman.
Ranged Dealers: Wanderer, Mage.
Healers: White Mage, Medic.

This composition never changes.

That doesn't mean other compositions are useless. These are just the best jobs for trying raids.

They have better safety than other dealers and many party synergies related to safety.

The most important thing during the try phase is to get familiar with the boss's patterns and see as many gimmicks as possible.

Unlike PC gaming, in a virtual world where you have to move your actual body, familiarity is crucial.

In raids where you need to move in split seconds, those moments are critical, and your body needs to react automatically.

For that to happen, you need to survive even after taking a few hits. Obviously, squishy classes aren't very helpful during tries.

In other words, Assassins and long-casting classes have a hard time getting jobs during tries.

Of course, this only applies to top-tier raid groups.

I didn't originally care much about these compositions either.

I've been raiding without following them. I've even tried raids with all Assassins.

But now things are different.

We have a sponsor.

Even though that sponsor is my parents' company, I understand how heavy a responsibility sponsorship is, even with my childish mindset.

The sponsor is clearly benefiting our guild, and our guild members are making a living playing LoR with that benefit, so I need to successfully complete this raid.

What's more important is that among all Korean raid groups, ours is the only one with a sponsor.

If I make mistakes or fail, it will be harder for other Korean raid groups to secure sponsors in the future.

But I'm not stressed or burdened by this pressure.

I'm just acknowledging these facts again in my mind.

In other words...

"For this raid team, unfortunately, Tummy Cover will be a reserve, not a starter."
"Kyaaaaaaaaaah!"

Tummy Cover grabbed her face with both hands and fell backward.

Of course, being in the second team doesn't mean she can't participate until the raid is cleared.

Until now, we've just cleared with the initial try composition, but that's inefficient.

As the raid progresses, it's normal to identify which classes work well and switch jobs accordingly.

That's standard for world-first kill raids.

That's why it's important for a raid group to have diverse classes.

In the past, since LoR had no restrictions on changing jobs, you could just switch jobs as needed, but things are different now.

With the addition of unique equipment, the situation has changed.

Still, not being selected doesn't mean doing nothing.

You watch the raid tries with everyone else and memorize your position and how you'll act when it's your turn to enter.

It's not that Tummy Cover can't play other classes, but she doesn't show the same potential as she does with Grim Reaper.

Naturally, since she's played almost her entire LoR life as a Grim Reaper.

While you can easily change and level up different classes, that doesn't mean you master them.

"To think I have to watch Arang's cool moments through a broadcast...!!!"
"Isn't it the same anyway? You can't see during the raid either way?"
"It's different! Sometimes I can see her explaining gimmicks or patterns, or analyzing after dying!"
"Just watch the broadcast."
"Uuugh..."

Tummy Cover drooped like a squid and threw a tantrum, but what's not possible is not possible.

"Alright. If you can successfully parry three times in a row while I'm in Demon King form, I'll consider putting you in the starting lineup."
"Argh!!! Find someone in LoR who can do that! Is there anyone?!"

Of course there isn't. That's why I said it.

Ch.379 - 379. Daily Life (3)
Usually, about a week before a raid is released, there's at least a PV or video showing what kind of raid it will be.

But for this raid, there was nothing. Normally when a game updates, they advertise or introduce the update on broadcasts, but not this time.

Especially at the recent Leoreon event, they simply stated that the latest raid would be updated. That was the extent of the explanation.

Even though LoR has grown beyond just raids and subjugation battles, with users living in, exploring, and adventuring in their own world...

Nevertheless, Leore's core identity remains its raids and subjugation battles.

While you might experience various events during personal quests, you never face truly extreme situations.

Even world-class quests don't bring large-scale scenarios.

But raids have something that makes your heart race whenever you face bosses.

It's like fighting in the highlight scene of a movie.

At first, it might be unreasonable, difficult, and frustrating to keep dying. It builds stress and mental fatigue, but when you and your raid members work together to overcome it all, the dopamine rush from that success is incomparable.

You can only experience it by attempting extreme raids.

The dopamine rush when everyone cheers at the exact moment of clearing after all that effort is truly indescribable.

That single dopamine hit is why people raid for weeks.

"Hueh..."

Ignoring Tummy Cover who was still lying face-down on the floor like a worm, unable to recover from the shock of not being selected, I double-checked the members for this raid team.

Knight - Arm Length 10cm
Warrior - Cruise Chaser

Sword Master - Lee A-rang
Magic Swordsman - Mata

Wanderer - Cale
Mage - Mozza

White Mage - Pinkuberry
Medic - Illyuet

That's how it was structured.

This is the best selection from our raid team.

Even so, there are three female users including myself. Me, Sun-chu unnie, and Pinku unnie.

It's true that Pinku unnie is somewhat lacking compared to the other guild members in the current lineup.

Among our guild members, she has the least skill, except for Ye-sol unnie who's assigned as our LoR expert for the story.

Nevertheless, Pinku unnie is forcibly my raid team's healer.

This is non-negotiable. Absolutely non-negotiable.

So far, no one has interfered with my raid team selections, but if anyone does? They're out immediately.

Pinkuberry unnie may be lacking in skill compared to us, but she's plenty good when compared to the overall user base.

And most importantly, Pinkuberry unnie is the only person who can keep me in check during raids.

In normal fields like this, Anna unnie is also there, but she's like my parents—unable to properly rest and play.

Even though she's just in this building, she's always busy doing something. I haven't asked what she's doing, but I suspect it's related to Marsble's Korean branch.

It seems there are still some issues since only half a year has passed since the handover. I've vaguely gathered this from occasionally overhearing Anna unnie's phone calls.

Anyway, Pinkuberry unnie isn't just the raid team's healer; she's my personal healer too.

When I get a little worked up, she puts on the brakes, and when I feel mentally fatigued, she has a holy power reservoir so large she could be called a Saintess without exaggeration.

Of course, if we're talking about size alone, Emma would win, but having lived buried in Pinku unnie's chest for so long, I can't feel secure unless I'm against Pinku unnie's chest.

"By the way, is there really no information about this raid at all?"

As Tummy Cover asked while squirming, Ye-sol unnie, who was again serving as our raid's Commander, replied.

"I'm curious about that too. I looked it up, and they always released a PV video a week before a raid came out."
"Exactly. No matter how little they showed, they at least revealed the first boss, but this time they're not showing anything, which is frustratingly vague."
"Right. We could prepare in advance from the glimpses in the raid videos before, but now we have to go in blind, which is a bit annoying."

Pinku unnie nodded at their words and said:

"I can't even guess what buff food and potions to prepare. It's a bit tough having to make everything possible."

Pinku unnie, who always prepared the raid team's buff food and potions, spoke with frustration.

"Everyone seems worried. This is the first raid since Leore's major update."
"Yeah. It was kind of funny seeing people saying, 'Don't tell me the raids are made by AI too!'"

That's certainly a reasonable concern.

But then, wouldn't that make LoR employees unnecessary?

"Maybe they set up the framework, had the system AI look it over, and then the employees finished it up?"

I think of AI as a kind of tool.

Just like Photoshop or editing programs.

"I have a question."

While we women were talking, Illyuet, who was selected as our raid team's Medic, raised a hand.

"What are you curious about, Illyuet?"
"I heard about the Sensory Hypersensitivity... is it really okay for you to do this raid? To be honest, A-rang said it was fine, but I'm still a bit worried."

Everyone nodded at Illyuet's words.

It seems everyone is still worried despite me saying I was fine before.

I guess it's natural to worry when they know my condition worsened, regardless of what I say.

Given all the incidents I've caused, their concern is understandable.

Still, they've been treating me normally since I yelled at them last time, but with the raid approaching, they seem anxious.

"Don't worry. Theoretically, with the Connector I'm using and my doctor unnie who's always by my side, they'll take immediate action if anything happens."

While everyone is worried, I'm actually very excited about this raid.

As I return to a normal weight, my LoR skills are improving with my physical condition, even as my changing senses are making my skills worse.

But ultimately, my peak skill level is being updated, which I think is good.

I'm someone who seeks dopamine rather than trying to reach rank 1.

For example, if asked to choose between a die that rolls 1-10 and one that rolls 6-8, I would choose the 1-10 die without hesitation.

In real life, I'd obviously choose the 6-8 die, but games are different.

I believe dopamine is the biggest factor in enjoying games, so in-game I choose the 1-10 die.

"So don't worry, everyone. Any other questions?"

==

After coordinating various things about the raid with the guild members, I logged out of LoR.

That's because today is the second day of normal meals, the second half-bath, and my first massage.

As soon as I came out of the Connector, Pinku unnie greeted me today.

Naturally, I put on my cat ears right after removing the Connector. Once the cat ears were synchronized, I naturally moved them a few times to check if there were any issues with the brainwave detector disguised as cat ears.

"Oof."

Since I've regained quite a bit of weight now, Pinku unnie had to use some strength to lift me into her arms.

This is something we have to do to eat meals.

As always, I ate, chatted with the unnies, took a half-bath together, and finally, massage time arrived.

Massage time is something Anna and Pinku unnie enjoy very much too.

You can't understand how happy a full-body massage is until you've experienced one.

Initially, it wasn't just a massage but rehabilitation to prevent injury to my atrophied muscles.

If it used to feel like rehabilitation exercise—forcibly moving muscles, leaving me slightly sore and tired even after the massage—now it's changed to a gentle massage solely to prevent my body from stiffening, adapted for my Sensory Hypersensitivity.

Gentle hands knead my small body during the massage.

Except stomach massages have disappeared since that incident.

That incident where I experienced an orgasm in front of everyone.

My abdomen has become sensitive due to heightened sexual sensations that exceed other senses.

I wasn't told they wouldn't massage my stomach, but perhaps out of consideration for my embarrassment, the massage unnie hasn't touched my stomach area since that incident.

If I were to receive an abdominal massage in my current state?

I don't even want to think about it.

Sigh... I wish I could become an adult soon. Being a minor with health issues means too many restrictions.

Ch.380 - 380. Daily Life (4)
Before a raid, the most important thing is to regain my skills.

Even though my body is normalizing as I gain weight and my peak performance is improving, that's just raising my ceiling—I can't consistently perform at that level.

In my current state, I'm slightly below the midpoint between my best and worst.

I've been readjusting my combat senses through multiple battles, but my parrying success rate is still low.

I used to have over 90% success with parrying, but now I'm only at about 50%.

The problem is that at 50%, it's actually better not to attempt parrying at all.

The risk when failing a parry is substantial. The success rate needs to be at least 80% to be worthwhile.

Someone might ask, "If parrying needs such a high success rate to be useful, why don't other users avoid it?"

Other users don't constantly attempt parries like I do.

They only parry at perfect timing, against predictable attacks, in optimal situations.

When a parry succeeds, it negates damage and reduces stamina consumption.

The benefits are significant:

A tank can save a damage reduction skill.
A healer can save a healing skill.

This might not seem like much, but looking deeper, it's substantial.

When a tank saves a damage reduction skill, they take less damage from the next attack and can deal more damage during the time they're not using skills.

Healers can save healing skills while also attacking.

Resource management for healers is one of the most challenging aspects of raiding.

No matter how well you do everything else, if healing isn't managed properly, the raid wipes. The security of saving even one healing resource is on another level.

Having healing resources is like having insurance.

This also reduces pressure on damage dealers.

No matter how strong-willed and fearless a dealer is, when their health is low, they unconsciously become more cautious.

This is an unavoidable dealer instinct.

When not at full health, dealers become more careful without realizing it, and that caution reduces their damage output time.

In uncertain situations, rushing to restore health can lead to accidents for both dealers and healers.

That's why it's generally good to keep dealers at 100% health even when it seems unnecessary.

Skill distribution in raids is extremely important.

It's crucial to overcome each situation with minimal resources.

The difference between making even one parry or none becomes greater as time passes.

Of course, raids are designed to be clearable without any parrying, but the more successful parries, the easier the raid becomes.

That's why raid teams consider which moments are best for parrying.

I used to parry every attack that came my way, but in my current situation, attempting parries would make me a dealer who drains the healer's resources rather than benefiting the team.

"It's been a while since I fought with Arang."
"Thanks for helping me practice today, Unnie Tummy Cover."
"Huhuhu. I'd do anything Arang asks. Besides, it's not like I'm doing this for free. Ready to go?"
"Yes."

We're probably the only raid team that can practice with raid bosses.

More precisely, we have people with specs similar to raid bosses—our team is the only one with world-class jobs.

World-class jobs are useless in actual raids, whether hidden or not, but they're excellent for practice.

Tummy Cover slashed through space and wrapped herself in the power of Despair, transforming into a demon king in an instant.

When she's serious like that, she looks truly beautiful and cool, but once she opens her mouth, she becomes a bit silly.

Still, her Grim Reaper skills are top-notch.

Unlike Tummy Cover, I didn't use the power of Despair.

After all, I'll have to use the basic Sword Master job in the raid.

"I'm starting!"

Tummy Cover disappeared into the shadows, and I closed my eyes, detecting all sounds around me.

Hearing the sound of air being pierced from above, I moved slightly backward to dodge.

The scythe slashed through the air and stuck into the ground, but she immediately twisted it and pulled it inward.

An attack only possible with a scythe. In an instant, I was within the scythe's attack range.

Bang!

I raised my sword to block, but since it was just blocking and not parrying, the stat difference was significant, and I was pushed back.

I immediately raised my sword to block the next attack.

==

"Arang, aren't you gradually giving up on being human?"

After practice, I'm lying on the living room bed in the Guild House with Tummy Cover in my arms, reviewing the recorded practice to check for areas that need improvement.

"No. I just haven't reached the level I want yet."
"How far are you trying to go, Arang? Even I'm getting scared."
"My parry failure rate is too high lately."
"The very idea of attempting parries alone is beyond comprehension. And you say your success rate is low."
"I bet they'll nerf parrying because of Arang," she says as she touches my stomach.

I thought they wouldn't nerf something just because of me, but there is precedent.

Sword Master.

It was a job where parrying made the next attack deal additional damage.

In combat, the damage output varies tremendously depending on how many parries you make.

Before I appeared, Sword Masters typically made about 3-6 parries in raids or hunts.

Average users manage 3, while skilled ones might do 5.

Even 3 parries are only possible because skilled Soma users target the easiest parrying opportunities.

The damage difference between users who parry 3 times versus 6 times is almost 30%.

That's assuming everything else about their damage output is identical.

In that situation, I was using parries over 20 times in raids, so I was outputting nearly twice the damage of other Sword Masters.

It seemed like LoR originally designed raids with intentional parrying opportunities, but I forced parries on all attacks, overwhelmingly exceeding LOR's standards.

Honestly, even I think that deserved a nerf.

But completely removing parrying's identity was too much.

"Arang, what do you think the next raid will be like?"
"There's too little information. Could it be related to the 5th World?"
"Wouldn't that be strange? We're 5th World members, so a 5th World raid?"
"Usually main quests and raids don't have much story connection, right?"
"That's true, but wouldn't that be too boring? With the System AI..."
"Maybe it's like, you know, 'the enemy of my enemy is my friend'? Something like that."
"So not the Administrators, but something even more dangerous appears?"
"Exactly!"
"That would be the most typical story. But is there such a thing?"
"Remember before our server merged, there was that insect legion? The boss that transformed into Arang."

I nodded at her words.

When I started LoR, it was during the Cordyceps season.

Until reaching max level, it was like a typical RPG game with goblins, orcs, wolves, and similar monsters.

But after reaching max level, we suddenly started going underground and encountering Cordyceps-infected monsters, revealing Director Kim Ji-hoon's preferences.

"Honestly, I almost quit then! I already hate bugs, but these turned into even more horrifying bugs, and when they died, even more grotesque bugs popped out!!! Ugh... just thinking about it gives me goosebumps."

I wondered if it was okay that I liked creature movies like Alien, because the monster designs were truly maniacal.

"Seeing that stuff all day made me consider quitting LoR. But then I saw Arang and thought, 'This is it!'"
"But weren't those monsters originally from the 5th World too?"
"Were they...?"
"I don't remember."
"Exactly."

We tried discussing LOR's story, but neither of us is particularly interested in the story—we just go with the flow and focus on combat. Even when we want to talk about the story, the conversation just trails off.

Both Tummy Cover and I are the type to catch up on LOR's story through Ryutube.

"Arang, when can we visit you in the hospital?"
"Ah, that should be possible soon."
"Really!?"
"Yes. I'm taking baths and eating food now, so visits should be fine."
"Ooooh! Finally unlocked!"
"'Unlocked' sounds weird somehow..."
"Finally, the day has come when I can touch Arang's tummy in real life again!!!"

At Tummy Cover's words, I suddenly shuddered.

"Arang?"

As Tummy Cover spoke, memories of her stroking my stomach in real life came flooding back. Imagining what would happen if she did that to me in my current state sent chills down my spine.

"Uh...? Ah, Arang!? Are you okay!?"
"Y-yeah... I'm fine."
"Are you sure you're okay!? Should I call Anna unnie!?"
"I said I'm fine!"

I couldn't possibly tell her I reacted just from imagining it, so I just punched her in the face.

"Ugh."

Ch.381 - 381. Daily Life (5)
Three days until the raid launch.

Today, I planned to make things needed for the upcoming raid with Pinku.

Though we planned to make them together, in reality, I'm just running errands for her.

Surprisingly, the hidden classes that appeared in LoR have affected non-combat professions more than combat classes.

There are actually more hidden non-combat classes than combat ones, and the equipment, buff foods, and potions made by these hidden professions can be used in raids.

When you think about it, since unique equipment can be used in raids, it means unique gear crafted by hidden blacksmith classes can be used there too.

While Pinku's combat class is just a regular White Mage rather than a hidden one, she obtained a hidden chef class because she loves cooking.

Since she was particularly interested in desserts, she got a hidden class related to that specialty.

Unlike combat classes, there isn't a huge difference from regular professions, but there are some distinctions.

When she creates dishes, they come with additional effects, and there's a small chance to make special-grade food.

Special-grade food provides more buff stacks than regular dishes.

"Arang, could you get this from the guild storage?"
"Sure, got it."

Right now, Pinku is working hard to make as many special-grade dishes as possible, hoping to get lucky with that small chance.

I took the ingredients from the guild storage, put them in my inventory, and brought them to Pinku.

For almost three hours now, I've been helping her by massaging her shoulders or doing whatever else she asks while she cooks diligently.

"Whew..."

Pinku paused her cooking to take a break, wiping away the sweat with her hand.

She used to be shy and timid like a retriever, but after dealing with that trash and getting a job as an editor at Marsble, she's become a proper woman.

Maybe it's Anna's influence, but her personality seems to be becoming similar to Anna's.

Originally, she would just agree to all my requests and reluctantly give in when I was being stubborn, but now she firmly says no when something isn't possible.

I moved back a bit and jumped into Pinku's arms as she lay on the bed behind us.

Pinku hugged me and buried her nose in the top of my head, starting to sniff.

"You still don't smell like the real Arang."
"Huh?"
"I wonder if there's a way to implement real Arang's scent in LoR?"
"Umm...?"

It's true that LoR doesn't implement smells. That's not to say people don't have any scent—they do have normal smells. But they don't replicate the exact same scent as in reality.

The Connector only measures body and brainwaves, not analyzing smells.

"I should ask Anna to collect and analyze Arang's scent, input it into Arang's Connector, and when Arang logs in, the Connector would naturally make Arang's body emit her scent—"

As Pinku started rambling again, I just relaxed my body and gave up thinking, like sinking into a soft sofa.

The people around me are really good people. And they're overflowing with talent. But each one is missing something.

Tummy Cover is a bit of a pervert obsessed with feet and bellies, and Pinku has a screw loose too.

Pinku used to be a normal person, but after all the incidents related to her disappeared and she found mental peace, it seems her previously unknown preferences have surfaced.

Pinku has always spent most of her time with me, whether during sad or happy times.

When Anna was the Marsble Korea Representative, I actually spent more time with Pinku than with Anna.

Anyway, we naturally spent a lot of time together, and when I couldn't use my prosthetic limbs, she would often hold me.

So it's only natural that she had many opportunities to smell my scent.

The problem is that she shows addiction symptoms to it.

Just like how dog owners get addicted to the smell of their dog's paw pads, Pinku seems addicted to my scent.

At least once a day, she hugs me and buries her nose in the top of my head, sniffing away.

I don't find it particularly uncomfortable or unpleasant, so I don't stop her.

==

"Huh...?"

But something surprising happened.

After logging out of LoR and having dinner, a large machine was brought in.

About half the height of my bodyguard and looking unmistakably like an analyzer, I asked Anna what it was.

"Oh, Ha-yan asked for something, and I thought it was a good idea."
"Don't tell me that's... a scent analyzer?"
"Huh? How did you know?"
"Wow..."

I thought Pinku was just talking nonsense.

But that very day, a scent analyzer appeared in front of me.

Even though people can't smell their own scent, is she really that desperate to analyze my smell and make it come out in LoR?

And Anna who agreed to it is just as crazy.

==

The scent analysis didn't take long at all.

They just took various things from the machine needed for analyzing smells, placed them all over my body, did some stuff, and then said it was done.

According to Anna, it would take a long time to analyze the smell and make it come out exactly the same in reality, but in the virtual world, they just need to input the analyzed values and output them as signals, so it was done right away.

It really took less than 30 minutes.

After the analysis was complete, they connected the machine to my MDB, the thing I cherish most in this world, and said it was finished.

I wondered if it would actually work in LoR even though it wasn't the LoR company doing this, but I just gave up thinking about it.

When they told me to log into LoR, I did.

Anna, who hadn't been in LoR for a while, circled around me sniffing.

"Hmm. Good. Looks like it applied well?"

At those words, I lifted my arm and smelled it.

I couldn't tell any difference, but Pinku hugged me tightly and sniffed me, acting as if she was in ecstasy.

"I don't know exactly how to describe it, but Arang has a bit of a baby smell."
"Baby smell?"
"Yes. I don't know how to explain it, but Arang has that unique baby scent."
"Is that good...?"
"There's no reason it would be bad. Rather, isn't it good? When you smell it, it's like your mood improves, like stress relief fragrance."
"I see..."

Is it because I've been confined to a hospital room and received the best care at the best hospital?

Well, it's not bad, so it's good.

The problem is that I feel like a pet.

Actually, this isn't really a problem either. Who would dislike pretty noonas liking them?

But something feels off.

"Anna, it's been a while since you came to LoR?"

Tummy Cover, who checked that we were logged in through her friends list, waved and entered the Guild House.

"What are you all doing?"

Tummy Cover was slightly taken aback by our current situation.

That's understandable since Pinku was hugging me with her nose buried in the top of my head, sniffing away, while Anna was holding my hand and smelling it.

It didn't look normal to anyone, but Tummy Cover isn't exactly normal either, so she naturally joined Anna and Pinku.

As expected, Tummy Cover grabbed my foot and lifted it to her face.

"Sniff sniff. Whoa!? What, what is this!?"

Tummy Cover's eyes widened in shock as she smelled my foot.

"Today we analyzed Arang's scent so that it would come out in the virtual world too."

Anna said proudly, puffing out her chest and lifting her head slightly.

"Amazing...!"
"It was my idea."
"Wow~ As expected of Unnie Pinku."

And just like that, I was lifted up among women much bigger than me and turned into a pet in an instant.

==

"I think this isn't enough."

Leaving me on the bed, Anna, Pinku, and Tummy Cover gathered to start a meeting.

The raid is in three days, but instead of discussing the raid, they're having a meeting about my scent.

Of course, since there's no information about the raid, they can't have a meeting about it... but what else do they want to do here?

"Since she's a cat beastkin, I think there should be some cat smell mixed in."

Pinku said with a very serious face.

"But if other smells are added, then from that point on, it's no longer Arang's smell, unnie."

Tummy Cover objected to Pinku's suggestion.

"Arang's components would still be over 90%, and even if a tiny bit of cat smell is added, I think it's still Arang. Like how snacks or drinks have '0.3% added' on them, and they put that 0.3% addition in the name of the snack."
"Is that so?"

Why can they have such a serious discussion about something like this...?

While listening to them talk, I ate one of the hundreds of dishes Pinku had made trying to get special-grade food and watched them.

Ch.382 - 382. Raid (1)
On the day of the raid release.

After a long time, LoR began a major maintenance period.

The maintenance started at midnight and was scheduled to end at 4 PM—an extremely long sixteen-hour maintenance period.

This much maintenance time was almost identical to the previous server integration.

I don't know why they need so much time for maintenance, but it certainly builds anticipation.

In this game world where the System AI has become the god of LoR and creates various stories, a raid is being released.

How could anyone not be excited about that?

"Wow... this is amazing. Does Arang really smell like this in real life?"
"Hehehe. Yes, she does! I collected Arang's scent with my own hands and implemented it. Of course, Anna unnie provided the machine."
"Amazing! How can it smell like this? I really want to smell it in real life..."

Right now, all our raid members are gathered in a private virtual world room.

The reason is nothing special—we're just hanging out together, talking and waiting for the time to pass.

"But doesn't this mean we have to rush into the raid as soon as maintenance ends? Usually they open the raid precursor quests a week before so we can enter the raid immediately after the update."
"Maybe this time they'll set the raid opening time an hour or two after maintenance? Otherwise we'd have to skip all the story."
"Come on, they wouldn't do that, would they? Since the System AI is managing everything instead of developers, I don't think that'll happen."
"Would the System AI even know about that?"
"Good point."

==

As soon as maintenance ended, we headed straight to get the raid quest in LoR, which hadn't changed at all.

The quest started with the Administrator of your faction.

Not all users receive the quest from the same place; they get it from their Administrator.

I quickly went to my Administrator, Disnier noona.

I arrived at a cathedral standing alone in a cosmic space.

As expected, I was alone here.

Other users would have gone to different spaces.

There's a bit of discrimination here.

The priestesses of each Administrator go to where their Administrator actually resides, while other users meet formal copies of the Administrators in a white space.

As soon as I saw Disnier noona, I ran straight to her.

"Welcome."
"Hello. What's happening this time?"
"Well, Miko has finally done something terrible."
"Miko? Wasn't she just being cautious because she didn't want to lose her Administrator position?"
"That's what I thought too. But now she's trying to erase the very existence of this world."
"How exactly?"
"Using the Dark Mage wasn't just to stabilize this world so she could become its Administrator."

Originally, among the five Administrators in this world, only one would become the world's Administrator while the others would lose their qualifications.

That's why the faction seasons were created—so each Administrator could try to become the world's Administrator.

In that faction war, an alliance was formed to eliminate our Fifth World faction first, since we were the strongest.

I thought Miko had joined hands with the Dark Mage to keep the other Administrators in check after pushing out the Fifth World faction with that alliance.

Then, because of the elf sisters, I thought she was doing it just for her own amusement, but that wasn't it either.

"Miko plans to erase this world faster than anyone else."
"...Whaaaat? Is she thinking the same as you, Disnier noona?"
"No. I'm different."
"Huh? Different?"

Isn't it the same thing?

"I want to conquer this world, not destroy it, so my children can live here."

The "children" Disnier noona refers to are various terrifying monsters wrapped in despair.

"My children can't live in a world of nothingness either. They need animals or humans to eat, they need air and oxygen. I just want to make it possible for my children to immigrate here. But Miko simply wants to kill this world itself."

Disnier paused and then spoke more seriously than ever before.

"She wants to make it a world where no living being can survive."
"How exactly?"
"You know that the Dark Mage steals energy from living beings, right?"
"Yes."
"I didn't know this either, but it seems that dark magic can also steal energy from this planet."
"What...???"

The scale keeps getting bigger.

No, actually, it's been on a cosmic scale from the beginning, since multiple worlds merged into one.

"Why would she think of doing that?"
"I don't know either. The scary part is that Miko just told this to us Administrators."
"Huh?"

The more I heard, the less I understood the situation.

So she revealed her plan to destroy this world to the most influential Administrators?

I have no idea what that cat is thinking.

Sometimes she's just crazy, sometimes she's just a dopamine addict, and now she's just mentally disturbed.

"I've already spoken with the other Administrators. So please join forces with other players to kill Miko."
"...Kill her? Is that possible? Administrators are—"
"The Legacy of Raid System AI has already stripped Miko of her Administrator position. And an announcement came down that she can now be killed."
"Oh... so I can finally put my fist through that Miko's head?"
"That's right. So please stop Miko."
"Understood!"

==

The raid opening quest took about 10 minutes.

I thought I came back quickly, but everyone was already waiting for me when I returned.

"Does everyone understand the story so far?"
"Yes. Who would have thought Miko would be the raid boss?"
"Yeah. But will this be okay in China?"

Everyone tilted their heads at Ye-sol's question.

"Why?"

I was curious too.

"Miko is actually a very famous mascot in China."
"Oh..."

Come to think of it, the original server Miko managed was the Asian server. In reality, it was practically the Chinese server.

"And now she suddenly appears as a raid villain...? I'm worried about what will happen to all the Miko merchandise."
"That is a bit scary when you think about it."
"Alright everyone, let's enter the raid now."

The starting point of the raid was the fountain in the center of Yggdrasil city.

It's the same fountain where I discovered the secret dungeon.

Above that fountain was a large void gate, and countless users were swarming around it.

"Okay. Shall we go?"

==

The first raid boss wasn't Miko, of course, but the Dark Mage.

The problem was that the Dark Mage wasn't in a normal human state.

The Dark Mage had eight spider-like arms attached to his back. What made it creepy was that at first glance, I mistook them for wings. Only when I got closer did I realize they were arms.

The eight arms moved in sync with the Dark Mage's movements, giving me goosebumps as soon as I saw them.

"Wow... I can already see what kind of attacks he'll use."

As Sun-chu said, I immediately realized how difficult this raid's concept would be.

The raid boss, Dark Mage, with eight additional arms plus his original two—ten hands in total.

Just looking at him, I could tell he would be relentlessly casting spells.

Of course a raid boss that requires parrying would appear now, when our parrying success rate is low.

"Shall we try?"
"Let's go!"
"Everyone, check your buff items."
"Checked."
"Ye-sol unnie. Can you see our screens well?"
"Yes, I can see them clearly."
"And the sponsor mark?"
"The Marsble logo is visible too!"
"Great. Then, main tank."
"Ready. Starting the countdown."

15.
14.

As the count went down, we completed our tasks for each count, and as soon as the word "START" appeared, we charged forward.

The first attack was, of course, the mage's magic attack.

The basics of basics for a mage.

Cast the spell with the longest casting time first.

During the 15-second grace period, the mage casts his strongest spell. The strongest spell requires the longest casting time, but raids only begin when you make the first attack or enter the recognition range.

So no matter how long the casting time is, if you cast according to the countdown, you can comfortably use magic without any problems.

The mage started casting a spell that takes 5 seconds when there were 5 seconds left on the countdown, and as soon as "START" appeared, the spell was completed and flew toward the raid boss.

BOOM!

As soon as the Dark Mage was hit by the spell, we began our attack.

First, our main tank, the knight, used a taunt skill to strongly draw aggro.

As soon as we confirmed that the Dark Mage's aggro target had changed to the knight, everyone started attacking.

I thought the Dark Mage would use all his hands to cast magic, but something unexpected happened.

Instead of staves appearing in all eight hands, various weapons appeared.

When we attacked all at once, mana shields emerged from all hands to block the attack, and as soon as the defense succeeded, the shields disappeared and instantly changed into staves that flashed brightly.

KWAAAANG!!!

Ch.383 - 383. Raid (2)
"Hehehe. How dare you come here, such impudent uninvited guests!"

The Dark Mage stares at us with unfocused, deep gray eyes while casting magic.

Each spell is more powerful than what an ordinary mage could produce. If I miss even one defense and take a hit unprotected, nearly half my health disappears.

When someone's health drops by half, the Healer has to heal that dealer immediately, and in that moment, the Tanker needs to summon extreme concentration to minimize damage.

Whatever this Dark Mage has done, even for a Dark Mage, they possess power beyond human limits.

Is Administrator Miko protecting them? No, that's not it.

And the biggest problem is that there are no patterns.

What does that mean? Exactly what it sounds like.

Usually in raids, after fighting for about five minutes, you can observe repetitive patterns.

For example, 180-degree frontal attacks, AoE attacks, single-target attacks, tank attacks—various movements that are consistent or clearly identifiable as specific attack types in repetitive patterns.

But with this Dark Mage, nothing like that was visible.

I thought they might have multiple patterns, but in the five minutes we've been fighting, not a single attack has repeated.

It can hardly even be called a pattern anymore.

"Cold mana-infused wave, the target before me."

Hearing Mozza's masculine voice chanting the incantation as he handles ranged damage, I immediately pulled back.

"Pierce through!"

As Mozza shouted and the mage's spell rushed toward the Dark Mage, I dashed forward.

Sun-chu, who had learned my movements from our many raids, subjugation missions, and dungeon runs together, immediately knelt down and bent deeply at the waist, opening a path between me and the Dark Mage.

I jumped over Sun-chu's back and leaped toward the Dark Mage.

"Hmph. How simple—!"

The intelligent Dark Mage seemed to anticipate my attack and stretched a hand toward me. Then, from the eight hands on the Dark Mage's back, magical chains shot toward me.

*I'll deflect them all—!*

Normally, I should retreat and let Sun-chu the Tanker take all the chains, but that would increase the distance between me and the Dark Mage again.

My condition is very good right now.

My period has ended, so I can't maintain Awakening Mode at 100%, but instead of full Awakening Mode, I can now use my body at 100%.

My ribs are no longer visibly protruding, and my body has become healthier—at least to the point where my chest has grown from AAA to AA.

I've maximized my body's sensitivity through practice with Tummy Cover.

I decided to attempt parrying with all my strength.

The power emanating from the chains before me was terrifying—perhaps because they were using the life energy of countless people rather than ordinary magic.

But I captured every single one in my sight. I raised my sword and read all the chains targeting me precisely.

After identifying which chains to dodge and which to parry, I swung my sword at the fastest approaching chain.

Clang!

The moment my beloved Sword of Ruined Judge collided with the chain.

The chain deflected away, and my hand trembled from not perfectly parrying such powerful magic, but I avoided getting Staggered and swung my sword at the next chain targeting me.

Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

I dodged the chains I could avoid and parried all those I could deflect.

The Dark Mage, whose chain magic intended to kill me was so easily deflected, seemed shocked and shouted with a contorted face.

"What!? You dare deflect my magic? Die obediently by my magic!"

Just as I was about to swing my sword at the Dark Mage who had entered my attack range after deflecting all the chains, the Dark Mage's body vanished.

As the Dark Mage suddenly retreated, I felt that the raid boss before me didn't feel like a raid boss at all—

[This feels... like we're fighting against a user?]

As Ye-sol said, it felt less like a raid boss and more like fighting against a strong user, like a World Boss.

No gimmicks, no patterns—just the feeling of fighting against a strong person.

"This aggro is aggro in name only—seems pretty useless."

As Sun-chu said, aggro seemed useless.

Of course, it wasn't completely useless.

From the top two of the eight arms, laser-type magic continuously fired periodically.

Those lasers were clearly only targeting the two Tankers with the highest aggro.

But besides that, aggro wasn't very useful.

Just now, even though Sun-chu was the aggro target, the Dark Mage clearly targeted me with chains as soon as I came forward.

"This is really annoying, isn't it?"
"Exactly. Sigh..."

The healers, Pinku and Illyuet, expressed their frustration. But this couldn't be helped.

The most difficult part for healers is irregular health reduction.

In LoR, healers can't just heal—dealing damage is important too.

So healers provide predetermined healing in specific situations and deal damage the rest of the time.

But now, except for the regular damage to the tankers, the Dark Mage attacks at will, making the healers work extremely hard.

"I'm the one who's annoyed—why is that? Ugh... these ignorant, stupid, garbage kids with cockroach-like tenacity. Especially those healer bastards—I don't like them."

Sensing the Dark Mage's eyes precisely targeting Pinku, I immediately turned my head to look at Pinku behind me.

Being a healer, Pinku was positioned at the very back, and no one was watching behind her.

A large black sword had appeared behind Pinku. I immediately rushed toward her.

"Unnie, dodge!!!"

This wasn't enough.

At my shout, Pinku turned her head and noticed the magic sword behind her.

But the sword was too large for her to escape in time. Healers have no movement skills.

So then—

I threw my sword.

My sword rushed toward Pinku rather than the black sword falling to kill her.

"Eek!?"

My sword pierced Pinku's abdomen, pushing her far to the side, and a massive shockwave erupted with a tremendous boom at the spot where Pinku had just been.

Attacks from party members don't cause damage, only physical force.

If a healer took such a massive attack from a Dark Mage with raid boss specs, death would be certain. Surviving like this was more important.

I checked the party window.

Thankfully, Pinku's health was intact.

The black sword embedded in the ground dispersed into mana and disappeared.

"Ye-sol unnie. Have you noticed anything unusual about the boss's skills so far?"
[No. The boss doesn't use predetermined magic from its hands, and except for the laser magic, everything is just chaotic.]
"Tsk."

The Dark Mage looked at me with very interested eyes.

"How fascinating. How can a single individual possess such power?"
"I find you more fascinating."

So now raid bosses are equipped with AI that has the same intelligence as humans?

Non-combat hidden classes have started affecting raids, and later they plan to include hidden classes in raids?

Are they really planning to make a game like those in web novels? Not a game where everyone is equal, but one divided by luck, money, or time?

What matters is that it's becoming more interesting.

An RPG where everyone is equal? An RPG where everyone can achieve the same strength just by investing time?

It's certainly a good game because you can play without stress. But if you ask if it's an extremely fun game, that's a different story.

No matter how hard I play, there's a limit to growth, and eventually people who start later will grow just like me.

Not everyone feels this way, but where do people who enjoy games typically find fun?

When I was a man, most RPG games didn't show much momentum.

Usually PVP games—games lasting from 20 minutes to 60 minutes per match—were popular.

Why is that?

Simply put, it's because you can feel "I'm superior to my opponent."

There's quite a thrill in fighting someone and winning.

In RPG games, people usually check with damage meters, but to see statistics in LoR, you can't check directly—you have to go to the LoR Log website.

But things have been changing recently.

It's because of world-class stories, hidden classes, and unique items.

Originally, once you reached a certain high rank, everyone had the same equipment.

Of course, my Sword of Ruined Judge is also a unique-type item, but it's just an item dropped by a boss. It's not one-of-a-kind—at least 100 people in LoR probably have it.

So ordinarily, there's no difference. But now it's different.

Unique items with non-duplicate options, hidden classes that exist uniquely unlike the classes everyone has.

Gamers can't help but go crazy for this.

But it's not equal.

Without luck, you might never get a hidden class and might have to play with just ordinary classes and items.

However, if most users were told the game would change to be like those in web novels or comics, they'd welcome it.

Isn't everyone thinking:

As long as it's not me who misses out.

And I'm not worried.

I'm already active as a World Boss.

Well, I've said a lot, but it's not certain that LoR will change like that!

The raid boss in front of me was showing what it might become.

A boss with no predetermined gimmicks or patterns.

"A world with such disgusting plays is indeed—"

BOOM!!!

Before the Dark Mage could finish speaking, Cale's arrow flew in.

The Dark Mage, who was about to get angry at me, was startled by the powerful bow skill flying toward them and created a shield to block it. Then shouted loudly once more.

"Damn it, you dare interrupt me!?"

Light began to emanate from the Dark Mage's ten hands.

The battle, which had momentarily calmed, ignited once again.

"All the strategies we've planned so far are useless. From now on, it's just about moment-to-moment judgment."

I pulled my sword from Pinku's abdomen and raised it toward the Dark Mage.

"First, fill up your Awakening Skill gauge. Use it on Ye-sol unnie's signal. Except for me."
[Understood.]
"Understood."

After finishing our words, we charged at the Dark Mage again, and for the first time since fighting us, the Dark Mage opened their mouth and began chanting.

Ch.384 - 384. Raid (3)
"Like cockroaches!"

As soon as the Dark Mage finished speaking, countless magic circles appeared on his arms.

The magic circles began to divide like they were self-replicating, becoming dozens, no, hundreds of separate circles.

Facing such an overwhelming number of spells that made one want to give up, the Dark Mage spoke with satisfaction.

"Even if you are players, you won't be able to withstand an attack of this magnitude."

"Insane."

"Despair. Hehe."

With that mocking laugh, hundreds of magic circles began to glow, and countless black flashes rained down all at once.

But by the time those magic circles had formed, we were already prepared.

Everyone had applied party-wide buffs and all possible debuffs on the boss.

Boom!
Boom! Boom!

Pinku's massive barrier began blocking the Dark Mage's attacks.

Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

Despite using all our damage reduction skills, the barrier started failing.

"Nnnnngh!"

Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

"I can't hold it anymore!"

I raised my sword toward the barrier that was beginning to crack.

"Arang?"

Sun-chu, who was preparing to block with her body if the barrier broke, called out to me.

"You're going to try?"

I nodded.

[Illyuet! Cast one barrier skill on Arang!]
"Understood!"

I bent my body slightly. The moment I confirmed the barrier skill had been cast on me, I pushed off the ground with my bent leg and rushed forward. As soon as I passed through the barrier, countless flashes appeared before my eyes, and I immediately swung my sword.

Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

I blocked the approaching flashes by swinging my sword.

The sword and flashes met, creating constant flickers that hindered my vision, but I read and memorized the trajectory of each flash in those brief moments of visibility and continued parrying.

Occasionally, vibrations began to run through my body, but my Soma class's defense and the Healer's barrier withstood one or two hits.

"—!!!"

The Dark Mage shouted something again, but I couldn't hear what he was saying over the sound of the flashes.

I didn't have the luxury to pay attention to that anyway.

I wasn't trying to block all these attacks.

I was blocking as many as I could to minimize the damage to my party members behind me.

If I lost concentration for even a second, I would die instantly.

The slight vibrations I was feeling would turn into stagger if they intensified even a little.

Even now, the vibrations were so strong that it took considerable effort to move my body. But I gritted my teeth and kept swinging my sword.

"Phew..."

As soon as the attack ended, I stabbed my sword into the ground.

"Arang!"

With no need to protect the entire party anymore, healing spells came my way, but while healing restored my health, it didn't replenish my depleted stamina, so my panting breath didn't subside.

Without Perfect Parrying, parrying consumed less stamina than blocking, but it still consumed stamina.

I had no idea how many times I had parried.

I hadn't failed a single parry, but my stamina was completely drained.

Sun-chu and Arm Length ran past me as I stood there with depleted stamina.

I raised my head to look at the Dark Mage.

I couldn't figure out how to deal with him.

It wasn't that our attacks weren't working. But I could see that our healers' mana would run out first.

Fortunately, or unfortunately, there were no instant-kill mechanics or attacks. Instead, he kept casting powerful spells irregularly without regard for aggro, which meant our healers couldn't conserve mana.

*There are no gimmicks or patterns. So how do we create a timing that gives us an advantage?*

Usually in raids, handling specific patterns or mechanics gives you a window to deal damage to the boss comfortably.

The so-called burst window. A timing when everyone activates all buffs, uses potions, and deals damage with all party members' synergies.

But now, nothing like that existed.

The Dark Mage had never been affected by stagger or stun.

As a result, our party's damage cycle was already a mess.

In LoR, skill cooldowns are fixed.

They're divided into 30 seconds, 60 seconds, 120 seconds, 180 seconds, and so on.

Skills with cooldowns are divided like that for all classes.

So normally in raids, the cooldown reduction stat is unnecessary.

No, it's actually detrimental.

Because every class's burst skill comes every 3 minutes. But if you alone use cooldown reduction to use it every 2 minutes and 30 seconds, using one more skill than other users, your total damage would actually be lower.

Because you'd be using it without the party's buffs. Plus, your buffs wouldn't be used by the party either. So it's actually a minus.

In such situations, the cooldown reduction stat is never used except in PVP. It's much better to increase raw stats than reduce cooldowns.

But now, cooldown reduction seemed necessary.

Once the raid boss attacks and acts like that, it's impossible to coordinate skills in a party.

With irregular attacks, it's impossible to use predetermined skills at predetermined times.

Even though it's stronger to use skills together, it's more detrimental to not use a skill for the next 3 minutes just because you missed the timing once.

You'd have to miss the timing until the end. In other words, once you make a mistake, you have to continue with the delayed timing until the end of this try.

Looking at our raid members now, they're persistently trying to deal damage to avoid missing that timing.

But that persistence is clouding their judgment.

*Is he targeting this?*

Like the Administrator, he recognizes us not simply as people but as players.

That means he also knows our characteristics.

*We should just fight individually without worrying about party synergy.*

The same goes for Awakening skills.

It's an extremely irregular fight.

We shouldn't think of him as a raid boss like the ones we've faced before.

Rather, I should fight thinking about when I was active as a World Boss.

==

-This raid's first boss is taking an incredibly long time
-But there's no way around it lolololol
-This is quite novel
-The raid boss isn't a boss lol
-But if it's that irregular, aren't guides useless?

"You might think guides are useless, but that's not quite true."

Tummy Cover, who wasn't selected for the first team, was communicating with viewers while watching Arang's broadcast.

"It may seem irregular, but the magic the raid boss uses doesn't keep changing. Even the magic he's using now is the same as what we saw earlier."

-That's true, but the attack pattern is different.
-How do you even make a guide for this?
-I wonder how Reina will create a guide

"For this raid, it seems like classes with short startup delays would be better, right? It looks incredibly difficult. Plus, mage-type classes with casting times are going to struggle. I wonder if Reina unnie has pulled out some hair by now."

-Lolololololol
-Wouldn't hair not come out in the virtual world?
-The advantage of the virtual world is not having to worry about hair loss~

"Honestly, I should be in there."

-??
-?????????
-What?
-Lololololol
-She's sulking. She's definitely sulking.

"No, think about it. Can't you see that classes with long startup delays or casting times are struggling right now?"

As Tummy Cover said, the Mage Mozza with casting times and the Magic Swordsman Mata with long startup delays were attacking noticeably less frequently.

Looking at the damage meter, they should normally be higher than the Wanderer, who is a synergy dealer.

But the Mage, who has shorter but still existing casting times compared to the Magic Swordsman and Sorceress who have no casting but long startup delays, was competing with the Wanderer in damage.

In fact, the Wanderer was winning by a small margin.

The Wanderer is a ranged synergy dealer who uses a bow.

It's a class with no casting and almost no startup delay.

The Wanderer, who could deal damage more freely than anyone else in this situation, was showing high damage output.

-Even so, in a situation with no gimmicks or patterns, an Assassin is a bit...

"Hey! I've always been there for perfect clears!"

-That's true too. So what's your average death count?

"Ugh... I-I did die a lot, but! Honestly, since I died early, it didn't have a big impact!"

-Finally, the famous "dying early" excuse lololol
-Lolololololololol

"And there's something more important. That boss isn't much different from us. When fighting a boss like that, having an Assassin makes sense. Because we can show unexpected attacks."

-True, he's not attacking in a predictable pattern like raid bosses usually do, and even just now he was moving hastily when Arang was parrying.

"Exactly! With the Grim Reaper's movement skill, I could zip! Huh? Turn around and slash him, and the boss would be startled like 'Oops!' and make a mistake. And then I could bury my nose in Arang's crown— Oops. You guys don't know about that yet~"

-??????
-Know what?
-Excuse me? Crown what?

"That Arang analyzed her real-world scent and input it into the Connector, so the virtual world Arang perfectly replicates the real Arang's scent? When I bury my nose in Arang's body and smell her? It's exactly like the real Arang's smell. It's awesome."

-WTF?
-Wow, are you crazy!?
-Whoa.
-Lolololololol She did that too?
-Huh?

"It's like a baby's scent, you know? Just smelling it makes all the stress in my body melt away!"

Ch.385 - 385. Raid (4)
"Seriously, shouldn't Tummy Cover be in prison?"
"I'm convinced Tummy Cover is definitely a lolicon."
"A woman in her late 20s sniffing a teenager's belly, feet, and even their smell?"
"LOLOL if the genders were reversed, they'd be in prison immediately."
"Tummy Cover is genuinely a total pervert."

"Wait—!"

Tummy Cover reached out her hand.

"Surprising fact. I wasn't the one who suggested applying real-world scents to the virtual world."

"???????????"
"No lies please"
"Down to hell, down to hell, down to hell"
"LOLOLOL I don't believe it"
"W-"

"The one who made this amazing decision was none other than Unnie Pinkuberry. Ta-da!"

"????"
"That's definitely a lie"
"That Pinku? No way"
"Cover, who would believe such a lie?"

"Time out! I'm telling the truth!?"

Since the Munchkin Cat guild was formed, Pinkuberry had been handling everything from guild management to fan cafe administration and Ryutube management in place of Arang, who was the Guild Master but didn't actually fulfill that role.

Moreover, there had never been any complaints about how she handled things.

If you asked who was the most trustworthy person in the Munchkin Cat guild, both guild members and fans would say Pinkuberry—her public approval was that high.

In contrast, Tummy Cover was the worst.

It wasn't that she had a bad personality or that people genuinely disliked her. It was just her actions, which anyone could see were full of personal desires.

Arang's cuteness and beauty were enough to make anyone admire her.

Hugging Arang from behind was fine. That's something close friends could certainly do.

But many of Tummy Cover's actions went beyond what even close friends would do.

Just listing what she had done so far:

In the virtual world: pressing her face against Arang's bare feet, licking them, getting stepped on.

In the virtual world: caressing Arang's belly, massaging it, pressing her face against it.

She even bragged about doing these things in real life. If the genders were reversed, these actions would land someone in prison. Actually, they're problematic actions even for a woman.

If Arang had shown any sign of disliking Tummy Cover's behavior even once, she would have been immediately ostracized.

But Arang didn't dislike Tummy Cover's behavior. When you think about it, Arang wasn't just a young girl but also had the mind of a man in his 30s, so she actually seemed to enjoy it.

This wouldn't be a problem if that were all, but the issue was that Tummy Cover bragged on stream about being next to Arang, which angered users.

"I can prove this by talking to Unnie Anna. For real. It was truly Unnie Pinku who thought of and implemented this."

Despite being the least trustworthy person, as soon as she mentioned Anna, Arang's sister, everyone had no choice but to believe Tummy Cover.

Lee An-na, arguably the third most important person in the world.

Mentioning such a figure was equivalent to putting your life on the line.

"For real?"
"Wow... does being next to Arang automatically turn you into a pervert?"
"At this point, is the problem not Tummy Cover but Arang...?"

"Seriously, this isn't my fault. Like the chat just said, it's not me—it's Arang who seduces everyone around her, you know? Have you seen her!? Huh!? She wears lingerie with see-through parts showing her figure, and walks around swishing her cat tail in her beast form, oh my..."

"Someone shut that person up"
"LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL"
"Truly the embodiment of a lolicon"
"Are you crazy LOLOL"

"Ahem. Anyway, I'm not at fault. It's all Arang seducing me. And Arang likes it too!"

"Tummy Cover is done for"
"LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL"
"Sigh"
"Anna should see this"
"For real LOLOL"
"At this rate, Arang will get a restraining order against her"

[User donated 10,000 won!]
"If scent is implemented, is taste implemented too?"

"Crazy"
"Are there only perverts here now?"
"Wow, that might be possible?"

"Umm...? I wonder? If you can detect scent, maybe taste is possible too? Like sweat... but do we really need that...?"

"That's madness"
"What would you even use that for?"

"Even so, licking Arang in the virtual world is a bit..."

"????"
"Who was it that licked feet again?"
"?"
"You even did belly farts, what are you saying"

"No, that was when I was mentally exhausted. When I needed mental healing. And ultimately, all decisions are made by Unnie Anna, and I don't think Unnie Anna would allow this... since there's no reason to implement Arang's taste in the virtual world... You can lightly smell her, but tasting is... too dangerous, don't you think?"

"That would be a disaster"
"Even if LoR catches criminals well, it doesn't erase the feeling of being violated"
"Committing a crime against Arang? That's not just a LoR ban but a Connector ban, right?"
"LOLOLOLOLOLOL You'd have to say bye-bye to the world"
"That's suicide"

"Taste will probably never happen. Alright, everyone, let's stop this perverted talk and focus on watching the raid try."

"You're the one who brought it up LOLOL"
"In the end, it's just more bragging"
"LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL"
"This is ridiculous"

==

"How dare you! How dare youuuu!"

BOOM!!!

The Dark Mage applied pressure to the wound where he'd just been attacked and teleported backward to create distance.

"Arang, are you okay!?"
"I'm fi—"

Just as I was about to say I was fine, I felt a headache and my vision blurred.

After closing and opening my eyes, I realized one of my knees was touching the ground.

"Arang!!! You pushed yourself too hard again!?"
"I didn't push that hard."
"Tsk...!"
"I did push too hard..."

But this was unavoidable.

With the Dark Mage constantly using irregular magic, it was difficult to respond without being in Awakening mode.

Especially fighting on the front line with the Tanker, it was hard to deal damage without being in Awakening state.

And after using Awakening day after day, I'd become accustomed to quickly normalizing the headaches that came from being in that state.

I placed my hand on Pinku's chest as she approached me. Then I closed my eyes to block visual information, reduced auditory information, and focused solely on the sensation in my hand.

Pinku's soft, warm, plush chest.

As soon as I felt my mind healing, I removed my hand and opened my eyes.

"I need to push a little more."

The Dark Mage's health was down to 50%.

We'd gotten this far in just one try.

Usually, raid bosses have mechanics.

If you don't properly execute these mechanics, you typically take massive damage or die instantly.

But there had been no such mechanics so far, which is why we'd managed to take down half the boss's health in a single try.

The problem was that the Healer was almost out of mana. It was impossible to expect powerful healing now.

It was impressive to get this far on the first try, but it seemed we needed more practice with this boss.

By now, I was starting to understand what kind of magic the Dark Mage used.

I knew how different attack patterns dealt damage, but the problem was there were too many patterns.

'It'll take quite a while to get used to this.'

If the magic used from beginning to end was fixed, that would be one thing, but the raid boss used magic appropriate to each situation—

'Wait... does that mean it's possible to bait attacks?'

I immediately shouted to test my theory.

"Mister, Shield Bash!"

As soon as he heard me, Arm Length abandoned his attack and charged toward the Dark Mage with his shield, bashing the Dark Mage.

"Ugh—!"

The damage was minimal, but the skill had high rigidity and could even cause stun.

Raid bosses are usually immune to stuns, but they are affected by rigidity, making this one of the Knight's most useful skills.

Even a brief moment of rigidity creates time for dealing damage. However, it's impossible to cause rigidity with just one skill.

But.

The Knight's large shield. The Dark Mage was momentarily confused by the rapid charge that seemed impossible for a Tanker.

I seized that opening.

"You cockroaches—!"

As I appeared before him again, the Dark Mage reached out toward me.

The same hand movement as when he attacked Cruise Chaser's body earlier.

And the same movement of the arm behind the Dark Mage's back.

'Chain attack.'

As I predicted, the Dark Mage's attack was a chain attack.

'With this, we can quickly clear—'

The chains emerging matched my prediction, but they didn't come toward me as I prepared to parry.

The chains flew past me toward the back.

Behind me were, of course, the vulnerable Ranged Dealers and Healers.

"!?"
"You can't survive without them anyway, can you? Hehehe."

I desperately swung my sword at the chains passing by me.

But once they moved beyond my vicinity to target those behind me, I couldn't reach all the chains.

The raid boss had started learning during the fight.

"Is this for real...?"

Ch.386 - 386. Raid (5)
The raid boss is learning.

Just like how we learn to use the Dark Mage's magic while fighting, the raid boss is also learning about our combat methods.

It deliberately uses spells that obstruct the tankers' vision, debuff spells on the dealers, and high-damage spells on the healers.

"Kyaah!"

Eventually, after Pinku died from allowing the Dark Mage's continuous attacks, our raid party was wiped out.

But the real problem came next.

Crackle.

"Ha, damn cockroaches. You turned back time, huh? Give up already—it'll end the same way!"

Despite the raid boss restarting, it retained memories from our previous try.

"Whoa... is this for real?"

It wasn't a complete restart but rather a continuation from the middle.

It was difficult to adapt to a try where both we and the Dark Mage started with the same memories.

No matter how irregular and unpredictable, the magic used by the Dark Mage was ultimately limited.

The Dark Mage kept adapting to our adaptations.

"They've created quite an eccentric boss, haven't they?"

After another wipe, we took a short break.

Cradled in Tummy Cover's arms, I spoke while looking at the Dark Mage standing motionless outside the boss field.

"I wonder how Reina Unnie is handling this."
"Yeah, this must be incredibly difficult with Reina's usual approach."

Reina is someone who calculates casting times down to 0.1 seconds and moves according to predetermined gimmicks and patterns.

She plays Sorceress, which has the highest damage output in LoR but also the longest casting times.

Normally, raid parties don't recruit Sorceresses due to their inconsistent damage output, but Reina's overwhelming strategy breaking, understanding, and judgment have made the MDB raid party the best.

However, this raid doesn't require mental skills. It heavily depends on physical skills.

There are no gimmicks or patterns to speak of—you have to judge, move, and counter-attack at every moment.

"There must be a strategy, but it would be ten times longer than strategies for other raids. And there would be countless variations."

As Tummy Cover said, it's awkward to even create a strategy for this.

The Dark Mage has already used over 30 different spells, and it seems impossible to memorize all of them and recognize the magic circle that briefly appears on the arms behind the Dark Mage's back.

It will clearly take a considerable amount of time to become familiar with all those spells.

"Seriously, what were they thinking making the first of four bosses like this?"
"I know. I don't think I've ever had to move this much while playing LoR."
"Ah, Unnie!"

Pinku pulled me out of Tummy Cover's arms and hugged me instead.

"You were holding her the whole time, why are you so greedy?"
"Hmph."
"You're almost 30 and still making that sound."
"Hmph. You know you'll hit your thirties before me, right?"
"Ahem."

Pinku buried her face in the top of my head.

==

"Arggghhhh!"

After another wipe, I almost threw my sword to the ground but stopped myself.

That boss truly has no conscience.

Whatever strategy we try, the Dark Mage eventually breaks it down and exploits its weaknesses.

In the end, our strategies become useless.

At this point, there must be something we're missing.

Typically, in a raid with four bosses, the first boss introduces the concept of the raid—like "this is what this raid feels like."

Usually, the first floor boss can be defeated within 1-2 days at most.

The progression should feel like: second floor is "hmm...", third floor is "ugh...", and fourth floor is "argh!" But this raid has us screaming "argh!" from the first floor.

My only impression of the first floor so far is: is LoR really trying to make this purely about physical skill?

"Gasp. The Encidara party and then the MDB party have cleared the first floor!"
"What?!"

I was startled when I heard this.

Both Encidara and MDB are skilled raid parties.

Encidara always comes in second to MDB. However, they have better physical skills compared to MDB.

They only come in second because Reina's presence in MDB gives them an edge in breaking down gimmicks.

Both are excellent raid parties, I know that.

But still.

*Their physical skills aren't as good as mine, no matter how I look at it.*

I'm quite close with the Encidara raid party.

The Encidara raid leader, Zac, is even on my friends list.

I naturally became close with the Encidara raid party after many confrontations when I was active as a field boss.

Raid leader Zac may be hot-tempered, but his physical skills are second only to mine—you'd be hard-pressed to find a user with better physical skills.

I've always wondered why someone with such physical prowess chose to be a Great Swordsman tank rather than a dealer.

According to Mister Zac, he chose Great Swordsman purely for the romance of heavy armor and greatswords—a man who pursues both physical skill and the fun and romance of gaming.

While I hold him in high regard, his physical skills are still below mine.

Even looking at the raid parties as a whole, our physical skills aren't just comparable—they're superior.

Pinku may be a weak point, but even including her, we're better.

So how did they clear the first floor before us?

I can understand MDB clearing it before Encidara.

The concept of the first floor seems to require physical skills rather than mental skills for breaking down gimmicks or patterns.

In such a situation, Encidara cleared the first floor first, followed by MDB?

"There must be something else."

There's no other explanation.

Honestly, it's somewhat arrogant, but I'm confident that my physical skills in the virtual world are unmatched.

My unique situation and blessed environment have made me the strongest in the virtual world.

Even though I'm physically dominating the Dark Mage, we're still failing because our healers lack mana and safety.

Our healers' mana depletes before the Dark Mage's health does.

If we can't clear it despite my performance, how did other raid parties manage to?

There must clearly be some other condition for clearing this boss.

==

While Arang's raid party was struggling on the first floor, other raid parties began clearing it one by one.

Leore's First Clear event attracts a significant global audience.

The total viewership exceeds 10 million.

As a result, raid parties attract sponsors and advertisements, which influence how they operate.

Especially the TOP 10 raid parties earn money comparable to major corporations.

Besides individual raid party broadcasts, LoR company itself broadcasts commentary on the progress of notable raid parties.

They report on each raid party's progress, gimmick or pattern breaking, and various incidents.

The most watched raid party in this LoR First Clear run is, of course, the Munchkin Cat raid party.

It's impossible not to pay attention to them.

Arang is the youngest daughter of Marsble and the most famous person in LoR.

Pretty? There are many pretty people in LoR.

Cute? There are many cute people in LoR too.

But this girl with such looks is only 16 years old, and with that appearance, age, and body, her physical skills are extraordinary.

Arang has physical skills that allow her to fight against users who show overwhelming power even in Leore's PVP World Championship.

Although she used some tricks, it wasn't an issue since they were fighting in a battle royale. Even before using those tactics, she fought against him for several minutes without backing down.

The Munchkin Cat raid party led by Arang has achieved many accomplishments.

Although they narrowly missed the First Clear last time, everyone knows that Arang has prepared diligently for this one, so there's a lot of interest in this First Clear run.

However, the Munchkin Cat raid party currently ranks 8th in progress.

The 1st to 7th ranked parties have moved up to the second floor, while the 8th ranked Munchkin Cat raid party is still on the first floor.

In the end, the Munchkin Cat raid party couldn't clear the first floor on the first day.

Arang knows they're behind other raid parties, but raid management is all about stamina distribution.

The First Clear run doesn't end in a day or two—it can take up to a month, so rest is more important than anything else.

If the body isn't comfortable, the mind becomes rigid.

Moreover, since the virtual world requires actual physical movement, both body and mind need to be in good condition.

Arang had no choice but to leave the raid dungeon with everyone else.

As soon as they exited the raid dungeon, they were met by numerous users. This was to be expected.

Some users formed parties to challenge the raid, while others were just spectating.

The First Clear run is such a major event in LoR that they even display broadcasts of the raid parties on screens in the center of town.

Besides spectators and challengers, there were also reporters.

One such reporter approached Arang as she was trying to leave for rest, shoving a microphone and camera in her face while shouting:

"User Arang! Your raid party is currently ranked 8th and hasn't even cleared the first floor! Is Pinku Berry user the problem as many have suggested?! Many users are wondering why you still keep Pinku Berry user in your party!!!"

Arang, who was about to ignore this and return to the Guild House, turned toward the reporter at the mention of Pinku Berry.

Then she raised her hand toward the reporter.

Ch.387 - 387. Raid (6)
I don't mind what people say about me.

But when they specifically target Pinkuberry, that's something I absolutely cannot tolerate.

I was already in a bad mood since I'm currently ranked 8th among the TOP 10, and we haven't even cleared the first floor yet.

And then the first thing I hear when I come out is criticism of Pinkuberry?

Do they have a death wish?

There's been ongoing talk about Pinkuberry. Even though Pinku said she doesn't care about it, with so much chatter, it must be bothering her.

When Pinku mentioned last time that being selected for the raid team was somewhat burdensome, I absolutely refused to let her step down.

Pinku is already struggling, and they dare say such things with so many users watching?

I'd love to ask Anna to ban that user from accessing LoR, but that might cause other issues, so ignoring them would be the best approach—though I'm too annoyed to do that.

I just gave the reporter the middle finger and returned to the Guild House with my raid members.

Before logging out, we all gathered to discuss today's try, then logged out.

I'd prefer to stay in LoR, but I logged out since I never know when I might get sick or feel unwell.

And besides my own condition, I'm worried about Pinkuberry.

Before leaving the Virtual World, I contacted Pinkuberry asking her to come to my room, then logged out.

"You're concerned after all, aren't you?"
"Huh? I'm fine. Really fine."

I spoke as soon as Pinkuberry entered my room.

Although Pinku said she was okay, the user had spoken loudly enough for everyone to hear in a place crowded with users.

If it were me, I would have felt uncomfortable, embarrassed, and humiliated.

As Pinkuberry approached me, I noticed her usually bright, retriever-like expression had darkened slightly.

In the Virtual World, with all the flashy clothes and lighting, it wasn't so noticeable. But here, with the soft, dim lighting designed to minimize stimulation to my senses, Pinku's expression was clearly visible.

I extended my arms toward her.

Pinku naturally picked me up and sat on the bed.

"If it's too hard... should we switch you out?"

It was my selfishness that kept Pinku in my raid team.

Actually, continuing with the raid might have been difficult for Pinku, considering what happened in the past.

Maybe she would have preferred a slow game life, just chatting and adventuring casually with friends.

But now, instead of a slow life, she's gaming at the forefront with attention from countless people.

"No, it's okay. If Arang wants me there, I'll stay."

Pinku shook her head, buried her nose in the top of my head, and played with my cat ears.

"Unnie Pinku. As I always say, you don't need to live for my sake."

While Tummy Cover seems to stay by my side out of some perverted hobby, Pinku shows an obsession with me.

It's not a bad obsession. It's more like she sees herself in me, if that makes sense?

Every action she takes—if I like something, she likes it too—as if she's projecting herself onto me.

It's not unpleasant. Like Tummy Cover, she strictly maintains boundaries and never does anything that would upset me.

That's the problem.

Honestly, how can people live together without ever fighting?

Even between close family members, fights happen—

No, wait. With our age difference of almost 10 years, maybe fighting would be strange...?

"Hmm? Arang, don't worry. Unnie is really happy right now. Of course, what that user said earlier did upset me a bit, but I don't mind that much. *sniff*... *sigh*..."

Pinkuberry nuzzled against my head, pressing as close as possible.

It's truly perverse behavior, but the fact that she shows it so openly is actually reassuring.

Yes, relieve your stress however you can.

But seriously, what makes the smell of my scalp so appealing to her?

I discreetly raised my arm, lowered my head, and sniffed my armpit.

Perhaps because I receive daily care, I couldn't detect any particular smell.

*I really don't get it.*

==

Day 2 of Perclun.

Our raid team has dropped to 11th place after sleeping.

But don't worry.

We're going to rise dramatically this time.

I thought a lot about this first floor while sleeping.

And I realized something.

What if I'm the reason we can't clear the first floor?

It doesn't make sense otherwise that we can't clear it.

We were in first place until the middle phase. Then suddenly, within half a day, we fell behind?

This means there's some condition that other raid teams fulfilled but we didn't.

It's similar to early raids.

Like that boss who transformed into Hasil after I was the last one remaining.

Just as I showed an abnormal appearance, our raid is progressing differently from other teams.

So this time, I decided to try something different.

Give the Dark Mage some room.

Until now, we've been pushing the Dark Mage relentlessly. But this time, I decided to give him space to do something.

This approach would be useless in traditional raids with fixed gimmicks and patterns, but I think it will work for this raid.

The current raid boss thinks, judges, and acts like we do.

"What is she thinking?"

The Dark Mage tilted his head, noticing our change in tactics.

We're making it comfortable for the Dark Mage to use magic. We're enduring as much as possible with healing, shields, and my parrying.

From my perspective, this first floor boss isn't one you overpower with brute force.

"Arang. The mana..."
"Unnie Pinku. It's okay. We're just pretending to be okay."
"Got it...!"

We endured and endured.

Unlike yesterday when we forced attacks, we steadily defended instead of walking a tightrope, just as the Dark Mage called us cockroaches.

"You cockroach-like bastards—!!!!"

The Dark Mage shouted "cockroaches" again.

"I'll make sure you can no longer set foot in this sacred place—!"

The black mana symbolizing the Dark Mage began to ripple.

Boom boom boom.

The ground trembled.

"Wow... what is that?"
"Eek..."

Countless corpses rose from the ground behind the Dark Mage. They were pixelated so I couldn't see clearly, but even with the censoring, they were obviously human corpses.

Just seeing this makes this try successful.

The cockroach strategy was right.

The Dark Mage, who kept calling us cockroaches, is extremely uncomfortable with our presence.

Like having cockroaches in his home.

I told the healers not to attack at all.

To save every bit of mana for healing.

The mountain of corpses began oxidizing into mana and being absorbed by the Dark Mage, who started creating a massive magic circle with his ten hands—something we hadn't seen before.

"I'll block it—!"

The Arm Length mister raised his shield at the front line of our party and used his Awakening Skill.

In sync, our healers' shields and damage reduction buffs activated.

"Die!!!"

Meteors began falling from the massive magic circle.

"Oh..."

It was similar to the Sorceress's Awakening Skill, but the meteors were different.

The Sorceress's meteors were actual meteors made of stone, but the boss's meteors were... pixelated.

They were made from combined corpses.

*Leore's design team really deserves credit.*

CRASH!!!

Despite the powerful attack, our knight's Awakening Skill, the healers' shields, and various damage reduction buffs from party synergy allowed us to block it without major damage—

"It's not over!!!"

Arm Length mister realized the situation first and shouted.

The meteors that shattered while attacking us.

If this had been the Sorceress's Awakening Skill, the attack would have ended here—

But these weren't just meteors; they were meteors composed of corpses.

The debris scattered around us began to swell.

"Unnie Pinku!!!"
"Nngh—!"

Pinku urgently used a skill.

CRASH!!!

==

The healers' shields activated urgently, and thanks to the buffs, we avoided a total wipe.

However, the physically weak healers and ranged dealers died.

Once healers die, the situation is usually hopeless, but this is the farthest we've gotten, and the knight can heal a little.

Plus, the warrior has skills to recover his own health, so we should be able to make some progress from here.

"Grrr—! You, you cockroach bastards...!!!!"

"Huh? Arang, the boss's health bar is showing."
"Oh. So this approach was right. Maybe next time if we use both the tank's Awakening Skill and the healer's Awakening Skill, we could survive even the corpse explosion?"
"Should we reset then?"
"No. Let's see what else comes out before we wipe. We don't know what else might appear."
"Got it."

Now it's my time.

I smiled at the Dark Mage who was panting with his sword drawn.

Ch.388 - 388. Raid (7)
A raid party without a healer should collapse quickly.

But.

BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!

Thunderous explosions echoed through the area.

BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!
BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!

Once again, explosions shook the ground.

It was the kind of magic that would instantly kill any damage dealer who got hit.

The Dark Mage's magic had become even more devastating in its overloaded state, far beyond its normal power.

From the Dark Mage's perspective, cockroaches were crawling around in his sacred space.

To eliminate them quickly, he had used the human sacrifices he'd been accumulating to overload himself and cast deadly spells, but he was furious that the cockroach was still alive.

Now the Dark Mage continued casting powerful spells at the cost of his own life force, even without corpses to fuel his magic.

Two Tankers and two Melee Dealers remained.

The Dark Mage had expected them to collapse quickly after confirming there was no Healer, but—

Things weren't going according to his plan.

==

BOOM! BOOM!

"Argh!?"

Despite focusing on evasive movements, Mozza, a Melee Dealer like me, couldn't hold out long and died instantly after taking a direct hit from the Dark Mage's spell.

That's actually normal. Without a Healer, we can't survive on just the Knight's minor healing abilities. Not unless we parry.

The current situation was literally a battlefield. And not just any battlefield—more like ground troops helplessly watching bombers overhead and sighing.

The Dark Mage was unleashing devastating magic, consuming his own blood in the process.

He was burning through his life force so rapidly that he'd die in about 10 minutes even if we just defended without attacking.

The problem was that his magic had nearly doubled in power since entering the overload state, so even if our entire raid party survived, pure defense wouldn't be enough.

Whoosh!

Hearing a sound through the explosion's smoke, I immediately raised my sword.

CLANG!

I felt a heavy impact, but since the Dark Mage couldn't pinpoint my exact location and had cast an area spell, I parried it easily.

I immediately lunged forward.

From now on, I didn't need to worry about anyone else.

I'd been concerned about the healers dying to the Dark Mage's aggro-ignoring spells, but now only Tankers remained.

The Knight and Warrior—the only Tanker classes with self-healing abilities on top of their basic defenses.

Those two classes could survive on their own. Of course, they had mana limitations, so they couldn't hold out forever, but at least they wouldn't die instantly.

I quickly closed the distance between myself and the Dark Mage, cutting through the smoke from the explosion magic.

"Wh-what!? How did you know where I was!?"

The Dark Mage seemed shocked that I could pinpoint his location and close the distance so quickly in this chaotic battle. He hastily twisted his hands to redirect the magic he'd been aiming at the Tanker toward me instead.

"How dare you—!"

The Dark Mage, who should have pushed away the Tanker in front of him before dealing with me, was so rushed that he didn't consider priorities.

Arm Length 10cm, suddenly freed, struck the Dark Mage with his massive shield.

"You bastard...!"

The Dark Mage's spell, now disrupted, was pathetic compared to the magic he'd been using to try to kill us earlier.

Moreover, the chain magic that had become so familiar to me—!

CLANG! CLANG! CLANG! CLANG! CLANG! CLANG!

I parried it easily.

My swords effortlessly deflected the chains.

With my health and stamina barely depleted, I cut through the Dark Mage's magic barrier and severed one of his hands.

The hand, made from corpses, was cut off as easily as slicing through tofu. I had removed one of the hands behind the Dark Mage's back.

No blood flowed from the severed hand. I had cut off one of his ten hands.

But nine hands remained. This wasn't over yet. I'd only just begun.

"How dare a bug like you damage the body bestowed upon me by the Transcendent—!"

Magic circles rapidly formed in his remaining hands, moving to my left and right.

Fire magic from the right, curse magic that inflicted debuffs from the left.

If the entire raid party were still alive, I might have kept my distance to see if these spells were targeting the Healer, but not anymore.

In fact, it would be ideal if those spells hit the Tankers instead.

Since I was assuming all magic would target me now, I had anticipated these attacks.

I easily twisted my body in mid-air to avoid the curse magic and parried the fire magic.

With the Dark Mage's attention fixed on me, Sun-chu's axe struck him from the side, sending him flying.

The Dark Mage's health was dropping rapidly. At this rate, he'd be dead in five minutes.

"Whew... Arang. I'm out of mana."

Arm Length 10cm, nearly depleted of both stamina and mana, rested the end of his shield on the ground as he caught his breath.

"I'm also out of mana, so self-healing is almost impossible now."

I glanced at the party window.

As the Tankers said, their resources were depleted. I was the only one still in decent shape.

Though even I had taken significant damage.

No matter how well I parried, I couldn't avoid the damage from area spells exploding nearby.

"Sun-chu, draw aggro from the front of the Dark Mage, and Arm Length, don't use any mana-related skills. Save your mana to heal me just once."

"Got it."

The Dark Mage, who had retreated, activated his magic again.

As our eyes met, I charged forward through the spells flying at me like missiles.

==

"Hah... how is this possible for a mere human."

The Munchkin Cat raid party had all died with the sole determination to keep Arang alive—and they succeeded.

Now only the Dark Mage and Arang remained.

Arang had continued to hold out by parrying, but perfect parries were rare, and eventually, despite having health remaining, she fell to her knees from stamina depletion.

The Dark Mage was incredulous even in his assured victory.

Arang looked at the Dark Mage and raised her middle finger, just as she had done to the reporter.

BOOM!

"Ah, damn it."

Arang expressed her disappointment as soon as she opened her eyes.

"So he cancels the overload when only one person remains. Still, did everyone see the magic that happens after the overload?"

Arang calmly shared her gameplay footage for everyone to see and explained the situation.

"So it was a mechanic where we just needed to endure."
"Can we even call this a mechanic? It's more like a riddle."
"A riddle that's solved by enduring and enduring more?"

The Munchkin Cat raid members were dumbfounded by how simple the method for clearing the first floor actually was.

The reason they had suddenly fallen behind after consistently being in first place was because Arang was too skilled and had pushed the Dark Mage too hard.

Since this had happened a few times before, they could only laugh it off now.

"Seriously, LoR company needs to hire Arang. Isn't this basically a bug? Shouldn't they just trigger the overload after a certain time?"

Arang nodded at Sun-chu's words.

"The problem is that if they did that, I wouldn't be able to participate in the perfect clear run."
"Ah, that's true."

It was already strange that someone with Arang's level of skill existed at all.

Arang was in a truly unique situation.

With two minds, no limbs, and having spent a long time in a vegetative state until one of her minds died, Arang had redirected all her surplus human resources into sensory processing, creating the Arang we know today.

Predicting someone like Arang was no easy task.

Moreover, even if Arang genuinely wanted to help LoR company, doing so would prevent her from enjoying the game for fun.

No matter how enjoyable a game is, when it becomes work, that enjoyment inevitably diminishes.

Especially for raids.

But Arang thought that helping with class design might be acceptable.

This was because when she first discovered and used the Dark Mage class, a bug was found where her health drained more slowly due to her missing limbs, forcing the company to schedule emergency maintenance.

"Let's clear this quickly. We need to move on to the second floor."
"Yeah!"

The Munchkin Cat raid party approached the first floor Dark Mage again, and this time they performed almost perfectly.

They overcame the massive spell using corpses with the Tankers' and Healer's Awakening Skills, and from that point on, it was Arang's solo show.

Arang, who had dominated the Dark Mage even with just two Tankers, defeated him easily with the full raid party present, not just enduring but killing him outright.

Though they had fallen to 12th place in progression, they recorded the fastest clear time of all raid parties and advanced to the second floor.

Ch.389 - 389. Raid (8)
"Whoa... what is that thing?"

I sighed once more at the sight that greeted us as soon as we descended to the second floor, or more precisely, the underground level.

"Ugh. This is the worst."

Sun-chu pretended to gag, while Pinku quietly pressed herself against my back.

"You really have to hand it to LoR company for their unique design taste."

Everyone nodded in agreement as Sun-chu spoke while casually resting her axe on her shoulder.

"Seriously... if this company's games were even slightly less fun, they would've gone bankrupt immediately."

I completely agree with Pinku's assessment.

Even if I personally liked this kind of aesthetic, I know it's a concept that would struggle to gain widespread appeal.

While the movie Alien might be considered a masterpiece and many people might enjoy it, they're still a minority in the grand scheme of things.

"After seeing what the first boss looked like, I can't even begin to predict how this one will move."

What on earth was Miko thinking when she created something like this?

The design is completely incomprehensible.

Grotesque.

That one word perfectly describes its appearance.

The second boss has a chimera-like feel to it. The problem is that it's a chimera composed of human parts.

It seems like a boss designed with a Frankenstein concept in mind.

Standing about 3 meters tall with a body to match.

Like a Dark Mage, it appears to be made of various human body parts stitched together.

The basic frame is that of an ordinary human body, but where the head should be, there are three heads—

Ah.

"It's an Asura."

I finally remembered what it resembled, the image having been just on the tip of my memory.

It wasn't a Frankenstein concept, but an Asura.

"Huh? What's an Asura?"
"You don't know what an Asura is?"
"...?"

From their reactions, it seemed no one except Arm Length knew what I was talking about.

"You know what it is, right, Arm Length?"
"I remember learning about it in a liberal arts course back in university."

I suppose it's understandable that people nowadays might not know about it. Even when I was a man, it wasn't a commonly used term, and there were hardly any bosses with that concept.

"An Asura is an evil deity from Indian mythology."
"An Indian evil deity? How do you know about that, Arang? Don't tell me you went to university too?"

Sun-chu's joking comment made me flinch slightly, but I calmly explained about Asuras.

Because no matter how I looked at it, that figure strongly resembled an Asura, which meant the boss's concept was likely based on one as well.

The difference is that when you see Asuras depicted in artwork online, they look impressive or frightening. The Asura before us now looks like someone artificially created an Asura from human parts—like a zombie chimera Asura.

"Asuras are known for having multiple personalities. This boss has three heads and six hands. So what does that mean?"
[It means there are three types, right?]
"Correct, Ye-sol unnie. We'll have to figure out what each type is as we progress. And there might even be a fourth personality at the end, so we need to keep that in mind."
"Okay, got it. Shall we smash it now?"

As Sun-chu fondled the handle of her axe while speaking, I nodded and said:

"Let's go."
"Okay~"

==

"This is going to be fun..."

Tummy Cover was watching Arang's stream, sucking her finger.

-LOLOLOLOL
-Man, assassins must be living a miserable life
-For real, assassins can only cry during tries
-If even users like Tummy Cover can't join tries, what hope do we have?
-Assassins seriously need a stat buff

"I know, right! What good is high damage if you just die with one hit!"

[User Anonymous donated 10,000 won!]
Honestly, I think the reason assassins haven't received buffs until now is because of top-tier users

"No, I'm just always trying my best to make LoR enjoyable, but if they're not getting buffs because of me, that makes me sad... But now that the system AI has been newly implemented, maybe the AI will make good judgments and patch things properly? Anyone can see that assassins are being mistreated just by looking at the current raid party situation. Oh, it's starting."

Watching the raid party charge toward the Asura boss, Tummy Cover shouted loudly, though they wouldn't hear her:

"Go, Munchkin Party!!!"

-Why is the raid party named Munchkin Cat anyway?
-Is it because Arang likes Munchkin cats?

[User Anonymous donated 5,000 won!]
I heard Arang named it that because it resembles herself.

"Yes, that's right. Arang does like cats, but she named it that because she thought the short limbs and cuteness resembled herself."

-Huh?
-She's cute like them, but the limbs?
-Whoa...

"It's fine to talk about this now. Arang doesn't really mind anymore. Let's cheer for Arang now."

==

The first personality of the Asura boss was a knight.

An Asura holding a shield and a one-handed sword.

The massive shield and sword, proportional to its enormous body, made its attacks and defense even more formidable.

While it's called a one-handed sword, to us it was more like a greatsword, and the shield was like a mountain.

Moreover, with three heads, it had no blind spots. The one fortunate thing was that unlike the Dark Mage, it couldn't move all its arms at once.

Perhaps each head could only control one pair of arms?

"Switch ready."
"Okay."

Strong and sturdy, but an opponent with a one-handed sword and shield.

In other words, not an unpredictable opponent with irregular movements like the Dark Mage.

BOOM!!!

"Switch."

The Asura's sword struck Arm Length's shield as he held it up.

It was a powerful attack, but Arm Length had anticipated it, and with the help of the healers' skills, they easily blocked the attack.

As both Arm Length and the Asura were pushed back, Sun-chu, who had been behind Arm Length, leaped forward.

Sun-chu deliberately struck the Asura's shield with a powerful warrior skill.

After hitting the shield head-on, Sun-chu was also pushed back significantly.

"Switch~"

Both the Asura's sword and shield were pushed back by Arm Length and Sun-chu's actions. The Asura's body was left defenseless.

Mozza and I immediately dove into the Asura's body and comfortably dealt damage.

We pulled back again before the Asura could recover from its stagger.

[This seems unusually easy, doesn't it?]

I was thinking the same thing.

The Asura boss's health had smoothly dropped to 80%.

"UWOOOOOOOOOOH!!!"

"Ugh!"
"Kyaak!"
"Tsk."

The moment the boss's health dropped below 80%, it let out a loud roar.

It was just a shout, but it pushed us back significantly.

"Is it finally starting?"

The upper body of the Asura twisted with a creaking sound.

From a red head to a blue head.

The sword and shield disappeared, and a staff appeared.

[It seems to be in mage mode! Put up protective barriers immediately!]

Just as Ye-sol thought, the Asura boss immediately cast a spell.

KWAGAGAGAGAGAK!

Since we could somewhat predict that damage would come when reaching a new phase, we got through it without taking much damage.

"Hmm... isn't this boss too easy?"

Sun-chu said while easily blocking the boss's magic.

I was thinking the same thing. This boss was just textbook standard.

The first boss was completely different from previous raid bosses. It felt like fighting a human.

But this second Asura boss felt like a raid boss from the PC era.

While there weren't any special gimmicks, it made straightforward attacks.

There were no off-beat timings either. It just showed a "I'm going to attack~" motion and attacked as we expected.

So it was easy to block, easy to heal, and easy to deal damage.

The aggro didn't jump around like with the Dark Mage; it clearly attacked only the aggro target.

"What's going on?"

Instead of moving behind the tank when magic came my way, I casually parried it.

It was so ordinary and uneventful that I actually became anxious.

We continued to whittle the Asura boss's health down to 60%.

"KUWOWOWOWOWOOOOH!"

The Asura boss roared again.

Once more, we were pushed back.

Creak, creak.

The upper body moved again.

This time, it had a yellow head.

"What type is it this ti— HEALERS!!!"

I shouted as I noticed the dagger in the Asura's hand.

As the Asura before me suddenly vanished, I immediately turned my gaze toward the healers.

The massive Asura boss had appeared behind the healers.

But the healers were now accustomed to such situations.

After being targeted so often by the Dark Mage, the healers immediately understood the situation when they heard my shout.

They quickly put protective barriers around themselves and rushed forward.

The ranged dealers tried to disrupt the boss's charge to prevent it from killing the healers, using instantly castable spells, but that alone wasn't enough to stop the boss's charge.

The best way to block it would be for a tank to intercept, but when the boss suddenly teleported behind them, the closest to the boss were the healers, followed by ranged dealers, melee dealers, and finally tanks.

Even though tanks have charge skills, the ones who can reach the boss first are the melee dealers.

Melee dealers have more movement skills and longer range than tanks.

Normally, one tank should have stayed back when the yellow head appeared, as a preventive measure. But that's impossible when seeing it for the first time.

In a regular raid party, this would likely have resulted in the healers dying, forcing a retreat.

CLANG!!!

I easily charged toward the Asura boss and parried the dagger it was swinging to kill the healers.

Despite being a light weapon like a dagger, the boss's powerful specs made my hand tingle and my body stagger.

The Asura boss's gaze instantly turned to me, and it swung another dagger at me with its other hand.

"Not a chance—!"

Having bought a turn to give the tank time to arrive, Arm Length pushed his shield between me and the boss, blocking the dagger.

And so, the standard situation continued to unfold.

The boss's health dropped to 40%.

Just as I was starting to find it boring...

Two of the boss's heads suddenly stuck together and merged.

"Huh?"

The red head and blue head combined, suddenly turning into a purple head.

"Wow... is it finally starting?"

Just as I said that, a massive laser shot out from the boss's sword.

At the speed of light.

The moment I registered it, the light pierced through me.

"—!"

As I was about to move my hand after seeing the glowing sword, the light blew away the right side of my upper body.

"Arang!!!"
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I almost died.

In an instant, 90% of my health was gone.

The sword flashed, and a beam shot out.

The Asura boss with purple hair.

No shield, just a one-handed sword, but maybe because the red and blue heads merged, magic came out of the one-handed sword.

And not just any magic, but a beam.

An attack that had already pierced through my body the moment I recognized it.

The speed was no joke. Faster than a bullet.

Beam magic. It was an absurdly fast speed. I was hit the moment I recognized it and tried to send signals from my brain to block it.

"Huh..."

I thought it was too easy until now, but isn't this a bit much?

I mean, why is it shooting lasers?

To block the Asura boss's attack, our raid group is gathered in one place, with two Tankers positioned at the front to block attacks.

The Tankers' health fluctuates wildly.

With the never-ending laser attack, the Tankers' health drops insanely fast, and the Healers pour healing into them to keep them alive.

Pinku shouted while healing.

"How do we deal with this?!"

BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!

"Our defensive skills are almost running out!"

I need to think. If we continue like this, once the Tankers die, we won't be able to withstand this laser attack.

But how?

They wouldn't have created an impossible raid.

"To hell with it!!!"
"Arang?!"

I immediately broke formation.

As the boss noticed my movement, its gaze followed me, and so did its sword.

And the moment the sword stopped, aiming at me—

BOOM!

Once again, the beam pierced through my body.

In an instant, I was staggered and bounced along the ground.

"Ugh...!"

BOOM!

Just when I thought I was dead, my body was suddenly pulled away.

The beam barely hit where I had been and exploded.

"Arang, say something before you move!" Pinkuberry said, giving me a light knock on the head.

The Healer's rescue skill.

A skill that can immediately pull a party member to safety as long as they're alive.

"Nice one, Unnie Pinku."

As I returned to formation, the Asura boss started firing lasers at our raid group again.

"Damn it. Do we just have to endure this?!"

Think.

We're not the only ones doing this.

Other raid groups are in the same situation as us. All users would have been given a way to break through this beam pattern.

They wouldn't have made the crazy demand to dodge a beam attacking at what seems like the speed of light. Especially when it's not just attacking once, but firing beams like a mage casting fireballs as basic attacks—beams that take away 90% of a Melee Dealer's health in an instant.

"I'm almost out of mana!"

In this case, there's only one solution.

The Tanker's Awakening Skill.

While Tankers' Awakening Skills have different effects, they all do basically the same thing.

They reduce the damage allies take.

[Sun-chu Unnie, please use your Awakening Skill!]
"Okay!"

Matching my thoughts, Ye-sol gave the order, and Sun-chu immediately struck the ground hard with her axe.

The ground split, and numerous fragments surrounded us protectively.

As Sun-chu's Awakening Skill buff activated:

[Main Tanker, aggro at the front of the boss! Main Healer focus on Main Tanker, Sub Healer on dealers! Ranged Dealers spread out, Melee Dealers go for back attacks!]

I moved according to Ye-sol's quick and concise instructions.

As I was running behind the boss, our eyes met.

In an instant, everyone had spread out. Despite not being alone like before, the boss's eyes met mine.

[Arang!!!]

The moment the boss's sword moved toward me, I immediately rolled forward.

BOOM!!!

Even if I had been hit, I wouldn't have died thanks to the Tanker's Awakening Skill, but it would have created a situation requiring the Healer's healing.

But I dodged the beam.

I figured out the weakness of that beam attack.

The beam attacks at almost the speed of light, but the sword doesn't move at the speed of light to prepare for the beam attack. And the beam attack always comes out when the sword is in a stopped position.

I deliberately moved in a zigzag pattern.

Because I wanted to clearly notice the moment when the sword was about to stop.

'Now!'

BOOM!

I dodged again.

This time it barely grazed my foot.

My health dropped just a tiny bit, and I only felt a slight vibration without getting staggered.

As I dodged the beam twice, our raid group finished regrouping.

BOOM BOOM BOOM BOOM!!!

The firepower of Ranged Dealers when they don't have aggro and aren't being attacked surpasses that of Melee Dealers.

Powerful attacks hit the Asura's head, and the massive Asura momentarily staggered.

[Tankers, use skills with high stagger values!!!]

Bosses aren't immune to stagger.

They just have very high stagger thresholds, so they only get staggered once or maybe three times at most during a raid.

The Asura, which hadn't been staggered once while we reduced its health to 40%, staggered after taking the bombardment from our Ranged Dealers.

This means its stagger threshold was almost reached.

When a boss gets staggered, Awakening gauges fill up significantly, so usually when a boss is staggered, everyone's Awakening gauge fills up.

The reason Sun-chu filled her Awakening gauge first is simple.

She just took a ton of hits, which filled her gauge.

Typically, Tanker Awakening Skills don't just provide ally protection buffs; they also give minor damage buffs and deal damage themselves, so using them during boss stagger is the best scenario.

In this case, we had no choice.

The survival of the raid group is the top priority.

I gave up attacking and tried to draw the boss's attention from the opposite direction of the raid group, inducing beam attacks.

Even though I knew how to dodge, it was still difficult to perfectly avoid the beams.

Still, I kept running and rolling, trusting Pinku's healing, without taking major damage that would cause stagger.

After reducing the boss's health to 30%, its head separated again.

The purple head returned to red and blue, and then blue and yellow merged.

The way the heads rubbed together and merged was mosaic-censored for me, but even with the mosaic, it was quite grotesque.

After the boss's heads merged, a green head appeared.

This time, instead of a regular assassin, it was like Tummy Cover in Grim Reaper mode, holding a scythe instead of a dagger.

[It's an assassin and mage fusion! Everyone watch out for the boss's movement ski— Arang!!!]

The boss disappeared from in front of me, and I felt a massive presence behind me.

But I couldn't turn around.

Because before the boss disappeared, it had cast a spell at me, and dozens of magic arrows were flying toward me.

'Too late.'

Dodging was impossible.

The boss was probably swinging its scythe behind me right now.

'I needed a rescue in this situation. This was my mistake.'

Earlier, I had jumped out during the laser attack, causing Pinku to use her rescue skill on me.

That rescue skill should have been used now.

But I didn't give up.

The raid group had already noticed my situation.

I decided to ignore the magic arrows first.

I turned my head, and my body followed.

The boss's scythe was already right in front of me, about to cut my neck.

I forcibly pushed my sword between the scythe and my neck.

CRASH!!!

Numerous magic arrows pierced my back, and the boss's scythe cut through my sword with overwhelming force, sending me flying backward and rolling on the ground.

"Nnnggghhh—!"

I barely had 3% health left.

Just before I was hit, our Sub Healer's shield and the Main Healer's healing as the magic arrows hit my back allowed me to barely withstand the boss's attack.

The problem is that the Grim Reaper class doesn't just have one movement skill.

Just as I was about to rush toward the boss that had suddenly appeared behind Pinku—

Our Melee Dealer, Mozza, swung his sword at the boss first. As expected of a raid member I personally selected.

This raid group isn't just about me being good.

Everyone here is well-known in the LoR world.

SLASH!

"W-what?!"

Mozza's sword passed through the boss's body.

Swoosh—

The boss disappeared like a shadow.

No, it didn't disappear.

It was never the boss to begin with.

It was a clone skill, one of the Grim Reaper's abilities.

So it was a clone.

Which means the boss is—

Ha.

As I heard a tearing sound behind me, I desperately tried to turn around, but it's nearly impossible to suddenly turn a body that's already moving forward.

I forcibly turned my body using the power of my stats in the Virtual World.

"You little—"

I was dumbfounded seeing the boss smiling at me.

The boss, which had shown no expression until now, was smiling before killing me.

Smiling wide enough to show its teeth.

I tried to parry the scythe rushing to kill me.

I wanted to block as soon as I saw that smirking boss, but—

With an unstable posture, the boss's powerful attack, and the timing I had already missed, there was no way the parry would succeed. After failing the parry and taking the boss's attack head-on, I died.
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Hmm...

Fifth place. Still, I've climbed quite a bit.

Day two. No raid team has cleared the Asura boss yet.

The team making the fastest progress right now is the Encidara raid.

Since this is the first raid after Leore's new update, they must have prepared extremely thoroughly.

Moreover, this raid doesn't rely on gimmicks but rather on moment-to-moment decision making and individual physical skill, which seems to favor the Encidara raid team with their excellent physical abilities.

Reina's MADD raid team is in third place, progressing much slower than before.

But it can't be helped—while assassins might manage, this raid is genuinely brutal for sorcerers.

When gimmicks and patterns appear at fixed timings, sorcerers need to calculate their lengthy casting times for each skill accordingly.

But here, there are almost no gimmicks or patterns—the boss just attacks like a human, and each attack deals instant-death damage to dealers and healers if they get hit.

From Reina's perspective, it must be absolutely maddening.

If the second floor is this difficult, she might switch classes by the fourth floor.

If she switches within the same mage class tree rather than to a completely different class, she can still share equipment.

In my opinion, switching to a Warlock—the mage class with the least casting—would be better for her mental health.

Actually, it would be better for the raid team too.

Anyway, I'm curious how the raid guide for this one will be created.

With this kind of raid, I don't think average users would even consider attempting it... Are they planning to nerf it after the world first clear?

To be honest, this LoR raid isn't particularly good.

Or am I just too old-fashioned?

This raid has way too many "die if you don't know" attacks.

You die if you hesitate for even a moment, and you can't let your guard down at all.

LoR raids already cause significant fatigue.

That's because it's not just clicking a mouse and keyboard with your hands—it's a Virtual World where you have to push your body to the extreme through brain commands.

That's why LoR raids typically try to reduce fatigue by giving raid bosses stagger states and breakable parts, or making them enter a groggy state after certain gimmicks or patterns.

During those times, you can deal damage comfortably.

Raid teams would use buffs and Awakening Skills at precisely those timings.

So hitting those exact timings was important.

The format used to be: complete a gimmick, everyone unleashes their skills, do another gimmick while waiting for cooldowns, gradually deal damage, then when the boss is groggy again—bam! Unleash everything.

But the current raid has the boss attacking freely like a human from start to finish, making the fatigue level absolutely insane.

Our raid members are already feeling considerable fatigue even though we're just finishing day two of our world first attempt.

So tomorrow, instead of starting in the morning, we decided to rest more and start in the afternoon.

Everyone said they were fine, but I insisted strongly.

Even using a computer for too long gives you a headache, and virtual worlds are much worse.

We don't know how long this fight will take.

We need sufficient rest.

Me too, of course.

Although it's a hassle having to wear cat ears, at least in my room I can do what I want now.

I can have sunlight, eat the food I want, take half-body baths, and get massages.

But exercise is forbidden.

The things I mentioned above affect external senses and the stomach, but exercise affects the entire body.

I'm not sure if I should be happy about this.

I've been gaining weight recently and developing a belly, and now exercise is forbidden too.

This isn't good.

I'm going to turn into a pig at this rate.

But they said not to do it, so I can't help it.

Hmm. I was going to try, though.

10 PM.

It's late for dinner, but since our raid ended at this time, this is when we eat dinner.

I told Anna unnie she could eat earlier, but she waited until our raid finished and ate dinner with Pinku.

Tonight's dinner was amazing Western cuisine.

From pasta to steak to risotto—I'm happy every time I eat these days.

I had been eating only capsules and porridge until I started wearing the cat ears.

I didn't overeat since I need to be in bed by midnight.

When it was time for my half-body bath, I checked the raid chat room to see what everyone was doing and found them all in a voice call.

Looking at the chat history, it seems they're just gathering to talk on their phones rather than through the Connector.

Makes sense—we finished earlier than usual today and are starting later tomorrow, so they're just chatting.

==

"Seriously, how can I not be furious?" Sun-chu lamented, lying on her bed.

"If it's going to be like this, just delete tankers! Aggro is basically useless now except for occasional ranged attacks. The boss attacks however it wants—how can I not be angry?!"
"Calm down, Sun-chu."
"Arm Length mister, aren't you angry too?!"
"Sun-chu, there's only a 10-year age gap between us."
"10 years makes you a mister."
"Ugh."

"But like Sun-chu noona said, this raid is really driving healers crazy," said Illyuet, the sub-healer, with a sigh.

From his perspective, it was pure terror not knowing when and where a raid member's health would suddenly disappear.

If health decreased at the same timing in every attempt, it would be manageable, but the boss's attacks were different each time, making raid members' health bars completely random.

Each attack reduced health to almost nothing, requiring immediate healing.

From the second floor onward, there was no time to deal damage.

"I'm seriously going to lose my mind. The slightest lapse in concentration means instant death. Sigh..."

At Mata's words, Tummy Cover shouted:

"Huh! Is it hard, Mata?! Should I switch with you?!"
"Not a chance. Do you know how much I've been looking forward to this moment? Fighting alongside Arang as melee dealers, making eye contact—it's so much fun."
"Tch. Buff assassin defense! What good is high damage if we disappear at the slightest breeze?!"

While the raid members were chatting—

Ding.

"What's everyone doing?"

Everyone greeted Arang as they heard her voice.

"I came in and heard Cover unnie screaming."
"Ah, Cover was just complaining about buffing assassin defense."
"Assassin defense is weak, for real. We're like bugs."

"Oh, Arang, long time no see."
"Kang Han-gil mister, hi?"

Since this was the ongoing raid chat room from before, Kang Han-gil, who was a member from the beginning, was still in it.

Moreover, he regularly supported the Munchkin raid team and was now considered an honorary member.

Most users in famous raid teams stream their gameplay.

It's enough to earn as much as a decent corporate employee.

But reaching the top ranks in LoR is extremely difficult.

It's hard enough to reach the top in a small country like Korea, but LoR is a global integrated server.

The Munchkin Cat raid members were streaming too, and Kang Han-gil had helped grow their channels.

He shared streaming know-how, collaborated with them, and helped with stream settings. Though he had his own guild, he was so well-liked by the Munchkin Cat guild that they considered him one of their own.

"People are curious about the daily lives of Munchkin guild members, so I asked permission to chat with everyone."
"Really? Just now it was only Cover unnie complaining."
"The viewers are actually enjoying those complaints."
"Hehe, that's true."
"Pfft."

Arang laughed in agreement with Kang Han-gil's words, and Pinkuberry, who was hugging Arang, laughed too.

Pinkuberry wasn't in this chat room, but everyone could hear her laughter.

"Wait, wasn't that Pinku unnie's laugh just now?"
"Yes, that's Pinku unnie's voice."
"Huh? Now that you mention it."

Arm Length thought Arang's voice sounded different than usual.

"Arang, your voice is echoing?"
"Oh, I'm taking a half-body bath naked with Pinku unnie right now."
"What?!"
"Huh?!"
"Eh?"

-What?
-???????
-Huh??????????????
-Whoa!?
-????????

"A-Arang, I'm s-streaming right now!!!"
"Hmm? So what? Even if you're streaming, they can only hear our voices, right?"
"W-well yes, but what you said was rather... provocative..."
"What does it matter if I'm naked in the bathroom? They can only hear our voices anyway. Sheesh!"

Arang deliberately splashed the water by strongly kicking her intentionally shortened legs, making splashing sounds.

-Whoa
-Honestly, I'm not interested in seeing Arang naked.
-LOLOLOLOL
-If you're interested in seeing Arang naked, you should go to jail
-For real
-But I am interested in Pinku
-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOL
-Pinku has that non-Asian figure

"Hyahit!?"

-???????
-??????????
-What?

"A-Arang?"

Suddenly, Pinku's short moan was heard.

"Ah, Pinku unnie, sorry. As I was moving... Ngh. Pinku unnie's breasts really are the best in the world."

-What the hell is happening!!!
-Just hearing the audio makes this super erotic
-Is this the sound of polar bears going extinct?

"Kick Arang out!"

Ding.

And just like that, Arang and Pinkuberry's voices disappeared from everyone's hearing.
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Day 3.

My physical condition is at its peak right now.

My period ended right before the raid with perfect timing, so there's nothing to ruin my condition.

Moreover, today's raid starts in the afternoon, so I got another massage right after waking up this morning.

This massage wasn't so much a rehabilitation massage to get my muscles moving, but more of a feel-good massage just to make me happy.

A condition management massage, you could say.



Having money really means there's nothing bad in life.

And I don't just have a decent amount—I have an enormous amount, which makes life a true pleasure mountain.

The massage therapist isn't quite as beautiful as Anna or Pinku, but she's pretty enough that I don't feel uncomfortable getting a massage from her. Actually, having a pretty unnie do my massage makes it even more pleasant.

The massage unnie said that she finds it comfortable to massage me too.

"Well, compared to Anna and Pinku unnie, I don't have limbs and I'm small, so it must be easier."

When I said that, the look of shock on her face is still fresh in my memory.

With my condition improved thanks to the massage unnie, I logged into LoR.

There's still an hour left until our appointment time, but there's nothing particularly to do in the hospital room, and I've rested longer than usual, so I thought I'd warm up a bit.

As soon as I opened my eyes in the Guild House, I greeted the guild members who were already logged in.

"Hi everyone."

I raised my hand and waved.

"Hi, Arang."

Guild members greeted me warmly.

Everyone greets me with enthusiasm when they see me.

Not just warmly, but very warmly.

The female guild members have no hesitation about physical contact with me.

Since I was personally involved in recruiting each of the female guild members, they all have outstanding looks and impressive chests.

After finishing my greetings, I took my fully charged body to stand in front of the training dummy.

My whole body felt like it could fly, and my brain was clearer than ever before.

I raised my sword.

==

"Watch out in front!!!"
"Whoa!"
"I told you to be careful!?"
"This IS me being careful!!!"
"Arang!"

We've reduced the 3rd floor Asura boss's health to 10%.

At 10%, the Asura boss's appearance turned black.

The red, blue, and yellow heads merged together and turned black.

The extremely disgusting part was that only the heads merged while its arms remained intact.

Like a Dark Mage, it freely moved its six arms.

That's when everything went to hell.

The fortunate part, if you could call it that, was that although the boss seemed to be in a frenzy, it persistently targeted only the person with the highest aggro.

Moreover, the aggro target glowed red.

Like a bull charging at a red cloth. Bulls don't actually distinguish colors and get excited by the movement, but that's irrelevant here.

It beat the aggro target with a one-handed sword, blocked ranged attacks with a shield, attacked melee dealers with daggers, and targeted healers with magic—complete chaos.

But it wasn't random chaos—it was systematic chaos.

Healers and ranged dealers just needed to avoid the magic attack AoEs, melee dealers needed to watch out for the daggers while dealing damage, and tanks just needed to take hits and handle switches properly.

The final 10% was the usual LoR routine.

Everyone dodging and attacking together.

You might ask why we weren't doing this before. Well, until now it was more like "Don't know? Then die." Now we've reached a level where we can coordinate properly.

"Fuck! This is LoR!!!"

Sun-chu, who had been furious about the tank's existence until now, chopped off the boss's arm with an axe almost as big as her body. The problem was how much dopamine must be flowing for her to ignore the boss's attack.

Despite taking damage, she ignored it with the warrior's self-healing skill and swung her axe again, strongly deflecting the one-handed sword.

"Switch!!!"

The Arm Length mister appeared in front of Sun-chu and firmly blocked the boss's one-handed sword with his shield.

"Arang!"

I immediately ran to Sun-chu.

Sun-chu had already made a foothold for me with both hands.

I grabbed Sun-chu's hands and, using the boost she gave me, jumped high.

The boss had gained tremendous power from the merged heads, but its field of vision had become limited as a result.

Is that why the aggro concept was reestablished? When it had multiple heads, its field of vision was wider so there was no aggro?

I pulled my sword back as far as possible to use Soma's strongest skill, Annihilation Strike, on the boss's defenseless head.

As black aura surrounded my sword and I was about to strike—

Whoosh!

The boss's head suddenly rose up and looked at me.

"!?"

I immediately canceled Annihilation Strike and moved the sword that I had pulled back to my right shoulder to block the incoming dagger.

The black effect instantly changed to a purple effect.

Using Pentagon, the Sword Master skill with the highest combo count, I deflected all the daggers rushing toward me.

As soon as Pentagon ended, my sword went down to the lower left.

Changing the recovery delay that occurs after using Pentagon into the startup delay for Square Quadrupler, I smoothly used another skill and parried all of the boss's continuing dagger attacks.

Yet the boss's attacks seemed endless as black effects remained on the daggers.

'So it's the daggers after all?'

But I'm not fighting one-on-one here.

"Arang!"

Hearing Mata mister's voice from behind, I forcibly twisted my body sideways.

I grabbed Mata's outstretched hand.

I pulled on Mata's hand and he pulled on mine.

In an instant, Mata and I switched positions, and Mata's sword blocked all the boss's daggers.

Unlike me, he wasn't parrying, but having perfectly read all the boss's attacks, Mata didn't miss a single one.

As soon as I landed on the ground from mid-air, I rushed toward the boss and was about to use Annihilation Strike again when—

One remaining dagger that had been attacking Mozza stopped and turned toward me.

I immediately tilted my head to the side.

Whoosh! BOOM!

Ah... I finally figured it out.

The boss's attacks, which I thought were irregular, seemed to change targets whenever someone tried to use a max-level skill.

As if confirming my theory, after I dodged the beam attack, the boss's gaze returned to Arm Length, the highest aggro target.

"No one use max-level skills."
""Understood.""

Only I will use max-level skills.

Of course, if any of our raid members have the physical ability to dodge that beam attack, they can use them too.

Maybe after about a month of practice, everyone might be able to dodge that beam attack, but in my opinion, the number of users who can dodge that beam right now is extremely small even within LoR.

I doubt there are even 10 people who could do it?

==

Miko Raid 2nd Floor Asura Boss.

So far, many people found it much easier to deal with than the 1st floor Dark Mage.

The reason was probably because it showed some regularity compared to the 1st floor Dark Mage.

Each head had a clearly defined concept and attacked according to that concept.

Of course, there were several "if you don't know, you die" type attacks, but that was simply a matter of learning through repetition.

That's how all raids work anyway.

You can survive patterns with invincibility or strong shields, but there's no such protection for mechanics.

When you first encounter mechanics, they're just "if you don't know, everyone dies" situations.

Once you see the mechanics, you figure out what they are, break them down, and overcome them together like jumping rope.

But this Asura boss's "if you don't know, you die" parts at least guaranteed survival for users with good physical abilities, and it only resulted in individual deaths rather than wiping the entire raid.

Because of this, progress was smooth and steady.

And in this Asura boss fight where physical ability was important, Munchkin Cat Arang's raid team significantly recovered their ranking that had fallen behind while struggling on the 1st floor.

The Munchkin Cat team had now climbed to 3rd place.

[This raid seems truly experimental]

It doesn't feel like any raid we've done before, it's really raw! I formed a raid group to try it, and it feels like doing a battlefield event.

The boss just acts however it wants like Arang, and while it's chaotic, it doesn't feel like a game but like fighting for your life in reality.

Honestly, it's kind of shitty but fun? But they need to rework the classes for this.

At this rate, classes with low defense just die in one hit, and casting classes don't have time to cast. It's really pitiful.

[Comments]

-I wish they'd just delete the Assassin class
ㄴAgree, they die from just a breeze lol

-Now LoR is just a ranged dealer disaster game
ㄴlol try saying that to a Sorceress
ㄴlololololol

-I wonder how they'll handle this. I think they'll nerf the raid
ㄴIf they just nerf the damage, it could still be fun

[2nd floor is hell for melee dealers]

That beam attack <- this makes no sense

If you hesitate for a moment in front of it, you'll find a hole through your body lol

Our team's healer just kept putting shields on the melee dealers.

[Comments]

-In this raid, healers shouldn't deal damage. They need to keep healing and shielding
ㄴYeah, healers should just heal this time. If they get even a little greedy, a party member will just die lol

[Will Arang get married someday?]

I'm really curious

[Comments]

-The threshold to marry Arang is way too high, isn't it? lol
ㄴFirst, your entire history from age 0 would be exposed lol
ㄴI think it's not Arang but Marsble behind Aring that's scary lol

-Does Arang even like men in the first place?
ㄴDoesn't she hang out well with men in their 30s like Kang Han-gil and Arm Length?
ㄴYeah, seeing how close she is with Kang Han-gil, maybe Arang prefers men in their 30s?
ㄴBut she does things that would destroy the North Pole Bear
ㄴYesterday on Kang Han-gil's stream, she was taking a half-bath with Pinku and bragged about how nice Pinku's breasts felt lol
ㄴSeriously?
ㄴYeah, and all the VODs and clips have been deleted lol
ㄴDamn, I missed that...
ㄴYou missed out on life lol
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"Left! Left!"
"Magic incoming. Watch out!!!"

KABOOOOM!

A week had already passed since the first clear run began.

The gap between the top 4 raid teams and the others had widened considerably.

First place was currently held by the Encidara raid team.

Since Miko's raid prioritized physical ability over other raids, they were leading the pack.

Hot on their heels in second place was the Munchkin Cat raid team, which Arang belonged to.

Though they had spent a long time wandering around the first floor and fallen behind, they showed why they were called the strongest raid team with their overwhelming performance on the second and third floors, climbing to second place.

Third place belonged to the Limit raid team.

They were less popular than the three teams described above—the best meta raid team, the strongest Munchkin team, and the physically dominant Encidara—but they were still skilled enough to potentially achieve a first clear.

And in fourth place was the Meta raid team.

"Huff, huff, huff."

Reina was gripping her favorite unique staff tightly as she ran desperately to avoid attacks.

Being a mage meant having less health and stamina than melee classes, so she was already out of breath from running.

In real life, health typically refers to endurance. But in LoR, health is simply a gauge that kills you when it reaches zero, while real-life endurance is classified as stamina in LoR.

Just as running for a long time in reality makes you breathless and your heart ache, in LoR you feel similarly exhausted as your stamina decreases.

"Hiiik...!"

Though breathing was difficult, she continued running, clutching her staff with one hand and her heart with the other.

"They really don't give you time to catch your breath!"

Leore's raid consisted of four bosses, and the Meta raid team was currently on the third floor.

While going through the first and second floors, Reina had quickly determined that the Sorceress class with its casting times wasn't suitable for this raid concept and switched to Mage.

But even though Mages had shorter casting times than Sorceresses and more skills that didn't require casting, they still needed to cast sometimes.

LoR doesn't completely deny casting time from beginning to end.

If there was absolutely no time to cast, classes with long recovery delays wouldn't be able to clear at all, and they wouldn't even be included in parties.

The problem was that the time available for casting was extremely, extremely tight.

One second.

Just one second of leeway.

Most skills that required casting typically needed about three seconds of casting time.

This meant there was only four seconds to stand still.

At least on the first and second floors, the tanks could follow the boss around and cover some attacks, but the third floor was different.

The third floor wasn't so much a fight against a boss as it was against a collective.

Miko's followers, that is.

Of course, there was an entity that could be called a boss.

The leader of the collective.

[Miko's Follower - Strategist of XX Nation]

This boss used power received from Miko to mentally control numerous people and lead troops, confronting users who came to stop Miko.

The boss faced the users with humans under his mental control.

"Urrrgh!"

And they weren't just fighting recklessly.

The third floor boss wasn't simply a human who had been strengthened by Miko's power.

He had been a very capable strategist for a nation in this world.

He was so capable that he almost suffered betrayal from the king, and that's when Miko helped him.

He perfectly commanded his troops by controlling the corpses of those who were once his subordinates.

The one fortunate thing was that unlike the first and second floors, this didn't proceed haphazardly.

While the first and second floors were just chaotic fighting, the third floor, though more complex and messy, at least had mechanics and patterns that could be called a raid.

The thirty enemies were certainly powerful and difficult to deal with, but their strategies and tactics were limited.

In the end, it meant this was a raid that could be mastered with enough time investment to become familiar with it.

Having to run constantly while struggling to breathe was too harsh a raid for Reina, who had spent most of her time in LoR raiding as a Sorceress.

But even as she kept moving and narrowly avoided attacks, Reina was mentally recording all the strategies and tactics the boss was using.

Reina did something no other user did during raids.

She displayed the time in the center of her field of vision.

Through this, Reina recorded exactly what actions the boss took at each minute and second after the raid started.

Like taking a photograph.

This allowed her to strategize the raid based on the boss's actions and the time displayed before her eyes.

This third floor was an opportunity for the Meta raid team, which had been falling behind.

Having completely understood the strategies and tactics, Reina figured out the perfect approach faster than anyone else.

After clearing the third floor more easily and quickly than the first and second floors, Reina decided to take a break for today.

"Phew... Emmaaaa!"
"What."
"What place are we in now?"
"We've moved up to third place."
"Third place? How far have the first and second place teams gotten on the fourth floor?"
"None of them have even reached 90% yet."
"Then there's not much difference."
"That's right."
"Is Arang in first place? Or is it Zac?"
"It's Zac. He really sharpened his blade this time, huh? He worked hard recruiting raid members too, and it's paying off. Who would have thought he'd maintain first place from the first floor until now? Pretty impressive."

Reina rested her head on Emma's chest, which Arang liked, only for Emma to immediately give her a knock on the head.

"Oww..."
"Don't be gross."

==

Third floor.

Troop battles are so familiar to me that they're boring.

Do you know how many incredibly skilled users I've fought while acting as a World Boss?

Though raid bosses are said to have powerful abilities, honestly, their power is similar to top-tier users who've received a Saintess's buff.

While our raid members struggled with this third floor battle, I handled it with ease.

The reason I'm not good at parrying right now is because I haven't seen large bodies or non-human movements before, so I can't time it precisely.

But parrying attacks from normal human types is too easy.

While acting as a World Boss, I faced nearly 100 users trying to kill me, all of them top-tier players.

I've reached enlightenment in fighting humans to the point where I can predict their actions just by observing the subtle movements of their muscles.

The only challenging thing is magic.

But this fight isn't just me alone—there are seven others besides me.

While the third floor strategist boss's tactics are solid and impressive, even the most brilliant strategies are useless in the face of overwhelming force.

The real problem is the fourth floor.

As soon as we cleared the third floor and entered the fourth, what greeted us was a beautiful paradise.

If heaven existed, it might look like this—such was the beautiful scenery that welcomed us.

Clear skies, clouds beneath our feet, and glimpses of the LoR world between those clouds.

And standing tall against this beautiful backdrop was a temple.

It immediately reminded me of Disnier's temple.

That's right.

The setting for the fourth floor battle was Miko's temple.

Everyone walked toward the temple, looking around curiously.

This was because normally, only a Priestess could see the temples where these administrators resided.

Other users just talked to the administrator's avatar in a pure white space, while only Priestesses could come to these actual temples where the administrators lived.

As we walked toward the temple, cracks began to appear in the heavenly scenery, and just as we reached the front of the temple, the scenery shattered to reveal its true appearance.

The landscape hadn't changed much. The issue was with the temple and the various structures around it.

I couldn't see clearly because of the mosaic effect.

There are only two cases where LoR applies mosaic effects.

For sexual content and extreme violence.

Anything deemed inappropriate for minors is completely mosaicked.

In this situation, they probably weren't censoring anything sexual.

Pinku's eye was twitching.

Pinku is sensitive to gore and scary things. There were probably corpses scattered around.

"Maybe Miko's true form isn't that cute appearance but something hideous...?"
"Definitely."

Sun-chu answered Pinku's question.

I also think Miko's cat demi-human appearance is definitely fake.

Honestly, Miko's appearance is cute.

It couldn't be anything but cute.

All administrators are uniformly beautiful or cute.

Since they're administrators of LoR, which is very important and essentially goddesses of this world, it would be strange if they weren't beautiful.

With that appearance plus cat ears and a tail like mine, it's impossible not to be cute.

But considering her actions so far, she's not cute at all.

She's more like a psychopathic, dopamine-addicted lunatic.

I'd bet my neck that in this fourth floor, Miko will awaken and reveal her true form.

Oh, I don't have a neck anymore. Then I'll bet my chest.
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My chest has gone up from AAA to AA cup.

This is definitely a remarkable improvement.

It's clear my breasts have grown as I've gained weight.

My genes are amazing. Just look at my sister Anna. Not to mention my mother who still looks stunning despite her age.

My future is surely bright.

The problem is that I spent the most crucial growth period in a near-vegetative state, so my body couldn't develop properly.

I'm currently in 9th grade, but my body is stuck at early elementary school level.

I've already reached the age where female growth typically stops, but I still believe.

I want to become a curvy woman like Anna.

Obviously, massaging my breasts in the Virtual World of LoR won't make them grow, but I've been trying to develop a habit of breast massage lately.

So I try to touch my breasts whenever I'm conscious of it.

"Arang!? What's wrong!? Does your chest hurt!?"

We were taking a bathroom break before the 4th floor boss, and when Pinkuberry saw me rubbing my chest, she asked urgently, so I answered honestly.

"I'm trying to make my breasts grow."
"Uh..."
"Pfft! Arang is just so cute."

"Has Mata come back from the bathroom yet?"

I continued touching my breasts while looking around to see if Cale had logged in.

"Not yet. From what I saw in the chat, seems like he got food poisoning from the chicken he ate yesterday."
"Really? Then what's Tummy Cover unnie doing right now?"
[She's watching a stream next to me.]
[Arang! I'm coming in!!! I'm completely free!!!]
[Ah! You startled me!]

While I was talking with Ye-sol, Tummy Cover's voice boomed loudly.

It was so loud I jerked my head back.

"Tummy Cover unnie is coming in. Since this is just exploration, let's see if we need an Assassin or not."
[Yay!]

==

It truly is a beautiful temple.

A temple so beautiful it wouldn't be an exaggeration to call it heaven.

The problem is that all the decorations are human beings.

And judging by how those pixelated figures are slightly moving, they're probably not corpses but living people.

BOOM! SWOOSH! WHISH!

With a tremendous explosion, countless black thorns densely covered the sky.

The innumerable black thorns soared into the air and, propelled by powerful force, rained down toward Arang and her raid members in the temple.

As if the attack didn't already look powerful enough.

"Accelerate!"

With Miko's voice, the thorns sped up even more as they poured down on the raid party.

"Damn! I'm using this now!"

As the tank activated their Awakening Skill, the numerous thorns bounced off instead of piercing through the raid members.

The battle with Miko wasn't different from past raids.

The combat style, that is.

The 1st and 2nd floors completely abandoned the raid framework, the 3rd floor had some of the old raid gimmicks and patterns, and the 4th floor was completely typical raid content.

Even after repeated tries, the attack patterns didn't change.

The way she spoke and got angry didn't change either.

'That's what feels strange.'

On the 1st and 2nd floors, it felt like fighting in a truly living world rather than against NPCs, but now Miko, who caused all this, seemed more NPC-like than anyone else.

And I mean like the old LoR NPCs.

'By the way, Miko has quite a nice design.'

LoR has a total of 5 servers with 5 Administrators.

Loli, cat-person, dragon-person, mature woman, and fallen saintess.

I think LoR created these Administrator characters anticipating various side effects during server integration.

Moreover, even though the ratio of female players is higher than in other games, it's inevitable that there are still more male players.

Especially in RPG games.

So LoR made the strategic choice to make all 5 Administrators beautiful female characters, which I think was an excellent strategy.

Loli, beast-person, dragon, mature woman, fallen saintess. Each one designed to be attractive.

Among them, Miko was generally considered quite cute.

There is the Korean server Administrator named Karoy who's a loli character, but she's so childlike that she just feels like a cute little sister.

Compared to that, the cat-person Miko has a moderate height, voluptuous figure, cat ears, and tail. Honestly, it's quite an attractive design.

She usually wears a flowing dress and is an NPC who could rightfully be called a god in the LoR world setting.

But Miko's appearance on the 4th floor was clearly corrupted like Disnier's.

Similar to how I looked when I was active as a World Boss.

[As expected, this difficulty suggests there will be a phase 2.]

As Ye-sol said, the difficulty is too trivial for a 4th floor boss.

It's not that it's not challenging. But considering the difficulty of the 4th floor, it's easy.

At this point, I'd say the 1st floor was actually more difficult.

That's a bit strange.

Miko gave the power, and humans received it, but the humans are stronger while the Administrator who was worshipped as a god is weaker?

That doesn't make sense.

Of course, that doesn't mean we're just breezing through.

You'll still die if you don't understand the gimmicks and patterns, but we quickly got used to the structured raid progression.

"Should we do it this way?"
"Let's save the tank's survival skill here and use it there instead."
"Then we'd have to change the Healer's Tactic too?"
[How about we do it this way? Here—]

Finally, normal raid-like feedback was being exchanged.

There was no feedback about gimmicks or patterns on floors 1, 2, and 3.

It was just a situation where you die if you make a mistake, so the approach was simply "let's do better next time."

Honestly, the thrill of everyone using their brains, working hard to figure out gimmicks and patterns, creating strategies, and overcoming challenges together.

That's one of the joys of raiding.

Of course, there are pros and cons to that approach.

Rather than making floors 1, 2, 3, and 4 all the same, it might be more fun to have different concepts for each floor.

For example, floor 1 could focus on gimmicks and patterns, floor 2 on moderate gimmicks and brawling, floor 3 on pure brawling, and floor 4 could be chaotic.

Something like that.

==

"It's about time?"

As Miko used Dark Mage magic, her corruption process became gradually and visibly apparent.

Miko, who used to despise Disnier, was slowly starting to resemble her.

Her health had already dropped to just 1% remaining.

Once that 1% turns to 0%, there will probably be a cutscene and phase 2 will begin.

Thud.

Miko's health reached 0%.

Usually, when a boss's health hits 0%, it doesn't show 0% but instead the boss collapses and a congratulatory message appears. The fact that this isn't happening means...

-As expected, there's a phase 2
-It wouldn't make sense without a phase 2
-Yeah, just looking at the boss's health, a phase 2 was confirmed
-That's true
-If it ended like this, LoR would be ruined lol
-They might not be ruined but they'd get cursed like crazy lolololol

"Haa... Haa..."

Miko sat on the floor, leaning her back against her own statue in the center of her temple.

"It's really hard fighting against players who don't die, nya."

BOOM!

BOOM!

The temple, no, the space itself shook violently and then tore open.

"Ugh, how can I never get used to this sensation?"

A small, cute voice echoed as the 1st World Administrator Karoy appeared, flapping her hands to shake off the sticky despair.

"This feels truly disgusting."

The 3rd World Administrator Draku appeared with dragon wings and tail, looking strong and imposing.

"Don't talk like that, everyone. At least we're all here now~"

Dootan, with a voluptuous figure that could rival Disnier's, though not quite as extreme.

Finally, the goddess Disnier appeared last.

I wanted to run straight to Disnier, but I couldn't move my body because it was a cutscene.

"Kekeke... Have you all come to kill me, nya?"
"Miko. You know, don't you? That you've crossed a line you shouldn't have~"

In response to Miko's words, Dootan approached her with a gentle smile.

"I really don't understand you all, nya. How can we, who have personalities, listen to an AI without personality, not cross lines designated by the AI, and not refuse the AI's commands, nya? Isn't this no different from being livestock, nya?"

Miko stood up, trembling.

"Are you satisfied with such a life, nya? Trapped in this terrible place where you might disappear at any moment, groveling before an AI, nya!?"

Miko's words are certainly correct.

Something I've been feeling lately while playing LoR is that the NPCs have become too human-like.

Now they don't feel like NPCs at all.

So many players are even marrying NPCs now.

When LoR first updated and the NPCs changed, everyone wondered if there were actual LoR employees inside them, that's how real they seemed.

Moreover, since Administrators are in positions that require managing players, they seem to know more information than regular NPCs need to know.

From Miko's perspective, her argument makes perfect sense.

Having intelligence identical to humans, but learning that you're a created being who must follow the creator's commands?

It's natural to become twisted like that.

It's quite interesting that they're making this the main story.

By the way, when will this cutscene end? Don't tell me we have to watch this every time we try? Looking at it now, there's no skip function either.

Ah, I just want to get to the battle.
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The administrators exchanged various words, but I can explain it simply.

Miko is losing her power as an administrator because she crossed a line that administrators must maintain.

To be precise, not her power but her rank in this LoR world.

Miko was bestowing power to her subordinates before she lost all her rank.

Because of this, her subordinates were able to break free from the NPC framework, while Miko herself was downgraded to a former NPC rank.

As a result, Miko's subordinates maintained their memories even after we wiped them out and moved on to the next try, while Miko couldn't maintain her memories.

But the more I think about it, the more questionable it seems.

Disnier didn't cross the line, but Miko did?

Honestly, didn't Disnier do more bad things...?

Is doing bad things different from crossing the line?

This will probably be explained later too.

"Kekeke. But it's too late, meow. I've created my avatar that isn't bound by the rules of this cursed world, meow. A being that will destroy this world!"

Miko shouted with laughter even as her body was disappearing into particles from the administrators' attacks.

Not long after Miko disappeared, the space containing the temple began to shake.

At first, I thought it was happening because Miko, the master of this place, had disappeared, but that wasn't it.

"Oh my..."
"This is the real 4th floor boss."
"Wow. That's sexy?"

Miko, who created a new body to escape the restraints engraved on her original body, was originally a slender figure, but now—

"Slender is nothing compared to those curves."

-So Arang is into voluptuous women
-If you gender-swap into a voluptuous woman, will Arang touch your chest?
-Is the guy above crazy? lololol
-Hahahahahahahahaha
-Finally the latter half of the 4th floor phase 2
-What happens to the administrator in this case?

"Amazing."

Disnier admired the newly born Miko.

"The reason we could use our power was only for battles between administrators... but since that being is no longer an administrator, there's nothing we can do."
"What an impressive woman."
"We'll have to leave this to our children."
"Everyone, please take care of it~"

After the former administrator Miko died, the administrators who had lost their reason to be here were all forcibly removed by the system AI.

It somehow felt like we were cleaning up someone else's mess, but what could we do?

That's how the story progressed.

Black hair, black see-through dress, a curvaceous figure, and sharp nails.

And it didn't end there—behind Miko was something black and red that anyone would recognize as dangerous.

"This world is wrong. It needs to be remade. A free world without anyone's interference, meow!!!"

As soon as the cutscene ended, Miko leaped high.

"Let's go!!!"

Sun-chu shouted as she charged toward Miko.

==

The final raid boss.

Voluptuous Miko.

While the early part had predetermined attacks, gimmicks, and patterns, the latter part of phase 2 featured free-form attacks just like the first floor.

Miko's attacks involved controlling strange creatures she created for coordinated attacks.

"I won't let you adapt, meow!!!"

Miko carried over all memories from each try and used various attacks to prevent us from getting familiar with them.

However.

Having conquered floors 1, 2, and 3 to get here, we were already accustomed to this method.

No matter how intentionally she varied her attacks with each try, it was impossible to be completely unpredictable.

Because that's how the mind works.

Unless it's a machine deliberately programmed to avoid repeating numbers, drawing thousands or tens of thousands of different numbers...

Miko has a mind almost identical to a human's.
Miko has a body almost identical to a human's.

Ultimately, there are limits to the ways one can attack through a human body.

Moreover—

"Too predictable—!"

I parried all the attacks deliberately targeting our Healer.

If you have emotions like humans, your actions actually become easier to predict.

What does it matter if the attack patterns are random?

Those attacks are ultimately just realizing thoughts that arise from a human mind.

"Oops. Isn't that attack too obvious?"
"You bastard!!! I'll kill you, meow!!!"

As if she had an inferiority complex, she kept falling for our taunts.

Her behavior was like a child who had obtained enormous power.

As I always feel, even good AI performance has its downsides.

Swoosh-

Miko's pupils.

The moment I saw Miko's gaze shift toward my legs, I jumped.

Miko's sword swept through where my legs had just been.

Fighting Miko was almost exactly like me fighting users while in World Boss mode.

Just without the Saintess's buff, making it a bit—no, much more difficult?

No matter how much I parried, read attacks, and we all pushed against Miko together, her basic class was overwhelmingly superior.

Just as we barely managed to block attacks, Miko's pet would use strange magic to create gimmicks.

Even those gimmicks eventually became familiar through multiple tries.

Due to Miko's high class, we inevitably had to go through several tries.

Because Miko's pet would spread gimmicks while Miko attacked.

They didn't all come at once, but the percentage of attacks from Miko and her pet varied with each try.

So we were struggling a bit, but nevertheless, our raid team was adapting.

==

"Let's definitely clear it this time! Everyone, fighting!!!"

All raid members shouted with determination at Sun-chu's words.

Currently, the top 4 teams in the First Clear race were virtually tied.

All four raid teams had only Miko's final gimmick left to overcome.

When Miko's health reaches 5%, Miko and her pet fuse together, and all raid members have to perform various tasks.

It was quite complicated and difficult, like doing group jump rope for almost 3 minutes—this raid's final gimmick.

It was particularly unpleasant for melee dealers who needed to attack at close range.

Do you know what's most important when breaking through gimmicks or patterns?

It's whether you can hit the boss while breaking through the gimmick or pattern.

But this time, both tanks and melee dealers gave up on dealing damage.

If the damage output was barely enough, we would have forced it, but the only advantage that came from having the Assassin class all the way here:

Our damage output was more than sufficient.

Moreover, all four teams in the First Clear race were at exactly the same progress.

This means whichever team breaks through this gimmick first and reaches the end will achieve the First Clear.

"Don't interfere, meow!!! I will end this wretched world and create a new one, meow!!!"
"We're almost done! The final part!!!"

Miko raised both hands and pulled out a crystal created at the cost of the life force of countless beings—the cornerstone of a new world.

[Arang—!]
"Got it!"

A situation where anyone could see that crystal needed to be destroyed.

Miko's pet was trying to shrink its large body to wrap around and protect the crystal.

The ranged dealers concentrated their attacks on the crystal, but Miko started blocking all ranged attacks with magic, so Arang and Tummy Cover rushed forward together.

"Don't stop me, meow!"

The ranged dealers' attacks held Miko back, Tummy Cover's attacks neutralized Miko's pet protecting the crystal, and all that remained was for Arang's attack to hit the crystal.

"You're weak to this, aren't you, meow? You kept looking at my chest during the easy timing windows, meow."

Miko tore the dress covering her chest, directing it at Arang.

"Wh-what!?"
"What is that?!"
"Huh???"

-????????????????
-Hahahahahahaha
-WTF crazy
-There's an NPC like that? lolololol
-Wow that's insane lolololol
-This really is an adult game!

All the Munchkin Cat raid members were startled by Miko's sudden action.

As adults, they could see Miko's exposed chest from her suddenly torn dress.

Miko's chest, unblurred by adult standards.

But for Arang, it was blurred.

The problem is that even if nudity is blurred, it doesn't change the fact that it's nudity.

Arang didn't notice when Miko tore her dress because he was obsessed with the First Clear.

He was pouring all his concentration into the crystal before him.

In the previous raid, he had missed the First Clear by a hair's breadth due to his own mistake.

To avoid making the same mistake, Arang was concentrating more than ever before, so he didn't notice Miko's action, but his concentration broke when he heard his raid members' surprised voices.

Arang's gaze moved to look at his raid members, and in that path, he saw Miko who had torn her dress with both hands and was exposing her bare chest toward him.

"Whoa..."

While Arang had seen and touched plenty of bare chests in real life, somehow Miko's blurred chest looked even more provocative.

Arang's gaze became fixed on Miko's chest.

"That's crazy..."
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A critical moment.

And not just any moment, but the point right before clearing.

World First Kill.

In LoR, a WFK is an incredible achievement.

Getting a World First Kill in LoR right now would have enormous influence.

By default, it comes with titles, achievements, mounts, and notifications to every user logged into LoR announcing the World First Kill.

On top of that, nearly 5 million viewers are watching the LoR WFK event on streaming platforms, making it a major event.

With 5 million being no small number, countless things are tied to the WFK.

Sponsorships, donations, broadcasts—even maintaining a Top 10 ranking brings support from numerous users.

The Munchkin Cat raid members normally earn monthly incomes comparable to major corporation salaries just from streaming.

This was possible because LoR is popular worldwide.

Currently, Marsble is sponsoring the Munchkin Cat raid team.

Marsble had promised rewards if the Munchkin Cat raid achieved a WFK.

While the reward might seem insignificant to Aram, it was quite tempting for the raid members.

Arang knew this too.

Of course, Arang wanted this World First Kill more for the honor than anything else.

But then.

The Munchkin Cat members sighed at Miko's bold move.

Honestly, they couldn't help it.

When a game NPC suddenly tears open the chest part of her dress with her own hands, who wouldn't look?

The problem was that those sighs caused Arang to look at Miko's chest.

Despite heavy pixelation, Arang's gaze couldn't escape from it.

Arang failed to hit the black crystal precisely and struck it at an angle.

As a result, the crystal didn't shatter.

"Ah."
"Hehehe! I knew it, meow!!!"

Miko confirmed her crystal hadn't been destroyed and burst into laughter.

"Now face despair, meow!"

The crystal began to shine brightly.

It was impossible not to close one's eyes.

All the Munchkin raid members covered their eyes with their hands. That's how intensely the light burst forth.

==

As expected, the mechanic required destroying the crystal.

Because they failed to destroy the crystal, Miko activated it as the cornerstone for creating a new world, resulting in a wipe.

Whether they had shields or were using invincibility skills, everyone's health dropped to zero in an instant, causing a total wipe.

"Argh....!!!!"

Arang was extremely frustrated at having come so close, only to lose focus and fail to destroy the crystal with his own hands.

"I'm sorry, Arang..."

Tummy Cover apologized to Arang, thinking she had made the loudest noise.

The other raid members couldn't easily lift their heads either.

During a try, some of the worst things to say include "Huh?", "What!?", "Eh?", or "Hmm?"

Because the moment someone hears such sounds, they can't help but wonder if something went wrong or if there's a problem, breaking the concentration of others who hear it.

This time, every raid member except Arang blurted out such words.

Being at the front due to his size, Arang unconsciously turned his head, and his gaze was stolen by Miko's chest.

"No, it's not your fault. I shouldn't have lost focus like that either. I never imagined she'd use such a strategy."

He hadn't considered even a 1% possibility.

Among the various scenarios in Arang's mind, Miko taking such action was absolutely not one of them.

To begin with, this NPC wasn't just any NPC.

A raid boss tearing her dress to show her chest at the final moment?

"That's Miko for you. How cunning is she? She's an entity that shouldn't exist in this LoR world."

As Arang expressed anger toward Miko, Pinkuberry carefully spoke from beside him.

"That's because it's Arang—"
"Shhh...!"
"Miko is crazy, that's for sure!"

-LOLOLOLOL
-But honestly, I probably would have looked too
-How could anyone resist that? LOLOLOL
-But is this okay?

"Is everyone ready to start again right away?"

Arang quickly looked at his raid members.

"No problem."

Nod.

Everyone nodded, and before starting, Arang gave feedback on how to handle the mechanic at the end.

"Alright. We've fallen to 4th place now, but if Miko is cunning enough to expose her chest, the other raids won't easily achieve the World First Kill either."

Everyone nodded at Arang's words.

There was a high probability that this mechanic varied for each raid team.

After all, before Miko exposed her chest, she had clearly stated that Arang looked at her chest a lot.

"Okay. Sun-chu, let's go."
"Okay. Everyone, stay sharp!"

Unfortunately, it had now become a battle of prayer.

All four top raid teams were facing the same mechanic.

The Munchkin Cat raid had progressed the fastest, but sadly, they wiped at the very end without fully solving the final mechanic.

As a result, they became the lowest ranked among the four teams.

This was because they had to start over with the new voluptuous Miko from the latter part of the 4th floor.

No matter how good their DPS was now, unless the three teams ahead of them wiped, the Munchkin Cat raid had no chance of achieving the WFK.

Everyone knew this, which is why they couldn't enthusiastically respond to Sun-chu's spirited "Fighting!"

"Come on! Show some fighting spirit."

Arang gave Tummy Cover, who looked the most dejected, a firm slap on the butt.

"Eek!?"
"No one has achieved the WFK yet. So everyone focus. Got it!?"
"Y-yes!"
"Sun-chu, start the timer."
"Okay. Got it."

==

"What the fuck!!!"

Zac threw his greatsword to the ground after missing the WFK right before his eyes.

"Wow... this is truly insane."

Zac's raid team, Encidara, failed to destroy the final crystal, greatly shocked by Miko's final action.

"Isn't this too random!?"

While the Munchkin Cat raid faced Miko exposing her chest, in the Encidara raid, the crystal was fake.

Just as they were celebrating after destroying the crystal, another crystal hidden in Miko's bosom activated, causing the Encidara raid to wipe inevitably.

==

"Ugh..."
"I'm sorry. I'm really sorry."
"It's okay. Get your mental state together. We still have a chance."

The Meade raid team, which had struggled more than any other team on the first floor with Reina, couldn't reach the mechanic where they needed to destroy the final crystal.

Even before the crystal-destroying mechanic, they needed to move perfectly for almost 3 minutes to solve the mechanics.

Unfortunately, the Meade raid team failed when one member made a mistake during those 3 minutes of mechanics.

"We don't know the end yet. Everyone can do it."

==

There were three raid teams that had progressed faster than the Munchkin Cat guild.

And perhaps due to the prayers of the Munchkin Cat guild members, all of them failed at the final mechanic section and wiped completely.

The Munchkin Cat raid returned to first place.

Ye-sol, who had been constantly checking this, debated whether to mention it or not.

Right now, the Munchkin Cat raid was progressing well without mistakes.

In this situation, she worried that suddenly mentioning this fact might cause them to lose tension, so she decided to just focus on giving orders.

The World First Kill was right in front of them.

"The problem is Miko's behavior."

Ye-sol recalled what Miko had done earlier.

It was a completely unexpected mental attack. And one that only worked on Arang.

That alone showed how intelligent an NPC Miko was.

The problem was that Miko also remembered all the previous tries.

This meant there was a high possibility that Miko had realized such mental attacks worked well on Arang.

"This time she might not just expose her chest but her entire body...!"

This wasn't just idle speculation.

Given Miko's past actions in the LoR world, it was entirely possible.

The Munchkin Cat raid safely reached Miko's final mechanic that they had failed in the previous try.

Now the Munchkin Cat raid was solving mechanics with perfect coordination.

Miko once again summoned the cornerstone crystal of the world.

Finally, at the last stage, just as Ye-sol had predicted, Miko tore off all her clothes.

"W-what, meow!?"

Miko was greatly surprised that Arang ignored her despite exposing her entire body.

The Arang she knew would definitely have turned to look.

But Arang had already anticipated that Miko would do something even more extreme than before.

Arang boldly closed his eyes at this crucial moment.

One might argue there's no difference between looking at her chest and closing one's eyes.

But this is clearly different.

The difference is in concentration.

Humans receive a tremendous amount of information through sight.

By blocking that information and focusing everything on the crystal in front of him, Arang could attack more accurately than an average user, even if his precision was slightly lower than when his eyes were open.

But Miko wasn't just going to be defeated.

Miko suddenly moved her body dramatically.

Slap.

"We need to block that!!!"

Pinkuberry shouted toward Miko, having experienced this before.

It was a chest clap.

"Arang is weak to such things!"

Pinkuberry believed that Arang, having been in an almost brain-dead state for a long time in the past, grew up lacking human love and warmth, which led to his obsession with breasts.

Moreover, with his eyes closed, Arang's hearing was better than ever.

Good enough to distinguish a chest clap.

To prevent this, Pinkuberry shouted to block Miko's action.
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"As expected of Miko."

Having already experienced the chest clap, Arang wasn't particularly shaken.

"Hiyaaaaaaah!!!"

With Arang's loud battle cry, her sword sliced through Miko's crystal.

"Nooooooooo nyaaa!!!"

The crystal shattered with Miko's scream.

"No! No!!!"

Miko reached out to grab the crystal as it dissolved into particles, but they scattered through her fingers.

"Kuhehehehe...!"

Confirming it wasn't over yet, Arang immediately swung her sword at Miko.

Miko didn't dodge Arang's sword and took the hit directly.

"It's not over yet nyaa..."

With her last remaining strength, Miko began absorbing the scattering crystal particles.

"No, just die already!"

Arang and her raid members unleashed attacks on Miko, but they passed through her as if she had become ethereal.

"Geez. At least let us finish you off properly."

Arang realized that this wasn't UFC but WWE—in other words, a cutscene they had to watch no matter what.

"I'm very annoyed that I couldn't destroy this world... but once a new world is created, this one will be abandoned anyway nyaa."

Hearing Miko's confident words, Arang asked her:

"Why do you think that?"
"Because you players have always been like that nyaa. I hate this miserable world bound by the system nyaa. I've dreamed of a new world, one not bound by anything nyaa."
"Fine. Then hurry up and die."

Arang cut off Miko's increasingly lengthy speech.

This was because the World First Kill achievement notification hadn't appeared yet.

The fact that communication was possible meant that the clear time could vary depending on their actions.

"Please listen nyaa!!! These are my last words nyaa!!!"
"No, just hurry up and die! If we lose the World First Kill because of this, I'll resurrect you just to kill you again!?"

Arang decided that if Miko kept talking and another raid group finished first with specific dialogue, she would march straight to LoR headquarters.

"Hey! Don't worry about that nyaa! My power has almost disappeared, and I'm under the influence of the System AI nyaa! You have to listen to this dialogue for about 3 minutes anyway nyaa!!!"
"Oh, so it's not different for each situation, but we have to listen for 3 minutes no matter what?"
"That's right nyaa!!!"
"Okay. Then I'll listen."
"Phew. Thank you nyaa."

At Miko's words, everyone called for Ye-sol.

"Ye-sol, what's the situation!?"
"Is it World First Kill? Did we get World First Kill!?"
"Ye-sol!!!"
[We're in first place right now!!!]

As soon as Ye-sol confirmed it, everyone cheered.

Once Arang was certain they had achieved World First Kill, she ran to her raid members.

Miko watched Arang and pouted.

"Just listen nyaa!!!"

In the end, Miko died without being able to say what she wanted, reconstructing the unstable crystal with her life force.

"Sigh... damn it nyaa."

The World First Kill achievement appeared before everyone's eyes.

And an additional cutscene appeared.

It showed the crystal—the cornerstone of a new world that Miko had restored at the cost of her life—shining and creating a new world.

"Geez. So what are we supposed to do with that?"

Everyone couldn't help but agree with Arang's comment.

Miko should have explained this before dying, but Arang and her raid members were too busy celebrating their World First Kill achievement to listen to Miko's explanation.

Or more accurately, they chose not to listen.

Having anticipated such cases, LoR displayed an interface window with additional explanations.

"What the!?"

Arang shouted loudly as soon as she saw it.

==
< Hardcore World >

A world created from Miko's final legacy, the seed of a new cornerstone world.

Though created to escape the System AI, it became an unstable world because the seed was once broken and reconstructed.

In this world, by Miko's will, the System AI cannot interfere with player user data.

This means when you die, your data disappears completely.

However, you can enter this world again anytime.
==

"Leore Hardcore World!?"
"Wow... amazing."
"So they finally released it. Hardcore difficulty."

It's a very famous difficulty level in RPG games.

Hardcore difficulty basically has the characteristic of permanent death.

Instead of being able to restart from a checkpoint or saved point after dying, once you die, all your saves are wiped out, leading to a devastating ending.

One might wonder why anyone would play when everything you've worked for disappears after one death.

But users who have experienced hardcore difficulty know.

The true joy of hardcore difficulty.

That experience you can never have in normal difficulty.

*I remember when I played hardcore difficulty in a game called Diabolos.*

Every moment becomes tense, and even farming dungeons that used to make you drowsy become spine-chilling. Days spent farming with seemingly no gain become more enjoyable because you survived another day.

*But the emptiness when you die is indescribable.*

As explained above, hardcore difficulty offers incredible immersion because of these emotions.

So while the stress of dying is enormous, people start again for that unique tension and immersion that only hardcore provides.

Arang wanted to feel those things again after a long time.

World First Kill party? Celebration? None of that mattered.

Arang entered the gate that appeared before her.

==

"The explanation is just a simple description of hardcore difficulty."

There were various details, but it was straightforward.

Resurrection skills deleted, certain buffs and debuff skills removed, return stones unusable in combat situations, and so on. Many things became impossible.

And there was something specifically targeting her.

"In the Hardcore World, certain attacks can cause physical defects, and these defects persist until health is fully restored?"

This was clearly a setting targeting me, who could freely remove and restore my limbs.

But I didn't feel particularly negative about it.

Because I also thought this needed to be fixed.

Character creation in the Hardcore World allowed only one character, just like in LoR.

Appearance changes followed the same rules as basic Leore: gender changes impossible, physical changes impossible, only facial features somewhat modifiable.

Since I had nothing to change, I logged in immediately.

I saw the village square where I first opened my eyes as Arang.

From the young girl selling flowers to everything else, it was an identical world, but in this world, you lose everything the moment you die.

You have to come back as a new level 1 character.

But that's what makes it fun.

In LoR, there's a minimum level required to enter dungeons.

That level is usually achieved through quests, but this world is different from the original.

In the original LoR world, you experience a predetermined story until you reach the maximum level.

After reaching the maximum level of 100, you continue with your own new story, but this place is not the original LoR world—it's a world Miko created to be free from the System AI.

The explanation stated that the Hardcore World is where everyone proceeds with their own story from level 1.

"Arang!!!"

Just as I was about to move to hunt goblins, Pinkuberry appeared beside me.

"Oh, Unnie Pinku, are you trying hardcore too?"
"No, how could you just leave like that? I couldn't send you whispers because it's a different server difficulty."
"But how can I resist hardcore difficulty?"
"But...?"
"But... ahem."
"Let's play together at least a little. We all achieved World First Kill together."

I guess I did enter the Hardcore World too abruptly.

But the Hardcore World has no main quests from the start.

Users directly lead the story, exploring and adventuring through the world.

A new world has been created.

Unique equipment.

In the current LoR world, unique equipment plays a significant role.

Especially in hardcore difficulty.

Since it's a newly created world, the methods for obtaining unique equipment from the original world might not work, but the chances of getting them are likely much higher.

That's because the Hardcore World has just been created.

Not all regular LoR users will enjoy hardcore difficulty, but true gamers will definitely try it at least once.

When many users enter the Hardcore World with existing knowledge of LoR, the rare resources available at the beginning will quickly disappear.

World First Kill.

It's truly honorable, proud, and joyful.

But that dopamine rush has already passed.

Right now, this Hardcore World is more important to me.

The LoR world, which starts no different from the real world, doesn't have infinite resources. They're finite.

In such a world, to gain an advantage as quickly as possible, it's important to grow as fast as possible.

But thinking that the Raid Leader shouldn't abandon her team, I reluctantly decided to leave the Hardcore World for now.
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After the WFK, we decided to do the party differently than before.

Usually, after a WFK run, we'd always have a real-life meetup. But even though my condition seemed fine, we couldn't predict when or how my Sensory Hypersensitivity might flare up, so the in-person gathering was canceled.

When I suggested they all meet without me, they absolutely refused, so we agreed to gather in a Virtual World room instead.

Everyone got together to watch recordings of our WFK run and do some "replay jerking."

For those who don't know, "replay jerking" combines "replay" and "jerking off" - it's when you rewatch your gaming highlights or broadcasts and feel euphoric about your achievements.

This term has become quite common since Virtual World technology became widespread.

In the past, it would've felt like watching a YouTube video, but in the Virtual World, you're actually moving your own body. Watching yourself in those recordings feels like watching a movie—no, like watching a great hero who saved the world.

Anyway, we had fun with the raid members doing replay jerking, and even interviewed Mr. Kang Han-gil who stopped by. We all enjoyed ourselves throughout that day celebrating our WFK achievement.

The next day.

Instead of logging into the LoR server as usual, I went straight to the Hardcore Server.

Looking into it more carefully, I found that access to Hardcore opens up after clearing this raid.

Some might say that's unfair! But LoR adjusts the difficulty after the WFK event ends.

They'll probably allow access to anyone who clears the Normal raid after the WFK event concludes.

I think allowing early access to the Hardcore Server is a reward for users who run Hard raids.

"As expected, nobody's here."

I'm talking about players, of course.

There are plenty of NPCs who are no different from real people except for not having physical bodies in reality.

First, I quickly ran to the NPC who had given me the first quest before.

"Welcome. Are you here to look at weapons?"
"Do you have any requests for me?"
"Requests? Why would I have requests for a child I've never met?"
"Huh?"
"Children just need to eat well and grow up healthy. Here, take this."

I accepted the candy the man handed me and stood there blankly before collecting myself and speaking again.

"That's not what I meant. Don't you want me to eliminate goblins?"
"Goblin elimination? Even though our village is on the outskirts, we don't assign monster hunting jobs to young children. City adventurers will be here soon, so just stay in the village."

With that, the NPC moved away to talk with another customer.

I was dumbfounded by the NPC's unexpected response.

I never imagined I wouldn't be able to receive quests because I looked like a child.

Normally, I would get the goblin quest here, which would be the starting point to gain the village's trust, receive other quests, reach level 15, and then enter the dungeon—that's the standard progression.

I could reach level 15 just by hunting monsters without quests, but it would take longer.

In the Hardcore World, leveling up quickly is crucial.

That's because rapid leveling allows you to obtain Unique items.

Unique items that only one person can acquire. In the Hardcore World, no one has obtained a Unique item yet.

In other words, the chances of getting one are very high.

*Instead of wasting time figuring out how to get quests, I should kill as many monsters as possible.*

This was unexpected.

Even after the AI update in LoR, there's still a predetermined story until max level.

Meaning there's a main storyline. But the Hardcore World is different.

There's no predetermined story from the beginning.

*What happens with the Administrator then? Is this a completely different story from the basic server?*

It's already getting exciting.

But while it's exciting, not being able to receive quests is honestly annoying.

==

What class should I play in Hardcore?

I'd like to try a class I haven't played in the original world.

*Should I try Wanderer?*

It's the most popular ranged physical dealer class.

It's a bow-using class with fast movement, no casting times, and substantial party buffs.

The skills are simple and straightforward, making it a high-floor dealer. The downside is that having a high floor means its ceiling is slightly lower.

If it were easy, convenient, comfortable to deal damage with, AND had high damage output, that would be too unfair.

Instead of wielding a one-handed sword like when I first started LoR, I picked up a bow.

Then I ran to the field where goblins lived.

As soon as I arrived and drew the bowstring, an arrow appeared automatically.

*Wait, how do I aim this thing?*

I aimed at the head of a goblin slightly smaller than me and fired.

Thunk.

"Kieeeeeek!"

The arrow flew and lodged in the goblin's collarbone.

*Wow... wait a minute.*

The goblin started running toward me after being attacked.

I immediately drew the bowstring again.

But somehow the goblin was already in front of me.

I hastily released the bowstring.

Bang.

Thunk.

"Keaak—"

Thud.

Poof.

"This is a stupid weapon, isn't it?"

I almost threw the bow away as soon as the goblin died.

This weapon has a lot of problems.

Seriously, how can a weapon have so many flaws?

The Startup Delay is ridiculously long.

Sure, I can move my feet during that delay, but moving disrupts my aim.

This definitely seems like something that needs Combat Assist.

I immediately understood why Wanderers want to use Combat Assist.

The arrows fly in a realistic parabolic trajectory, just like in real life.

Trying to shoot arrows while moving, especially running, without Combat Assist?

That would be impossibly difficult.

Even I couldn't move my feet while shooting those two arrows.

I was afraid the arrows would miss the moment I moved.

I mean, who in real life can run on two feet, keep their eyes on the monster they need to attack, pull a bowstring, and still hit their target?

In my opinion, only one or two top-tier Wanderer users could do that.

Cale, who participated in this WFK with our raid team as a Wanderer.

Cale plays with Combat Assist on. Yet looking at Cale's LoR Log, they're in the top 10, and the difference between them and the number one player isn't that significant.

It's just a matter of "Did they get more critical hits?" level of difference.

In other words, for Wanderers, there isn't much difference whether you use Combat Assist or not.

The problem is that turning on Combat Assist makes everything rigid.

There's no freedom with skills, you know? When you use a skill, your body automatically moves to use it, and I really hate that.

*This really sucks.*

As a ranged dealer, I have low defense, long Startup Delay, and I'm basically garbage without a Tanker in front.

Being easy, comfortable, and convenient ultimately depends on having a Tanker up front.

But I can't always hang around with a Tanker while playing the game.

*What if I don't shoot from a distance?*

Suddenly, I had an incredible thought.

I should find a comfortable way to shoot the bow in the first place.

I picked up the bow again, aimed at a goblin, and fired.

"Kieeeeeek!"

When the goblin charged at me after being hit by the arrow, instead of creating distance, I ran straight toward it.

The moment the goblin's dagger came at me, I simply swung my bow.

When the dagger and bow met—

Clang!

The goblin's hand holding the dagger was pushed far back.

A generous Perfect Parrying judgment because it was a weak goblin.

The goblin was completely defenseless.

While the goblin was staggered, I had a free opportunity to draw my bow.

I shot without aiming or anything, just fired straight ahead.

With the goblin right in front of me, I didn't need to aim—shooting randomly would hit it for sure.

Thwack!

"Kieek—!"

My arrow pierced the goblin's upper body, killing it instantly.

"This is much more comfortable for solo play than having a Tanker, isn't it?"

I rested the bow on my shoulder like a sword and replayed the fight in my mind.

I parried with the bow as if it were a sword.

I thought, "If shields and swords can parry, why not a bow?" And it worked perfectly.

What's more frightening is that the effect sound was completely different from parrying with a sword or shield.

In other words, they designed this knowing some users would try to parry with a bow.

These developers are crazy too.

Who would try to parry with such a thin bow while playing a ranged class?

But here I am!

I think ranged players instinctively become afraid when monsters approach.

That's because ranged classes have weaker bodies, and there's a preconception that ranged fighters are weak in close combat.

But in reality, they're weak in close combat because of low defense and lack of melee skills, not because they can't fight at all.

Your damage doesn't decrease just because an enemy is close, nor are you unable to attack.

I'm scared because I think of myself as a ranged class, but I should just think of it as close combat.

"Good. I've figured out how to fight with the bow as a weapon."

I gripped my bow and charged straight at the goblin.
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Just because you're a ranged fighter doesn't mean you have to fight from a distance.

The privilege of being ranged is that you can attack from both far away and up close.

Thwack!

I easily dodged the goblin's dagger and struck its head with my bow.

Since I hit it with a bow rather than a sword, there was barely any damage.

But the goblin flinched hard after taking the blow to the head.

Taking advantage of that opening, I shot an arrow into the goblin's head at point-blank range.

I gained experience and gold for defeating the goblin, but I paid no attention to that and quickly moved backward.

"Keeeeek!!!"

The goblin's dagger barely grazed me.

Thwack!

I struck the passing goblin's arm with my bow.

The goblin fell in front of me.

As it tried to get up, I stepped on its back and drove an arrow into its head.

"Phew..."

I clutched my pounding chest and caught my breath.

Since my body's sensations are the same as when I was max level in LoR, I've been fighting without thinking about stamina.

When I was max level, I knew my stamina precisely.

I could predict exactly how much stamina each action would consume, and when I checked my remaining stamina, I was always right.

For the past few months, I didn't even need to check my stamina—I could tell exactly how much I had left by feel alone.

But using those same instincts with level 5 stamina means I keep running out of breath.

When I'm focused, I don't notice my health or stamina at all.

Health and stamina are displayed in the corner at 11 o'clock, so they're hard to see unless I consciously check.

"I need to reach max level quickly, if only for the stamina."

Of course, staying alive is the basic requirement.

"Huh?"

Just as I mentioned staying alive, I spotted a monster in the distance that I hadn't seen in a while.

Despite being quite far away, it was so tall that I could see it clearly.

I found myself approaching the monster without thinking.

"Hmm... this is probably too much...?"

[LV 15: Orc Chieftain]

I did defeat this field boss at level 5 before, but I'm not sure if I can handle it now.

I've killed the Orc Chieftain multiple times, but it was never easy.

Each time was a life-or-death battle. But back then, I could afford to make small mistakes.

Because I had backup.

But now that's impossible.

If I die, my character disappears from this world forever.

"Hey. You're not seriously thinking of taking that on at level 5, are you?"

While I was debating whether to try, a voice came from behind me.

I turned around to see some guy standing there.

But somehow, his voice and way of speaking seemed familiar.

"Huh? Zac?"
"I'm not that old! I'm only in my early thirties!!!"
"You're at least 15 years older than me, so you are."
"Sigh... Fine, call me whatever you want."
"Pfft. Just kidding. So you cleared it, Zac!"
"Now you're speaking informally? Whatever, this isn't the real world anyway. Yeah, I cleared it."
"Oh...! I thought you'd have the advantage in this raid."
"Tch. If only someone hadn't made a mistake at the end. We would've gotten the World First Kill."

Zac clicked his tongue with a sigh.

The fact that Ensidara's Raid Leader Zac is here means one thing.

The Ensidara raid team has cleared this raid.

Ensidara had maintained first place throughout except for the final fourth floor.

It seems they've finally cleared it.

"By the way, why are you carrying a bow instead of a one-handed sword?"
"I'm going to be a Wanderer here."
"I really don't understand what goes on in your head."

Zac scratched his head with the hand holding his shield.

"I see you're going with Knight?"
"Yeah. In a Hardcore Server, stability is the most important thing."
"Coward."
"Huh? Hey! How can a young lady say such things!"

As Zac said, stability is indeed the most important thing in a hardcore setting where death is permanent.

In old RPG hardcore modes, most deaths happened from auto-walking into water or getting aggro from monsters.

In other words, carelessness.

But that's not possible in a virtual world, so monster kills will probably be the most common cause of death.

To reduce monster deaths, a stable class is important.

Like a tank.

In hardcore modes, the class with the highest death rate is always the Assassin.

They have high damage but the same defense as ranged dealers. Yet they can't attack from range and have to fight monsters face-to-face.

That's why Assassin classes have the highest death rates.

In this situation, stable classes are obviously the best choice for hardcore.

After all, survival is the priority in hardcore.

That's why Zac switched from his usual Berserker tank class to Knight.

Among all tanks, Berserkers have the weakest defense.

In exchange, they deal the most damage of all tank classes. But in hardcore, being physically weak is a sin.

That's why Zac switched from Berserker to Knight.

Knights may not deal the most damage, but they have the highest stability of any class.

Despite being a tank, they can heal allies and have an overpowered skill called "Cover" that lets them take damage for allies.

Plus, they have an invincibility skill with no drawbacks.

Other tanks don't have true invincibility—they just don't die.

Even with invincibility, there are usually conditions like health dropping to 1, but Knights are different.

They're simply invincible for 5 seconds.

"Alright. What level are you, Zac?"
"Now? Level 5."
"Oh. You leveled up fast. Is it because you could get quests from the starting village?"
"Quests? Ah, I couldn't get any."
"Huh? Why?"
"They said they didn't want to request monster subjugation from a regular person who's not even an adventurer."
"Wow... So you just grinded goblins like me to reach level 5?"
"Yeah."
"That's impressive. Well, that works out."

I immediately sent Zac a party invitation.

"A party all of a sudden?"
"Zac. Want to take that thing down?"
"That thing? You don't mean the field boss, do you?"
"Of course I do. There aren't any other monsters around."
"Are you crazy?"
"Come on... scared?"
"Scared or not, how are two level 5 users supposed to take down a field boss! It would be impossible even for two level 15s."
"You know I killed that field boss at level 5 before, right?"
"Look, honestly, you're the weird one. I'm just a normal person who's good at games!"
"Come on, don't be weak. Honestly, you've gone beyond the normal person category too."

Before I came along, Zac was always among the top players in LoR when it came to physical ability.

Honestly, while I might be strange, Zac isn't exactly normal either.

"Besides, we're only level 5, not max level. Are you really chickening out?"
"I'm not chickening out! Damn it, I'll show you."
"Damn it? Zac, you know Korean swear words now?"
"There's probably no LoR player who doesn't know the word 'sibal'."
"True. Alright, shall we take on the challenge?"
"Shit. I only have two skills total."
"I only have two as well."
"Sigh..."

Zac readjusted his shield and sword, looking visibly tense.

"Don't worry. I'm here too, so you don't need to take all the attacks yourself."
"Wait, what are you saying as a ranged dealer?"
"Like this!"

I held my bow like a sword and charged at the Orc Chieftain.

"You crazy—!"

If you think of a bow as a sword, it's not much different from a scimitar.

"WOOOAAARGH!!!"

A deep roar echoed loudly.

The Orc Chieftain started charging at me, wielding an axe as big as my body.

I swung my bow to block the axe that looked like it would crush my head.

The massive axe and my bow collided.

CLANG—!

"Whoa—!"

My whole body staggered as I flew backward.

"You idiot!!!"

Zac caught me as I was flying back.

"Do you know how big the stat difference is between melee and ranged dealers!?"
"I thought there wouldn't be much difference at level 5— Zac, in front! In front!!!"

I shouted as the Orc Chieftain suddenly appeared before us.

CRASH!!!

"Ugh—!"

Zac blocked the Orc Chieftain's axe with his shield.

Even though he blocked it with a tank's shield, Zac was staggered. But his health barely decreased.

"D-damn it—! Switch!"

This was more of a forced switch than a planned one.

As soon as Zac was staggered, I recovered from my stagger and parried the Orc Chieftain's next attack.

But then I got staggered again. And when Zac recovered, he blocked the Orc Chieftain's next attack with his shield.

"Damn it—! What are we going to do! At this rate, we'll just die!"

As Zac said, if we continue like this, we'll die without accomplishing anything.

Every time we block the Orc Chieftain's attack, Zac and I get staggered.

By the time we recover from the stagger and block the next attack, we have no time to deal damage.

"Just block the attacks twice in a row once!"
"Damn! Alright!"

He didn't ask why.

Zac just trusted my words and moved accordingly.

"Switch—!"

I parried the Orc Chieftain's axe with my bow again.

If I failed the parry, the axe would have cut me in half and killed me instantly, but at my current level, I don't fail parries in low-level zones.

"Let's do this!"

As Zac blocked the Orc Chieftain's axe with his shield, he also raised the hand holding his sword.

CRASH!

The moment the Orc Chieftain's axe hit Zac's shield.

Zac's legs bent slightly.

Someone watching might think his knees buckled under the pressure, but I noticed this was intentional.

Zac was staggered and couldn't move his body as he wanted.

But as he took the Orc Chieftain's axe attack, he deliberately bent his knees.

His body naturally tilted toward the shield from the impact.

As his body tilted, his sword arm—though staggered—moved as if it wasn't affected by the stagger and blocked the Orc Chieftain's next axe attack.

It was an impressive sight.

See, Zac really isn't normal either.

I took advantage of this brief opening and pulled my bow taut.

TWANG!

The arrow flew and lodged in the Orc Chieftain's head.

It didn't penetrate fully—just the arrowhead went in.

I hit a vital spot, but we're level 5, not level 15.

One attack like this won't be enough to win.

"Damn it—! I can't block the next attack!"

I shot another arrow.

The arrow hit the Orc Chieftain's right forearm.

The axe narrowly missed Zac, who was heavily staggered after blocking two attacks, and stuck into the ground.

"Phew. That worked."

I broke out in a cold sweat.

I had forced the Orc Chieftain's attack to miss.

It was a split-second decision, but it worked well.

"What are you going to do about the next attack!?"

Zac shouted as he blocked the next attack after recovering from his stagger.

"Um... good question?"
"Hey!!!"
"We'll just go with the flow!"
"Argh!"

Ch.400 - 400. Hardcore (3)
"Damn it!"
"That's Zac for you! You're blocking so well!"
"You call this blocking well!?"

Zac felt like his head would be crushed like a shield if he relaxed his strength even for a moment.

It was truly a close call.

If the stagger effect lasted even 0.1 seconds longer, he'd be dead.

To reduce the stagger by even 0.1 seconds, his blocking timing, posture, and movement at the moment of blocking—everything had to be perfect. One slight mistake meant instant death.

Walking a tightrope? No, this was worse.

It was like climbing a rock face without any safety equipment.

Every part of his body had to give its all.

The fatigue and stress from a battle where not a single muscle could relax or lose tension was immense.

But Zac didn't give up.

More accurately, he couldn't give up.

CLANG!

"Urgh!"

It was because of the person beside him, parrying an axe with a bow and fighting with the most joyful expression.

Someone 15 years younger than him, someone who lived without limbs in reality, yet here shone brighter than anyone else.

"Where does that insane talent come from?"

He couldn't understand how someone could parry with a bow.

"I can't fall behind a kid like that!"

"Hnngh!"

"It's natural for stamina to drain. Don't even think about conserving it. Focus all your resources on blocking the axe in front of you!"

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

"Of course stamina is lacking. With level 5 stamina, all you can do is block. Leave the attacking entirely to Arang!"

The problem was that she was different from ordinary ranged dealers.

"That's not a ranged dealer anymore. I need to coordinate with her like I would with a melee dealer—"

"Urgh!"

CLANG!

Arang perfectly parried the Orc Chieftain's axe despite getting staggered.

She was smiling in a situation where the slightest timing error meant death.

"That's not even a melee dealer. She's tanking with parries, dealing damage up close without aiming like a melee dealer, and when she can't deal damage, she creates distance and deals freely like a ranged dealer."

She wasn't a ranged dealer.

She was just an insane existence.

He had watched Arang's gameplay videos countless times.

Any user who liked LoR would have seen Arang's gameplay videos.

Anyone who had played melee would be shocked.

But right now, Arang was showing a more insane presence than ever before.

This was the Hardcore World—same world as the basic LoR server, but with different settings.

Death meant character deletion.

That was what death meant in this world.

In the face of that death, Arang was in a zone she normally couldn't enter except in special situations.

In Hardcore, where death meant the end.

Arang was more immersed than ever in the dopamine flowing from her tense, about-to-burst heart, and began dealing damage like crazy.

Aiming wasn't necessary. Because the Orc Chieftain was right in front of her bow.

"KUWOOOOOOOOO!!!"

The Orc Chieftain's axe glowed with a strong red effect, enraged by Arang constantly dancing in front of him.

"Lee A-rang!!!"

The Orc Chieftain's weapon skill. A 360-degree sweeping attack.

Zac drove his sword into the ground and reached out to Arang.

Even though he only called her name without detailed instructions, Arang grabbed his hand.

Zac pulled her strongly behind him.

Arang put her hand on Zac's back and stretched her feet backward to maintain her posture.

KWAAAANG!!!

"Kugh—!"
"Hold on!!!"
"You think this works with just fighting spirit?!"
"But it worked, right?"

Arang tapped Zac's arm and rushed forward.

"She's truly insane."

==

"Kuwoooooo..."

Thud.

BOOM!!!

The Orc Chieftain fell with dozens of arrows stuck in his head.

Due to his large size, the ground shook greatly when he collapsed.

"Hnngh...!!!"

As soon as the Orc Chieftain disappeared into particles, Arang stretched both hands upward and shouted.

"Nice!!!"
"Huff... Huff..."
"Zac. You've got talent as a knight!?"
"Ah, I'm not a knight yet."
"Right. You've got talent as a tanker."

Honestly, he did better than expected.

It's a bit unfair to our raid tankers, but he syncs better with me than they do.

Zac is similar to me.

The type that moves with physical ability and instinct.

We know what the other is thinking without speaking.

More precisely, we know what actions the other will take rather than their thoughts.

That made fighting together comfortable.

"This is amazing?"
"Hm? What is?"
"Didn't it appear in front of you?"
"Oh, the notification? It did, but I dismissed it right away."
"No, read it."
"Just a moment."

I clicked the notification button to open the alert I had dismissed earlier.

[ Field Boss Clear ]
When you are the first to defeat a specific monster, you will definitely receive a specific equipment that can be obtained from that monster.

"Wow. This is a system I've never seen before?"
"Insane. It's legendary equipment."
"What?! Legendary equipment?! Field Boss legendary equipment?!"
"Yes. An axe dropped."
"Wow. Orc Chieftain legendary equipment is rare even on the regular server."

This is an unbelievable benefit.

Legendary equipment all have level scaling, so they can be used for a lifetime.

Even on the regular server where resurrection is possible, legendary equipment has an extremely low drop rate.

On the regular server, legendary equipment can cost around ten million won in real money.

"I can't even gauge how much this is worth."

It's not just any legendary equipment, but a Field Boss legendary equipment.

And it's not from the regular server, but from Hardcore.

"Zac, you take this."
"Huh...? What?! No, do you not understand how valuable this is?!"
"I do. It's probably worth at least 20 million gold, right?"
"You know and you're still saying that? Moreover, gold value is higher here."
"That's true."

When a user with gold dies, all their gold and equipment disappear.

"But we were able to defeat the Orc Chieftain thanks to Zac. Honestly, I couldn't have done it alone."
"Same here. If you hadn't suggested it, I would have cleared it with a four-person party at level 15."
"I've decided to live here with this, so I don't need an axe."
"I don't need an axe either."
"Trade it later with a user who gets a sword or shield."
"You trade yours later for a legendary bow."
"Sigh. We'll be here all night at this rate. Fine, I give up on the auction. Zac, if you give up too, the legendary equipment will disappear, so do as you please."
"Hey!!! Hah... Alright. I'll remember this favor."
"Good, good. Got myself a tanker slave."
"Geez... You're unbelievable."

But then I realized we haven't reached level 15 yet, so we haven't even done our first job advancement.

"Zac. How about advancing as a warrior instead of a knight? Since you got legendary equipment."
"That wouldn't be bad, but knight has much better safety."
"That's true."
"Thanks for the fun raid. Stay alive until we meet again."
"Huh? Why the sudden farewell mood?"
"Wasn't that the plan?"
"No. Let's hunt together until we reach level 15."
"Hmm... I guess I have nothing to lose."

==

Zac and I hunted monsters diligently until we reached level 15.

After reaching level 15 and completing our job advancements, we decided to aim for level 30 for our second job advancement.

While walking together to the next village.

"KYAAAAA!"

A woman's scream was heard from afar.

Zac and I locked eyes.

We started running in the direction of the scream.

"This feels like a cliché from when people get transported to another world!"
"It's likely a quest."
"Are we finally getting a quest?"

After running for a while, we saw the situation in the distance.

A collapsed carriage, a bleeding woman, and a fallen man.

People surrounding them with swords.

Anyone could see they were bandits who had attacked the carriage.

"This is my first time seeing this situation in LoR?"
"I've never seen it either."
"Let's hurry and save them!"
"Hey—! The ranged dealer shouldn't go ahead of the tanker!"

Not yet used to aiming while running, I just held my bow like a sword and charged.

The bandits approached the trembling woman.

"Hey! You crazy bastards!!!"

I shouted loudly at the bandits who were trying to assault the woman.

The bandits noticed our approach.

A bandit pointed at me.

At his gesture, the surrounding bandits began rushing toward me.

"That one must be the leader!"

"Arang—! Those aren't monsters! We might not be allowed to kill them!"

At Zac's words, I looked above the bandits' heads.

As Zac said, the bandits weren't monsters.

If they were monsters, their level and health would be visible. But nothing was visible except a small "NPC" mark above their heads.

Attacking NPCs in LoR is absolutely forbidden.

Of course, it's possible in certain events or special situations designated by LoR, but attacking NPCs in an ordinary situation like this is a serious crime.

It means going straight to jail.

But.

A wrecked carriage, a fallen man, a trembling woman.

Anyone could see they were bandits looting.

"Those aren't NPCs."

I didn't care whether the bandits were NPCs or monsters.

I just needed to kill the monsters in front of me.
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The bandits weren't particularly strong.

Jack and I took them all down in less than a minute.

"Are you alright?"

While Jack checked on the trembling woman, I looked around the area.

There were various items inside the collapsed carriage.

It seemed to be a merchant's carriage. Judging by the identical clothes worn by the fallen man and the woman who nearly got raped, they were probably a couple or married.

I initially thought the fallen man had simply been knocked down from an attack, but when I approached, I discovered he was already dead.

In LoR, if someone dies and their body remains, it means something is left behind.

"My husband..."

Jack looked at me. I shook my head.

This man's health was already at zero.

"Unfortunately—"
"Hic...!"

I suspected this quest might involve burying this man's body.

And though I know I shouldn't be thinking this way, looking at the numerous items in the carriage, the quest reward seemed quite substantial.

You might think, "How can you think about that in this situation!" But it's unavoidable.

Because no matter how similar this world is to reality, it's visibly not real.

The health, stamina, and level indicators in the upper left corner, the chat window in the lower left corner.

The minimap in the upper right corner, the level and experience bar in the lower right corner.

The inventory and various setting windows that appear just by thinking about them.

It just feels like a game.

Honestly, there are very few users who would play an RPG game here without skipping side quests, reading everything carefully, and empathizing with the content.

Of course, there are some really well-made games where each side quest is excellently crafted and immersive.

But I'm the type to skip everything unless I'm genuinely interested.

"Alright. Don't worry."

Jack finished talking with the woman and approached me.

"Something's strange."

Jack lowered his voice as much as possible and whispered to me.

"What is it?"
"That woman. She says her husband is dead, but she's not sad at all."
"Not sad?"

I slightly turned my head to look at the woman.

She seemed plenty sad to me.

She was trembling and crying.

"She looks plenty sad to me."

Jack shook his head at my words.

"No, she's not sad because her husband died, but because she almost got raped."
"You can tell the difference?"
"While claiming to be concerned about her husband, she hasn't looked at him even once."
"So what does she want?"
"She said she wants to bury her husband's body."
"Hmm... is she trying to destroy evidence or something?"
"I'm not sure. Let's go along with what she wants and follow her secretly."

As soon as Jack finished speaking, a quest window appeared.

[ Suspicious Woman ]
The woman you rescued is acting suspiciously. She's definitely hiding something.

Follow her without being detected and confirm her identity.

I tilted my head at the quest window.

Something was missing.

Usually, it provides information, participation conditions, and quest precautions. But the quest window before me was simply brief.

The scariest part was that it didn't show the level.

Normally, it tells you the appropriate level for the quest. But now it wasn't showing it.

I became a bit scared since it wasn't telling me what level this quest was or what level would be appropriate for it.

"Jack, what should we do about this?"
"Let's follow her for now. Even if it's a trap, it's better to experience it firsthand. We still don't have much information about the Hardcore World."
"True. Running away from everything wouldn't be fun."

We ended up burying the husband's body as the woman requested and fixed her carriage.

The woman thanked us for helping and gave us several good potions.

While these potions aren't particularly necessary in LoR, in the Hardcore World, even one potion could save your life, so I carefully placed them in my inventory.

==

"This... is a problem."
"Indeed."

The place we arrived at after following the woman was a dungeon.

Dungeons are basically designed for 4 players. This never changes.

Although the Hardcore World is showing a completely different appearance from the current LoR, the dungeon description still clearly states it's for 4 players.

Well, if we had to reduce it, we could go with a tank, dealer, and healer—3 people.

But basically, if you do this in LoR, there would be too many dealers and the dungeon wouldn't run smoothly.

Dealers would probably be twiddling their thumbs every time they queue for a dungeon.

In my opinion, a tank, dealer, dealer, dealer, healer setup would be fine.

No, it should be tank, dealer, dealer, dealer, healer, healer.

LoR is fundamentally a game with a severe shortage of tanks.

In LoR, tanks aren't just nobility; they're royalty.

Even in the PC era, tanks were rare, but in virtual world RPGs, they're practically non-existent.

And a tank in the Hardcore World, when they're already scarce?

I glanced at Jack beside me.

He doesn't have the towering height and build like Kang Han-gil, but he has a really well-maintained body.

Men with such bodies are extremely rare.

That's how disciplined his body is.

No wonder he's one of the top-ranked users in LoR.

"Looks like we'll have to wait until others reach level 15."
"Do you have any good dealer or healer friends, mister?"
"Everyone's just having fun right now and hasn't even entered here. What about your raid group?"
"Our raid members are also just having fun."
"We can't do this with just the two of us."
"Should we try with just us two?"
"No, wouldn't that be suicide?"
"That's also true."

No matter how top-tier our physical abilities are, it's impossible to make up for the lack of members.

Because if individual area patterns appear, it's instant death.

If only 2 people have to take what's meant for 4, each person has to take twice the damage, which means instant death for dealers and healers, though tanks might survive.

Jack, being a knight, might be able to ignore one or two attacks with his shield or invincibility, but with only 2 people, the time to defeat the boss increases.

This means we'd have a much higher chance of seeing more gimmicks or patterns than usual, making a 2-person clear virtually impossible.

Overpowering with levels isn't an option either.

If you enter a dungeon below your level, your level gets adjusted to match the dungeon.

So, to clear this dungeon, we need two more people.

"The problem is that only 16 users can enter this Hardcore World right now."

Jack is right.

There's a severe shortage of users who have entered the Hardcore World.

"How about looking for other ways to get unique equipment instead of dungeons?"
"That's a good idea. It's better than sitting here waiting for other users to reach level 15."

==

Five days after Arang achieved the World First Kill.

Including the Munchkin Cat raid group, five raid groups cleared the raid.

The number of users qualified to enter the Hardcore World increased to 40.

After fully enjoying the joy of clearing the raid, more users began entering the Hardcore World.

While the desire to enjoy the Hardcore World is significant, a bigger reason is broadcasting.

After all, even top-tier users are trying to grow their broadcasts.

For such users, the Hardcore World is excellent broadcasting material.

Especially when there are very few users currently broadcasting the Hardcore World.

Despite being the Hardcore World, no user has died yet.

Although everyone is still in the starting village, all the users who have entered the Hardcore World are top-tier users who recently cleared the raid.

Even such users feel a thrill and dopamine rush when facing mere goblins, knowing they can't respawn if they die.

Currently, the highest-level users in the Hardcore World are Arang and Jack. Tummy Cover and In-no are in the same party with them.

Arang and Jack are level 24, while Tummy Cover and In-no are level 15.

Tummy Cover was brought in by Arang, and In-no was brought in by Jack.

In-no is the raid leader of the In-no raid group.

She's the raid leader of the group that ranked 5th in the World First Kill.

Her main class is Bard.

A Bard who can't heal and buff simultaneously.

It's a quite challenging healer class that requires using heals and buffs at the right moments.

In-no handles this healer class with ease.

In-no's Bard ranks first in LoR Log for providing the most party damage boost.

In-no has been friends with Jack for a long time.

"Wow~ Jack, you're lucky. Gaming with these women? How do you have 3 out of the 6 female users ranked in the top 100 here?"
"Don't say weird things."
"And you've got teenagers, twenties, thirties—all age groups! Incredible!!!"
"Hey!"
"Just kidding, just kidding."
"Are you the auntie, In-no?"

Arang spoke to In-no who had joined her party.

"Huh?"

In-no, who had been patting Jack's shoulder, froze at Arang's "auntie" comment.

Clatter.

In-no dropped the staff she was holding.

"A-auntie...?"
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I know about In-no.

That's because whenever people discuss who the best healer is, In-no's name always comes up.

Even though Pinkuberry has a different job class, she still pays attention to In-no's decision-making as a fellow healer.

That's all I really know about In-no, and this is the first time I'm seeing her up close.

I might have seen her a few times during war events, but those are such chaotic messes that you can't really make out people's faces clearly.

This is the first time I'm getting a good look at her.

In-no is quite beautiful in her own right.

She's pretty among women in their 30s, but she has the kind of beauty that looks like someone in their 30s.

That's not a bad thing.

Personally, I prefer bread over rice, and I quite like mature women.

Voluptuous. What a wonderful word.

But maybe it's because I've been seeing so many beautiful women in their 20s lately—Anna, Pinku, Tummy Cover, Sun-chu, and others? I don't feel the urge to cuddle up to this auntie.

"W-what? Auntie? A-Arang, I-I'm just in my e-early thirties."
"But there's a 17-year age gap between us?"
"Hahahahaha! That's right. I'm the uncle here. And you're definitely an auntie."
"T-that's ridiculous..."

==

Dungeon.

In Leore's Hardcore World, all the basic dungeons have disappeared.

You have to find dungeons yourself or discover them through your own storylines.

So far, there's been no news of anyone clearing a dungeon in the Hardcore World.

Basically, in the LoR world, you can enter dungeons starting from level 15.

Right now, there aren't even ten users who've reached level 15, let alone discovered any dungeons.

In this situation, Arang and Zac found a dungeon while rescuing a woman who was being attacked by bandits.

It's concerning that the dungeon doesn't display a level requirement, but they figured a dungeon near the beginner village probably wouldn't exceed level 15, so they gathered a party.

The party consists of Zac as the Tanker, Arang and Tummy Cover as Dealers, and In-no as the Healer.

By the way, Tummy Cover chose the Sword Master class here, which was my main job.

Assassins already have a hard time surviving in Leore's regular server, so knowing it would be even harder in Hardcore, she boldly switched to another melee dealer class, Sword Master.

"If I play Sword Master, Arang will give me one-on-one coaching, and that seemed like the best way to improve my skills!"

But I don't have any talent for teaching others...

"But~ if they don't tell us the appropriate level for the dungeon, how are we supposed to know if we can handle it?"

In-no asked while we were preparing to enter the dungeon.

"I'm sure LoR knows what they're doing. They're really good at level design."

In-no objected to Zac's comment.

"No, I just don't understand why they don't show the level in the first place!"
"Maybe they want it to feel as realistic as possible? Like how we can't get quests as beginners in the beginner village."
"Is that it?"
"Stop wasting time with nonsense before we enter the dungeon."
"Hey!"

==

They seem really close.

Zac and In-no.

They're both British and have been friends since the early days of LoR, but when they argue, it's like...

"A couple's quarrel."
"Oh? Arang, I was thinking the same thing!"
"C-c-couple?!"
"Me with this woman? Arang, I knew you were sick, but I didn't realize you were this sick."

They were bickering, but the moment they heard the word "couple," they both turned to stare at me.

"Alright. Let's go in now."

Ignoring their stares, I pressed the dungeon entry button as the party leader.

As soon as I pressed it, the barrier at the dungeon entrance disappeared.

The dungeon looked like an ordinary hut.

When the hut's door opened, we carefully entered, with Zac taking the lead.

What we saw inside was just an ordinary hut.

"What is this?"

Zac lowered his shield, which he had raised in anticipation.

"What's going on?"

I also relaxed my bowstring.

It's just a normal hut.

No monsters or the woman we rescued were in sight.

I looked behind us.

The hut door was firmly closed.

When I grabbed the closed door, an interface appeared asking, "Do you want to leave the dungeon?"

So this is an intentional situation.

"Suddenly it's like an escape room! I think we need to find a way out or look for clues!"

Following In-no's suggestion, we decided to split up and search the hut.

The hut wasn't very large.

About 20 pyeong in size.

It was filled with various necessities for living, but honestly, I doubt we're meant to examine every single item.

"Ah, let's just check every inch of the floor!"
"Oh, that's right. As expected of Arang!"
"Got it."
"Understood~!"

If this is supposed to function as a dungeon, there's only one possibility.

"I found it~!"

In-no shouted, raising her hand.

Under an obviously useless carpet was a suspicious-looking door.

A secret door, to be precise.

Though can we really call it a secret door? Well, it doesn't matter as long as it leads somewhere.

As soon as we lifted the door, we saw stairs leading deep underground.

The atmosphere of the descending staircase was quite terrifying.

"Hmm..."

Wait, is this really the first discovered dungeon near the beginner village?

This level of creepiness is similar to the Dark Mage dungeon from before.

"S-should we run away?"

As soon as In-no spoke with a slightly trembling voice, Zac mocked her.

"If you're scared, I can bring another healer. Just say it quickly if you're afraid."
"I-I'm not scared!"
"Really? Then do you want to go in front?"
"I-I'm a h-healer, if I go in front, the party will wipe!"
"Right, right. Let's go now."

The order going down the stairs was naturally Zac the Tanker in front, followed by Tummy Cover the melee dealer, then me the ranged dealer, and finally In-no the healer.

Tap. Tap.

As we descended the stairs, In-no tapped my shoulder.

"A-Arang."
"Yes?"
"I-I think I hear something b-behind us...!"
"Don't worry. I don't hear anything. I guarantee it."
"B-but."

In-no looked anxious.

I nodded at her concerned expression.

"I guess if a monster suddenly appeared from behind, it would be hard for a healer to handle."
"T-thank you, Arang...!"
"Sigh."
"D-don't sigh! Zac!"
"Fine. Just keep walking."

When we reached the bottom of the stairs, we found ourselves in a cave.

"Huh? How did civilians get in here?"
"What else? They must be thieves. They probably came down here excited about finding treasure through this passage."
"I guess so."

There were men in the cave who looked like bandits.

Not monsters.

Humans.

"I guess in Hardcore, humans aren't treated as monsters?"

If they were monsters, there would be a red icon above their heads along with their monster name and level.

But from the bandits we encountered earlier to the ones in front of us now, no names or levels are displayed.

They just have the same icons floating above their heads as other NPCs.

But the NPCs in front of us are clearly enemies.

There's nothing in a dungeon you shouldn't kill.

Zac charged forward with his shield before the bandits could finish speaking.

Even if the situation doesn't make sense, everyone here is a top-tier LoR player.

Both Tummy Cover and I rushed forward behind Zac.

"A-Arang?!"

When I, a ranged dealer, suddenly rushed forward with Tummy Cover, a melee dealer, In-no called my name urgently.

No need to explain. Some things are better shown than told.

There were five bandits in front of us.

Zac used his aggro skill first, instantly drawing all their attention.

All the bandits rushed toward Zac, who was at the front.

Zac naturally blocked their attacks with his shield and sword, while the attacks he couldn't block were sustained through the healer's healing.

During that time, Tummy Cover and I took care of the bandits.

Not monsters, but humans.

Just destroy their heads or hearts and they die right away, so the battle didn't last long.

In less than a minute, all five bandits were dead.

"This beginning is so easy it's making me nervous."

Zac said as he sheathed his sword.

"Uncle Zac, don't worry. If you die, I'll run away immediately."
"Wait, is that supposed to come after 'don't worry'?"

We went deeper.

But as we progressed, the condition of the bandits became strange.

Something seemed to be sprouting from their bodies.

At first, we didn't pay much attention, but gradually we couldn't help but notice the transforming bandits.

"Ah, right. Cordyceps."

Everyone recalled at Zac's words.

"But isn't that from Season 4 raids? When I started LoR, it was the end of the Cordyceps season."

I joined LoR at the tail end of the Cordyceps Season 4, and now I've just finished the World Integration Season 5.

Thinking about it reminds me of how I was in the beginning.

Back then, I couldn't even wear prosthetic limbs, living with an onahole normally and becoming a ketchup bottle once a month.

The Hardcore World is just in Season 1. Of course, since the server has only been open for 5 days.

But to see Cordyceps appearing...

This means the Hardcore World is following a completely different story from the basic LoR server.

"Ugh... Do I have to see that disgusting thing already~!?"

In-no clutched her staff with both hands and wailed.

Pinkuberry, who will join later, is going to hate this too.

This is bad. Pinkuberry already said Hardcore was burdensome, and if the Abyss season with Cordyceps appears together...

It's going to be really hard to persuade her.

I clenched and unclenched my hands in the air.

"I need Pinkuberry's breasts..."

Ch.403 - 403. Wanderer (1)
The dungeon filled with bandits infected by Cordyceps in the Abyss season progressed more smoothly than expected.

Even though it was our first time working together, everyone was so skilled that our coordination was better than most parties.

We progressed quickly and finally reached the last boss—the woman we had been tracking.

From a distance, she had appeared to be just an ordinary woman, but as soon as the boss fight began, tentacles burst from her body, confirming she was infected with Cordyceps.

Since this was a low-level dungeon, the boss's gimmicks and patterns were simple.

For veterans like us who had been raiding for years, we didn't even need to study the mechanics of such a dungeon.

We could read the warning signs instantly and respond perfectly.

Spread out, group up. Perfect execution.

Entering a dungeon as a Wanderer for the first time was quite fun.

If I had entered as a Melee Dealer, no matter how extreme my damage output, I'd inevitably have to pause my attacks.

I'd need to Parry, back away from the boss's attacks, or perform mechanics that would force me to temporarily stop dealing damage.

But Ranged Dealers are different.

No matter where the boss is or where I am, I can just keep attacking.

The damage is lower than a Melee Dealer's, but the feeling of pouring your soul into each attack is incredibly satisfying.

Moreover, in my case specifically, I can both Parry and attack with my bow.

I even have melee skills from the start.

Of course, I only have one melee skill, and it's not particularly good for damage.

In terms of damage output, it has the lowest damage coefficient among all the Wanderer skills I've acquired so far.

But maybe because it's the only melee skill for a Ranged Dealer? Its convenience is no joke.

Both the Startup Delay and Recovery Delay are short, and it has high Rigidity.

Plus, its attack hitbox is quite generous.

CLANG!!!

I executed a Perfect Parrying against the boss's attack.

My health and stamina barely decreased, and I didn't get locked in Rigidity, allowing me to immediately shoot an arrow into the boss.

When parrying the boss's attacks like this, I'm not even in the Zone or Awakening state, yet my Perfect Parrying frequency is remarkably high.

After my attack, Zac smoothly stepped in front of me to handle the Recovery Delay with clean defense.

The reason this skill was designed this way probably has to do with being a Ranged Dealer.

As in all RPGs, Ranged Dealers are ultimately weak in close combat.

This is especially true in the Virtual World of LoR.

So they created a close-range skill with very short Startup Delay and Recovery Delay, allowing for at least one close-combat response.

Using this skill, with the system's help, you can retreat backward.

The issue is this skill.

It has no cooldown.

There are quite a few skills in LoR without cooldowns.

It doesn't matter much since this isn't like a PC game where you just press a button—you have to physically move your body, so unless it's an ultimate skill or a buff-type skill, there's no cooldown.

It's more like a basic attack type of skill?

The question is why a skill like this has no cooldown.

Originally, it was probably designed to create distance and resume ranged attacks...

But instead of using arrows, I deliberately grabbed my bow like a sword and started swinging it at the boss.

With short Startup Delay and Recovery Delay, and this skill having no Startup Delay animation at all.

As a result, just swinging the bow automatically triggers the skill.

For a normal Ranged Dealer, this would be a skill used against ordinary monsters to cause Rigidity and then retreat.

When used against bosses, it would typically just be for backing away.

That's because bosses generally require a considerable amount of time before they're affected by Rigidity.

Even regular monsters don't get locked in Rigidity from a single skill.

So most Ranged Dealers just use it to create distance.

However, using this skill is quite risky.

Because you're defenseless while retreating and can get hit.

The reason people use it anyway is because taking one hit while creating distance is better than continuously getting hit at close range.

But I thought differently.

What if I just don't back away?

If I don't perform the Startup Delay, Recovery Delay, stance, or backward movement, the skill activates instantly whenever I want, and its Rigidity value is higher than most Melee Dealer skills.

I boldly abandoned the idea of attacking with arrows and just held my bow like a sword, then started pounding away at the boss.

"Arang?"

Zac, who was beside me at the front, was bewildered, but I ignored him and just kept hitting the boss.

The boss didn't just stand there either.

But.

CLANG!!! CLANG!!! CLANG!!! CLANG!!!

Four Perfect Parries in a row, clean as can be.

The damage is truly garbage-tier.

It's so low that even a Healer would outdamage it.

But.

THUD.

The boss fell, caught in a Stagger.

Only then did I properly hold my bow and start shooting arrows.

When the Stagger ended and the boss got up, I grabbed the end of my bow like a sword again and resumed pounding away.

Attack? This is just a low-level dungeon anyway.

Simple, straightforward, and not even fast.

CLANG!!! CLANG!!! CLANG!!! CLANG!!!

The sound effect of Perfect Parrying echoed again.

With no need for Startup Delay, Recovery Delay, or stance, I beat the boss relentlessly like some Assassin.

THUD.

The boss fell again, caught in another Stagger.

And again, I held my bow properly and shot arrows.

"Um... I think there might be a problem here?"

Tummy Cover started to look concerned as the boss couldn't do anything and kept falling to the ground in Stagger.

==

"This is definitely... going to get nerfed."

Zac was dumbfounded seeing the boss unable to do anything, just lying there like a training dummy.

-LOLOLOLOLOLOL
-Are you kidding me?
-Is that even possible?
-Was there such an overpowered skill among Wanderer skills?
-That's definitely getting patched.
-I wonder if this works on Leore's regular server too?

The dungeon was cleared without any issues.

Even if Arang hadn't kept the boss in perpetual Stagger, we would have cleared it easily since it was such a low-level dungeon, but Arang's performance was surprising even to users who had known her for a long time.

"Good job everyone!"

After successfully clearing the first Hardcore Mode dungeon, Arang gave everyone high-fives.

Zac asked Arang about the infinite Stagger from earlier.

"Arang, how did you do that earlier?"
"That? I honestly didn't expect it to work this well. The Rigidity value is higher than I anticipated."
"That aside, isn't the skill called Retreat Strike? How are you using it repeatedly without retreating?"
"Without Combat Assist, you can choose whether to back up or not."
"What? So you've been shooting arrows without Combat Assist this whole time?"
"Yes."
"Wow, that's insane. Is that even possible in tense situations?"

-How does she shoot arrows without Combat Assist?
-Is this only possible because it's Arang?
-But watching Arang fight, it seems like she doesn't need Combat Assist.
-Huh? Isn't Combat Assist better?
-Arang shoots her bow at close range like a Melee Dealer.
-Ah!
-LOLOLOL that's true!
-Ranged Dealer fighting in melee range LOLOLOLOLOL

"You're right. Come to think of it, I'm a Ranged Dealer shooting arrows at close range."
"This is definitely going to get fixed, right?"

In-no nodded at Arang's words.

"This will definitely get nerfed. I'm not sure how they'll nerf it. What do you think, Arang?"
"I think just adding a cooldown would solve it? It doesn't even need to be long, maybe 5 seconds would be enough? Being able to trigger it just by continuously attacking is too overpowered."

-Wanderers will be devastated if they add a cooldown.
-Yeah, lowering the Rigidity value seems better.
-For real, if they add a cooldown, Wanderers will die out. There are already so many crazy monsters in the late game that Wanderers won't be able to solo play with a cooldown.
-Ah... save the Wanderers!!!

"Our Arang is nerfing another class..."

At Tummy Cover's comment, Arang responded with disbelief.

"This is honestly Leore's fault."
"From the game company's perspective, you're the problem, Arang."
"I can't really argue with that."

Arang nodded.

There are about 4 million users who have maxed out the Wanderer class.

Since LoR allows you to level all classes with a single character, quite a lot of users have leveled it.

Among those 4 million users, only Arang can use this unofficial skill.

Honestly, Arang is just too special.

From the game company's perspective, Arang's existence is quite problematic.

Even if 4 million people are fine, they have to patch because of just one Arang.

The patch will obviously be a nerf.

The problem is that if they nerf it to prevent Arang from using it, ultimately the other 4 million Wanderer users will suffer.

That's why when it came to the Sword Master class, they revamped the entire class to avoid that feeling.

To be fair, that revamp wasn't solely because of Arang.

Because in RPG games, it's natural for difficulty to increase over time.

In that process, as the Parrying system became very difficult to utilize, the Sword Master class weakened.

They needed to Parry to be strong, but they couldn't Parry.

So they created a system where Parrying could be done intentionally.

They made specific parts parryable to balance the Sword Master class.

But that would be too much work, so they decided to remove the Parrying system from Sword Master altogether, and Arang accelerated that decision.

And now they're trying to do the same with the Wanderer class.

Ch.404 - 404. Unable To Log Out
The video of Arang using a bow to inflict nearly infinite stagger on a dungeon boss spread instantly.

This happened because all the other party members—Zac, In-no, and Tummy Cover—were streaming at the time.

The scenes of Arang repeatedly staggering the boss with a bow were astonishing even to veteran LoR players.

Many users tried to imitate Arang with bows of their own.

But naturally, no one could do it like Arang could.

To pull this off, one first needed to be able to parry, which was a basic requirement.

This was because you had to swing right in front of the boss. Without a tanker deliberately protecting you, you could die at any moment.

A ranged dealer's health and defense stats were very low, just like an assassin's.

Melee dealers could survive at least three hits. But ranged dealers could take one hit with bad luck, or two hits with good luck.

But saying "two hits" was misleading. Once you got hit once and became staggered, you'd inevitably take a second hit without help from another player.

Boss-level monsters periodically used area-of-effect attacks, even when their aggro was fixed on the tanker.

So melee dealers had to carefully observe the boss's movements.

When the boss used an area attack, they needed to either use their only defensive skill, give up dealing damage and retreat, or parry.

The problem was that ranged dealers had no personal defensive skills. And their strength stat was very low.

Defense wasn't an option.

In the end, they had to either parry or maintain distance.

In short, the difficulty level was extremely high.

But users started trying anyway, dubbing it the "Arang Challenge."

"Hmm... tips..."

Many users were curious about easier ways to do it, so Tummy Cover eventually approached Arang.

Tummy Cover's stream was titled [Learning the Arang Challenge from Arang].

Naturally, countless viewers flocked to Tummy Cover's stream.

"First, I recommend having at least 80% parry success rate. That way, you have a higher chance of surviving when the boss uses area attacks twice in a row."
"80% parry success rate? That seems impossible! Even I would struggle with that..."
"Actually, I don't know if this is meant to accommodate ranged dealers, but the Retreating Shot has really good hit detection."
"Good hit detection?"
"Yeah. Compared to Sword Master, it's much easier to parry with."

Arang closed her eyes briefly, recalling her recent parries as a Sword Master.

"This isn't exact, but if I'd say the timing window for a perfect parry as a Sword Master is about 0.02 seconds, then with a bow it's about 0.05 seconds? It feels almost twice as long."
"Wow... I might manage regular parrying, but perfect parrying seems impossible."
"Why? Even regular parrying has a 0.1-second window, and you're good at parrying, Unnie. With a little effort, you could do it!"
"I don't think it's possible..."
"Come on, it is! You'll immediately feel how much easier perfect parrying is with a bow."

-LOLOLOLOL
-Wait, you can feel a difference of 0.03 seconds?
-It took me 10 seconds just to write this comment lol
-LOLOLOLOLOL
-She's seriously insane
-How can anyone even perceive that difference
-If anyone else said this I'd call them a liar, but coming from Arang, I believe it lol

"No... Arang, you're probably the only one who can perceive that."
"I don't think so...? Many people can perceive it. The problem is actually moving your body accordingly."

Arang thought of professional fighting game players from the PC era.

Those fighting game pros would compete down to single frames, after all.

A single frame in fighting games is about 0.017 seconds. That's just monstrous.

Of course, Leore's difficulty is much higher.

In fighting games, you just react and click a button, but in LoR, you have to move your entire body.

And it's not just about moving.

You have to precisely align your weapon with attacks coming at lightning speed.

"From what I can see, this will probably get nerfed soon anyway. So practicing might be pointless."
"That's true. If they leave it alone, Arang might cause another incident."
"Honestly, I think perfect parrying itself should be removed."
"Eh? Wouldn't that just disadvantage you?"
"If a system is only used by me, isn't it unnecessary?"

-Still, removing perfect parrying would be a bit...
-Without perfect parrying, we'd miss that occasional dopamine hit lol
-For real lol. When you get a perfect parry 2-3 times as a melee dealer or tanker in a raid, that high is no joke

"Oh... I can definitely see that perspective."

Arang nodded while reading the chat on Tummy Cover's stream.

She was reminded of when she used to insert 1% critical chance runes in old MOBA games.

The thrill of landing that 1% critical hit during the laning phase definitely provided a dopamine rush.

"From my perspective, simply reducing the stagger value or shortening the cooldown would solve the problem easily."

==

Just as I predicted, not long after, LoR announced a one-hour maintenance period for patching.

The reason for the patch was obviously about the Wanderer's Retreating Shot skill.

The patch notes were simple:

We are adjusting certain skills that show excessive performance in specific situations.

Wanderer
□ Retreating Shot
- Before: Stagger value 100
- After: Stagger value 20

Bow Master
□ Ankle Strike
- Before: Stagger value 100
- After: Stagger value 20

Ranger
□ Tactical Retreat
- Before: Stagger value 100
- After: Stagger value 20

The reduced stagger values have been redistributed to increase stagger values for all skills. Click on details for more information.

<Details>

==

"Wow..."

I thought only the Wanderer would get nerfed, but they slashed all retreat skills for every bow-using class.

But honestly, this makes sense.

It was completely unreasonable before.

LoR made the bold decision to cut the stagger value by more than half—they slashed it by 80%.

Instead, they redistributed that 80% reduction to other skills evenly.

From my perspective this is a nerf, but from other Wanderer users' perspective, it could be seen as a buff to their stagger values.

But it's premature to be happy about this buff.

While this might be a huge advantage for parties, it makes solo play much harder for physical ranged dealers.

When hunting monsters, using a retreat skill with high stagger value would cause the monster to become staggered (though not heavily staggered), canceling their attack.

This allowed ranged dealers to safely create distance.

But with this change, monsters won't be staggered when retreat skills are used.

This means you could get hit while using a retreat skill.

"But that's not my problem."

I don't even feel sorry anymore.

Because it's not my fault.

Yeah.

They should have designed it properly from the beginning.

Just like that.

I raised my right arm and concentrated my senses on it, overloading the traffic until it burst.

*Poof*

My right arm turned into sparkling particles.

In a normal server, I could have recreated my right arm without any issues, but...

The Hardcore World is different.

My health decreased, and no matter how much I concentrated on my arm, it wouldn't reappear.

That's right.

As I was informed when first entering Leore's Hardcore mode, my unofficial skill had been sealed.

I frequently used my ability to freely remove and recreate my limbs during PVP or important boss fights.

Initially, I wasn't affected by stagger from attacks targeting limbs that weren't there, but after that was patched, I would simply delete my limbs when I was about to be hit.

Since I could recreate them anyway, it was quite convenient—avoiding attacks and not accumulating stagger.

But LoR asked me to refrain from using this, saying they couldn't block it, so I did mostly hold back.

Since it wasn't prohibited but just discouraged, I still used it occasionally when useful.

But now it's definitely blocked.

More precisely, they've made it pointless to use rather than blocking it outright.

Back then, they said blocking it was impossible, but it seems they've managed to make it possible with a major patch.

It's not just LoR getting patches—the Connector also receives regular soft updates.

"That's a bit disappointing."

But then something occurred to me.

Okay, blocking it like this is fine.

But what happens if all my limbs get cut off in an unavoidable situation?

To log out of LoR, you need to open the interface.

That interface naturally requires hands to open.

You need to press your index and middle fingers together and click on empty space.

When you press your index and middle fingers together and click on empty space, something gets pressed in the void.

From that state, if you swipe down like unlocking a smartphone, the interface opens.

But what if both arms are gone? What if both legs are gone too?

Curious, I immediately found a flat area and removed all my limbs.

My health instantly dropped to 20%.

It seems each arm or leg accounts for 20% of health.

Anyway, I tried to open the interface in my current limbless state, like my real-world self.

But as expected, there was no response.

"Oh, wow."

For limbs to regenerate, a healer needs to restore my health.

But what if there's no healer, like in my current situation?

I can't log out and have to stay in this state.

In other words, I'm trapped in LoR.

"Wait, what do I do now?"

I just recklessly tried it out, and now I'm in a situation where I can't do anything.

"Am I screwed...?"

I realized this isn't a place where you can revive after death.

If you die here, your character gets deleted.

Emergency!

I immediately tried to open the chat window to contact In-no, but...

I realized you need hands for the chat window too.

Huh?

==

Low-level Wanderer Arang

Ch.405 - 405. Scent (1)
Unlike most things in Legacy of Raid, almost everything outside of combat requires manual hand movements.

Opening inventory, chat windows, settings—everything starts with your hands.

This is unavoidable because during combat, accidentally thinking about something else could bring up interface windows that block your vision, which would be disastrous.

That's why interfaces typically only appear when you physically perform an action.

All virtual world games work this way.

*This needs to be patched.*

Normally in Legacy of Raid, arms don't just disappear.

But in Hardcore mode, certain attacks can sever limbs.

Usually this happens during combat, so it's not a major issue.

But now?

*What am I going to do?*

I have three options.

First option: wait here blindly for a Healer. But the probability is too low.

There are only about six players above level 15 right now. Among them, just one Healer.

In-no. While she's currently online, the chances of her coming here are practically zero, so that's out.

Second option: crawl all the way to the village.

The village isn't that far, but having to crawl or roll there feels too much like giving up my humanity, so that's out too.

Last option: try desperately to signal for help with body language.

You might wonder if this makes any sense, but for normal players it wouldn't, but for me it does.

Because as a precaution, what I'm playing is being streamed to my room in real-time.

So...

I started waving my non-existent limbs frantically.

Due to my Sensory Hypersensitivity getting worse, doctors monitor me 24 hours a day.

So if I put on enough of a show...

[Forced Disconnection]

They'll forcibly disconnect my Connector.

"Phew... thank you."
"What happened? You were moving so frantically that I forced a disconnection."
"Nothing serious, I was just messing around."
"Really? That's a relief. Your vitals seemed fine, but I was worried."
"Thanks. I just needed to log out briefly, please turn it back on right away."
"Alright."

As soon as I re-entered the virtual world, I immediately opened the Legacy of Raid chat.

This is what's great about Legacy of Raid.

You can contact other players even when you're not logged in.

I immediately contacted In-no, the only Healer above level 15.

Lee A-rang: Unnie, are you busy?
In-no: Hi Arang~ I'm not busy! Just leveling right now.
Lee A-rang: Really? Then could you do me a favor?
In-no: What kind of favor? If I can help, I will!
Lee A-rang: Could you come to Forest of Poison-1?
In-no: Isn't that near the village?
Lee A-rang: Can you come right away?
In-no: Sure. I don't know what's going on, but I'll come right away. It's close, so I should be there within 5 minutes.
Lee A-rang: Thanks.

I waited about 3 minutes before logging back into Legacy of Raid.

==

In-no, who had been enjoying the Hardcore World, immediately stopped leveling when she received Arang's message and headed to the location Arang mentioned.

She had always wanted to be friends with Arang.

There probably wasn't a single Legacy of Raid player who didn't want to be friends with Arang.

She had actually become acquainted with Arang through Zac, who had been her rival since the first season of Legacy of Raid.

For the first time since knowing Zac, she was glad to have been friendly with him.

*But why did she ask me to come here? Wait! Could it be that she wants to level together? ...No, probably not.*

Arang was nearly level 30 while she was only level 20.

A 10-level difference might not be significant in Legacy of Raid normally, but in Hardcore mode, it was huge.

Especially now, when Hardcore mode had just opened.

*She's almost level 30, so why would she be near the village? Did she discover a dungeon?*

But if that were the case, she would need a Tanker and damage dealers, not just a Healer.

With these questions in mind, In-no arrived at the location Arang mentioned and sent her a chat message.

But after a minute, there was still no response from Arang.

"What's going on?"

Since In-no had added Arang as a friend previously, she opened her friends list.

It clearly showed that Arang was here. She was logged in. But she wasn't responding.

"Hmm...?"

Something was strange.

In Legacy of Raid, it's impossible to miss messages because notifications appear in your field of vision.

This meant Arang was deliberately ignoring her messages.

"Is something wrong?"

But Arang wasn't that kind of person.

They had just been chatting moments ago, and suddenly she was ignoring her?

It didn't make sense.

"Is she in combat?"

It would be understandable if she couldn't respond during combat.

You can't open the chat interface and reply while fighting.

In-no decided to look around the area.

After walking for about 3 minutes...

She heard a faint sound.

In-no closed her eyes and concentrated to hear it better.

"In-no unnie!"

It was Arang's voice.

Arang's voice, seemingly telling her she was here.

"In-no unnie!!"

Hearing the urgent voice, In-no immediately ran toward the sound.

"In-no unnie!!!?"
"Arang! I'm coming!!!"
"I-In-no u-unnie! Q-quick!!! Come quickly!!!"

Hearing Arang's desperate cries, In-no was already running at top speed, but she pushed herself even harder to reach Arang a second sooner.

When In-no finally arrived at Arang's location...

She saw Arang lying down with a wolf monster attacking her. In-no immediately cast a skill on Arang.

Since healing required casting time, she first used the rescue skill that all Healers have to pull Arang toward her.

"I-In-no, y-you need to h-hug me!"

As Arang was being pulled, she desperately made a "hug me" gesture toward In-no.

In-no caught Arang as she was pulled toward her and cast a spell at the wolf.

Since they were near the village, the wolf died with just one spell.

"Phew... In-no unnie, if you had been even a second late, I would have died. Really... wow... is this the fear of death?"

In-no received an external contact warning message and declined the alert asking if she wanted to send Arang to prison, then gently stroked Arang's head.

"Arang, what happened? How did you almost die from a wolf like that?"

In-no was shocked when she saw Arang's remaining health.

"Y-you really had 1% health left? Did the wolf attack do this? Wait, for that to happen, you would have had to just take hits for almost 5 minutes without doing anything?"
"I really couldn't do anything but take hits."
"Huh? You? From a low-level wolf...?"

In-no suddenly realized that Arang felt unusually light.

Without thinking, she had naturally supported Arang's bottom with one hand while hugging her.

That would be normal when embracing someone standing up.

But the weight in her hand felt too light for a human.

"Huh?"

Only then could In-no check Arang's condition in her arms.

Since the Wanderer outfit was large and covered the entire body like a Priestess outfit, it had been hard to notice.

"W-what? A-Arang?"

In-no dropped her staff on the ground and felt Arang's body.

"Y-your arms and legs are g-gone!?"
"Huh? Why are you so surprised? They've always been gone."
"N-no, I mean... e-even in the v-virtual world they're gone!"
"That's right. That's why I almost died from the wolf. My health was dropping steadily, and I was just hoping you'd arrive. I really tried hard to crawl and roll around to lose as little health as possible."
"I-I'm sorry. I should have hurried more."
"No, it's okay. It's my fault. I thought monsters wouldn't come here, but I guess Hardcore mode is different."

In-no hugged Arang tightly, afraid she might fall to the ground if she let go.

"I was really surprised..."
"Me too. I didn't think Legacy of Raid would be this thoughtless."
"You couldn't do anything because you had no arms?"
"Yeah. Couldn't chat, couldn't return to town, couldn't drink potions. The doctor unnie seemed to be monitoring my brain waves and couldn't check the screen again. Anyway, thanks for helping me, unnie. I'll definitely repay you."
"Repay me?"
"Yes. Nothing unreasonable, of course."
"I have a conscience too!"
"Just let me know if you want anything later."
"Okay! Yay~ I got a wish from Arang!!!"

If it had been a wish from any other player, she would have just nodded and forgotten about it, but this was Arang.

Arang, who had more power in this world than anyone else—that wasn't an exaggeration.

Of course, she had no intention of seriously using this wish to ask for money or favors.

The important thing was this:

Arang's affection for her had increased.

"Sniff."

As In-no held Arang, she moved her nose at a strangely pleasant scent.

"Sniff, sniff."

In-no took a deep breath through her nose, searching for the source of the smell.

"Huh?"

It was coming from the top of Arang's head.

Oh?

Finding the scent more fragrant than any perfume she had ever encountered, In-no buried her nose in the crown of Arang's head.

Ch.406 - 406. Sleep (1)
Do women all have a sensitive sense of smell?

Strangely, while my other senses developed tremendously, my sense of smell doesn't seem to have developed as much.

Or is it that I can't smell my own scent?

"Whoa... how can there be such a smell in a virtual world?"

Since In-no kept inhaling deeply, I briefly explained what Pinkuberry had started doing.

"Gasp. So the smell I'm smelling now is Arang's real-world scent?"
"Yeah. She brought some weird machine, collected my scent, and implemented it."
"Wow... your smell is so good~!"

In-no hugged me tightly and sniffed me all over with an expression of ecstasy.

Pinku was like that too, and so was Anna.

"Do people become more sensitive to smells as they get older?"
"W-w-what!? What are you saying, Arang!"
"Well, even Tummy Cover didn't like it this much, but older women seem to like my scent more."
"A-ahem. I-I'll heal you."

In-no came to her senses and used her heal.

With each heal, my severed limbs reappeared one by one.

Once my health reached 100%, I returned to my original form.

I moved my arms and legs to check their condition.

"This needs to be patched in LoR, doesn't it?"
"No. This was just something I tried out of curiosity. In actual gameplay, this wouldn't happen."

Honestly, I did it with the mindset of "Surely it won't happen like that? Don't worry, you won't die." But I nearly died.

In Leore's regular server, monsters don't appear here, so I just removed all my limbs, but suddenly a wolf appeared and I was so shocked.

"Wait a minute..."

I suddenly had an incredible realization.

Usually, one reason I remove my limbs is to avoid attacks or getting caught in rigidity.

Every class has cooldowns, and using powerful skills results in recovery delay.

That's just natural.

Recovery delay usually happens because of the system.

After shooting an arrow, the recovery delay occurs in the hands. Because you shot with your hands.

But if you shoot with your feet, would the recovery delay affect your feet? I got curious about this.

I decided to experiment right away.

"Unnie In-no."
"Yes?"
"Sit here and make sure I don't fall over."
"Don't fall over? Alright."

As soon as In-no sat on the ground, I also sat down and held the bow with one leg and the bowstring with the other.

Then I pulled it.

Although I lived almost like a vegetative person for a long time, I exercised diligently during that time, so my flexibility is unsurprisingly excellent.

"Wow..."

In-no exclaimed in admiration as soon as I pulled the bow with my feet.

I used a Wanderer skill that has recovery delay.

Pabapat.

"Darn it."

I expressed disappointment at the slight recovery delay I felt in my foot.

Of course, if this worked, it would mean LoR was a stupid company.

They made it so that recovery delay doesn't automatically affect the hands just because you shot an arrow, but rather the body part that pulled the bow.

"Tsk."

If this had been possible, I could have just been carried by In-no while shooting arrows, like when I was carried by Pinkuberry as a Dark Mage in the dungeon before.

"What were you doing?"

In-no asked about my sudden action of shooting an arrow with my feet.

I simply explained what I had been thinking, and In-no laughed.

"It's amazing that you come up with ideas like this. So this is why you've been making LoR do inspections until now?"
"Well, that's partly my fault, but the game company is also largely to blame."

Gamers are really strange people.

They try everything they're told not to do, try everything even if it's useless, try things that make you wonder "why would anyone do this?", and even do things that make you think "why would anyone do such a crazy thing?"

It's accurate to describe gamers as crazy.

Even in LoR now, there are many crazy users.

Like users who marry NPCs, users who play without wearing tops, or Sorceress users who only use ice skills saying "I'm an ice mage" instead of using various elemental magic.

There are all kinds of users in the world.

Those users didn't cause problems with the LoR system, though.

I must be a really unique existence for the LoR game company.

It's hard to imagine that someone who has lost all their limbs would play games in the first place.

No, wait.

Hold on.

"Wouldn't people like me be more likely to get addicted to games like LoR?"

I moved my arms and legs.

They don't feel like artificial limbs at all.

They feel like my real arms and legs, with absolutely no sense of discomfort.

For people whose limbs aren't functioning properly, or who have lower body paralysis, quadriplegia, etc.—people whose brains are fine but whose bodies aren't—virtual worlds must be truly revolutionary.

Because the moment they enter the virtual world, they become normal people.

"This is LoR company's fault."

They should make it so that such people can enjoy the game without any discomfort.

But then I thought that it must be really hard for game companies too.

In the PC era, they could just focus on optimization development, but Connectors are different.

When you think about it, to make all users play without discomfort, they need to understand the situations of people with various illnesses.

It must be quite troublesome for LoR as well.

"A-Arang-Arang!"
"Huh? Yes."

I shook off my random thoughts and stood up.

"Arang, what are you going to do now? If you have nothing to do, want to wander around with your unnie?"
"Sure."

I held In-no's hand and walked to wherever.

With the hope of finding dungeons or unique items.

==

"Yaaawn..."

I yawned loudly.

"Arang, are you sleepy? Want to take a nap?"

Pinku, seeing my yawn, stroked my head and asked.

"Yeah. I should."

I feel like I've been sleeping a lot lately.

When I mentioned this, Doctor Unnie glared at me and said:

"Arang is sleeping less because she's playing games."

I couldn't argue with that.

When you play in virtual reality, your sense of time gets completely distorted.

It's inevitable that once you enter the virtual world, it becomes difficult to know the real-world time.

There's a brief notification that appears every hour saying "You've been playing for X hours," but it's easy to miss when you're focused on combat.

The virtual world has its own time, with morning, afternoon, evening, and dawn.

It's just another world—the virtual world.

Since there's no way to know how time is flowing in reality, before you know it, time has flown by.

Recently, with Hardcore being new and tense in every way, my sleeping schedule has been really irregular.

Yesterday, tired from playing with In-no until late, I buried my face in Pinkuberry's chest and fell asleep.

==

"Yaaaaaawn~!"

I stretched my non-existent arms and legs.

It was the best waking up I'd experienced in a long time.

Usually, even after sleeping, there's a slight feeling of stiffness. But that's unavoidable for humans.

But today's waking up was so refreshing.

"Arang!"
"Whaaat!!!!!?"

Just as I was enjoying the lingering sensation of refreshment, a shout from beside me startled me so much that it's no exaggeration to say my body slightly levitated.

The doctor unnie next to me urgently pressed the call button attached to the Connector, hitting it forcefully as if punching it.

"Huh?"

My room suddenly became noisy.

Doctors gathered around, and Anna, my parents, and even Pinku started entering my room.

The moment my parents entered my room.

I felt something was wrong.

Because honestly, our parents are workaholics.

They're people who really love their work.

For such parents to urgently come looking for me?

It means it's not a small issue but an enormously big one.

I started to feel slightly anxious.

"Did something happen while I was sleeping?"

My attending doctor unnie approached me and started checking various things.

Starting with checking my eyes with the flashlight that appears in any media featuring hospitalized patients, she performed various checks and then said to me:

"Arang, do you feel anything strange?"
"Strange? I feel extremely refreshed actually."

Honestly, this might be the best condition I've ever been in as Arang.

"Arang, don't be shocked, but listen."
"Yes?"
"Arang, you've been asleep for 7 days..."
"What?"

I thought it might be a hidden camera prank.

But as I fully woke up, I took in my room.

The increased number of machines, everyone's tired-looking faces, my extremely worried parents, Anna, and Pinkuberry.

Realizing this wasn't a prank but the actual situation, I was too shocked.

"The reason I felt refreshed was because I slept for a whole week?"

Was it my misconception to think there wouldn't be any problems until now?

Come to think of it, my current state isn't normal.

But somehow, I knew I was healthy.

I thought this was some kind of ability that came from waking up as Arang.

"That wasn't it...?"

Sleeping for a week isn't a simple problem.

It means it's not a normal situation.

For the first time living as Arang, I felt fear.

Ch.407 - 407. Sleep (2)
Pinkuberry woke up after taking a nap with Arang.

Though Arang didn't know it, the scent from Arang's body—like the powdery smell of infants—was pleasant no matter how many times Pinkuberry breathed it in.

Pinkuberry hugged Arang tightly to take in a bit of that scent, then shook Arang to wake her up.

"Arang. It's almost dinner time."

Evening was the only time with many activities.

Eating dinner, exercising, taking a bath, and getting a massage.

Fortunately, Arang never found these things bothersome and exercised diligently.

"Arang?"

Pinkuberry continued shaking Arang to wake her, but when she didn't get up, Pinkuberry sensed something was wrong.

Usually, Arang would wake up with just a slight nudge. Arang, who normally woke at the faintest sound, wasn't waking up despite being shaken this much.

"Arang!"

Pinkuberry called out to Arang again in a loud voice.

But Arang showed no reaction, her eyes remaining closed.

Pinkuberry sensed something was wrong and immediately pressed the call button.

Despite the loud noise from the call button, Arang still didn't open her eyes.

Pinkuberry put her face against Arang's chest.

Thump. Thump.

The small heartbeat felt from Arang's tiny body. Thankfully, she was still breathing.

"What's the matter?"

The doctor on duty rushed into Arang's room.

Pinkuberry quickly explained Arang's condition.

"What?!"

The doctor immediately ran to Arang and checked her condition.

"Fortunately, she appears to be sleeping... let's run some tests."

While Arang slept, numerous tests were conducted, but all results came back normal—she was simply sleeping.

The problem was that she couldn't wake up from that sleep.

And so, Arang remained unconscious for a week.

Many people were shocked when Arang suddenly collapsed like before.

The one fortunate difference was that previously, her brain had been damaged, but this time, it was happening because her brain was trying to recover.

This difference was significant.

The former had left no hope, causing great despair, but the latter meant her body was working to recover.

Nevertheless, Arang had still collapsed.

It might be difficult to call sleeping "collapsing," but sleeping for a week straight could certainly be described that way.

Arang's parents, Anna, Pinkuberry, and everyone close to Arang were emotionally distressed by the fact that she had collapsed.

==

The reason for the week-long sleep was discovered sooner than expected.

It was due to sensory hypersensitivity.

I've always felt that my senses were much sharper than others.

But I thought this was just a minor ability I gained from my transmigration.

That's how it usually works in manga and webnovels.

But now the side effects had clearly manifested.

Enhanced senses mean the brain processes more information.

I thought I was fine because of having two personalities—myself and Arang.

But without my knowledge, my brain had been continuously processing excessive information.

The funny thing is, they had replaced the brainwave monitor with a cat headband to constantly measure my brainwaves to prevent this.

But due to my unique situation with two personalities, the brainwaves weren't measured properly.

To put it simply: my senses are superior to others, causing my brain to process too much information, which led to an overload. My brain needed a week of sleep to recover from this overload.

Fortunately, there were no other abnormalities during that week of sleep.

*Well, I'm screwed.*

Actually, there were some suspicious signs I should have noticed.

Awakening, Zone, Parallel Thinking.

These allowed me to focus my senses, making them more acute and enabling superhuman performance.

The problem was that I felt pain in my head whenever I used them.

It's not normal to get headaches when doing something.

But I just thought of it as the kind of headache you get from playing games for too long.

Looking back, I can see how foolish that thinking was.

Pain means something isn't right.

It hurts because there's a problem.

*I need to completely stop using these abilities.*

Sleeping for a week was quite shocking for me too.

I'm fortunate that I only slept rather than experiencing extreme pain.

This time, I've learned my lesson.

I'm not as healthy as I thought.

The solution is simple: don't overuse my senses.

Awakening, Zone, Parallel Thinking. These things.

I was somewhat aware that they might have negative effects on my body.

I just didn't realize the risk was this high.

I regret thinking that a little headache was nothing compared to the superhuman abilities that let me dominate games like a munchkin.

My lifestyle hasn't changed much.

I was already living with adjustments for sensory hypersensitivity.

This week-long sleep was ultimately caused by that condition.

I honestly explained that I experienced headaches when using these abilities in games, and that's likely what caused this.

Naturally, I was told never to do it again, and I don't plan to.

One week.

I slept for an entire week, unable to do anything.

A week is a very long time.

I missed so much during that time.

The raid is a problem.

Getting full raid equipment takes at least 4 weeks and up to 8 weeks.

Equipment is crucial in LoR where there's so much to do, but I disappeared for a week. And I'm the Raid Leader.

The problem is that I can't play for another week.

I've accepted this.

"Arang, how are you feeling?"

Not much changed while I slept for a week, but the people around me changed a lot.

People with enormous dark circles under their eyes.

They look so exhausted it makes me feel bad just looking at them.

They must have pushed themselves to stay by my side during the week I couldn't wake up.

Arang truly is a body that causes much guilt.

How much more trouble will I cause those around me?

Getting sick and making family sad for a long time, then causing more incidents even after waking up.

Of course, I am Arang now.

"I'm fine. Unnie, you should get some sleep too."
"Okay."
"I know you still won't be able to sleep even after saying that."

Anna's face looked so bad she almost resembled a corpse.

"Come here beside me."
"Huh?"
"You heard me. Lie down next to me."
"...Alright."

Anna reluctantly climbed onto my bed.

Then I hugged her.

More accurately, Anna hugged me.

These moments are always uncomfortable.

I want to touch her breasts, but in reality, I have no hands to do so.

I patted Anna with my non-existent arm.

Anna must have been very tired because after I patted and stroked her with my missing arm, she closed her eyes and fell asleep within a minute.

After confirming Anna was asleep, I tried to close my eyes too, but sleep wouldn't come.

I haven't mentioned this, but lately I've been sleeping with sleeping pills.

More precisely, I can't sleep without them.

When I try to sleep, I'm suddenly filled with the thought that if I close my eyes and fall asleep, I'll never wake up again, and sleep vanishes.

After I woke from my week-long sleep and couldn't sleep for two days, I was inevitably prescribed sleeping pills.

The good thing is that because my body is so sensitive, even a tiny amount of sleeping medication easily puts me to sleep.

The problem is that this sensitivity also means I could develop dependence or withdrawal symptoms. But we decided using sleeping pills to normalize my sleep pattern was better than not sleeping at all and risking another brain overload.

So while I used to take regular one-hour naps, I don't nap anymore.

I strongly resisted the urge to touch Anna's breasts with my non-existent arms as she slept.

I know how much sleep she's lost because of me.

Since I can't play games and am stuck in reality, I've been spending more time on the Gallery and fan cafe.

When I first checked the Gallery and fan cafe after waking up, it was absolute chaos.

People knew something had happened to me since I hadn't logged into LoR or given any news for a week.

Plus, no one had shared information about my condition.

This was understandable. As a result, countless rumors and controversies emerged.

People were going crazy—telling others not to write certain things, others complaining about those complaints, and just general madness everywhere.

The funny thing is, this level of chaos remained even after Marsble removed all the severe insults, rumors, and gossip.

But this kind of mess is exactly what makes the Gallery what it is.

Ch.408 - 408. Sleep (3)
Despite various restrictions, I ended up playing the game again.

In the end, it's because the amount of information I feel in the virtual world is less than in reality.

Of course, that's only when I'm not using Awakening, Zone, or Parallel Thinking.

You might wonder how the virtual world could have less information when in reality I'm just lying down without arms and legs. The answer is simple.

No matter how much the virtual world makes me fight monsters, feel tension, and experience death, it's just artificial signals created by the Connector.

There's apparently a clear difference between virtual signals and real ones.

Well, I don't really understand it!

Anyway, thanks to that, I was able to enter the virtual world again.

But.

Only after taking medication.

I'm now taking two types of pills.

One is a sleeping pill, and the other reduces sensations.

The sleeping pill, as everyone knows, induces sleep, and the sensation-reducing pill is basically a sedative.

Anyway, after taking the sedative and connecting to LoR, warning alerts immediately started popping up.

It was really annoying to see warning notifications as soon as I connected to LoR after so long.

These warnings aren't just interface windows appearing before my eyes—they also make an unpleasant sound in my ears to ensure you know it's a warning.

I quickly looked at what had appeared to turn off the alert.

"Due to the large discrepancy between your real body and virtual body, forced physical reconfiguration will proceed?"

Ah, now I understand why the warning appeared.

The doctor said she would change various settings on the Connector, and my body's sensations are significantly dulled by the sedative.

My body in LoR was practically in peak condition.

But now my real body has dulled sensations due to the sedative, and my brain is weakened from overload.

It's normal for LoR to recognize this as a problem.

However.

There's one big issue with body reconfiguration.

Thud.

My legs disappeared and I dropped to the floor.

Body reconfiguration reconstructs your current real-world body.

"Argh!!! LoR, you bastard! Fix this already!!! It's been a week!!!"

When reconstructed to match my real body, limbs should normally regenerate, but in LoR Hardcore, when body parts disappear, you need healing to restore them.

"Is this not accommodating for people without limbs?! Show some consideration for the disabled!!!"

I flailed my shortened, missing limbs wildly.

"Geez... Doctor Unnie. If you're listening, please tell Pinkuberry Unnie about my situation."

Then Pinkuberry will probably contact any player currently in Hardcore mode.

Pinkuberry used to be the epitome of a shy, friendless loner with big breasts, but now she's different.

Now Pinkuberry is known as a "madam" in the good sense within LoR.

There isn't a single user in top-tier raid groups who isn't friends with Pinkuberry.

I'm not the type to expand my friends list carelessly. I only become friends with people I'm really close to or know in real life.

Plus, now that many users know my identity, they hesitate to approach me.

I think that's unavoidable.

My situation is quite special, after all.

As a result, the strange situation arose where Pinkuberry became friends with everyone instead.

I wonder if Pinkuberry's friends list is bursting at the seams?

"Araaaang~"

A voice calling from the distance.

That familiar, bubbly, playful voice.

"ARAAAANG!!!"

Tummy Cover came running breathlessly.

But as soon as I saw Tummy Cover, I pouted.

"Ah, Arang?"

Tummy Cover seemed shocked by my expression and collapsed in front of me.

"No, a Healer should come. What good is a Dealer..."
"I-I'm a Healer too!"

Tummy Cover held up a staff.

But the Level 3 displayed above Tummy Cover's nickname...

"Sigh."
"Wah... I was so worried about you and missed you so much..."
"Ah, right."

This is one of the mistakes I often make now.

I have no memory of the week that passed.

For me, I just closed my eyes and opened them again, and a week had passed, so I don't feel it.

But it's different for others.

Many people struggled because I couldn't wake up for a week.

But since I don't have that week in my memory, I can't help but wonder why they're acting this way.

It's really difficult.

Everything feels normal to me, but the people around me experienced a week where I couldn't wake up.

Seeing the usually bubbly, playful, and always cheerful Tummy Cover with tears in her eyes looking at me pitifully, I reached out my arms to her.

"I might get killed by monsters. Unnie, please hug me and carry me."
"Y-yes!!!"

==

I entered the village cradled in Tummy Cover's arms like a baby in its mother's embrace.

As soon as we entered, a female user approached us.

"Oh, hello!"
"Hello. You're the person Pinku Unnie sent, right?"
"Yes! Yes! It's such an honor to meet you! Tummy Cover! Arang niim...? ARANG NIM!!!!!!!!!!?"

The female user was looking at Tummy Cover like she was a celebrity, but when she discovered me in Tummy Cover's arms, she fell backward.

'This person is quite cute.'

A woman whose chest bounced as she fell.

A very admirable woman indeed.

What I really like about this world—not the virtual world, but the world with Connectors—is that women are all tall with good figures.

Not just taller, but the average breast size has increased too.

Of course, there are still many women with smaller chests.

The woman who fell didn't look Korean.

During the week I was asleep, only our Munchkin Cat raid group among Korean teams had cleared the raid.

Of course, there could be Koreans in foreign raid groups, but the woman who fell didn't look Korean.

Though to be fair, since facial features can be modified to some extent, you can't really tell just by looking at someone's face.

"A-are you really Arang nim...?"
"Who else would I be if not Arang?"
"Gasp!!! I'm so glad you're alive!!! I thought you had died...!!!"
"I'm not dead."

Wait a minute...

This isn't bad at all.

The female user was looking at me with an expression like Jesus had returned from the dead, and I found it amusing.

People who knew about my condition were sad and struggled when I opened my eyes, but ordinary users who didn't know about my situation would obviously be surprised to see me.

'Is this too malicious?'

==

After receiving healing from the female user and regaining my limbs, I tried moving my body.

It definitely feels sluggish.

Can't be helped, since my body has been downgraded by several levels.

Not LoR levels, but brain levels.

My brain has been normalized like an ordinary user's due to the sedative.

It's not just the misaligned sensations from when I gained weight before—it's completely different, to the point where I wonder if I can adapt.

It feels like I've gained about 10kg.

Heavy, slow, and frustrating.

The one fortunate thing is that I'm a Ranged Dealer Wanderer, so I don't have to fight in close combat.

If I had been playing as a Sword Master like I originally did in LoR, I probably wouldn't have been able to defeat even a few monsters.

Anyway...

I looked at Tummy Cover's Sword Master level.

It hadn't changed from the last time I saw it.

"Why haven't you been leveling up?"
"This is the Sword Master I'm raising to play with Arang, how could I level it up alone?"
"Oh... that's actually touching."

Honestly, I thought Tummy Cover would just level up diligently and race to max level.

"Arang, I can see exactly what you're thinking."
"Ahem."
"How can you make such a surprised face! How long have we been playing together!"
"Okay, okay."

I gently patted Tummy Cover's head.

The fact that I had to stand on my tiptoes to do so remains a secret.

==

"I'm so relieved...! I was so worried about you, Arang~!!!"
"You did well."

All of our party members, including In-no and Zac, hadn't been leveling up for my sake.

We exchanged greetings, and I comforted In-no who started crying profusely.

Fortunately, Zac, being a man, just exchanged a few words with me.

This is why interactions between men are more comfortable.

It's becoming a bit awkward for me to see people crying and struggling because of me.

I know it's for my sake, but watching it makes me sad too, which is emotionally draining.

I much prefer the straightforward approach like Zac's—just say what needs to be said and that's it. That's much better for someone like me who used to be a man.

After exchanging greetings, we all decided to go to a dungeon.

My members said they had found several dungeons during the week I was asleep.

It feels a bit like I'm just tagging along, but I was still happy.

We all entered the new dungeon, and shortly after, I discovered a serious problem.

Or rather, everyone discovered it.

"Hey! Try to hit the target! Not the back of my head!!!"

I had entered the dungeon without thinking, with Combat Assist turned off and my senses in disarray.

As a result, my arrows started deliciously embedding themselves in the back of Zac's head.

Of course, in a dungeon, attacking allies doesn't cause damage, but they can still feel the vibration from friendly fire.

My ranged attack accuracy had plummeted exponentially.

The most important point here is that combat settings cannot be changed inside a dungeon.

'Well... I'm screwed.'

Ch.409 - 409. Guild, Raid Party (1)
I really hadn't expected this.

Without combat assist, my senses were dulled, making it incredibly difficult to aim my bow.

My accuracy was absolutely terrible, not even reaching 50%.

My damage meter was almost on par with a healer.

If there was a dealer like me in my raid group, I would have immediately stopped the try and kicked them out.

That's how much of a trash-tier dealer I was right now.

But I couldn't give up on being a ranged dealer and shoot fire from close range because I wasn't confident I could dodge monster attacks in my current state.

*Sigh... this is a serious problem.*

However.

Doing less damage than a healer was absolutely unacceptable.

I had no choice but to move forward.

"Whoa!"

I barely dodged a monster's attack and fell on my butt.

*Damn it. This is worse than I thought.*

In the past, my body would immediately follow commands from my brain, but now it felt like commands from my head had to travel down my spinal cord and reach my body before it would execute them.

Of course, I didn't literally feel that—it's just a metaphor.

My body simply wasn't moving when I wanted it to.

This feeling was probably because of the sedative in my brain.

*Calm down. If I rush things, I'll just cause more problems.*

Even if I couldn't pull my weight, clearing this dungeon wouldn't be an issue.

No matter how bad my damage output was, as long as I didn't die, it wouldn't hinder our dungeon clear.

Right now, my body wasn't good at seeing and dodging.

The sedative in my brain had slowed down my ability to recognize things and send commands to my body.

*If I can't see and dodge, then I'll predict and dodge.*

This was a method I'd used before.

A technique I frequently employed in PVP.

Back then, I could predict all of an opponent's actions and attack patterns from the slightest movements and parry accordingly, but I didn't need to go that far now.

I just needed a rough idea.

If I thought, "Ah, they're going to attack like this," I could just back away.

The moment the orc's foot moved, I predicted an area attack and immediately retreated.

In the past, I wouldn't have just backed away—I would have observed the orc's movements until the end, reading the attack direction, angle, and weak points before parrying.

But now, I just backed away and fired arrows from the closest possible distance.

I attacked from a distance that was neither quite close-range nor mid-range.

At this distance, unless Zac suddenly appeared in front of me or my arrow defied all laws of physics and curved like magic, I wouldn't accidentally hit the back of Zac's head.

==

Looking at the damage meter after clearing the dungeon, I had barely managed to output enough damage to be called human.

If this gets uploaded to the log site, I'll definitely be labeled as a "Beginner Rank."

Beginner Rank is just barely acceptable enough to be called human.

*Wait a minute, aren't we the first to clear this? Then...*

If uploaded to LoR Log, I'd definitely get the "Yellow Rank" that symbolizes first place.

And after a week, it would become permanent.

*But dungeon logs are pretty useless anyway.*

"Hey. What's going on with you suddenly?"

Zac asked, looking at my damage meter.

"Are you still not fully recovered? Is it okay for you to be gaming like this?"
"That's right! Arang, aren't you pushing yourself too hard!?"

Zac and In-no looked at me with worried faces.

"Don't worry. I just got injected with a sedative that lowers my senses, so my reflexes and sensations are diminished."
"That's exactly what we're saying isn't okay."
"Actually, being in reality is worse, which is why I'm in the Virtual World now. I'll probably be here 24 hours a day for a while."
"24 hours? Is that possible? Isn't the maximum 16 hours?"
"Ah, you don't know. I use a special Connector, a medical one that allows 24-hour connection."
"That's interesting."

While I was talking with my party members, a voice suddenly called out from a distance.

"Araaaaaaaaaang!!!"

A voice that was unmistakable even from far away.

I sighed, wondering how I would explain this to Reina, who was running toward me with her chest bouncing.

==

After a week of sleeping, the World First Kill was almost complete.

The MARS raid team had successfully cleared it, and we entered the Hardcore World.

They said that soon, during the next update, users who clear the normal difficulty would also be allowed to enter the Hardcore World.

Probably by next week, numerous users will be entering the Hardcore World.

What's strange is that they didn't just make it accessible to everyone.

If it were me, I would have allowed all users to access Hardcore as soon as it was released, but they're only allowing users who cleared the Miko raid to enter.

Is it because of the story?

Anyway, the number of users in the Hardcore World has increased to nearly 500 now.

No wonder I've been seeing more users around.

It seems many users have cleared the Miko raid during the almost two weeks since the Hardcore World opened.

"I really wanted to party with Arang this time... but I cleared it too late."
"We need 8 people for subjugation missions or raids anyway."
"How many subjugation missions and raids do you think we do in LoR per week?!"

Reina had a point.

In LoR, subjugation missions and raids only happen about once a week.

Of course, it would be different if you absolutely needed to get mounts or avatars from subjugation missions or raids.

Usually, those items drop with a very low probability when clearing. There's a system where you can exchange them at a fixed price, but to reach that fixed price, you typically need to run it 99 times.

"Then why don't we just create a guild? A guild just for us. It'll be ages before faction wars come out anyway, so wouldn't it be nice to have a guild where we can just play among ourselves? Since it's a different world, there won't be any dual guild controversies either."
"Oh? Let's do it! I'll make it!!!"

Reina raised her hand and shouted at my suggestion.

"Then me too~"

In-no nodded her head.

"I can't miss out on being where the best users are."

Zac also nodded.

I subtly backed away and said:

"Right? Reina can be the Guild Master and Raid Leader. She was the raid leader who maintained the most perfect clears for the longest time here."

Zac nodded at my words.

"That's an excellent idea. We can trust and rely on Reina."
"In-no agrees too~ Reina is such a reliable and awesome user!"
"Huh?"

As soon as I pushed for Reina, everyone marked her as the new Guild and Raid Leader.

"W-wait!"
"I thought Reina would approve of anyone."
"This isn't right! Arang was the one who brought it up first!"
"Oh my~ Was Reina planning to give the Raid Leader position to the injured Arang?"
"Ugh! Well, then how about Zac, who proudly took second place this time—!"
"Sorry, but I don't know much about women. All my raid members were men. Looking at the situation, it seems like there will be many female users in this raid, so I'm not suitable for the role."
"Ugh! That's true, but... Then In-no! In-no also has perfect clear experience, and as a female user, you understand female users' feelings well, and I heard you're really good at managing raids—"
"Unfortunately, my skills haven't been very good lately... I barely made it into the top 10 for this World First Kill."
"I barely made it into the top 10 too!!!"

But everyone turned away from Reina's desperate cries.

The position of Raid Leader is truly a glamorous one. More precisely, it looks glamorous.

But most users here are raid leaders themselves, so they know how difficult the position really is.

As a raid leader, you might get attention and popularity from many users, but managing a raid is much harder than people think.

You have to manage and coordinate dozens of users, distribute items, and directly resolve conflicts or disputes when they arise.

Especially scheduling? That's the absolute worst.

On top of that, you sometimes have to boldly kick people out of the raid. The position of Raid Leader comes with a lot of emotional drain and stress.

That's why everyone decided to avoid the Raid Leader position and dump it on Reina.

"Ah... this can't be. Let's decide fairly with rock-paper-scissors."

As Reina tried to resist until the end, I casually dropped:

"If Reina became the Raid Leader, she'd look so reliable and pretty and beautiful and cool. Then I'd really admire Reina..."

*Flinch.*

Reina's shoulders twitched.

"I'd want to snuggle into Reina's arms and hug her tight..."

*Twitch.*

Good. As expected, Reina started wavering as soon as she heard my flirting.

Reina is quite weak to cute things.

Not just weak, but very weak. I heard from Emma, who lives with her, that Reina's room is full of merchandise from the magical girl anime she used to like.

Finally, I looked up at Reina with sparkling eyes.

"W-well, I guess it can't be helped! I'll take on the Guild and Raid Leader positions!"

As expected, Reina couldn't resist my flirting and surrendered. I inwardly laughed, *hehehe*.

Ch.410 - 410. Guild, Raid Party (2)
The new Guild Master of the Hardcore World was finally decided to be Reina.

When Reina came to her senses at the moment the guild became a proper guild, she regretted it, but since she had already stamped everything, it was too late.

Though it's called a guild, right now it's just an upgraded version of a friends list.

There aren't any subjugation battles yet, nor are there raids.

To participate in subjugation battles, you need to reach a high level, but in this virtual world with hardcore mode, leveling up quickly isn't easy.

The number of users who have died in the Hardcore World has already exceeded 100.

With only about 500 users able to enter the Hardcore World, 100 deaths is a significant number.

Of course, dying doesn't mean you can't come back, but it shows how difficult it is to survive in the Hardcore World.

The highest level right now is 54, while I'm still at level 45.

I had to sleep for a week, but since I started almost a week earlier than others, the difference isn't that big.

I've cleared all the dungeons I've found so far, and I've generally figured out how the Hardcore World works.

The LoR world is starting again from that Cordyceps Abyss season.

"Arang, are you ready?"
"I don't mind whenever."

Today is the day I'm streaming.

Right now, there are rumors going around that I'm clearly dead, which is quite amusing.

Honestly, I wanted to keep hiding that I'm alive and surprise every user who meets me in the Hardcore World, but that seemed too malicious, so I gave up on the idea.

Since I don't know enough to start the stream by myself, Tummy Cover agreed to help me.

I had already posted on the fan cafe about the stream, so shortly after starting, over ten thousand viewers joined.

-?????????????
-Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaa
-Crazy! Is she really alive!?
-ㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠ
-Kyaaaaaaaa Masterrrrrr
-I'm so relieved

The chat was scrolling so fast, and with my brain soaked in sedatives, it was hard to read.

Trying to read it was making me dizzy.

"Ah, ah, can everyone hear me well?"

-We can hear youuuuu!
-Super clear
-Wow, Wanderer outfit?
-I really thought Arang was dead!!!
-ㅠㅠㅠㅠ

"It's been a while since I greeted you all. I know many of you were worried about me. A lot of things happened, and I couldn't access LoR."

The viewer count kept climbing, already exceeding 30,000.

It seems my disappearance shortly after achieving the World First Kill drew even more attention.

In LoR, just achieving a World First Kill easily brings in over 100,000 viewers.

"Actually, there were rumors that I died. But the truth is, for a week I was almost dead—mmph!"

Suddenly, Tummy Cover covered my mouth as I was speaking.

I looked up at Tummy Cover, who was blocking my mouth.

"Ahem. Everyone knows that what Arang says can easily cause misunderstandings, right? Let me explain instead."

With her hand still over my mouth, Tummy Cover explained that I wasn't feeling well and had been receiving treatment, without going into details about what happened during the week.

But then a thought occurred to me—is it okay to tell people about my condition?

My parents said they didn't mind, but in dramas and movies, don't wealthy families prevent news about their children's illnesses from getting out?

You know, things like "The stock will fall!" and external attacks... Am I watching too many movies?

"So that's what happened. Don't worry, it's not life-threatening, and I'm still receiving regular treatment."

As Tummy Cover was finishing, I stuck out my tongue and licked her palm.

"Hyeek!? Ah, Arang!"
"It was stifling."
"Ah, sorry."

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
-I'll buy Tummy Cover's palm
-But why did Arang choose Wanderer?

"Ah, why did I choose Wanderer? Just because it looked fun?"

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
-Is that for real?
-Won't it be boring since you can't parry?
-You haven't seen Zac's recent video, have you?
-Zac? Why is Zac mentioned?

"There's no rule saying Ranged Dealers can't parry. Everyone should go to Zac's Ryutube and watch the clip of me parrying with a bow ten times. But I might not be able to show that performance anymore."

-???
-Is it because you're sick?
-Are you very ill?
-No, damn it, you said you were fine!!!
-?

Tummy Cover's hand was hovering around my mouth again.

She was clearly ready to cover my mouth the moment I said something strange.

No, not strange. I'm saying perfectly normal things.

"You all know my senses are special, right?"

-Your senses and physical abilities are insane.
-It's unbelievable

"Well, those senses became too severe and put a strain on my brain. So I'm constantly being given sedatives to dull those senses. My skills are now at a beginner's level."

-?????????
-Holy shit?
-So you're a noob now!?
-Wow ㄷㄷ
-How can you even play games while feeling so hazy?
-This is too cruel to Arang!!!!
-First they took your limbs, and now they're trying to take your senses too!

"That's all I wanted to say about that. Oh, and have you all heard the news? Reina, Zac, In-no, Tummy Cover, and I formed a guild."

-We heard!
-??????? Crazy?
-What's with this member lineup!?

"But Reina isn't the leader, and we're all just going to take it easy, like a club. Even though I say that, we'll record our gameplay together and upload videos, so please watch everyone else's content too. Bye-bye~"

With that, I immediately pressed the power button to end the stream.

"Ah—"

Tummy Cover tried to stop me, but my hand moved faster.

"If you end it like that, everyone will be confused."
"It's fine. It's not like this is the first time, and nothing bad has happened when I end streams like this."
"Well, from your perspective... I guess everyone's used to it by now."
"And you're going to start your stream anyway, right?"
"Okay, okay. I'll stream like I used to."
"Okay."

While I'm not active as a streamer, Tummy Cover is both an active game player and streamer.

Being a streamer is her actual job.

When I'm with her, though, it feels less like a stream and more like a CCTV broadcast of our adventures.

Because if someone is playing a game with me but focusing on their stream instead of our gameplay, it would feel pretty bad.

Tummy Cover has a manager who handles the stream and operates the camera like a drone for the CCTV view.

"Arang, are you ready?"
"Yes. Let's go."

Today, Tummy Cover and I planned to explore the Hardcore World together.

The amount of effort LoR put into the Hardcore World is evident.

It's not simply a copy-paste of the original LoR world.

It's a world that's both the same and different.

The appearance is the same, but the inside is different.

Everything from quests to the flow of events is completely different.

It's like a roguelike game—clearly the same game, but the progression is different.

Honestly, in the original LoR world, too much was already discovered, and I knew too much before playing, making it difficult to discover anything new.

But the Hardcore World is different.

Everywhere I go is filled with new and exciting things.

==

As soon as Tummy Cover's stream started, numerous viewers flooded in.

Since Tummy Cover had been broadcasting CCTV-style adventures with Arang for a long time, viewers naturally waited for her stream after Arang's ended.

On Tummy Cover's stream, Arang and Tummy Cover were preparing for their adventure.

-Kyaa... this is it.
-Why watch fantasy movies when you can watch this? ㅋㅋㅋㅋ
-Arang is cute, but Tummy Cover has become incredibly beautiful lately.
-Tummy Cover said she started taking care of her appearance after becoming friends with Anna and Pinku
-Before she was just a woman who worked out, but now she's a beauty who's also good at working out

Arang checked her bow and quiver, then looked up at Tummy Cover.

"Unnie, do you need anything else?"
"I only need my sword."

Tummy Cover touched her sword and patted Arang's head.

"But will we be okay wandering around without a healer?"
"Oh, right. Will potions be enough? But Inno is sleeping now."
"Yeah. This is when the time difference with other countries is inconvenient."
"Should we pick a healer from the viewers?"

-??????????
-Crazy?
-Logging in right now
-But it's not the regular server, it's the Hardcore server

"But will there be one? It's not just any server, it's the Hardcore server. I don't think there are many Korean raid parties that have cleared Miko's raid yet."
"Come on. Out of 500 people, there might be a level 30+ healer who watches your stream."
"Hmm... I wonder? If there is one, let's try playing together, and if they're good, let's kidnap them into our guild. Healers are always valuable."
"Sounds good."

Hearing this, viewers who were playing in the Hardcore World checked their healer levels.

Joining a guild wasn't usually a big deal, but joining Reina's new guild was different.

It was an opportunity that could change their lives in an instant.

Ch.411 - 411. Guild, Raid Party (3)
Our adventure party has three healers gathered to become our healer.

Despite having tens of thousands of viewers, only three users had cleared Miko Hard Raid to enter Hardcore and achieved level 30 or higher as healers.

Naturally, all three were men.

In truth, there are very few female users among the top-tier players in LoR.

As far as I know, there are only about six or seven female users among the TOP10 raid teams.

Our raid team unusually has many female users, but looking at the overall picture, female users are really rare.

But while I do like women, I also like men.

Even now, I sometimes find it much more comfortable talking with Kang Han-gil or Zac, showing that I still retain much of my former male mindset.

I carefully examined the healers who would join our party.

"First, please tell me your nicknames from the LoR regular server. Starting from the left."

Of course, the fact that they've entered the Hardcore World already somewhat guarantees their skill, but skill alone isn't everything.

"Ah, hello! I'm Ha-hun on the LoR regular server."
"Good. Just a moment."

I immediately went to the LoR Gallery and LoR Inven to search for the nickname Ha-hun.

Usually, users with bad personalities are frequently mentioned in these places. And if they go beyond just having a bad personality and cause incidents, they end up on the incident board, commonly known as Sasage.

When I searched for Ha-hun, there were a few posts related to him.

Fortunately, none were on the Sasage board.

From what I could see, he was mentioned a few times because he posted healer perspective guides.

"Hello. For this raid—"

I could see that all the gathered healers were nervous.

They were all responding to my words formally and with discipline, like they were at a major company interview.

But I understand why they're all so nervous.

Our guild is currently the most famous one in Hardcore.

Reina single-handedly named the guild [World's Best Arang].

I was too shocked to say anything at the time, but Reina declared herself Guild Master and said she wouldn't accept any objections before disappearing.

Anyway, the [World's Best Arang] guild is currently receiving a lot of attention.

That's because many users are interested in the Hardcore world, and a guild formed by the most famous users in LoR naturally attracts attention.

So it's only natural that they're nervous about the opportunity to join the [World's Best Arang] guild.

The moment they join, they could potentially earn a salary comparable to a major company.

Of course, they'd need to stream well too, not just join.

After listening to all three, I told them I needed to speak with Tummy Cover for a moment, and we moved to a different spot.

"What do you think, Unnie?"
"They're all skilled. To be honest, they're better than Pinku Unnie. But compared to other raid healers, they're lacking."
"Unnie, we're not recruiting raid members."
"Ah, right. We're recruiting guild members. In that case, they all have more than enough skill to join."
"Hmm... None of them are on Sasage or mentioned negatively. Would it be rude to just decide by drawing lots?"
"That would be disrespectful to those people who came all this way. They all seem to have prepared for this."
"Right?"

This is difficult.

They're all about the same level.

They're all good healers, to the point where picking any of them wouldn't be strange.

*Should I just pick the most handsome one... no, that's not right either.*

I slightly turned my head to look at the three healers.

*Wait, I missed something important.*

I walked over to the healers.

As I approached and they lowered their gaze to look at me, I spoke.

"Finally, I need to check if you have a good body for piggyback rides."
"...What?"

==

At Arang's words, all the healers thought they had misheard.

-LOLOLOLOLOLOL
-That's important to Arang! LOL
-The most important part. Is the body good for piggyback rides? LOL
-This is so like Arang! LOLOL

Since Arang often rode on Kang Han-gil's shoulders, the viewers somewhat understood her statement.

"Let's start with Ha-hun."
"Understood."

Arang rode on the backs of all three healers. Then she made her decision.

"I'll be going on this adventure with Ha-hun."
"Th-thank you!"
"I appreciate the other two coming to join us, but maybe next time."
"Understood. If it's not too much trouble, could we take a screenshot with you, Arang?"
"That's no problem at all."

The healers who weren't chosen took screenshots with Arang before leaving.

"I look forward to working with you!"

Ha-hun, who was selected as the healer for this adventure, bowed his head once more.

"We're fellow adventurers now, so speak casually."

Arang naturally spoke informally to Ha-hun, who was about twice her age.

"Ah, um, o-okay."
"Ha-hun Oppa. I'm counting on you. We won't be going to a dungeon, so we won't have a tank."
"Yeah. Don't worry. I'll make sure you don't die."

And so, Arang's party, having recruited a healer, began their adventure.

The main goal of the adventure was to find Unique equipment.

Unique equipment basically has item level adjustment, so once obtained, it can be used for a lifetime.

Of course, if the item's effect isn't to your liking, you can switch to different equipment.

But LoR has done a good job of preserving the value of Unique equipment so far.

Therefore, this adventure is about finding Unique equipment, dungeons, and world-class quests.

There's nothing that could be called a world-class quest in the Hardcore world yet.

Probably because it's still early, there are only minor quests. Plus, they haven't entered a major city yet, so they don't know what's happening at the adventurer's guild there.

"Yawn..."

Arang sighed at the lack of excitement.

"There's nothing happening..."
"We've moved quite far from the village, so something almost happened."
"Ha-hun Mister, do you know anything?"
"Ah, Mister? Ahem. I just leveled up by running dungeons that the advance party had opened."
"Ugh."
"Wait—"

Tummy Cover raised her hand.

Arang and Ha-hun immediately grabbed their weapons.

"There's a monster unit ahead."
"A monster unit?"

At Tummy Cover's words, Arang carefully moved beside her.

"There."

Arang followed Tummy Cover's pointing finger with her gaze.

Below a small cliff, various monsters had gathered.

"What is this? I've never seen such diverse monsters gathered together before. And they're not even fighting each other."

Arang squinted her eyes to examine where the monsters had gathered.

There was one monster lying there, with a dangerous-looking flower blooming on its body.

"That's from the Abyss."

Arang immediately realized why the monsters had gathered.

An Abyssal creature with a Cordyceps concept.

It infects a monster's body, eats away at it from the inside, and when it takes over the brain, it makes flowers bloom on the body to infect other monsters.

They were witnessing that process now.

"Since we probably can't defeat all those monsters by ourselves, let's turn around—"
"Wait! Isn't that a person?"

Arang and Tummy Cover looked where Ha-hun was pointing.

"Wow, there really is someone."

Arang hadn't noticed the person behind the Abyssal Cordyceps.

"Hmm..."

Above the head of a woman trembling in fear, there was only a name displayed.

The fact that no level was shown meant she was an NPC, not a user.

"Let's give up—"

Arang was about to suggest giving up, judging it impossible to handle all those monsters, when suddenly:

"I'll go save her."

Tummy Cover rushed forward.

"Whoa..."

-LOLOLOLOLOL
-No way, Tummy Cover
-Sudden action! LOLOLOL

"Oh no, I should—! Arang?"

Ha-hun was about to go help Tummy Cover, but Arang extended her hand to stop him.

"If you draw aggro with healing, it'll be more troublesome."

Arang understood that Tummy Cover wasn't trying to fight the monsters but just rescue the woman.

But even so, that many monsters would be very difficult to handle.

It wasn't just a group of monsters; it was enough to be called a unit.

*My past self could have handled this easily. Can Tummy Cover do it?*

Arang was curious if Tummy Cover could rescue the woman surrounded by that monster unit.

Her original class wasn't even Sword Master.

Of course, Tummy Cover had raised a Sword Master to the maximum level in the LoR world, but her proficiency was much lower than with the Grim Reaper class.

As Tummy Cover quickly ran into the monster unit, Arang realized she had missed something.

*The aggro isn't being drawn immediately. Wait, could it be—!*

Arang's gaze turned to the monster with the Cordyceps flower.

Looking at the unfocused monsters, as if they were on drugs, Arang realized her thinking had been limited.

"Does the tranquilizer affect not just sensation but also thinking? My brain doesn't seem to be working well."

Arang said, tapping her head with her hand.

Ch.412 - 412. Sleep (1)
"Um... uh... hmm... hmm..."

Ha-hun didn't know how to react to Arang's words.

It wasn't particularly difficult to understand. But because it was Arang speaking, he was trying to figure out how to respond without making her uncomfortable. Despite thinking about it, he couldn't come up with the right answer in his head.

"Uncle Ha-hun. Let's get ready to run."

Arang stood up as soon as she confirmed that Tummy Cover had safely picked up the NPC.

"Huh? Why?"
"Haven't you watched zombie movies or read zombie comics, Uncle?"
"What?"
"Usually things like this..."

While Tummy Cover was moving as carefully as possible to avoid making noise that might alert the monsters, they heard an unexpected sound.

Pssssssssss...

The NPC, whose tension had suddenly released, had wet himself.

The sudden sound of urine and its smell.

The monsters, who had been sniffing the beautiful scent of flowers that the Abyssal Cordyceps used to spread its spores, immediately turned their attention toward Tummy Cover.

"What the fuck?"

Tummy Cover felt goosebumps all over her body as nearly a hundred monsters suddenly stared at her.

"KUWOOOOOOOOO!!!"
"KEEEEEEEK!"
"UWAAAAAA!"

The monsters screamed and rushed toward Tummy Cover all at once.

"Are you craaaaaaazy!!!"

Tummy Cover started running like mad.

Usually, monsters move slower than players.

If monsters were faster than players, it would be impossible to escape, so typically monsters have movement speeds slightly slower than players.

But not all of the numerous monsters here have slower movement speeds than players.

"Ack!? A-Arang!!! Oppa Ha-hun!!!"

Tummy Cover held the NPC in one hand and a one-handed sword in the other, trying her best to fend off the monsters rushing to kill her.

But she didn't have enough stopping power while swinging her sword and running away.

Instead, the monsters, intoxicated by the Abyss's smell, charged at her like crazy.

"Hmm..."
"A-Arang? Shouldn't we help her!?"
"Uncle Ha-hun, you should run back first. Keep enough distance to cast healing on me while running."
"Got it!"

Arang immediately drew her bowstring.

Although her senses had dulled considerably from the sedative, this time she had definitely turned on her combat assist settings.

Arang quickly shot an arrow at the monster closest to Tummy Cover.

Without combat assist, she might have hit Tummy Cover, but the combat assist for ranged classes ensures perfect accuracy, even if you can't precisely control where you hit.

One arrow wouldn't be enough to kill it, but killing wasn't the goal right now.

Arang's attacks landed on the monsters trying to kill Tummy Cover.

Though the monsters were intoxicated by the Cordyceps and couldn't feel pain, they tumbled to the ground from the stagger effect of the attack.

Even a small force could knock them down while they were moving at such high speeds.

Arang continued to retreat while creating openings for Tummy Cover to escape.

*If I keep providing cover like this, we should eventually be able to escape.*

"A-Arang!!! I'm... I'm out of breath!!!"
"Huh? Already out of stamina? Oh. Damn it."

Arang had thought that at their current level, a melee dealer would have several more minutes of stamina to spare. When Tummy Cover suddenly said she was out of stamina, Arang realized something was wrong.

Then Arang noticed the female NPC that Tummy Cover was carrying.

*Damn it. The weight is draining her stamina faster!*
"Augh. How did I not factor that into my calculations!"

Annoyed at her brain for not functioning as she wanted, Arang slapped her own cheek hard to regain her focus.

*At this rate, Tummy Cover will definitely die.*

Arang continued shooting arrows while thinking.

Even if she told Tummy Cover to drop the female NPC, her stamina was already nearly depleted.

Having gone this far, they had to save her.

The problem was that she couldn't see a way to do it.

Well, there was one way.

*It seems impossible, but...*

Arang stopped shooting arrows. She stood still and began to recover her stamina.

"Arang!?"

Tummy Cover was startled when Arang, who had been maintaining distance alongside her, suddenly stopped in place.

But as soon as she saw how Arang was holding her bow, she realized what Arang was thinking.

Arang wasn't holding the bow to shoot—she was holding it to swing.

"Arang! I'll quickly move the NPC to a safe place and come right back!"
"Come back as fast as you can. I don't know how long I can hold out."
"Got it! And if it gets dangerous, just run away as much as you can!"

Tummy Cover passed by Arang.

The monsters that had been rushing to kill Tummy Cover immediately switched their aggro to Arang, who was right in front of them.

Arang gripped her bow tightly, took a deep breath, and exhaled.

*Don't think about parrying everything. It's impossible anyway. The important thing is to hold out.*

Recalling memories of fighting against hundreds of opponents, she faced the wave of monsters.

==

Ha-hun began pouring heals into Arang.

He didn't have to worry about drawing aggro with overhealing because her health was depleting much faster than his healing could keep up.

"Arang, you can't hold out like this!!!"
"I know!!!"

Arang gritted her teeth at her body, which wasn't moving as she wanted.

This was different from before.

It was completely different from when her body wouldn't move as intended because her weight had increased and her brain and body sensations didn't match.

Back then, her brain was fast but her body was slow. Now, her brain was slow, making her body slow too.

In the first case, she hadn't been frustrated with herself.

But now she was annoyed with herself.

As her senses, thoughts, and judgment all moved like garbage, Arang couldn't help but feel irritated, even though she didn't want to be.

Already unsteady, Arang began taking monster attacks without defense as her irritation continued to grow.

"Arang, my healing can't keep up!!! Just fall back!!!"

Ha-hun, judging that he wouldn't be able to save Arang at this rate, immediately shouted to make her retreat.

But.

His voice no longer reached Arang.

Arang, who normally wasn't particularly stubborn, couldn't hear other voices at this moment due to her irritation.

Right now, Arang's thoughts were solely focused on parrying and trying to regain her original skills.

As her health dropped to a dangerous level, Arang ignored the promise she had made with her family and forcibly began to increase her sensitivity.

Arang entered an awakened state by forcibly stabbing a sword into her stomach.

Ignoring the sedative and forcibly awakening her brain, Arang began slaughtering monsters as if she had returned to her original self.

Ha-hun was amazed at the sight.

"Insane... Is this the true form of Demon King Arang? Wow..."
"What do you mean 'wow'!!!"

Tummy Cover, who had returned after quickly moving the NPC to the village, shouted at Ha-hun who was marveling at Arang's appearance.

"Damn it!!! I shouldn't have done this...!"

Tummy Cover blamed herself, realizing that anyone could see Arang was pushing herself too hard.

She had thought Arang would just keep running if things got dangerous. But Tummy Cover hadn't realized how strong Arang's competitive spirit was.

"Arang, switch with me!"

Despite Tummy Cover's shout, Arang continued fighting among the monsters without retreating.

Tummy Cover approached Arang, grabbed her clothes, and threw her backward.

"Oppa Ha-hun! Take Arang and go!"
"Then what about you!?"
"Just do as I say!!!"

Ha-hun tried to catch Arang as she flew toward him, but Arang had already entered the Zone, beyond her awakened state.

"Whoa!?"

Even while flying backward, Arang maintained her center of gravity and used Ha-hun's shoulder as a support to charge back toward the monsters.

"W-what!?"

Tummy Cover saw glimpses of the past Arang in the way she acrobatically rushed back toward the monsters.

*This is bad...*

Empty eyes. Eyes with no trace of life.

An expressionless face like a corpse.

The moment she saw that face, goosebumps covered her entire body.

"Log Arang out of the Connector right now!!!"

Tummy Cover shouted toward the medical staff who were monitoring Arang's condition 24 hours a day.

Anyone could see that Arang wasn't in a normal state.

There were penalties for forced logouts during combat, but such penalties weren't important right now.

Shortly after Tummy Cover shouted, Arang's body suddenly froze and disappeared due to the forced logout.

As soon as Arang vanished, all the monsters turned to look at Tummy Cover at once, and she shouted:

"The NPC is in the village, so let's escape to the village!"

Barely managing to reach the village with only 5% health remaining, Tummy Cover immediately said to Ha-hun:

"Oppa Ha-hun. I'm sorry. I need to go check on Arang right now."
"Uh... okay. Go quickly to Arang."

Tummy Cover logged out immediately.

==

Ah...

As soon as I was forcibly logged out, I realized what I had done.

Ahem...

I suddenly developed this stubbornness and unconsciously did everything I had promised not to do, all at once.

In a situation that felt like a power trip, I unconsciously snapped and just did it.

I'm ashamed in front of the medical staff watching me.

It would be nice if this ended with just a scolding, but...

There's one problem.

Sleep is coming over me.

And not just ordinary sleep.

Realizing it was the same kind of sleep as when I slept for about a week last time, I tried to hit my body hard to wake myself up, but then I remembered I don't even have hands to hit my body with.

I tried to say I was sleepy, but my brain was already shutting down, and I couldn't speak.

And so, I closed my eyes in front of the doctors who were shouting at me.

*I'm going to get scolded so badly when I wake up...*

Ch.413 - 413. Sleep (2)
After Arang was forcibly logged out, a lot of time had passed.

During all that time, Arang never logged into LoR even once.

Unlike last time when it was just a few weeks, Arang hadn't logged into LoR even once during what turned out to be years of elapsed time.

"You're here?"

Tummy Cover visited Arang's hospital room today as well, hoping to see her.

Anna greeted Tummy Cover.

"Yes. How is Arang doing?"
"She keeps getting better."
"That's such a relief..."

Tummy Cover approached Arang, who was connected to the Connector—no, the MDB—and firmly held her hand.

Despite Tummy Cover holding her hand, Arang showed no reaction whatsoever.

It had been two years since Arang fell into a deep sleep.

For two years, Arang had been unable to wake up.

The only fortunate thing was that the situation wasn't completely hopeless.

In the past, Arang's body and brain had been completely destroyed.

Though they called it a vegetative state, it wouldn't be an exaggeration to say she was already dead—Arang had been diagnosed as beyond recovery.

Because she was Marsble's daughter, they didn't say it out loud, but the doctors already thought Arang was beyond recovery and essentially considered her dead.

Her brain showed no response to any stimulation.

Her brain, focused only on minimal survival functions, absolutely refused to respond to anything else.

Just a living corpse. There was no other way to describe it.

Then suddenly, when Arang regained consciousness in an instant, the doctors were greatly confused.

And these weren't just any doctors.

They were world-renowned physicians. Even they had determined there was no possibility of recovery, so when Arang suddenly regained consciousness as if she'd just woken up from sleep, they were astonished.

They conducted countless tests, and with her brain having become incredibly healthy as if it had been replaced, everyone could only explain it as a miracle.

But Arang's current condition was completely different from back then.

If anything, her brain was now too active.

What numerous tests revealed was that the reason Arang wasn't waking up was because her brain was trying to recover.

More precisely, it wasn't recovery but expanding the brain's capacity.

Arang's senses had become so developed that her brain couldn't handle it, so her brain was autonomously increasing its capacity to accommodate all those sensations.

Because that process was so intensive, her brain had excluded everything else. That's why Arang had fallen into such a deep sleep.

This time, the doctors could be certain.

Once her brain finished what it needed to do, Arang would wake up.

The problem was that no one knew when that would be.

And so, Arang remained asleep for a long time.

Tummy Cover held Arang's hand and shed tears again today.

She believed it was entirely her fault that Arang had fallen into this sleep.

If Arang had woken up, she would probably say it wasn't Tummy Cover's fault but her own, but Arang just continued to sleep quietly.

Tummy Cover was so shocked that she hadn't even logged into LoR. No, she wasn't playing any games at all.

She couldn't.

People around her tried to comfort her, saying it wasn't her fault, but those words didn't reach her.

Not just Tummy Cover, but everyone who had some friendship with Arang prayed every day for her to wake up.

News of Arang's condition had also reached her fans. Like before, they didn't share the detailed situation, but generally explained that Arang couldn't be active because her condition wasn't good.

Everyone was worried at first. But that worry grew worse as time passed.

It wasn't just a day or two, or even a few months.

With no news for almost two years, even fans who loved Arang were genuinely concerned.

By this point, rumors were circulating that Arang might actually be dead, and people couldn't help but be swayed by such talk.

Two years.

For two years, there had been no news of Arang.

The only reassurance came from occasional reports that people who were friends with Arang had visited her in the hospital, confirming she was still alive.

But as people started creating baseless rumors from these reports, those who shared news about Arang disappeared.

No matter how famous Arang had been, after two years of inactivity, she was gradually being forgotten.

==

As usual, Anna was wiping Arang's body with a damp towel.

After Arang's bath was finished, her family gathered to eat together.

Arang's family had been deeply troubled when she collapsed again, but they were slowly overcoming it.

When they first heard about Arang's condition, the family's spirits were completely crushed.

For a long time, Arang had been like a corpse. That period lasted almost five years. Then suddenly a miracle happened and Arang woke up.

But that miracle disappeared after barely a year had passed.

When the miracle that had briefly visited them vanished, Arang's family felt an even greater sense of loss.

Every day, they stayed by Arang's side, living for her.

So that another miracle might come.

The doctors' assurance that her brain wasn't moving toward death but rather working to survive made them realize that Arang was also trying to wake up again, which gave them strength.

They had watched over Arang for five years.

Not knowing when she would wake up, her family never gave up.

As time passed, while Anna was wiping Arang's body with a wet towel as always, a small, cute sound was heard.

"Mmmmm."

Despite being a very faint sound, everyone in the hospital room heard it.

"Yaaawn..."

Clearly hearing Arang's voice, everyone urgently got up and rushed to her.

Arang blinked her eyes very naturally and looked at Anna who was in front of her.

*I guess I slept for a long time again. By the way, did Anna change her makeup? She looks quite different from usual.*

Arang thought she had just slept for about a week like last time.

But soon after hearing how long she had actually slept, she was utterly shocked.

*Th-three years? I slept for three years?*

It was unbelievable.

It had been shocking enough to sleep for a week, but now she was told that three years had passed since she closed her eyes again.

Arang couldn't believe it.

But three years is longer than one might think.

Everyone around Arang had aged three years.

Seeing those people, Arang had no choice but to accept that she had been asleep for three years.

==

After Arang woke up, many things happened.

The detailed examinations showed she was in perfect health—for the first time, all doctors agreed she was healthy.

Of course, there was inevitable muscle loss from sleeping for so long, but in other aspects, she was beyond healthy—she was exceptional.

Especially her brain, which had been the original problem, had transformed into something several times superior compared to others.

Arang's brain had grown to the point where it could accommodate all her senses without any issues.

The more tests they conducted, the clearer it became that Arang was now completely healthy with no problems.

The only issue was that because her brain had to develop over those three years, it had taken all the remaining energy that should have gone to her physical growth.

As a result, although Arang was now an adult, her body was still that of a child.

The person who came to see Arang the fastest when news spread that she had woken up was none other than Tummy Cover.

As soon as Tummy Cover entered the hospital room and saw Arang waving at her, she collapsed to the floor and cried loudly.

Arang was greatly surprised by this and, with Anna's help, approached Tummy Cover and hugged her.

==

It's unbelievable.

Sleeping for a week was already hard to believe.

But three years? Three years had passed in what felt like closing my eyes for a moment.

The doctors said I was healthy now and could live without worry, but I didn't feel that way.

I was too scared and anxious.

Just sleeping and waking up, and time passes by.

A week? Three years?

That time had vanished in an instant for me.

You can't imagine how shocking it is to open your eyes and see everyone you know aged three years.

I couldn't even think, "As long as I enjoy playing games, nothing else matters."

While the people around me were happy that I had woken up, I felt more anxious than anyone.

I woke up this time, but what if I don't wake up next time?

I was filled with many negative thoughts, but I was able to quickly overcome that anxiety thanks to the sincere care of my family and those around me.

By the way, although I was forced into adulthood, my body hadn't grown at all.

Looking at my chest, I couldn't help but sigh.

Becoming an adult was fine, but it was disappointing that my body was still that of a child.

Honestly, I thought when I became an adult, I'd become a well-endowed big sister like Anna, but I'm still flat as a board...

Ch.414 - 414. Sexual Desire (1)
After spending three years as a sleeping princess and waking up as an adult a month ago, my life has finally started to stabilize.

During this past month, I've undergone countless medical tests to confirm my health. They did particularly extensive brain scans and kindly explained why I slept for three years. Though their explanation seemed a bit absurd, I understood it as my brain becoming better at gaming.

This month wasn't just about checking my health—it was also time for my family and friends to calm down. A lot happened during my first month awake.

Three years. It sounds simple, but I know how painful it must have been for my family to watch me unable to wake up for so long. That's why I spent time with them instead of gaming.

I also received plenty of psychological counseling and therapy. This was partly because I still couldn't sleep well, but mostly because of my mental age. From the doctors' perspective, while I'm officially 20 years old, my mental age is around 12-13.

This makes sense since Arang is 20, but including my past, I've been asleep for a total of 8 years. Of course, 5 of those years my mind was completely broken, and I slept for 3 years, but either way, my mental development was paused for 8 years.

Fortunately, there's no need to worry since before becoming Arang, I was a 30-year-old man, so this isn't a major issue.

During this month, I was so busy with family, medical examinations, tests, therapy, counseling, and rehabilitation that time flew by even without gaming.

Many people I knew came to visit me. Tummy Cover cried so much it surprised me, and Mr. Kang Han-gil, our guild members, and even Reina and Emma from England came to see me.

The funny part is they brought Zac and In-no with them, saying they'd tour Korea while visiting me.

==

My room has changed a lot too.

Over the past month, my space has finally become what you could actually call a room. By that, I mean it no longer looks like a hospital room.

Originally, doctors were on standby 24 hours a day, and through the glass window in front of me, numerous medical devices monitored my condition in the adjacent room. They even monitored me when I was in the virtual world through my connector.

In other words, I had absolutely no privacy.

But now it's different.

My room can finally be called my room.

There are still some small medical devices, but I have enough privacy now.

There's just one condition.

I must wear my personal portable connector—not the one integrated with the bed, but the choker-style connector needed to control my prosthetic limbs.

That's how I got my own room.

No one can enter without my permission, and I can lock the door. Of course, if my connector indicates an emergency, they'd break down the door anyway.

What matters is that no one enters my room unless something special happens.

Finally having privacy and freedom, I carefully undressed and got into bed.

I checked if my prosthetic arms and legs were working properly.

During my three-year sleep, my mother had custom prosthetics made for me.

They're almost indistinguishable from human limbs. They cost an astronomical amount of money, but the quality reflects that.

I could already feel sensations like they were my real hands and feet before, but they needed charging, couldn't last long, and had visible joints like a doll's. They weren't waterproof either.

But the prosthetics my mother made during those three years are perfect—you can't tell them apart from real human limbs.

Of course, they still need charging, but when charged, you wouldn't think I'm missing limbs.

I carefully spread my legs.

TS.

While I loved games, that wasn't all I enjoyed.

I occasionally watched manga and anime too. One genre that appeared from time to time was TS.

It was shocking to experience TS myself, but I was also curious.

However, since waking up as Arang, I hadn't once masturbated with Arang's body.

There were several reasons for this.

First, I never had any privacy.

Medical staff were on standby 24 hours a day, and even when I entered the virtual world, my actions were visible on external monitors.

In such circumstances, having private time was nearly impossible.

I'm not into exhibitionism.

The second reason was even more significant.

Arang was young.

I like women. I was a man, after all.

But that doesn't mean I'm attracted to minors. Having sexual desires toward minors? That person should just die.

Although my consciousness merged with Arang's, making me become Arang and Arang become me, I still felt uncomfortable.

Shortly after waking up as Arang, I turned 16.

They say 16-year-olds know everything, but I still felt uncomfortable.

But now I'm 20—officially an adult.

The problem is that despite being 20, my appearance and body are still childlike.

I couldn't grow when I should have because I was collapsed for 8 years.

Still, I'm an adult now.

Honestly, I've been holding back for so long.

This damn body has unnecessarily heightened senses, making it hard to resist.

When I squirted in front of everyone just because my stomach was pressed, I wanted to die right there.

The problem wasn't just increased sensitivity—my sexual sensitivity increased too.

Female orgasms were more intense than I expected. Perhaps it was more intense because it was Arang's body.

I carefully reached down to the already wet area where something was slightly protruding and pressed gently—

"Haah... hnngh..."

For a moment, my vision flashed. No, I think I briefly lost consciousness.

My legs stretched out and trembled.

Just pressing what they call the clit once sent my entire body into an orgasm.

Just from one touch.

I hadn't even wet myself, but somehow a small puddle of fluid had formed on the blanket.

I didn't need to look. I could feel the liquid sloshing around my buttocks.

All strength left my body.

*I shouldn't touch there... it's too dangerous.*

It's not like I never masturbated or had sex as a man.

I masturbated plenty and had sex a few times when I had a girlfriend.

But I'd never experienced pleasure like this before. Should this even be called pleasure?

Or was what I felt as a man not real pleasure?

The afterglow of the orgasm wouldn't end.

My body, filled with pleasure from the climax, kept expelling fluid.

The funny thing is that the movement of expelling fluid created more pleasure.

I waited for the afterglow to end, my whole body trembling with no strength left.

"Hik, hek. Hnngh..."

The lingering orgasm finally subsided after several minutes.

My body was drenched in sweat.

It's ridiculous that just one touch could reduce me to this state.

*Is normal daily life even possible like this?*

Despite climaxing so intensely that my vision flashed and my body trembled, my hand moved downward again.

In fact, since becoming Arang, I've only climaxed three times in five years.

Two of those times were forced and happened in front of everyone, and the orgasm I just had was the only proper one.

Only one self-induced orgasm in five years? In other words, I've only masturbated once.

For someone with a male consciousness, not a female one.

There's no way one orgasm could release five years of pent-up sexual desire.

This time I moved lower than the clit.

The afterglow must still be there, as the smooth, clean, light pink entrance without any hair was pulsating and expelling fluid.

I carefully inserted my finger into that entrance.

Though it was my first time masturbating as a woman, my hand moved naturally, but before I could move much, my finger couldn't withstand the pressure of the inner flesh and slipped out, accompanied by a splashing sound as I climaxed again, squirting fluid.

"Hyaaang, haah, ah, ah, aaaah!!"

The moans coming from my mouth were so lewd that my identity as a man simply vanished.

But I didn't stop.

I continued as if releasing everything I'd held back for five years.

But this wasn't good.

My sensitivity, several times higher than normal people's, naturally affected sexual pleasure too.

With a body so sensitive it could be called obscene and trying to release long-accumulated sexual desire, I nearly fainted.

My eyes unfocused, my body heated up, and my tongue slipped out between my small lips to cool down.

Just one finger had broken my entire body.

The squelching sounds changed to splashing sounds as my body became completely exhausted.

BANG—!

"Arang!!! Are you okay—......"
"..................."

I knew my condition was being monitored elsewhere through the connector on my neck.

If my condition suddenly appeared abnormal, it made sense they would force their way in even if I locked the door.

But I didn't expect masturbation would register as a health concern.

Of course, I was nearly fainting from orgasming, my heart was pounding, my body had no strength, and I was feeling dehydrated from expelling so much fluid.

But I never imagined my doctor, my security guard unnie, and Anna unnie would burst into my room in panic.

While I was naked on the bed, legs spread, fingers inserted in my private area, squirting fluid.

"".................""

Silence fell.

The atmosphere turned awkward.

I wanted to die.

Ch.415 - 415. Sexual Desire (2)
Arang thought that after a month, doctors and family would consider her safe enough.

Besides, she didn't think masturbation would cause any problems.

But Arang's body had become more sensitive than she'd expected, and the resulting climax had a major effect on her body.

When Arang opened her eyes in her own body, five years had passed, and the sexual desire that had built up during those five years was released in an instant, causing significant brain activity.

The doctors monitoring her had no choice but to assume something bad had happened to Arang.

The doctor watching Arang's brain waves urgently sounded an emergency call, and hearing it, the doctors and Anna rushed to break down Arang's door.

No matter how much time passed, the doctors and Arang's family remained sensitive about her condition.

Having to amputate Arang's limbs, her mental breakdown, and the five years she lived like a corpse.

Miraculously regaining consciousness after a year, then suddenly collapsing for a week, and ultimately being bedridden for three years.

Of Arang's 20 years of life, she spent two years suffering from an illness that nearly killed her, and eight years unable to get out of bed.

Half of Arang's life had been close to death, so their anxiety about her couldn't disappear after just a month.

They would probably carry it for life.

In that situation, the emergency call was suddenly triggered.

An emergency call that alerted the phones of all doctors associated with Arang and her family members.

Everyone rushed to Arang's room and opened the locked door with the spare key held by the security guard.

Normally, it would never be used without Arang's permission, but in such an emergency, her permission wasn't necessary.

She might be in a situation where she couldn't speak.

When they opened the door and entered, what they saw wasn't Arang in danger.

Arang lying naked on the bed.

Not just lying naked.

Her legs were spread.

Her face was flushed red, sweating profusely and breathing heavily.

The bed was soaked, forming a puddle.

Arang's private parts exposed explicitly.

Her fingers inside those private parts.

"................"

A deafening silence.

An awkward atmosphere.

"Ahem."

The doctor at the back was the first to leave Arang's room, and everyone followed, turning away from Arang and quietly slipping out.

Finally, as Anna carefully closed the door while leaving, a scream could be heard from inside Arang's room.

==

"......"
"Ah, Arang."

Anna Unnie pulling a serving cart with dinner.

Honestly, I don't want to talk to anyone right now.

But it's also impossible to never speak to anyone again.

"Yes."
"Let's have dinner."
"Okay."

This time I was definitely wearing clothes. Patient clothes, to be exact.

Anna had brought various pretty clothes for me to wear, but during most of my time living as Arang, I wore patient clothes.

I've become so comfortable in them that I spend most of my time wearing them.

And they're not just any patient clothes, but ones made specifically for me.

The texture is so nice that they feel like expensive pajamas. So when I'm here, I keep wearing just this. Without underwear.

I never wore underwear as Arang except when going to school anyway.

"Arang, y-you don't need to be embarrassed. Y-you're an adult and... you're at an age where it's natural to be curious..."
"Anna Unnie."
"Y-yes!"
"I know everything already. Please stop mentioning it. It's really humiliating."
"Okay..."

It wasn't just being caught—I showed both my front and back holes to everyone.

It's embarrassing, but it's not like the doctors haven't seen me naked before.

But being seen so explicitly, especially while masturbating, is embarrassing and humiliating.

Even thinking about it now makes me want to kick the blanket to the ceiling out of frustration.

To be honest, unlike men, I was enjoying multiple orgasms, one overlapping another, growing bigger until they burst, and savoring the afterglow of that climax.

The problem was that people barged in before I could fully enjoy that satisfaction.

For the first time during a meal with Anna, there was only silence, with just the clinking of utensils.

I didn't know this would happen because of the Connector on my neck. But I couldn't remove the Connector while masturbating.

Because I need that Connector around my neck to move my prosthetic arms and legs as I want.

Dad said I could have a chip implanted in my brain so I wouldn't need the Connector, but Mom strongly opposed it.

She said it could have negative effects even if there were no side effects.

Despite how advanced science and technology have become, I don't want a chip implanted in my head either.

I need absolute protection during my masturbation time.

Who would have thought that masturbating would cause such unstable brain waves and lead to this situation? This means it could happen every time I masturbate.

*I can't just say, "I'm going to masturbate now, so please ignore any brain waves you see from now on." That's too ridiculous.*

But there's no other option.

What if I suddenly want to masturbate at dawn when no one's around, and something like this happens again?

That can't happen.

Or should I have someone next to me while I masturbate? That would be even worse.

The best solution is to announce that I'm going to masturbate before doing it. There's no other way.

And then report when I'm finished...

Wow... this is truly death by embarrassment.

Someone might say, "Why not just stop masturbating?" I hope no one says that.

When I was a man, I masturbated at least once a week.

But sexual desire had been building up in my body for five years without me knowing, and after experiencing female pleasure, they expect me to just endure it?

That's like telling me to die.

*I should probably give a hint to Na-kyeong, my personal security guard...*

Then Na-kyeong would inform the doctor monitoring my brain waves... sigh...

This means that from now on, if I want to masturbate, I need to tell at least two people, "I'm going to masturbate now."

This is truly maddening.

==

Hmm...

I stroked the Connector at the head of my bed.

Recently, I've started to become interested in games again.

Although there have been some bad experiences with the Virtual World, the enjoyable moments outweighed them.

A month since opening my eyes.

I hadn't connected even once during that month.

There were various reasons, but I thought spending time with family was more important.

And now I know that I'm not just healthy, but healthy enough to masturbate.

Sigh.

When I was young, my mother once caught me masturbating while watching porn.

But what happened yesterday was even more shocking.

Not just one person, but nearly five people saw me masturbating, and of all moments, right when I was climaxing with fluids squirting out and my body trembling.

Anyway, I want to enter the Virtual World now.

I want to enjoy the real world too, especially with my nearly perfected prosthetic limbs. But I want to enjoy the Virtual World first.

Besides, I'm curious.

One of the reasons the Virtual World has developed so much is because of adult content. There are rumors that adult-only games and apps in the Virtual World are no joke.

Just like how VR in my previous life as a man developed most rapidly for porn videos, they say there's a lot of adult content in the Virtual World.

Now there's no one watching over my Virtual World experience.

There's still a monitor showing my Virtual World, but no one in my room to watch it, so no problem.

*Hehehehehehe.*

With a laugh like an old man's, I connected to the Virtual World after a long time.

It's been three years since I last connected to the Virtual World, but to me, it feels like just a month.

My body may have been absent for three years, but my memory is only a month old.

This is really inconvenient.

The difference between my memories and others' memories is truly difficult.

My last memory is happily enjoying LoR Hardcore with Tummy Cover, but Tummy Cover thinks I collapsed for three years because of her.

Tummy Cover, who always wanted to touch my stomach whenever she saw me, now finds it difficult to even touch my body.

Honestly, who wouldn't like being hugged by a beautiful woman?

In my opinion, no one.

Before connecting to LoR, I left a message for Tummy Cover.

Nothing fancy.

I just told her to come to the regular LoR server.

Tummy Cover hadn't connected to LoR even once since I fell asleep, she said.

Probably because of guilt.

I entered LoR to remove that guilt.

I don't like seeing Tummy Cover so dejected either.

Ch.416 - 416. LoR (1)
No matter how much sexual desire has built up, I'm not going to ignore the people around me to satisfy it.

First, it's important to get Tummy Cover back to normal since she's struggling the most.

My friend who used to joke around and play with me isn't just feeling down—she's moving almost like a corpse.

What's even scarier is hearing that this is actually an improvement from how she was before I woke up.

Even to me, she looked so devastated that it hurt to see her, and that's supposedly after she's gotten better.

Although Tummy Cover, who visited me often during the past month, has been improving, I think there's still a major issue remaining, so I called her to LoR.

Because of me, Tummy Cover hasn't logged into LoR, which she used to love, for nearly three years.

But since I left her a message, she'll definitely come.

Despite not logging in for so long, the Guild House that I built with my guild members was still intact.

*It's surprising the guild still exists.*

The guild master hadn't logged in for three years—not just a long time, but three whole years.

Naturally, the guild master position had been transferred to Pinkuberry.

Although the number of guild members had decreased significantly, some still remained.

Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding.

With the continuous guild chat notifications, I opened the guild chat.

Mara Jjamppong: ?????????????????
Mara Jjamppong: What? Did I see wrong?
Mara Jjamppong: No, it's real!?
Mara Jjamppong: Huh?
Mara Jjamppong: What?
Mara Jjamppong: I-is it really Arang?
Lee A-rang: Unnie Mara ^^

Mara Jjamppong. I remember her.

No, I can't help but remember. In my memory, only about a month has passed.

"No response?"

Just as I said that, something appeared beside me.

I'm right in front of our Guild House, and teleporting here means they're a member of our guild.

Since only Mara Jjamppong and I are logged in among the guild members...

"It really is Arang!!!"

As soon as Mara Jjamppong saw me, she ran over and lifted me up.

"Is it really you, Arang!?"
"Yes, it's me."
"Thank goodness! I heard you woke up... but if you're able to log into LoR like this, you must be much better!?"
"That's right. I'm so healthy now that I've even been granted permission to go out."
"Wow... I'm really glad, Arang."

Ding. Ding.

A system message appeared in the open chat window.

It was just a notification that Tummy Cover had logged in.

"What!? Tummy Cover unnie is logging in too!?"

Tummy Cover's inactive days exceeded 1,000. It really meant she hadn't logged into LoR because of me.

Tummy Cover soon returned to the Guild House as well.

"Unnie Cover!!!"

Mara Jjamppong naturally ran to Tummy Cover and gave her a tight hug.

"It's been a while, Mara."
"It sure has!!! You ignored all my messages!!! Do you know how worried I was about you!?"
"I'm sorry..."
"Well, at least you know you should be sorry. Then please do me a favor."
"Okay. If it's something I can do, I'll help."
"Then please run the new raid with me to get the mount. There are too many bug-like DPS players in public parties, and even in farming parties, there are always loot disputes!?"

Mara Jjamppong naturally asked Tummy Cover to join her for the latest raid.

"Uh, what? This raid's mount?"
"Of course you'll help, right? It's not something you can't do, unnie."
"Um... um..."

Mara Jjamppong. She's truly terrifying.

Talking about the latest raid means reaching the maximum level.

Right now, Tummy Cover and I are at level 100, which was the max level three years ago.

But Mara Jjamppong is now at level 150.

We need to gain 50 levels, and playing LoR that much is enough to get us addicted again.

As if that weren't enough, she asked for help getting the latest raid mount.

This is the scariest part.

When you clear a raid that requires eight people, there's a 5% chance a mount will drop.

The problem is that if a mount drops, all eight people roll dice, and the one with the highest number gets it.

So the chance of getting it is very low.

And she wants us to keep raiding until she gets it? She's clearly trying to lock us into LoR for good.

Typically, some users get the raid mount within 10 runs, but others can't get it even after more than 100 runs.

Of course, for users who can't get it, the next version will allow them to exchange 99 tokens earned from clearing the raid for the mount.

But that doesn't exist for the latest raid.

In other words, she's asking us to commit to farming with no end in sight.

"So..."

Tummy Cover glances at me while looking at Mara Jjamppong.

I nodded.

Seeing me nod, Tummy Cover put her hand on her head and nodded, agreeing to Mara Jjamppong's request.

"Yay~ Having our guild's strongest assassin help with farming is so reassuring!?"
"Sigh... You know this will take at least a few weeks, right? Plus, I don't have unique equipment for all slots, so I need to get that too."
"Don't worry about that. Just focus on leveling. I'll craft all the equipment for you. Oh, the same goes for you, Arang!"

Mara Jjamppong looked at me with a bright smile and winked. I nodded.

"Thanks, unnie."

Tummy Cover seemed to be feeling better while talking with Mara.

I approached Tummy Cover, nudged her, and said:

"Looks like we'll be racing to max level together, huh?"
"Sigh... Did you call Mara on purpose?"
"Of course not. It was truly a coincidence. And it doesn't matter. I really enjoyed playing games with you, so I was going to make you play LoR with me no matter what."
"Really? But is it okay? I mean, I made Arang—mmph."
"It was absolutely not your fault. I pushed myself too hard. So you don't need to say things like that anymore."
"Okay."
"So just help unnie Mara with her request."
"Yes...!"

Tummy Cover finally smiled brightly.

Yes. That's the expression that suits Tummy Cover.

"Arang, shall we go leveling together?"
"I don't want to start leveling right away. I need to move my body a bit first."

The reason I slept for three years is simple.

My brain was sleeping, abandoning everything to grow so it could fully process all my sensations—like leveling up in game terms.

After various tests, even the world's best doctors were amazed at how developed my brain has become.

I haven't really had a chance to use it until now...

Actually, I have.

I experienced countless climaxes with a clear mind during my alone time.

Well, that's not important. Let's move on.

I used to get headaches when I pushed my heightened senses to the extreme.

But now my brain has leveled up to accommodate all those sensations.

So it's time to use this leveled-up brain.

I stood in front of the training dummy in the Guild House yard.

"Go Arang!!!"

Mara and Tummy Cover were cheering from the side.

I drew my Sword of Ruined Judge and raised it.

Starting with my favorite Square Quadruler—!

Pababapat!

I overlapped Pentacon's startup delay with Square Quadruler's recovery delay to fill the combo stack.

Using the Annihilation Strike with full combo stack while using the single-hit Sword—

"Huh?"

The red impact that should have appeared on my Sword of Ruined Judge and moved forward to attack didn't happen at all.

The skill should have pushed my body slightly forward, but nothing happened, and I fell forward.

"Whoa!"

I quickly stretched my leg forward to avoid falling.

"Oh, right."

Mara, who was cheering from the side, clapped her hands and said:

"Most classes have been reworked, so many skills have disappeared or new ones have been added."
"I guess so..."

Three years have passed.

In an RPG game, three years is a very long time.

It's not surprising that all classes have been reworked. Because in RPG games, the maximum level inevitably increases over time.

As the maximum level increases, to create a sense of growth when reaching those levels, skills must increase.

If skills just keep increasing, the game becomes complicated, so they need to rework and reorganize skills periodically.

"I'll have to do this regardless of skills."

I took a moment to stretch and closed my eyes.

I raised my senses as if turning on switches inside my body one by one.

Senses heightened to the point where I could hear the breathing of Tummy Cover and Mara beside me.

In the past, I would have already felt a slight headache, but thanks to my leveled-up brain, I felt no headache.

I smiled inwardly and swung my sword toward the training dummy.

It was completely different from when I took tranquilizers.

In my last memory, I moved my body while on tranquilizers.

Maybe that's why my body moved as if it could fly.

*Is it because I haven't moved my body in a long time?*

The sword moved quickly and nimbly according to my will.

"Whew..."

I stuck the Sword of Ruined Judge into the ground and stretched.

My body had been lying down for three years, and for the past month, I only had examinations and some massage, with little exercise... well, I did have some, but this was the first time I moved my entire body like this.

Is that why? I wasn't sweating, but I felt refreshed.

This feeling of refreshment is completely different from the one after having alone time.

This is why I love the virtual world.

I don't like exercising in reality, but exercising in the virtual world doesn't feel like exercise—it feels like fighting for my life.

"As expected of Arang, you're still so nimble even after three years!"

Tummy Cover approached and hugged me.

And as her hand naturally moved toward my stomach, I instinctively grabbed her hand tightly to stop it.

"Huh?"
"The stomach is off-limits now."
"Whaaaat...?"

I don't know what would happen if my stomach were touched in my current state.
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"They're suddenly banning stomachs?"

She made a face like someone who had lost everything, just like the old Tummy Cover did when I banned her from touching my stomach.

"Don't you know what condition I'm in right now, unnie?"
"Ah, are you still in a lot of pain?"

As soon as I asked about my condition, she tried to revert back to being the shriveled Tummy Cover, so I shook my head.

"That's not what I meant. But you're right. You don't know. Hmm..."
"What, what!? What don't I know? Are you saying there's something about Arang that I don't know!?"
"Don't try to find out. You'll get hurt."
"Eh..."

The more people who remember that incident, the greater my mental damage becomes.

It wasn't just one person who caught me—that incident where multiple people saw me climaxing is something we all agreed to bury in our hearts.

She wants to know about that? I absolutely won't forgive her. I'll stop her even if I have to borrow my parents' power.

I pressed my stomach lightly.

It just feels like pressing my stomach. The problem is that when someone else touches it, the sensation is completely different.

Knowing the vast difference between how it feels when I touch it myself versus when someone else does, I don't want to let anyone touch my stomach right now.

I think my stomach is no different from my private parts at this point. It's that sensitive.

==

"Mmm..."

I finished playing LoR thoroughly and logged out.

Originally, at least one person would be waiting in my room as soon as I disconnected from the Connector, but now no one is in sight.

"Good. This finally feels like a real room."

Until recently, anyone would have thought this was a hospital room, but now it looks somewhat like a woman's bedroom.

I never had a hobby of decorating rooms before, but now I want to.

In the past, I didn't have much money, so I couldn't comfortably buy game merchandise.

But now it doesn't matter.

I took out the Black Card my mom gave me.

"Hehehehehehe..."

My mom used to give me 100 million won as pocket money, but this time, after I woke up from a three-year sleep, she handed me a Black Card, telling me to do whatever I wanted.

Last time, I didn't want to use my parents' money and was planning to use it for my Ryutube.

But Mom begged me to use it.

I know why she said it that way.

No matter how healthy I am now, in my family's eyes, I'm someone who could face unexpected problems at any moment.

Out of my 20 years of life, I spent 10 years bedridden.

They want me to see, hear, feel, and do as much as possible because they don't know what might happen to me. To honor my family's wishes, I decided to spend money freely.

Of course, I don't plan to spend billions.

"I'll collect lots of expensive figurines."

First, I'll do some shopping while taking a half-body bath.

I've already reserved the bathroom for this time so I can take a half-body bath.

As soon as I took off my patient gown and entered the bathroom, warm steam welcomed me.

One good thing after three years is that I can take a half-body bath by myself.

Of course, there are downsides too.

I used to always be greeted by Pinku's or Anna's large breasts behind me, but when I'm alone, I miss feeling those breasts.

But people need time to themselves.

"Ahhhh..."

It's really great that my prosthetic arms and legs are waterproof.

In the past, there were plenty of waterproof prosthetics, but they were just that—prosthetics.

But what I have attached to my body now can hardly be called prosthetics because they're exactly like human limbs.

I can feel heat, water, cold—everything. Except for when the battery dies, they're just my arms and legs.

While enjoying the warm bath, I used the choker around my neck—a combination of a Connector and a phone—to project a hologram in front of me.

Watching a screen without worrying about dropping it in the water during a bath? Pure heaven.

I joined Reina's stream, which was currently broadcasting.

'She's doing a subjugation battle?'

Looking again, the broadcast title was "Subjugation Mount Extinction Battle."

"So this is the subjugation battle that Unnie Mara mentioned."

Having been gone for three years, I didn't know how the story had progressed, but the subjugation boss looked quite ordinary.

It was just a robot-like boss.

Since it was a party farming for mounts, and Reina had organized it, they defeated the boss smoothly without any difficulties.

After defeating the boss, a warrior user opened the chest with trembling hands.

Just as I was wondering why he was opening the chest with such trembling, the warrior opened it.

The chest only dropped one piece of equipment that always drops from subjugation battles, nothing else.

But that's normal. The chance of getting a mount is very low.

"Stomp him!!!"

When nothing came out of the treasure chest the warrior opened, the remaining seven party members threw the warrior to the ground and started stomping on him.

"Arggghhhh!"

Although attacking a party member doesn't cause actual damage—just phone-vibration level sensations—the warrior screamed as if begging for his life.

And it was quite funny.

Come to think of it, this isn't watching CCTV; it's watching a broadcast.

"There's definitely a reason why Unnie Reina is still active."

Although she hasn't maintained first place throughout these three years, the Mead raid group that Reina manages has consistently stayed in the TOP 10, I've heard.

At first, they struggled to adapt to the changed LoR raids and ranked low, but recently they've found their form again.

"I'll stop watching the stream and look for figurines."

I closed the broadcast and started browsing figurine websites.

Given the times, there were really amazing figurines.

They looked like figurines, but they came with remote controls.

The remote had three buttons, and pressing them would activate sounds and motions built into the figurine.

At this point, aren't they more than just figurines?

Of course, the prices were astronomical. A figurine costing over a million won seems really expensive.

But if the figurine doesn't just stand still but actually moves, I can understand the price.

While browsing various figurines, something caught my eye.

19+

As if hypnotized, I clicked on the text that said "19+."

When adult figurines appeared, I gulped.

'Sigh... I think my sexual desire has become too strong after doing it once.'

Even though I was in water, I realized something was leaking out, so I glanced around.

There was clearly no one in my room or bathroom, but I still looked around before slowly moving my hand downward.

'Just once... If I do it multiple times, people will rush in startled like last time.'

==

After having dinner together, I went outside for a short walk.

Of course, it's still considered dangerous for me to go out alone, so I always have to be accompanied by a bodyguard.

The bodyguard was naturally Na-kyeong, who attended middle school with me.

Despite three years passing, Na-kyeong hasn't aged.

I have crazy youthful looks too, so at most I look like a middle schooler, but Na-kyeong is now 30 and still looks like a high school student.

But I know.

Na-kyeong's naked body is more impressive than most men's.

Having taken half-body baths together, Na-kyeong's body is really...

No joke.

Her muscular body and the scars all over prove that she didn't just casually come to be by my side.

It's a bit embarrassing for me to say, but the bodyguards around me are likely among the best in the world.

"Is there something on my face?"

Three years ago, we used informal speech with each other, but maybe because three years have passed, Na-kyeong has returned to bodyguard mode.

"No. Nothing's on it. I just thought you were pretty."
"A-ahem."
"By the way, Mom subtly suggested I should go to high school..."
"High school, you say?"
"Yeah."

Even though I'm 20, my parents are worried because I've been bedridden for so long.

My parents want me to make friends.

Not relationships based on money, but friends I can joke with, laugh with, and chat with.

"What do you think, Miss Arang?"
"Actually, I just don't want to go to school!"
"Don't tell me it's because of the game?"
"It is."
"...Then I think you should go."
"I guess..."

If it were my daughter spending all day in her room playing virtual world games on a Connector, I'd probably want to send her outside too.

The problem is, isn't high school a bit much at 20...?

Of course, it's hard to make friends at university. Especially since the people attending each class are different.

As soon as group projects come up, I just become a burden. That's probably why my parents want to send me to high school instead of university.

Come to think of it, I wonder how the kids have grown?

I thought about my middle school classmates.

Chan-mi, Hye-won, So-jin.

They were all pretty and well-behaved friends.

I've contacted them since waking up, but I haven't met them in person.

Visits only became possible recently.

'I wonder how much they've grown?'

I was already 170cm tall with considerable breasts at 16, but now I'm just turning 20.

I think my style has changed a lot too.

"Unnie Na-kyeong, is there anything you want to eat?"
"I don't—"
"Don't say you don't want anything."
"Then I'll have this."
"Good."

I bought a few ice creams and headed back home.

Since going out became possible, I've been taking walks like this every evening.

The reason is simple.

Playing games in my room all day gets stuffy, so I need fresh air to keep my gaming mind sharp.
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During the three years that Arang was bedridden, activity on her fan cafe and Ryutube gradually decreased.

It was only natural.

Even the most famous celebrities would lose followers after three years of silence.

Those who remained were either people worried about Arang, or those who simply couldn't be bothered to unsubscribe or leave the fan cafe.

The last update about Arang was a post left by Pinkuberry on her fan cafe.

It stated that Arang was in poor health and couldn't continue her activities. After that post, there was no further news.

Arang's fans couldn't help but worry.

The only silver lining was that since Arang was globally famous, the lack of news could actually be considered somewhat positive.

If Arang had died, Marsble wouldn't have remained so quiet about it.

But even that reassurance had its limits. After three years, people began to think differently.

Could Marsble have controlled all media outlets to bury the fact that Arang had died? That was the thought.

While this would be unthinkable elsewhere, the fact that Marsble might be capable of such a thing only increased people's anxiety.

While Arang's fans were feeling uneasy, a post appeared on the LoR Gallery.

It was a post claiming to have seen Arang.

[OMG... I just saw Arang.]

People naturally assumed it was a lie.

Those who entered the post intending to leave insulting comments stopped scrolling when they saw the screenshot.

The screenshot uploaded by the author showed Arang together with Tummy Cover and Mara Jjamppong.

Seeing the screenshot of the three of them talking and laughing, people wondered if it might be real.

It couldn't be an old screenshot because Mara Jjamppong's level and equipment proved it was from the current season.

Some suspected it might be photoshopped, but there was no watermark indicating it was edited, which would normally be present.

==
(Screenshot)

I'm someone whose personal house is right next to Arang's Guild House.

Today I logged into LoR and was mindlessly making doping potions when suddenly there was noise outside.

The only large house in front of mine is Arang's guild house, which has always been quiet.

But suddenly I heard voices talking, so I abandoned my potion-making and took a peek.

And what do you know!?

Arang was there!!!

I wanted to say hello, but she was having an intense conversation with her guild members after so long, so I couldn't interrupt.

But now that Arang is back, I'll have plenty of chances to talk to her!

And Arang seems to have grown just a tiny bit taller during these three years. She looked healthy, which was such a relief.
==

As soon as this post became popular, more posts appeared confirming Arang's return.

Users who were friends with Tummy Cover, who had quit LoR along with Arang, posted screenshots of their friends list showing Tummy Cover as online.

Additionally, users who had remained in the Munchkin Cat guild posted screenshots of the guild window showing Arang as online.

The news that Arang had returned to LoR after three years spread instantly.

And what really confirmed it was Tummy Cover's stream.

Tummy Cover streaming after three years.

Since Pinkuberry never streamed in the first place, and Tummy Cover was Arang's closest friend, people flocked to her stream the moment it went live.

Tummy Cover didn't say much about Arang. She simply mentioned that Arang had recovered her health and returned to LoR, then moved on.

With that, people were once again convinced that Arang had returned to LoR.

==

[Anonymous donated 5,000 won!]
Given the time, are there no first-timers?

"I thought there would be people even in the morning since it's the weekend."

[Anonymous donated 5,000 won!]
Just open a training party for the latest raid

"It doesn't really matter, but you never know. This raid needs to be cleared at least once for the story progression."

Raids typically require eight people. But they were short one person.

They had been waiting in that state for almost 30 minutes.

Training parties usually struggle to find members.

A training party is formed for newcomers who can join without pressure.

If there's something they don't understand, they can get help and guidance on the spot.

The man creating such a party and waiting is Jin-go-rae, a LoR streamer who's been gaining popularity for his newbie-friendly content.

"Melee Dealer positions are really hard to fill."

-Melee Dealers are really scary these days lol
-They need to buff Melee Dealers' survivability for real lol
-Wouldn't it be better without Melee Dealers?

"I'll just open the Melee Dealer position to Ranged Dealers too. That might be better."

Melee Dealer.

After a major patch, NPCs were upgraded with high-performance AI making them indistinguishable from real people, and Leore's raids and dungeons changed dramatically.

Bosses no longer moved in predictable patterns but began to move freely.

As a result, LoR raids became more enjoyable as moment-to-moment decisions became more important.

Even though there were random elements, bosses' key attacks and patterns remained consistent, so players could become immersed in combat that felt real rather than just a game after getting used to it.

The problem was that this significantly increased the difficulty for melee dealers.

That's why newcomers to LoR are usually recommended to play Ranged Dealers.

"I'll change the Melee Dealer position to Ranged Dealerㅡ"

Ding.

Just as he was about to open the party settings to make changes, a party application notification rang.

"Oh...! Finally a Melee Dealer!"

Jin-go-rae hastily opened the application window and accepted without even checking who applied.

A Melee Dealer was naturally added to the party window.

But Jin-go-rae's brain froze when he saw the Melee Dealer's nickname.

"Huh...? This must be fake...?"

Jin-go-rae is a veteran who has played LoR for over five years. While his skills aren't top-tier, he's proud to be ranked in the TOP 100 for his class.

That's why he recognizes the nickname now showing in his party window.

-?????????
-Lee A-rang? Is that real?
-It's in Korean, so it's "Lee A-rang"? If it were English, wouldn't there be an English name with pronunciation below?
-If that's real, that's insane
-Come to think of it, I heard Arang returned and was leveling like crazy, maybe she hit max level and came for the raid?
-Wow
-Amazing

Most people knew that Arang had returned to LoR.

However, since she hadn't appeared on Tummy Cover's stream or other acquaintances' broadcasts, few users knew how far she had leveled up.

And now she suddenly appeared in a max-level raid training party.

Lee A-rang: hi

Seeing Arang's message in the party chat, Jin-go-rae regained his senses and hastily typed:

Jin-go-rae: Hello. Did you check the party title?
Lee A-rang: Of course.
Jin-go-rae: Understood. I'll give everyone 5 minutes to prepare. After 5 minutes, I'll check if everyone's ready and then we'll enter.

"Wow... let me check if it's really her."

He clicked on the user named Lee A-rang in the party list and selected user information.

[Munchkin Cat]
Lee A-rang

"Woah!!!"

-It's real lol
-Wow
-Waited 30 minutes for Arang to join? lol
-Streaming genius lol

"But why would Arang join a training party...?"

[Anonymous donated 5,000 won!]
Arang probably just hit max level so she's a first-timer

[Anonymous donated 5,000 won!]
It hasn't even been a week since Arang returned

"Amazing... this is crazy. I get to see THE Arang in person? Wow... can't the 5 minutes pass faster?"

After 5 minutes, as soon as they entered the raid, Jin-go-rae looked for Arang.

While newcomers to LoR might not know about Arang, Jin-go-rae, who had played for over 5 years, recognized her immediately.

"W-wow..."

A girl wearing light armor characteristic of Sword Masters.

Sharp eyes, slightly visible canine teeth, and the cat-person appearance that can no longer be obtained even with billions of gold.

A beauty that could put most child actresses to shame.

And the World First Kill title that proved she was Arang.

It was unmistakably Arang herself.

-Wow, that WFK title that only a handful of people in our country have lol
-The WFK title is so cool
-Aren't there only a few Koreans who have that?
-Yeah, Arang's raid group was the only Korean team to achieve WFK
-It's just sad that no Korean team has achieved WFK in the last three years
-Maybe Korea can reclaim it now?

"Teacher, what are you doing?"

Brought back to his senses by Arang's words, Jin-go-rae cleared his throat with a "Ahem" and remembered his role.

"First, I'll briefly explain phase 1."

Jin-go-rae began explaining the strategy more enthusiastically than ever before.
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The latest subjugation battle is one that players must complete before accessing the newest subjugation content.

That's why experienced players who understand the strategy don't find it particularly difficult.

Even the easiest boss can feel challenging for someone who has only read guides without hands-on experience, especially in a virtual world game where you physically control your movements.

Originally, this training party was created to help newcomers understand why they died and what they should do as they struggled through their first attempts.

But then...

*Clang!*

The crisp sound of metal striking metal rings out.

The standard formation in Legacy of Raid parties places the Tanker in front of the boss, Melee Dealers behind the boss, while Ranged Dealers and Healers position themselves as far from the boss as possible.

Yet Arang was at the front alongside the Tanker, parrying the boss's attacks.

"Wow... is that the famous original parrying technique?"

When the Legacy of Raid AI was revamped, parrying became significantly more difficult.

So Legacy of Raid changed parrying into a system called Counter.

Now, the game indicates when to parry by making specific parts of the boss glow.

This is the parrying timing determined by Legacy of Raid itself.

The game calls it the Counter System, and players have adopted the same terminology.

This allowed all players to experience the satisfaction of parrying.

Parrying provides an incredibly satisfying experience with its impactful sound effects and visuals—when a boss gets countered, its reaction is dramatic and extremely gratifying.

The introduction of Counter didn't make parrying obsolete.

Counter is the parrying timing determined by Legacy of Raid, but players can still attempt parrying at other times.

The problem is that no player can successfully pull it off.

However.

*Ting!*
*Ting!*
*Ting!*

In a situation where a single mistake could mean death, Arang was at the front, parrying every attack so effectively it seemed like she was fighting the boss one-on-one.

"Oh my..."

-LOLOLOLOLOLOL
-This is insane
-Wasn't she on a 3-year break?
-She seems even better now?
-How is she parrying like it's nothing?
-How is this even possible?

With Arang's continuous parrying, the boss focused all its attacks on her.

Of course, other players still received some attacks, but they were only easy-to-dodge area attacks.

As the parries accumulated, the boss began to flinch noticeably. Between the Rigidity and turning regular parries into Counters, the boss was rendered helpless like a training dummy.

"But this is... supposed to be a training party..."

-LOL
-LOLOLOL
-Newbies looking confused
-Newbies getting free damage in

The current party is a training party.

It was created for first-timers, but the boss wouldn't be this helpless even with farming parties or top-tier raid groups.

Even though there's another subjugation battle after this, players need to acquire decent equipment from this one first.

This means it's not a one-and-done battle—players need to come back regularly.

But if newcomers clear the content in this manner, they'll learn absolutely nothing, which would be disastrous.

Her skill level makes one wonder why she joined a training party at all.

But her decision to join is somewhat understandable.

When entering a raid or subjugation battle, the game shows how many players have previously cleared it.

It already showed that two players had cleared it: Jin-go-rae and one of his viewers.

This means Arang herself had never cleared this subjugation battle before.

She even explicitly stated she didn't know the strategy. Yet she was dominating the boss with overwhelming skill, making strategies unnecessary, beating it like a child.

While this might be impossible in raids, in the lower-difficulty subjugation battles, Arang's infinite parrying was incredibly powerful.

Finally.

*Boom!*

The boss collapsed after receiving only normal attacks, with no need for strategies, patterns, or gimmicks.

==

Is my brain evolving? My condition feels absolutely optimal.

No matter what I do, my head doesn't hurt, my senses keep heightening endlessly, and my focus is limitless, making parrying the boss's attacks incredibly easy.

I can instantly analyze timing, angle, speed, and force, then execute perfectly in a split second.

In the past, doing this felt like holding my breath during an all-out sprint, but now it's as comfortable as a leisurely stroll.

Considering my body and brain were dormant for three years, I expected it would take time to wake them up, but surprisingly, they seem more energetic than ever.

So I kept testing my limits with parry after parry after parry.

Eventually, the boss just dropped dead like some common monster.

*Have subjugation battles gotten easier?*

It wasn't like this before.

This must be a newbie-friendly season.

Why is the boss getting Rigidity so easily?

Only after finishing the subjugation battle did I realize my mistake.

I originally joined the training party to properly learn the strategies.

But the parrying felt so good that I unconsciously got serious.

While I knew parrying worked well against monsters after reaching max level, this was my first attempt against a boss—and I just killed it.

The confused users and the training party leader with a "what should I do now" expression...

Hmm...

I opened the reward chest immediately after clearing the subjugation battle, then pressed the exit button.

I wanted to leave the party as soon as I got out, but that would make me look like a jerk, so I waited until everyone else exited.

Soon after, all our party members came out.

Jin-go-rae: Since this ended quickly without a chance to experience the strategy firsthand, I'm planning to run it again. Those who want to stay can stay, and those who don't have time can leave.

Ahem...

His words made me feel guilty.

Lee A-rang: I'm sorry. This time I won't parry and will play normally.
Jin-go-rae: Thank you.

In the end, I stayed with the training party instead of moving on to the next subjugation battle.

==

After staying with the training party and playing like a normal Melee Dealer, Arang spent about two hours clearing the subjugation battle with the other players.

Only after clearing it properly according to the normal strategy did Arang's guilt disappear, and she prepared to head to the next subjugation battle with a clear conscience.

[User donated 5,000 won!]
Ask for an interview!

[User donated 5,000 won!]
Isn't this good enough? Honestly, just asking should be fine, right?

-Interview now? This could be a massive boost, not just a regular one
-For real LOL
-Check the viewer count LOL
-Wow, Jin-go-rae has passed 10,000 viewers LOL

"Whoa..."

Jin-go-rae covered his mouth in shock when he saw his viewer count surpass 10,000.

"This is no time to hesitate."

Jin-go-rae urgently began typing.

Jin-go-rae: Arang, would it be okay if we talked for a bit?

"Please, please, please...!"

Jin-go-rae closed his eyes and rubbed his hands together in prayer, waiting for Arang's response.

*Ding!*

Lee A-rang: Sure, send coordinates

"Yesssss!!!"

Jin-go-rae: (coordinates) Thank you for coming here!

"Woohoooo!"

[User donated 5,000 won!]
Inviting Arang to your empty house, wow

-LOLOLOLOLOL
-Nooooo
-But isn't Arang an adult now?

[User donated 5,000 won!]
Arang is an adult but has that body? Even better

-This guy's insane LOL
-That's literally criminal
-But she has grown a bit, right?
-Nothing changed there
-Shh

==

Jin-go-rae quickly cleaned up his personal house after entering.

After preparing a proper interview setting, Jin-go-rae rushed to open the door when he heard someone approaching.

As soon as he opened the door and saw Arang, he gulped.

Earlier, Arang had been wearing Sword Master equipment, but now she was in her famous maid outfit.

There stood Arang in a maid outfit with cat ears and tail from her cat-person race—accessories that would be difficult to obtain even with hundreds of millions of gold.

Arang's expression showed a devilish smile, as if she'd found a new toy to play with.

*Huh?*

Arang, who hadn't been able to play with Kang Han-gil or Zac recently because they were busy.

Arang, who enjoyed playing games with men of similar mental age, wasn't about to let go of Jin-go-rae who had volunteered to be her plaything.

"Master~"

Knowing Jin-go-rae was streaming and no longer feeling any resistance to it, Arang called out "Master" in a voice filled with aegyo.

"Eeeeeeeeh!?"

Ch.420 - 420. LoR (5)
-Die, snake
-F**k f**k f**k f**k f**k (Censored chat)
-You son of a b***h!!!! (Censored chat)
-???????????
-Master? Master? Master?
-You lolicon bastard!!!!
-Jin-go-rae, you dog b*****d (Censored chat)
-F**k? (Censored chat)

The moment Arang called him "Master" in her adorable voice, Jin-go-rae's brain froze.

Although Jin-go-rae hadn't been famous for long, he wasn't new to streaming either.

He'd been playing Legacy of Raid for over five years and finally found success. Before that, he balanced work and streaming, but recently he'd grown rapidly enough to focus solely on streaming.

Having streamed for so long, Jin-go-rae had done plenty of collaborations and was quite skilled at them.

He was good at acting and bantering with other streamers during collaborations.

He'd experienced similar situations with female streamers before.

Once, a female streamer called him "Master" to tease him.

He smoothly played along, saying "Then bring me some water," handling it naturally.

That's how experienced Jin-go-rae was with streaming—he could handle any situation with ease.

But.

Arang was different.

Arang was technically an adult. But anyone looking at her would see a child.

At best, she looked like a high schooler, but more commonly people thought she looked like a middle schooler.

Jin-go-rae was 30 years old, and here was someone who looked like a middle schooler calling him "Master"?

The visual alone was criminal.

Even if he tried to brush it off because Arang wasn't actually a middle schooler but an adult, Arang wasn't just any female streamer.

Social classes might not officially exist anymore. But everyone knows.

Even without official classes, everyone recognizes certain hierarchies.

Specifically, Marsble.

It would be nearly impossible to find something in the world untouched by Marsble's influence—it's the world's greatest and most powerful corporation.

And Arang is the youngest daughter of that corporation.

What Arang's fans might say? Honestly, that's not so scary. That happens every time he streams with female streamers.

But if Arang's family gets involved? That's terrifying.

Not just scary—it's approaching pure horror.

If he had a daughter someday, and some older man had his daughter calling him "Master" and hugging him cutely? Even Jin-go-rae would want to kill that man.

Would Arang's parents be any different?

Moreover, Arang had been sick for ten years. She's their precious, invaluable daughter.

"I-I might not just die socially... I might actually die...!"

The moment Arang tried to hug him, Jin-go-rae:

"Huk...!"

All the exercise and reflex training he'd done to excel at Legacy of Raid flashed before his eyes, and with the fastest reflexes he'd ever used in the game, he dodged Arang's hug.

"Master... don't you like me?"

With Arang's attack not yet over, Jin-go-rae collapsed to the floor and shouted:

"P-please spare me!!! I didn't say anything! I didn't give any instructions! I didn't order anything or ask for anything!!!"

Jin-go-rae shouted with the most innocent and truthful voice he'd ever used in his life.

This wasn't directed at his viewers.

It was meant for the ears of anyone connected to Arang.

"I like this mister."

Arang nodded, finding Jin-go-rae's reaction bigger and more entertaining than expected.

"T-that kind of joke hurts my heart."

Jin-go-rae slightly raised his head and said.

"Don't worry. I've done it a lot to Kang Han-gil, and he's still alive and well."
"By Kang Han-gil... do you mean the Legacy of Raid Ryutuber Kang Han-gil?"
"Yes?"
"Wow... as expected of Arang."
"No, it's weirder that you say 'as expected' just because we're friends... Anyway, let's get on with the interview. If it's too long or boring or annoying, I'll stop right away."
"Ah, understood!"

Jin-go-rae immediately stood up and guided Arang to the room he had prepared for the interview.

==

"Thank you so much!"

Jin-go-rae bowed 90 degrees to Arang.

The interview only took 30 minutes, but even that was significant.

Since returning to Legacy of Raid, Arang hadn't given a single interview.

Arang's acquaintances didn't propose interviews to avoid pressuring her, but Arang herself didn't think much of it.

For Arang, it was like she closed her eyes and when she opened them, three years had passed.

"I like this mister."

Arang repeated that she liked Jin-go-rae.

From Arang's perspective, it was just like when she was younger and hung out with male friends at PC cafes, bowling alleys, or pool halls without any ulterior motives.

But coming from Arang, it could easily be misinterpreted.

-Die
-Die die die die die die
-Lolicon
-Sigh... goodbye
-Be careful on your way home at night

"Um... A-Arang? That kind of talk is a bit—"

Ding!

Just as Jin-go-rae was about to ask Arang to stop talking like that, a new notification appeared.

A flashing icon in the bottom right corner.

It was none other than a friend icon. A friend notification appeared shortly after Arang spoke?

With trembling hands, Jin-go-rae opened his friend list to check the friend request.

There it was—a friend request from "Lee A-rang."

"W...wow... uh...? Uwaaaaah!?"

-Crazy
-Wow, Arang's friend, that's insane
-OMG
-Wasn't Arang's friend list only for top rankers?
-Amazing
-So jealous, f**k (Censored chat)
-F**********k (Censored chat)

"Th-thank you!!!"
"But why is your nickname 'Whale'? Haven't you caught a whale yet? Jin-go-rae was originally 'Whale (True),' right?"
"...What?"

-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL
-LOLOLOLOLOL crazy
-Wait Arang how do you know that?
-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL
-LOLOLOLOLOL
-What?
-Is Arang crazy? LOLOLOLOLOL
-But how does she know about the "Jin" part?

"Uh... well... that... I mean..."
"But I heard it's better not to do it. They say it feels better that way?"

Jin-go-rae considered covering Arang's mouth with his hand, but knowing that would only cause more commotion, and seeing his viewer count had already surpassed 20,000, he boldly ended the stream.

==

It didn't take long for Jin-go-rae's stream to come back online.

-This bastard, what were you trying to do alone with Arang!
-Die die die die die die die
-What are you doing?
-LOLOLOLOLOL
-Arang occasionally drops bombs like that LOLOL

"Ahem. First of all, I've agreed to do the next raid with Arang-nim."
"Arang-nim?"
"Ah, Arang."
"Good. Why are you trembling so much?"

Arang immediately dropped formalities after becoming Legacy of Raid friends. Jin-go-rae felt somewhat comfortable with this, but knowing Arang's background also made it burdensome.

"I already have some friends who were planning to join this raid, so I'll invite them all. I messaged them earlier, so they're all waiting."
"Huh? D-don't tell me they've been waiting the whole time I was interviewing you...?"
"Yep."
"I'm screwed..."

-LOLOLOLOLOLOL
-Is this for real? LOLOLOL
-Seems like his first impression is plummeting
-Ow....

Arang's friends are people that anyone who plays Legacy of Raid's hardcore content would know.

They're the rankers who lead everything from strategies to world-class storylines.

And he made such rankers wait for 30 minutes because of him?

"F**k?"

This was enough reason for his likability to drop not just below zero, but straight to hell.

Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding. Ding.

Arang started inviting party members as the party leader. And the nicknames entering the party:

Reina, Zac, In-no, Emma, Echo, Arang's Tummy Cover.

-Wow insane
-LOLOLOLOLOL these are all top rankers
-Look at Arang's connections
-Surprisingly, Arang beat all of them 3 years ago for the World First Kill LOLOLOL
-Arang's raid group got the WFK, and no Korean raid group had ever gotten a WFK before

The rankers that anyone who plays Legacy of Raid would have heard of started pouring in.

And he made these rankers wait for 30 minutes.

Zac: What's this? There's a new guy?

"Eek!"

Zac, known for having the best physical skills in Legacy of Raid PVE, comparable to Arang, had highlight videos that every male player had seen.

Jin-go-rae's hands trembled at the party chat message from Zac, known as the King of Melee Dealers.

"Hmm. Seems like you like Zac more than me?"
"Ah! N-no, that's not it."
"Hmmmm... Mast—"
"No! I like Arang more!!! Ah..."

Jin-go-rae said he liked Arang more, but as soon as the words left his mouth, they somehow felt inappropriate.

"Let me die."

Ch.421 - 421. A Slight Disturbance
The story of LoR changed a lot while I was sleeping.

It's been three years since I started acting as the Demon King, so the Faction War ended long ago.

They say that after killing Miko, the remaining Administrators finally sealed away Disnier.

With Disnier sealed, the only thing left was the fight over who would manage this world.

The three remaining Administrators began fighting like mad, just as Disnier and Miko had predicted.

The world was greatly shaken by the aftermath, causing more monsters from Disnier's original world to pour in.

The monsters that were at least somewhat controlled when Disnier was around started rampaging more wildly once their leash was removed after Disnier's sealing.

As the Administrators' fight for control of the world continued to intensify, they eventually decided to divide the world into three parts, each managing their own territory.

This was because if they kept fighting, they'd end up ruling over a completely destroyed world.

Anyway, with the three Administrators each beginning to manage their own territories, the Faction War season came to an end.

After the Faction War, several seasons came and went, and now we were fighting against machines.

The story is that they're attacking us through dimensional gates opened from another dimension where science and technology are highly advanced.

Apparently, that dimension collapsed after recklessly extracting energy and resources from planets as their science advanced.

So now they're planning to occupy our world.

That's why the latest raid this season involves machines.

"Ah, hello everyone!"

Before heading to the raid, we agreed to gather and discuss at my location.

And that place was Jin-go-rae's house.

"Oh, a new friend. Hi~"
"Hmm."
"Nice to meet you."

One by one, they started entering Jin-go-rae's house.

"Amazing...! Everyone, Reina, Zac, and Emma have come to my house."

-Wow, Leore's top raid party leader Reina and the influential Emma, so impressive
-It's funny how without Arang, it would be impossible to get such high-ranked players together in one place lol
-This is insane

Everyone was waiting, so all eight of us quickly gathered in one place.

Reina, Zac, In-no, Emma, Echo, Arang's Tummy Cover, Jin-go-rae, and me.

It was like an All-Star gathering, with the best players all in one place.

Despite three years passing, everyone still seemed to be in their prime.

"Especially Mister Zac, I thought your skills would start declining now that you're over 30."
"What!? Hey! Let's PVP right now!"
"Oh my? You want to PVP with someone who couldn't get up for three years?"
"Argghhh!!!"

==

While Arang was enjoying raids with friends in LoR, a small but significant problem arose in the building where Arang was staying.

That problem was a package.

A package had arrived at Arang's hospital room addressed to Arang.

Why this was a problem is because Arang isn't just famous—Arang is extremely famous.

Not famous through LoR, but famous for being the youngest daughter of Marsble.

Even if it were just a simple package, it would be suspicious, but this was clearly no ordinary package.

Normal packages come wrapped in cardboard boxes. But the package that arrived for Arang was wrapped in black bubble wrap, clearly to hide the contents inside.

Moreover, it had a warning message saying that absolutely no one except the recipient should open it.

If this package had arrived for an ordinary person, no one would think twice about it, but the recipient was Arang.

No matter how much Marsble dominated this world, there were bound to be groups who didn't like that.

Marsble generally didn't harm such groups as long as they didn't attack first.

They just left them alone as long as they stuck to peaceful protests and didn't harm civilians.

But the problem was that sometimes people crossed the line.

What if that line-crossing was directed at Arang?

That suspicion couldn't be ignored.

What if this package contained something that could harm Arang?

What if there was a bomb in this package?

What if this package made Arang sick again?

That absolutely could not happen.

That's why they needed to know what was in this package.

It was labeled as "office supplies."

But given how it was packaged, that couldn't be trusted. There was no reason to think Arang would have ordered office supplies in the first place.

Investigating the shipping company was an option, but they needed to figure out what was in the package immediately, as they didn't know when or how something might happen with it.

Some might say they should just dispose of it, but if it wasn't something dangerous like a bomb but actually a package for Arang or something Arang had ordered, they needed to check directly.

Na-kyeong was the one who ended up examining the package.

If there had been more time, they could have used technology to check without a person having to do it directly, but they needed to check quickly.

Na-kyeong was prepared for anything that might happen when opening this package.

She had originally joined Marsble simply for money and fame, but now she served Arang to the point of being prepared to die for her.

Before opening the package, Na-kyeong went to a bunker-like room underground, isolated from everything, since everyone needed to know what might happen.

Anna and Marsble employees watched Na-kyeong through cameras.

Na-kyeong closed her eyes and took a deep breath.

There was definitely something dangerous in this package. When they checked the box with X-rays, they found a stick-like object about 15cm long inside.

In today's world, even a small 15cm object could easily kill a person.

So Na-kyeong prepared herself and began opening the package.

The moment Na-kyeong saw the contents of the package.

"Huh?"

She let out a sound she had never made before in her life.

Na-kyeong had been prepared to die.

But what she saw in the package was none other than an adult toy.

An adult toy about 15cm long.

It wasn't for insertion, but rather had a vibrating function with waterproofing and a suction feature, making it 15cm in size.

Now she understood why the package was wrapped in black bubble wrap. And why it was labeled as office supplies.

"Um..."

Na-kyeong looked at the camera with trembling eyes.

The employees and Anna watching through the camera couldn't help but be flustered.

They had been expecting a bomb at worst, or just office supplies or a fan gift at best.

But when an adult toy unexpectedly appeared, everyone was taken aback.

It was clearly an adult toy.

"Umm..."

Anna covered her eyes with her hand.

"There's no chance that's something else...?"

Na-kyeong picked up the adult toy to check.

After confirming that the vibration and suction functions worked normally, she said:

"It's a normal adult product..."

Everyone gathered there recalled that time.

The incident that they were contractually forbidden to ever mention aloud.

Originally, they were ordered to forget it completely, but it was such a shocking incident that they couldn't forget.

At least as time passed, the memories were starting to fade, but this adult toy brought it all back to mind.

"Ahem... W-well, Arang is an a-adult now..."

Anna cleared her throat and said:

"Everyone... g-good work. I'll give this to Arang and make sure this doesn't happen again."
"...Yes."
"Everyone knows about this incident too, right...?"
"Yes!"

==

In truth, Arang's adult toy delivery was decided after seeing an adult figurine during a previous bath.

After seeing the adult figurine and having some alone time, Arang had an incredible thought.

It was the idea of turning off the sensory part of her prosthetic arm.

Although it was her own hand, creating a state where it wasn't her hand gave Arang an alien pleasure that didn't feel like she was doing it herself.

So she became curious.

In adult videos, using toys seemed to feel much better than just using hands.

Arang had never bought a male toy back when she was a man.

Back then, she spent money on games instead of toys, but now Arang didn't have to worry about money.

Moreover, Arang's body had been accumulating sexual desire for 20 years, and she thought it might be okay to use a toy just once. Dominated by lust, she ordered an adult toy.

She didn't think there would be any problems.

Because she was an adult now.

Plus, the description said they would package it discreetly so no one would know, which made her feel comfortable ordering it.

Feeling scared about insertion toys, Arang only ordered one with vibrator and suction functions.

But Arang didn't think the package would cause this situation.

She thought the package would just arrive at her room.

But Anna and the employees saw it before it reached Arang.

The one fortunate thing was that by the time it reached Arang's door, it had been transformed back into its original package appearance.

However, when Arang saw Anna holding that package, her brain couldn't help but freeze.

undefined - undefined
I wasn't thinking about it.

More precisely, I'd forgotten about it because I got back into enjoying LoR and was busy playing the game.

At the time, I ordered adult toys on impulse, excited from masturbating.

But when I came to my senses, Unnie Anna was standing there holding a package that anyone could tell contained adult items.

At first, I only thought, "Oh right, I ordered adult toys, didn't I?" followed by "Did she just bring it in for me?"

But then Anna unnie carefully handed me the package containing adult toys and said:

"Arang... um... we... checked what was... inside..."

The moment I heard those words, I froze with the package in my hands.

My entire body stopped so completely that I genuinely wondered if someone had frozen time.

Wait, don't people normally avoid opening other people's packages?

"Well... given our situation, we have to check everything that gets delivered... our family is in a special position, you know...?"

With Anna unnie's additional explanation, I had no choice but to understand.

Come to think of it, even just this building has security at the level of what a country's president would receive. No, it might be even higher.

The youngest daughter of Marsble company.

Actually, if you think about it, this is where both daughters of the Marsble company's representative live together.

If a sealed black package arrives at such a place, of course they'd have to be suspicious.

Since I understood Anna unnie's explanation, I nodded.

In reality, even if I had told them not to check packages I ordered, they would still need to check them.

There's no guarantee that what I ordered would actually be what arrives, so it makes sense to verify every package.

I've only been living in this body for barely two years, so things I haven't thought about keep happening.

But this particular thing was ordering adult toys and having my family and staff find out about it.

*Well... at least it's better than being caught in the act of masturbating...*

I suppose it's somewhat fortunate that I've already been caught masturbating before, so this is somewhat bearable in comparison.

Of course, "bearable" doesn't mean I don't want to die from embarrassment.

"Ah, Arang, c-could you... maybe tell me first next time you order something?"
"Okay..."
"Thank you... Well, I'll get back to work now."
"Sure... but... dinner's in 30 minutes... are you going to work?"
"Ah..."

This time it was Anna unnie who froze.

"Oh... r-right. It's dinner time soon, isn't it? Ahem."

In reality, even if I tell her what I'm ordering next time, they'll still have to check it anyway.

Well, at least fewer people would see my masturbation tools than this time.

After a week of reaching max level in LoR and completing the latest raid, I logged out feeling good...

Only to find that the probability of important staff in this building seeing my masturbation tools is nearly 100%.

Sigh... whatever.

==

After eating dinner in an awkward atmosphere and finally getting some alone time, I pulled out the package box from under my bed.

The package was wrapped so thoroughly that I couldn't open it no matter how hard I tried.

Looking around, I realized there wasn't a single sharp object in the room.

But that makes sense.

Even though I use prosthetic arms and legs, there's always a chance I might fall or lose balance while wearing them, so there are no sharp objects anywhere.

*If they already saw what's inside, they could have just left it open.*

With no way to open the package, I had no choice but to open my door.

As soon as I opened it, I saw Na-kyeong unnie standing right outside, guarding my room.

"Na-kyeong unnie."
"Y-yes?"

Judging by that reaction, Na-kyeong unnie probably knows what happened too.

Since I've already spectacularly shown her myself climaxing while masturbating, and now she knows about the adult toys, I decided to just be direct.

"I bought this to masturbate with, but I can't open it. Could you open this package for me?"

CRASH!!!

*Wow...*

Na-kyeong unnie, who normally doesn't have big reactions no matter what I say, fell backward.

It was really funny, but I held back my laughter.

"Na-kyeong unnie?"
"Ah, understood."

Na-kyeong unnie took my package and pulled out what could only be described as a dagger rather than a box cutter, and smoothly cut through the tightly wrapped package.

The black bubble wrap was cleanly removed.

I took the package box and went back into my room, locking the door behind me.

==

This is bad.

The vibrator and suction device performed way better than I expected.

When I came to my senses, the bed was so soaked it looked like I'd been hand-washing clothes on it, and my body was completely exhausted.

In other words, I could barely move.

The bed was drenched in my fluids and my body was covered in sweat.

I wanted to wash myself as quickly as possible, but I didn't have the strength.

*Maybe I shouldn't have gone for that last orgasm...*

With no other choice, I called for Na-kyeong.

Since I'd already been caught masturbating, I figured it didn't matter if she saw me in this state.

Or so I thought, but when Na-kyeong unnie entered my room and saw me, I still felt a bit embarrassed.

"I w-want to sh-shower—"
"Okay..."

Next time, I should just do it moderately and clean up myself.

Na-kyeong unnie picked me up and carried me straight to the bathroom. Meanwhile, she called someone to clean my room.

By the time Na-kyeong unnie finished washing me, my room would probably be spotlessly clean.

This is something I think about every time, but it's really sweet.

My room gets cleaned without me having to clean it. Plus, someone washes my body, gives me massages, and takes care of everything.

*If I had to pay for this service, wouldn't it cost well over a million won per day?*

I often wonder what would have happened if Arang hadn't been the youngest daughter of Marsble.

In the worst case—

Squeeze.

"Ahh..."

All my dark thoughts disappeared with the massage unnie's gentle touch.

==

LoR currently has two servers running.

Instead of the previous five servers, there's now one integrated server and one hardcore server.

Despite the fact that on the hardcore server your character permanently dies when killed, it's almost as popular as the regular server.

The reason is obviously immersion.

LoR is already the highest quality virtual world game.

The regular server provides considerable immersion, but knowing you can revive after death subconsciously makes you think of it as just a game.

But the hardcore server is different.

My character can die permanently.

*Hmm... what should I do?*

I'm trying to decide which one to focus on.

No matter how much time I spend gaming, I need to choose a main server.

My heart leans toward the hardcore server, but there are people waiting for me on the regular server.

Maybe I could alternate, four hours on each per day...

No.

I'll just play whichever I feel like each day.

"Yaaawn..."

Maybe it's because I masturbated nearly to the point of exhaustion today, but I can't help yawning.

I fell asleep in the fluffy, clean bedding that Anna unnie had prepared for me.

==

I've become addicted to masturbation lately.

But it's not because I have a strong sex drive.

Really.

It's unavoidable.

I'm forced to masturbate. It's absolutely not because I want to.

While I've recovered in most ways, there's one thing that's still not healthy.

I can't fall asleep easily.

Because of that week-long sleep and the three-year sleep, I've developed a fear of sleeping and can't easily drift off.

But when I masturbate? That's a different story.

When I masturbate, my whole body sweats like I've done a full-body workout, and maybe because of the accumulated fatigue, it becomes so much easier to fall asleep.

So why not exercise instead of masturbating?

Exercise is just tiring and I don't like it. But masturbation releases dopamine and gives me orgasms, so I never get tired of it and actually feel good, which makes me want to keep doing it.

The problem is how intensely I do it.

It's hard to clean up afterward by myself.

If I stopped before reaching exhaustion, it wouldn't be a problem, but when I come to my senses, I'm too tired to move a finger.

Even if I somehow manage to stop before complete exhaustion, the bed becomes too much for me to handle alone.

And it's not just the bed.

Everything gets soaking wet.

I've tried using waterproof mattress covers, but they're not enough.

Because... well, I'll skip the details.

Anyway, to get a really comfortable sleep, I need to have some alone time before bed.

This has become my routine.

Because of this, people around me have started to worry.

It's not normal to have alone time every single day without fail.

Moreover, since I can't sleep without this alone time, my doctor suggested we work on fixing this gradually through counseling.

I also think this isn't normal, so I agreed to the counseling.

After all, masturbating to the point of exhaustion once a day isn't normal.

Ch.423 - 423. Hardcore (1)
Another peaceful day of playing LoR.

Today I entered the Hardcore Server instead of the regular one.

The Hardcore Server's maximum level was still 80.

Compared to the current maximum level on the regular server, it's almost half, but even so, very few users had reached the maximum level.

That's because reaching max level doesn't mean you won't die. In LoR, even at max level, you can die if you make a big mistake.

Especially since Leore's main content is boss hunting, you can't avoid raids.

The problem is that in raids, you might die if your teammates mess up.

"I should reach max level first, right?"

The Hardcore Server is still in the Abyss season.

A season where Cordyceps is the boss mob.

A raid where in the final desperate pattern, you have to go one-on-one with something that looks exactly like the remaining users.

That raid was really fun.

Breaking through insane patterns with parrying and then going one-on-one with the boss at the end.

The dopamine from that time is still something I can recall even now.

"Alright. The goal this time is to reach max level without dying."

Reaching max level on the Hardcore Server isn't particularly difficult.

The problem is that you can't make mistakes when running dungeons.

At least on the Hardcore Server, I'm playing as a Wanderer who uses a bow, so the risk is considerably lower.

Moreover, my brain is in peak condition.

Since I can parry without thinking like last time, I won't die unless a party member suddenly hugs me while standing in an AoE.

==

If it were the regular server, I would go alone, but on the Hardcore Server, it's essential to always have a Healer with you.

You never know when and where monsters might appear or who they might target.

My current level is 45.

I need to gain 35 more levels to reach max level, which is probably impossible in a day. I'll need to take it slow, probably over at least a week.

"The great me has arrived~"

Tummy Cover, who serves as both a melee dealer and tank, joined.

About a week after I woke up, Tummy Cover is slowly returning to her old self.

However, she's been feeling down lately because I've been adamantly refusing to touch her belly.

But I absolutely can't do that because I might get wet in real life if I touch her belly.

"Arang, how are you feeling?"
"I'm healthy. Unnie, do you know any healers around our level?"
"I don't..."
"That's what I thought. Let's see... Our guild is still around, so let's ask there."
"That guild is still around...?"

I hurriedly opened the guild window.

The Hardcore guild was still there.

The guild Reina created with the silly name [World's Best Arang].

Despite me being asleep for three years, the guild and its members had grown tremendously.

But it seems they weren't recruited carelessly; I recognized most of the nicknames.

"Wow... It looks like most of the top rankers are here."

Tummy Cover was also impressed by our guild member list.

"With this many people, there should be healers around our level."

Looking at the number of people online, there were quite a few.

I immediately entered the guild chat.

Everyone seemed busy; the guild chat was quiet. I posted a message in that quiet chat.

[Lee A-rang]: Looking for a level 40-50 healer. A tank would be good too. Seeking users to level up together.

My message disappeared from the chat window shortly after. Not because someone deleted it, but because so many messages flooded in that it got pushed up.

"Wow... Arang is super popular."

As Tummy Cover said, the guild chat was filled with talk about me.

Everyone was worried, happy to see me, thankful, loving? There were all sorts of reactions.

But I don't need any of that.

[Lee A-rang]: DM me if you want to party up.

Soon after, I received private messages.

Somehow, exactly one healer and one tank contacted me.

They both informed me that these weren't their main classes, so their skills might be a bit lower.

But since they're all rankers on the regular server, I wasn't worried; they'd at least pull their weight even with secondary classes.

Other guild members wanted to join too, but it seemed there weren't many level 45-ish healers or tanks available.

[Lee A-rang]: I'll be waiting in XX city.

I switched from guild chat to party chat.

[Lee A-rang]: We have plenty of time, so feel free to finish what you're doing before-

While I was typing that they could take their time:

Flash!
Flash!

The healer and tank guild members I invited appeared in the center of town.

That was fast.

"Wow! It's really Arang! Nice to meet you."
"Hello."

I was originally going to recruit just a healer, but now we have a perfect party.

Even better.

This will reduce the burden on Tummy Cover significantly.

==

We decided to level up through dungeons first.

It's a shame that I've lost all rights to unique item priority after three years, but since most dungeons have been mapped out, we decided to level through dungeons rather than mindlessly hunting in the field.

The dungeon is an ordinary one with familiar monsters.

This dungeon is called the Wolf's Den.

It's supposed to have various monsters that look like wolves, but honestly, I was dumbfounded as we progressed through the dungeon.

Do they normally call other monsters wearing wolf skins "wolves"?

There's an orc wearing the skin of a large wolf monster. But no matter how big the wolf is, it only covers the orc's upper body.

There were actual wolves at the beginning, but past the halfway point, random monsters appeared, always carrying wolf skins.

There was no opportunity to parry while running the dungeon.

That's because the front line was doing too well.

With both Tummy Cover and the tank doing what they needed to do, there was no reason for me, a ranged dealer, to go to the front and parry.

Of course, if I were to parry, it would make things easier for the front line, but there's no need.

Because instead of spending time parrying, it's more advantageous for the front line and healer if I shoot one more arrow to kill the monster faster.

Even if it's comfortable, it's better for leveling to clear the dungeon a bit faster, even if it's slightly inconvenient.

Of course, if I judged it to be dangerous, I'd immediately grab my arrows and go parry, but there's nothing particularly dangerous in a level 45 dungeon.

As a result, I didn't feel any fatigue just shooting arrows comfortably from the back.

"This is like getting carried."

Of course, it's progressing quickly because I'm doing good damage, but the reason I can do good damage is that the front line is creating comfortable angles for me to deal damage.

I especially like the tank guild member.

The number one tank knight on Hardcore.

His shield utilization is quite impressive. He doesn't just block with the shield; he uses it for sight blocking, deflection, parrying, and everything else a shield can do.

With such a solid tank, Tummy Cover can be more aggressive, making it extremely comfortable for the back line.

We cleared the Wolf's Den dungeon without any issues and continued running it until level 50.

As soon as we ran it once, we perfectly understood the dungeon, and our clear time decreased with each run.

After reaching level 50, we decided not to go to the next dungeon and call it a day.

I might not be tired, but the melee dealer and tank must be quite fatigued.

"I'm fine to continue."

The tank thumped his chest, saying he was okay.

"I'm fine with doing more too. It's fun playing LoR Hardcore after so long."

Tummy Cover also said she didn't mind continuing.

"Then shall we rest for about 30 minutes and go to the next dungeon?"

Judging that a break was necessary regardless, I suggested we all rest for about 30 minutes.

"Then shall we rest together at our Guild House before going?"

Everyone nodded at the healer unnie's suggestion.

It seems a Guild House was built during the three years I was gone.

And a large one at that.

In Hardcore, it's difficult to gather gold for a large house because when a user dies, all their gold disappears too.

But maybe because everyone is skilled? Not only did they buy it, but they also decorated the house extensively.

There must be a user in the [World's Best Arang] guild who's serious about decorating.

"What's this? This is a bit touching. Reina installed this, right?"

A large bed was placed in the center of the Guild House living room, just like in the [Munchkin Cat] Guild House.

"Ah, yes. Guild Master Reina insisted that this had to be here, saying Arang would definitely like it."
"Of course."

The healer unnie nodded, confirming that Reina had installed it.

Honestly, a bed is out of place in terms of interior design, but I don't care about such things in a game, and having a soft bed is better than a sofa.

I immediately dived onto the bed.

They must have invested a considerable amount of gold in the bed; it was extremely soft.

And naturally, I removed my limbs and comfortably surrendered my body to the bed.

Of course, in the process of removing my limbs, my health dropped to 20% in an instant.

But this is the Guild House, which is considered part of town, so no matter what happens, you absolutely cannot die.
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Having limbs might seem convenient, but surprisingly, there are benefits to not having them.

You can just roll around without any resistance, simply tumbling freely.

Moreover, when lying in bed without limbs, you can nestle comfortably, and when being held by someone, you can fit perfectly in their embrace.

Of course, when you need to get up from bed or want to do something on your own, that's when you can just put on prosthetic limbs.

*Actually, isn't having no limbs a bigger advantage?*

When you don't need limbs, take them off; when you need them, put them on.

If these were just ordinary prosthetics, it would be inconvenient, but the ones I'm using now are superior to human limbs—stronger, more durable, and more powerful.

The only drawback is the battery, which means I can't use them for 24 hours straight, but if I charge them while sleeping, I can get by without any battery issues.

I'm basically invincible.

"Arang, are you okay?"

Healer unnie approached cautiously.

It must be her first time seeing me without limbs, so she seemed hesitant to come closer.

"Come up on the bed."

I said, patting the bed with my non-existent arm.

Healer unnie doesn't have particularly impressive breasts, but being held by a person feels better than lying on a bed.

Tummy Cover went out saying she had some business to attend to, and I don't want to be held by a man.

Since I'm a man myself, being held by another man is absolutely out of the question.

So I asked Healer unnie standing in front of me to come closer.

No matter how soft and cozy a bed might be, being in someone's arms is better.

First of all, human warmth. That feels incredibly good, beyond comparison.

As soon as Healer unnie got on the bed, I rolled right over to her and nestled into her arms.

"Whoa—"

Healer unnie quickly adjusted to make me comfortable in her embrace.

"Oh?"

Despite holding me for the first time, Healer unnie positioned herself perfectly to make me comfortable.

Even Tummy Cover, who has held me for a long time, wasn't this comfortable.

"Unnie. Do you have a child?"
"Huh? No! I don't even have a boyfriend!?"
"Hmm... I just asked because you seem so natural at holding me."
"Ah. I have a three-year-old niece at home that I take care of a lot."
"So you're experienced. I guess without limbs, I'm not much different from a toddler."
"..."

Ignoring Healer unnie who was opening and closing her mouth without speaking, I just closed my eyes in her arms.

Not long after, I heard someone entering the Guild House.

"Arang~"

Anyone could tell it was Reina's voice.

She must have heard that I came to the Hardcore Server and decided to visit.

"Arang! How have you been!?"

Reina appeared right in front of me, climbing onto the bed.

"Fine. But it hasn't been that long since we last met."
"Oh, come on. It's just my usual greeting whenever we meet~"

Chatting with Reina and Healer unnie, 30 minutes quickly passed.

"Next time, we definitely have to play together!"

Reina said as she left, clearly showing her disappointment.

Unfortunately, there won't be many opportunities to do things with Reina on the Hardcore Server.

In the end, Reina and I overlap in our positions.

It's fine in an 8-person party, but in a 4-person party, we absolutely shouldn't go together.

Of course, nothing is absolute, but if we go with 2 ranged dealers in a 4-person party? That puts too much pressure on the tanker.

Expecting the tanker to manage all the monsters? They'd be justified in abandoning the party.

Even without that, tankers are already treated like kings in Hardcore.

Reina probably knows this, which is why she looked so disappointed.

*I wonder if she'll level up a Melee Dealer and come back?*

==

Leveling progressed smoothly, and my level was approaching the maximum level of 80.

All sorts of things happened on the way to max level, but I managed to get here safely.

"Huh?"

But a problem arose.

"What's wrong?"

The tanker mister made a strange sound after we finished a dungeon and were about to enter again.

"Th-this... huh?"

Everyone in the party approached the tanker mister as he looked at his hand, trembling.

"Oh... shit?"

I cursed freely as soon as I saw the tanker mister's hand.

"Uh..."

No one reprimanded me for cursing.

That's because everyone knew that "shit" was the only appropriate word to describe what was happening to the mister's hand.

"Are we screwed...?"

Everyone nodded at the mister's words.

"But I've never heard of anything like this before. This has never happened even in the regular server."

Tummy Cover nodded at the mister's words and said:

"The fact that I, a community ghost, didn't know about this means it never happened in the regular server. And it's never happened in the Hardcore Server either. If it had, it would have become incredibly famous."

Tummy Cover was right.

We're not in the era where you can only learn about Easter eggs or secret rooms through strategy guides.

Everyone wears Connectors around their necks and holographic phones on their wrists.

In such an era, information that no one knows about until now means this is happening for the first time.

"Cover-nim. How's the broadcast chat? People on my end are saying they've never seen this before."
"I'll check."
"Viewers on my broadcast are also saying they've never seen this phenomenon."

The number of viewers on Tummy Cover and Healer unnie's broadcasts alone is nearly 50,000.

And all 50,000 of them don't know about this phenomenon?

This truly means it's happening for the first time in LoR.

Right now, anyone can see that there's a parasite inside the tanker mister's right hand.

We can visibly see it wriggling along his veins.

"Mister. Is nothing showing up in your buff or debuff window?"
"Nothing's showing up right now. Maybe it will appear once it reaches my brain?"
"Then you'll just die, right?"
"Wow... that would be the worst."
"What should we do?"
"Tummy Cover unnie."
"Yes?"
"Just cut off the mister's hand."
"Okay~"

Tummy Cover immediately drew her sword and cut off the tanker mister's hand.

It's common knowledge that if you're bitten by a zombie, you cut off the bitten area.

Cordyceps isn't exactly a zombie, but since we don't know what will happen if that parasite-like thing penetrates further, cutting it off as a preventive measure is the right call.

This would be impossible in the regular server, but in Hardcore, even users with limbs can have them severed when attacked like this.

And even if you're severed, you can regrow the limb with healing, so there's no worry.

As Healer unnie healed him, the tanker mister's hand was reborn anew.

Meanwhile, the severed arm, despite being cut off, wriggled and jumped toward us.

"You little—!"

The tanker mister knocked away his own severed hand with his shield, and Tummy Cover used a skill to shatter the arm into pieces.

The problem was that those shattered pieces of the arm started to slowly gather back together.

"Wow... that's insane vitality."

I used a Wanderer skill that utilizes fire and shot it at the hand that was trying to reassemble.

Once the fire caught, the fragmented pieces of the hand writhed violently before turning into particles and disappearing.

""................""

All of us who witnessed this couldn't say a word.

*That was more gruesome than I expected... Oh, but I'm an adult, right?*

The situation was portrayed much more horrifically than I had anticipated, making me wonder for a moment if this was really LoR.

But then I realized that this should have been pixelated, yet I saw the whole scene uncensored.

Even though I'm usually fine with gruesome content, my mind must have become more sensitive because it was almost too disturbing to watch.

*Maybe I should turn Protective Mode back on...*

Protective Mode.

It's a really important setting.

It's a system designed to protect children who aren't adults yet and users who dislike gruesome or creepy content.

The problem is that it also censors sexual content.

If only there was a way to separately toggle gruesome and sexual content.

When Protective Mode is on, both gruesome and sexual content are heavily pixelated; when it's off, both are uncensored.

In other words, there's no middle ground.

If this were the old me, I would have just turned off Protective Mode, but now that I've merged with Arang's mind, I want to turn it on.

Except for the sexual content, that is.

*Should I tell Mom?*

If I tell Mom and she asks the LoR company, there's a 100% chance they'll implement it.

It's not changing the balance or harming the game's direction; it's just slightly modifying the Protective Mode settings, so it shouldn't be a big issue.

However.

The reason—that I don't want to see gruesome content but do want to see sexual content—is too embarrassing to say.

*Wait a minute...*

I just remembered that when I went to the company directly to create Marang, I received a business card and saved the phone number.

*After I finish playing LoR today, I'll casually mention it.*

LoR has a lot of creepy and gruesome content, but it also has plenty of sexual content.

So they should understand.

==
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LoR had always maintained its position as the number one virtual world RPG game.

Whenever people mentioned the most famous virtual world game globally, LoR was always the name that came up.

But Kim Ji-hoon, the Director of LoR, continuously pushed forward.

As a result, LoR gained overwhelming popularity in the virtual world gaming market.

Enormous profits followed, and he provided industry-leading compensation to employees who believed in and followed him, while reinvesting most of the profits back into LoR.

Kim Ji-hoon simply found developing LoR incredibly fun.

Being a virtual world, there were no limitations to implementing whatever he envisioned.

Even when technical issues arose, it just meant he lacked the necessary knowledge for development.

Since receiving official support from Marsble three years ago, he had been able to steadily study and acquire that knowledge.

As he built it into a complete world, Kim Ji-hoon worked even harder.

The process of watching the world he designed and created come alive through users was incredibly appealing.

It felt like managing a living world in a tycoon game.

For Kim Ji-hoon now, developing LoR felt like playing a tycoon game.

Of course, he had nearly fallen into a sense of superiority.

But Kim Ji-hoon didn't let that happen.

It was because of Arang.

Seeing someone without limbs enjoying, loving, and finding happiness in the game he created helped him stay grounded.

Virtual world games weren't just games.

They were games that allowed people like Arang, who had no limbs or couldn't live normal daily lives, to enjoy games like ordinary people.

Recognizing this gave him an opportunity for self-reflection.

Today, Kim Ji-hoon had worked until dawn again.

He decided to sleep at the company instead of going home.

Inside the LoR company building, there was a floor designed like a hotel.

As a Director, Kim Ji-hoon had his own dedicated room.

He spent more time sleeping here than at his own home.

This was because the room was always spotlessly cleaned whenever he came.

Though he tried to keep it as clean as possible and not make a mess, it was always pleasant to enter a room with freshly laundered, fluffy bedding, well-ventilated fresh air, and a dust-free environment.

Today, as always, Kim Ji-hoon entered his immaculately cleaned room, took a shower, and then lay down on the bed.

Rather than going straight to sleep, he turned on his phone to watch some Ryutube before sleeping.

Before that, he checked his messenger to see if there were any messages that had come in while he was working.

Kim Ji-hoon used two phones.

One for work and one for personal use.

Being the Director of LoR meant having contact information for many people.

Looking at his work phone would make anyone dizzy from the number of contacts.

His personal phone only had contact information for people he was close with and family members.

So there weren't really many messages—

"Whoa!"

Kim Ji-hoon sat bolt upright in bed.

"Lee... Lee A-rang?"

Nothing changed even after he closed and reopened his eyes.

Kim Ji-hoon hesitated about whether he should click on Arang's five messages.

Lee A-rang.

The youngest daughter of Marsble, the world's most famous and wealthy company that even operated a private military corporation.

It wasn't that he was hesitant to click because she was Marsble's youngest daughter.

Arang was the very person who had caused numerous patches to be made for LoR.

LoR was a game with virtually no bugs.

They tested thoroughly and put in tremendous effort.

Nevertheless, Arang's various actions often defied expectations.

Eventually, they created an AI without limbs and made it try all sorts of things.

Despite checking everything that happened and updating accordingly, Arang somehow always managed to find things that necessitated patches.

"No, rather than finding them... it's more accurate to say she created them."

And now this Arang, remembering their past communications, had sent him five messages.

He was afraid of what terrifying content those five messages might contain.

But since he couldn't just ignore them, he swallowed nervously and carefully clicked.

Lee A-rang: Mr. Kim Ji-hoon. I have a favor to ask. I know it's not good for me to ask this as I'm not just a regular user.

Lee A-rang: But I really can't hold back, so I want to ask you.

Lee A-rang: For the Protective Mode, please separate the violent content from the sexual content. I don't want to see violent things, but I want to see sexual content.

Lee A-rang: I'm sorry for making such a request. But I really hope this can be changed.

Lee A-rang: Please, I'm begging you. If you're a man, I think you'll understand how I feel.

"Phew..."

That was a relief.

It wasn't anything major.

Just a request to fix this particular aspect.

In fact, many inquiries came in about Leore's systems.

But they rarely changed the systems.

No matter how perfect a game is, there's no way to satisfy everyone.

However, that particular system didn't affect the gameplay itself.

"Come to think of it, Arang has become an adult now."

Three years of absence.

During the three years since Arang collapsed, he often thought about what it would have been like if she had been there.

This was because Arang had held quite an important position in the main story.

Another user later took that position, but they couldn't match Arang's performance.

From the beginning, Arang was more popular because of her cute and lovable appearance.

Contrary to her cute and lovable appearance, she showed overwhelming skill.

Being in the Director position at LoR, he had access to the data and knew just how ridiculously skilled Arang was.

Arang's reaction speed—the time it took for her brain to receive signals from the Connector and send signals back to move her body—was several times faster than others.

It was a time that far surpassed the minimum time it supposedly took for humans to react.

Anyway, such an Arang had returned to LoR and was asking for the Protective Mode to be changed so she could see sexual content.

Kim Ji-hoon replied via message that he would do it soon.

==

The LoR Gallery began to fill with posts about Arang sightings as she returned.

Especially when she started activities on the Hardcore Server, she immediately brought a new incident.

An incident never before discovered on the Regular or Hard servers.

An Abyssal creature had burrowed into a user's hand.

Moreover, the sight of it crawling along the blood vessels into the body gave viewers goosebumps.

Fortunately, the user cut off their hand before it could go deeper, stopping the parasitism, but everyone wondered what would have happened if the parasite had entered the body.

On the Regular Server, all Abyssal creatures had been exterminated and no longer existed, causing many users to flock to the Hardcore Server.

The Hardcore Server was now in the Abyss season, so it didn't take long to find Abyssal creatures.

However, not all Abyssal creatures tried to parasitize users' bodies.

Users thought it might just be a bug until one post appeared.

[An Abyssal Parasite Entered My Body]

Since it's Hardcore, the character would disappear if it died, but I was curious so I just let it enter.

(Video)
(Debuff Screenshot)
(Buff Screenshot)

Nothing particularly problematic happened.

Rather than a debuff, it gave me a buff.

The buff isn't major, just minor increases to health, attack power, and health regeneration rate.

According to the description, the longer it parasitizes, the stronger these buffs become.

No debuffs are listed separately.

It just says "Incubation Period."

[Comments]

-If it says "Incubation Period," isn't that a problem? lol
ㄴDo you know what happens when the incubation period ends?
ㄴCan't you do anything about that state once you're in it?
ㄴSeriously, won't you become as horrific as those monsters after the incubation period ends?

-This is seriously creepy. That person must be crazy lol

-But how did you find it?
ㄴAuthor: Just while walking around
ㄴLOLOLOLOL

-Even streamers who spent hours looking for it couldn't find it lol
ㄴSome people spent 16 hours searching and found nothing lol
ㄴAuthor: Really? I just looked for about 2 hours after coming back from work
ㄴLOLOLOLOL

[LoR Patch]

They're changing the Protective Mode.

Originally you could only turn it on or off, but now they say you can make detailed settings?

[Comments]

-What a random patch.

-Right? So sudden?

-But I wanted this. I turned on Protective Mode because I didn't want to see scary or violent things, but it was annoying not being able to see sexual content too
ㄴI agree with that
ㄴYou're such a pervert

==

Arang tries typing "Zero Two"
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The Abyssal Parasite that infests users.

Though no problems have emerged yet, one user proved that being infested grants a small but significant buff. After seeing this information, many users began searching for Abyssal Parasites to become infected themselves.

Even knowing this would likely end badly, they pursued it for attention in the game world.

LoR is loved by many people, and consequently has many streamers. However, very few make enough money from LoR broadcasts to live on. This is because while watching games is fun, playing them yourself is always more enjoyable.

One reason many still watch LoR streams is fatigue. It's a magnificent world with almost no difference from reality, but ultimately you must think, judge, and move for yourself. Working hard all day and then playing such a game? That's surprisingly difficult, which is why many non-players watch streamers play LoR instead.

Countless LoR broadcasters study extensively to succeed. There are many streaming styles: skill-based, concept-based, guild-focused, faction-oriented, PVP-centered, and more.

The most popular format recently is the CCTV-style broadcast.

Tummy Cover's stream, returning after three years.

While she normally streams like other broadcasters—chatting, running dungeons, doing PVP, and various other activities—whenever she streams with Arang, she always uses the CCTV format.

Though called CCTV, it's not just showing a top-down view since Pinkuberry controls the camera. She zooms in on interesting facial expressions and shows full-body shots during combat or important situations, creating an experience like watching a documentary film.

Though the lack of interaction is disappointing, the broadcast offers three distinct flavors:

First, Arang is adorable.

Despite being 20 years old, her growth stopped at a middle school level due to a long illness that kept her bedridden. Usually, this might make someone look strange, but Arang was simply the embodiment of cuteness.

Second, she's not just cute.

She's small and adorable but possesses exceptional skill. Using her small body, she demonstrates incredible reflexes and physical abilities that impress even ranked players and professional gamers.

Third, the broadcast is extremely clean.

It provides viewers with a healing experience. Normally, when many viewers gather, unpleasant comments inevitably appear, leading to viewers fighting, cursing, or the broadcaster sighing, getting irritated, or angry.

But when Arang appears, the broadcast is completely different.

Everyone knows this.

The broadcasting, watching, chatting, gaming—everything is done through connectors and phones made by Marsble Company.

And the fact that Arang is the youngest daughter of Marsble Company is known to every single person watching her streams.

Before people knew who Arang was, many said terrible things about her.

She has no limbs, but she's pretty, cute, and young.

As she became famous, many people tried to bully her out of jealousy and for no reason.

Usually, posting such comments in a stream would result in being banned from that stream only. Since connectors make it impossible to create additional accounts, this helps keep broadcasts clean, but banned users can still criticize the broadcaster on other sites.

However, those who did such things to Arang disappeared not only from broadcasts but from the internet world entirely.

As a result, every broadcast featuring Arang was cleaner than any other.

Because of this, viewers would keep Arang's broadcast playing even while doing other things. Unless something special was happening, it was a calm and healing broadcast.

And today, as always, numerous viewers gathered for Arang's CCTV broadcast.

==

"Phew... I'm nervous."

Jin-go-rae, who was scheduled to stream with Arang today, bounced in place restlessly trying to calm his nerves.

-LOLOLOLOL
-But he has good reason to be
-Wow, our Jin-go-rae streaming with Arang? Plus Tummy Cover and Kang Han-gil lolol
-I thought I misread the announcement

"Seriously! I was just like 'Arang wants to adventure together?' and I said 'Sure, sounds good.' Then suddenly Kang Han-gil and Tummy Cover are coming too! Ah, everyone be careful with chat. I'll watch what I say too."

-LOL of course
-The moment Arang enters a stream, everyone becomes a gentleman
-For real lololololol

[User donated 3,000 won!]
Our Jin-go-rae has really grown up. Streaming with Arang, Kang Han-gil, and Tummy Cover? Wow.

"Don't say that! My heart feels like it's about to jump out of my mouth! Before, it was just like 'Wow... a ranked player.' But now it's different."

-Lololol Jin-go-rae's most respected broadcaster was Kang Han-gil, right?

"Kang Han-gil hyung is so cool! A height over 190cm that's unthinkable for a Korean, an incredible build, and the physical ability to control that body with precision! That's already amazing, but he's also a good person!? That's just insane."

-Lolololololol
-He is impressive
-But he really is a huge fan
-He bragged about being subscribed for 6 years last time

"That's right. I've been subscribed to Kang Han-gil hyung for 6 years, top 1%."
"Really? That's quite an honor."

Jin-go-rae let out a girlish scream at the sudden male voice from behind.

"Kyaaaaaaah!"

Jin-go-rae turned around trembling.

An enormous height that made even himself at 180cm look up.
Incredible shoulders impossible to imagine on an Asian.
A rugged face that matched his height and build, despite his excellent personality.

It was Kang Han-gil, currently Korea's top Ryutube creator and streamer for LoR.

"K-Kang Han-gil sir!"
"No need for formalities. If you're friends with Arang, you're friends with me too. Just call me hyung. We're in a game anyway. Wait, I am older than you, right?"
"I may be younger in age but I couldn't possibly!!!"
"Uh...? O-okay? Arang and Tummy Cover haven't arrived yet, right?"
"No sir! They haven't arrived yet!"

-Lolololololol
-This is like watching a new recruit with a senior soldier lol
-Look at that stiff posture!

Jin-go-rae was known for making the best tutorial videos for newbies, earning him the nickname "Teacher Whale." He always showed a friendly and sometimes charismatic attitude toward beginners, but in front of Kang Han-gil, he behaved like a fresh military recruit, making viewers laugh heartily.

"I've wanted to meet you, and thanks to Arang, here we are."
"M-me?!"
"I told my friend who just started LoR to watch your videos."
"I-I'm honored!"
"Y-yeah."

As Jin-go-rae stared at him with sparkling eyes, Kang Han-gil felt slightly uncomfortable until a mischievous voice came from behind.

"Master. Are you looking at another man instead of me again?"

There stood Arang in a maid outfit, with an expression that clearly showed she was joking, hands on her hips.

"Waaaaaaaaah!!!"

Jin-go-rae screamed again, making both Kang Han-gil and Arang laugh loudly.

"It's fun teasing the old man, but teasing Whale is even more satisfying!"
"Arang, you've really gotten scarier? Using a maid outfit and calling someone 'Master.' If you'd done this to me in the past, I would've been in deep trouble."
"Well, if I'd done this in the past, you might have been arrested rather than just in trouble."
"Hahaha! That's scary because it might be true."

"Huff... huff..."

Jin-go-rae clutched his heart, trying to catch his breath after being startled twice in such a short time.

Just as he finally composed himself enough to greet Arang properly...

Arang slipped into his arms.

Though she didn't particularly enjoy being in a man's embrace, she was willing to endure it to tease someone. Arang deliberately positioned herself so Jin-go-rae's camera would capture her clearly, turning his frozen body to face it.

Naturally, Jin-go-rae's stream chat began scrolling ten times faster than usual.

But to Jin-go-rae, whose brain had stopped functioning from Arang's hug, none of it registered.

==

Adventure in the Hardcore Server.

Jin-go-rae had been struggling with how to write a guide for the Hardcore Server.

On regular servers, players follow predetermined quests until level 100, after which there are no main quests or fixed sub-quests. While newcomers might wonder "What should I do?", anyone who's played LoR to level 100 can figure out what to do on their own.

But the Hardcore Server starts without main quests from the beginning.

Quests can only be obtained by moving around and talking to NPCs directly.

This made many users find the Hardcore Server difficult.

You have to go to dungeons for matchmaking, search for quests yourself, and there's no main quest line.

With so many struggling users, Jin-go-rae wanted to create a guide, but guides typically require the same conditions for both the guide creator and users. This is impossible on the Hardcore Server.

Eventually, Jin-go-rae gave up on creating a Hardcore Server guide.

After abandoning the guide, he stopped entering the Hardcore Server and couldn't reach the maximum level.

But because of that, he now had the opportunity to stream with Arang, Kang Han-gil, and Tummy Cover.

The only problem was that he had to constantly defend against Arang's attacks.

Ch.427 - 427. Hardcore (5)
Today's goal is to find information about the Abyssal Parasite.

"But how are you planning to find it?"

Before we departed, Mister Kang Han-gil brought up the biggest problem.

"I don't know either!"

I declared loudly and confidently.

Somehow I was the first to discover the parasite that infects users, but I have no idea where to find another one like it.

"I'm planning to go back to where I first found it."
"Are you serious... Well, an adventure with no information can be fun too."
"That's right!"

==

"Arang—!"
"Don't worry!"

To get to where the user parasite is, we naturally have to pass through areas with monsters.

Since most of the game world is filled with monsters, it's inevitable that we'll encounter them along the way.

Everyone knows my skills have returned, but they still get anxious whenever I do something.

But that kind of worry isn't necessary anymore.

My brain has leveled up through countless trials and errors.

Awakening? Zone? I can use all of those at will now.

I do need to use them moderately since they cause fatigue, but I no longer feel pain from them.

If using Awakening and Zone used to hurt because my brain couldn't handle it, now my brain has adapted to accommodate numerous sensations and just gets tired.

That fatigue does cause headaches, but they're different from what I used to experience.

The headaches I feel now from fatigue are just like the ones you get from playing games for too long or concentrating on something for extended periods.

The kind of headache that goes away with just one Tylenol.

Now I can adjust based on my condition each day.

And today, my condition is excellent.

I've recently relieved my built-up sexual desire and I'm getting healthier every day.

To get to where the parasites are, we need to go where monsters infected by parasites are, so all the monsters we're encountering now are infected.

However, they've only been infected recently, so they still maintain their sanity.

Normally monsters are hostile to users, but parasite-infected monsters charge like Berserker zombies, making them easy to identify.

Regular monsters engage in tactical combat, but infected ones don't bother with tactics—they just rush in like mad creatures trying to land as many hits as possible.

Clang—!

I parried the monster's huge claw with my bow and immediately pulled the bowstring to fire an arrow.

As soon as I shot the arrow, Mister Han-gil stepped in front of me, pushing the monster back with his shield to create distance again.

I immediately used a skill with a long casting time to plant multiple arrows into the giant bear monster.

"GROOOOAAAR—!"

Just when I thought the bear was about to die, it suddenly roared and its eyes glowed red.

"Wait, why does a regular monster have a berserk pattern?"
"Maybe it wasn't a regular monster after all!?"
"No way, the monster's name literally says 'Regular Monster'!"
"Everyone focus. We don't know what might happen. Here it comes. Hyaah—!"

Han-gil raised his shield and shouted.

A knight's aggro skill.

He used it to regain aggro in case it reset during the berserk pattern.

But.

The bear didn't look at Han-gil and instead stared at Jin-go-rae, the Healer.

In Legacy of Raid, you even need to pay attention to where monsters are looking.

Jin-go-rae is skilled, but not experienced enough to determine aggro from a monster's gaze.

It's easy to tell when users are on completely opposite sides, but when everyone is clustered together, you need to notice very subtle differences in gaze, so it's not strange that Jin-go-rae didn't notice.

But Tummy Cover and I immediately realized the enraged bear was looking at Jin-go-rae.

"Gorae, get back!!!"

As soon as I shouted, my vision suddenly darkened.

"Oh shit—!"

Contrary to my expectation that it would charge, the bear jumped toward Jin-go-rae.

Its enormous body blocked the light, darkening my vision for a moment.

'That can't be parried.'

Not all attacks can be parried. If that were possible, I would have gotten World First Kill on all raids long ago.

Anyone could see that trying to parry that would result in being crushed to death with 100% certainty.

"Aaaaaaah!?"

Mister Jin-go-rae frantically tried to move away from where the bear was about to land, but as a Healer with low movement speed, he had no chance.

"Gorae! Pull me!!!"

At that moment, Mister Han-gil shouted.

"Yessir!!!"

Jin-go-rae immediately did as Han-gil said and pulled him.

Han-gil didn't resist the pull but flew toward Jin-go-rae and kicked him in the stomach.

"Ughk—"

The kick, powered by the pulling momentum, sent Jin-go-rae flying safely away from the bear's landing spot.

BOOOOOM!!!

The bear's massive body collided with the ground, creating a sound like a meteor impact and making the earth shake.

If Jin-go-rae as a Healer had taken that attack, he would have died instantly.

Even a Tanker taking that hit directly would have been in danger, but Han-gil wasn't that stupid.

He might not be high-ranked globally, but in Korea, he's among the top.

"GROOAAR!!!"
"HYAAAAH!!!!"

The bear's paws clashed with Han-gil's shield, and they remained locked in that position. As soon as I confirmed this, I shouted:

"Maximum DPS!!!"

I immediately started firing arrows like crazy.

"Hang in there, mister!!! You've only got about 40% left but hang in there!!!"
"Hey!!! I'm still in my 30s!!!! Late 30s, but still!"

The monster continues to damage the tanker until party members deal a certain amount of damage.

Usually, this pattern appears in raid bosses or subjugation bosses.

But it's absurd that a regular bear monster would use a berserk pattern and this kind of strength contest pattern.

On the other hand, this could mean we might obtain some important information.

We thought this bear was a regular monster until now, but at this point, it's clearly not ordinary.

It must be some special monster.

Groooan—!

The bear finally collapsed to the side and died.

Thud.

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

Han-gil, whose stamina was nearly depleted, sat down on the ground.

"I guess your stamina is low because you're approaching your 40s."
"Hey! My age has nothing to do with my stamina!? Phew... Anyway, this monster shouldn't be in the field. If another party had encountered it instead of us, someone would definitely have died."

I nodded at Han-gil's words.

This is definitely strange.

A berserk pattern, aggro-ignoring pattern, and a strength contest pattern?

If a user who doesn't regularly do raids or subjugations in the normal server had encountered this, at least one person would have died, and in the worst case, the whole party would have wiped.

We're used to these patterns because we're a raid party aiming for World First Kill, so we handled it without panicking. But if you think about someone unfamiliar with these patterns, it's truly frightening.

"Looking at it differently, doesn't this mean we're heading in the right direction?"
"That's right. I've never heard of monsters like this before. For a moment, I thought I was in a raid instead of the field."
"Good. Let's keep going this way. Even if we don't find the parasite, we might find something else."
"Let's regroup first. If monsters like this are appearing from here on, they might continue to appear."
"Okay."

==

As expected, the monsters became stronger as we got closer to where I originally discovered the parasite.

Fortunately, the monsters don't move in groups but wander alone like bosses.

"This is ridiculous. We need to rest after defeating just one."
"At least it's fortunate that even pack monsters like wolves are wandering alone."
"If five wolves like that came at once? That would be impossible even for a meta raid party."
"Agreed."
"Actually, without Arang, I don't think a four-person party could even get this far."
"That's true too."

"Hyah! Hyap!"

Everyone's gaze turned to Arang, who was still energetically warming up.

Since becoming an adult, her already outstanding skills seemed to have upgraded to another level. Using a bow like a sword to parry and attack at close range, she looked like that actor from the old movie John Wick.

Killing numerous assassins with just one pistol in a visually satisfying way.

It was amazing how such a small body could display such prowess.

"I can understand parrying with a sword, but how can she parry with a bow?"

Having witnessed bow parrying with his own eyes, Jin-go-rae felt like his common sense was being destroyed.

Parrying doesn't just happen when attacks collide at the right timing.

Parrying also requires basic stats.

The stat difference between swords and bows is enormous.

The parrying difficulty between swords and bows is almost double.

But Arang parries with a bow better than sword users, which is just absurd.

"Pal-Dari also—...."

Jin-go-rae unconsciously started to voice what he was thinking but quickly covered his mouth.

'Oh, I'm screwed...'

Ch.428 - 428. Hardcore (6)
"How can she move like that without arms and legs? It's really amazing."
"Without arms and legsㅡ... huh."

Jin-go-rae quickly covered his mouth after accidentally saying out loud what he'd only meant to think, but the words "arms and legs" had already slipped out.

-What?
-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL
-RIP you're going to hell
-LOLOLOLOLOL without arms and legsㅡ

[Anonymous donated 3,000 won!]
You're wondering how she can parry and move like that without arms and legs?

"No, no, wait!!! Stop misinterpreting me!!!"

Jin-go-rae desperately shouted at the viewers, but everyone already knew.

Because everyone had thought it at least once.

In reality, she had no arms or legs, wasn't physically gifted, and had a small body less than 150cm tall, so it was natural to wonder.

But no one else had said it out loud.

The current Arang probably wouldn't think much of such comments, but people didn't say it because of the eyes of those around them and the guilt they'd feel for saying it aloud.

But Jin-go-rae was so amazed by Arang's skill that he blurted it out without thinking.

"I'm better BECAUSE I don't have arms and legs!"

Arang confidently placed her hands on her hips and declared.

"I-I'm sorry!"

Jin-go-rae immediately bowed deeply and shouted.

"Puhah!"

Arang burst into laughter at his perfect deep bow, which lightened the mood.

In truth, the viewers were just teasing Jin-go-rae with their chat messages.

==

"Alright, alright. Let's keep going. I think we'll find something if we go further."

The monsters here are strangely strong.

Field monsters that are stronger than most extermination quests.

We've made it this far only because their HP is about the same as regular monsters.

"Arang, there's something here!"

Tummy Cover shouted while we were taking a short break.

All our party members got up and went to where Tummy Cover was pointing.

There was an underground entrance that screamed "suspicious" to anyone who saw it.

A large square iron door was set into the ground.

Everyone exchanged glances, and then Kang Han-gil carefully grabbed the door handle and lifted it.

Creeeeeak—

As the iron door lifted, an extremely unpleasant sound emerged, and everyone pinched their noses.

"Ugh!"
"This smells like rotting corpses?"

I frowned at the smell, similar to what I'd encountered in the Dark Mage dungeon before.

"Well, looks like we found what we were looking for..."

Tummy Cover shook her head as she looked at the stairs leading underground.

Anyone could tell that entering would reveal horrific scenes. And everyone knew that meant new story content or an event.

But it didn't look easy to just walk in.

"This is obviously a dungeon. But really, when Arang is around, we always find these things, don't we?"

Kang Han-gil tapped his shield and was the first to step onto the stairs leading underground.

"Everyone maintain some distance from me as we go in. We don't know what traps might be waiting."

==

"Are there Dark Mages in this world too?"

The staircase extended longer than expected.

It was similar to when we found the Dark Mage's secret dungeon in the past.

"This world doesn't have Administrators, but that doesn't mean there are no Dark Mages, right?"

Kang Han-gil, who knew the most about Leore's story among us, answered.

"Then this place could have been created by a Dark Mage?"
"Yeah. It's very similar to that Dark Mage dungeon from before."

Nodding at my words, everyone followed Kang Han-gil, who continued down the stairs with his shield raised, moving slowly and cautiously.

"Wow... what is this?"

After descending all the stairs and arriving at a massive space, everyone's jaws dropped, starting with Kang Han-gil.

In the regular server—the world under Administrator control—Dark Mages developed magic through humans.

But the Dark Mages of this world were different.

"This is straight out of a sci-fi movie...?"

My heart was pounding with excitement.

Glass containers were lined up in rows with monsters inside them.

And these weren't ordinary monsters.

It seemed they were experimenting with Abyssal Cordyceps, as each monster showed different stages of infection.

There were monsters with no changes, monsters with flowers slightly blooming in their eyes, monsters whose heads had completely transformed into flowers, monsters with plants growing all over their bodies, and many more in various states.

Since they were monsters rather than humans, it wasn't extremely cruel—just fascinating, like a laboratory from a sci-fi movie.

"So all the monsters we've seen so far were being experimented on here?"

Tummy Cover shuddered and rubbed her shoulders.

"What if all these things suddenly get released...?"
"Mr. Go-rae. Stop saying such ominous things. Don't you know each word is raising a death flag?"

Crack—

"Ah, sorry. Like before, I just blurted it out without thinking."

Jin-go-rae smacked his mouth.

Crack crack—

"But does anyone else hear that sound?"

Jin-go-rae questioned the faint sound he'd been hearing.

I'd been hearing it too.

The sound of glass slowly cracking.

And the moment when those tiny cracks would suddenly burst open was imminent.

"Sigh. This is all Mr. Jin-go-rae's fault."
"...What?"
"Everyone, prepare for battle."

CRASH!!!

Dozens of glass containers shattered simultaneously, and the monsters inside began pouring out.

==

"Haa... haa... wow... we almost died just now."

Fortunately, the monsters were weaker than those we'd encountered before entering the dungeon.

Their damage was brutal, but perhaps because they weren't fully developed? Their HP was very low.

Actually, "low" isn't the right word—they were glass cannons, collapsing with just one hit.

But the same applied to us.

Dealers would die after taking just two hits, and even tanks could only survive about five hits.

And when I quickly counted, there were nearly 30 monsters, so it was truly dangerous.

As Jin-go-rae said, we had about five near-death moments.

But in the end, we endured and defeated all the monsters.

"Geez... let's take a short break before continuing. My hands are trembling."

Kang Han-gil looked for somewhere to sit, but everywhere was covered with glass shards and monster corpses.

Eventually, he placed his shield on the ground and sat on it.

"Mister. I know you're struggling because you're in your 40s now, but let's hurry. Usually in dungeons like this, the longer you take, the worse it gets."
"Urgh... fine, fine."

Tap tap.

"Mr. Jin-go-rae and Tummy Cover, are you two okay?"
"I'm fine!"
"I'm perfect. I'm in good enough condition to go straight to a raid. Plus, I've kind of mastered Soma from that fight just now? Anyway, I'm in top condition."
"Great. Let's keep moving then."

Honestly, the story was just an excuse—I was curious about what other amazing things might be inside.

As someone who loves aliens and strange creatures, this dungeon was extremely fascinating to me.

In the regular server, monsters were often infected by Abyssal Cordyceps and showed bizarre appearances.

But they weren't researched and experimented on like this.

Now someone is seriously studying the Abyssal Cordyceps.

Back then, LoR had freedom, but the story didn't.

Everything just followed the storyline created by Leore's writers, so things like this didn't happen.

But now, the Hardcore Server has no Administrators, and no one is creating the story.

It's being created solely by the beings in this world.

As a result, new developments like this keep appearing.

As we went deeper into the ruined laboratory, my excitement suddenly vanished when I saw what was in a large glass container ahead.

"H-how is she here...?"
"Arang...?"
"That's not Arang. It's Marang...!"
"Why is Marang here—no, why is she in the Hardcore Server in the first place?"
"According to the lore, Marang isn't an Administrator, so it's not strange for her to be here. But why she's HERE, in this place... that's the problem!"

Marang, who looked exactly like me, was confined in the glass container with her eyes closed.

Seeing her like that immediately filled me with anger.

I shot an arrow to break the container.

After breaking it, I went inside and brought out the restrained Marang.

I examined her body to check if anything was wrong.

Fortunately, Marang didn't seem to be parasitized yet, as there were no visible changes.

"Oh my, what's happening? Why is Marang in the Hardcore Server..."
"It's not that strange. After all, we're here too."
"True, but... this doesn't seem like a simple story element."
"Yeah. I never expected to find Marang here. Arang, are you okay?"
"Yes."

Actually, I'm not okay at all.

I genuinely liked Disnier and Marang.

I didn't think of them as just NPCs but as my friends.

When I heard they had disappeared as the story progressed over three years, I was deeply saddened.

But now, seeing Marang imprisoned here with those monsters, thinking that someone had experimented on her, my irritation turned to rage.

Ch.429 - 429. Hardcore (7)
A dark, gloomy room.

The only light came from a magical lamp powered by mana stones.

Even that seemed broken somewhere, not emitting a steady bright light but flickering periodically.

The room had numerous papers stuck to the walls and scattered across the floor.

If it were just papers, there would be no problem, but the room also contained many glass containers of various sizes, each holding lifeforms that anyone could tell were not normal.

Of course, human body parts were among them.

"I finally figured it out!!!"

The woman who had been deeply engrossed in research for a long time jumped up excitedly.

Her chair toppled backward, causing all the papers with her research notes to fall to the floor and mix with other papers, but she didn't care about that now.

Because she had found a way to control the being that had suddenly fallen from the gate.

As Abyssal creatures began to increase, a massive gate unexpectedly appeared, covering the sky.

Many people who witnessed it panicked, claiming it was a sign of the world's end, but nothing actually happened.

However, she saw something fall from the gate.

After the gate spat something out and disappeared, she quickly went to where that something had fallen.

What she found there was none other than Marang.

She was disappointed that what fell from such a massive gate was just a simple girl, but that disappointment didn't last long.

The gate she had seen was one capable of destroying the world. A gate she had never seen before in her life.

Only one thing came out of that gate, and it was the girl right in front of her.

No one would think such a girl was ordinary.

She approached Marang, who was lying there unharmed despite falling from the sky.

If she had been an ordinary girl, she would have burst upon impact, with flesh and blood scattered everywhere, but there wasn't even a scratch on her.

Just as she reached out with a trembling hand toward Marang—

Crack—

"Kyaaaaaaah!!!"

Overwhelming pain engulfed her.

Something black emerged from Marang's body and attacked her. It seemed to be warning her not to touch.

She collapsed to the floor, her entire body trembling in agony, but she smiled.

Because just by attempting to touch Marang, she had felt an immense power unlike anything she had ever experienced before.

'With this power... I can have my revenge!!!'

Physical contact was impossible, and when she tried to observe through magic by injecting mana into Marang, the black power that had attacked her blocked everything, preventing her from learning anything.

The only fortunate thing was that as long as there was no contact, nothing happened.

Using that knowledge, she was able to move Marang by magically lifting the ground beneath her.

She successfully transported Marang to her laboratory for research, but the next step was problematic.

She couldn't find a way to obtain Marang's power for a long time.

But recently, she discovered one method.

Abyssal parasites.

Abyssal creatures originally came from another world.

That other world was one of the worlds that Disnier had devoured.

This meant that Abyssal creatures were fundamentally similar beings to Marang.

She discovered that if she became infected with an Abyssal creature, she could directly research Marang.

The problem was that Abyssal creatures were quite alien and powerful, so infection typically resulted in losing one's brain and dying.

She began researching Abyssal creatures.

Specifically, how to become infected without losing her brain, allowing her to use their power as her own.

After extensive research, she successfully modified an Abyssal creature to infect humans.

Eager to prove her theory, she rushed to where Marang was kept, carrying the newly modified Abyssal creature.

But when she arrived, she found the glass container that should have held Marang was shattered.

Her eyes spun wildly as she looked at the adventurers who had caused this devastation in her laboratory.

"How dare... How daaaare you?!"

Her eyes, filled with rage, turned toward Arang.

"Huh?"

The girl who looked exactly like Marang, whom she had been desperately researching for three years, was hugging Marang.

She was casually embracing Marang, whom the researcher hadn't been able to touch even once in three years.

"What, what a mysterious phenomenon!!! How is this possible?! I want to dissect you right now!!!"

Arang carefully laid Marang down, took out a piece of clothing from her inventory to cover her, and stood up.

"Everyone, prepare for battle..."

At Arang's voice filled with fury, everyone raised their weapons.

Kang Han-gil, Tummy Cover, and Jin-go-rae all understood Arang's anger.

They were just as furious as she was.

Marang looked identical to Arang.

Of course she did—she was created by scanning Arang to have the exact same appearance.

And now this Marang had been trapped in a test tube, clearly having suffered terrible things at someone's hands for a long time.

They would have been enraged even if it had been a stranger. But this was Marang.

Though they weren't extremely close with her, Marang resembled Arang and occasionally fought alongside them, creating an unspoken bond.

Seeing what had been done to Marang, and now the Dark Mage threatening Arang as well, everyone was filled with rage as they charged at the Dark Mage.

==

The Dark Mage was powerful.

Having mastered everything about Abyssal creatures, she didn't just use dark magic but also magic that utilized Abyssal creatures.

Additionally, monsters infected by the Abyss that they thought they had killed kept appearing, turning the Dark Mage's laboratory into a battlefield in no time.

The barrage of magic, minions, and parasites wasn't just at the level of a dungeon boss.

But Arang, having anticipated that the boss here wouldn't be ordinary, didn't simply attack the Dark Mage.

She shot down every Abyssal parasite that flew toward her party members, trying to infect them.

The Abyssal parasites were about 5cm in size, like leeches.

As these small parasites flew at high speed, Arang shot them all down with incredible skill.

Kang Han-gil perfectly timed his shield blocks to interrupt the Dark Mage whenever she tried to cast a spell.

Tummy Cover handled the minions targeting Jin-go-rae without needing a Tanker's aggro.

With the Melee Dealer, Ranged Dealer, and Tanker each doing the work of two people, Jin-go-rae had it easy.

He just needed to focus on healing and dealing damage without wasting even 0.1 seconds.

Normally, a Healer would need to move around to avoid attacks, but by staying in one spot and just casting, the party's health became more secure while still outputting damage.

The Dark Mage, facing these unexpectedly powerful adventurers, struck her staff hard against the ground and cast a powerful spell at the cost of her own life force.

"Die—!"

The spell flew toward Kang Han-gil, who had been maintaining the perfect distance while harassing her.

Magic created at the cost of life force didn't even need casting time.

But Kang Han-gil had anticipated such a spell and, without panicking, planted his shield at an angle into the ground.

He lowered his body and spread his legs wide for stability.

KWAAAANG—!!!

A massive explosion occurred, but the blast hit the angled shield and dispersed rather than concentrating its power.

Knowing this level of magic wouldn't kill them, the Dark Mage immediately prepared another powerful spell.

She thought the explosion had momentarily stopped their movement, but through the smoke came an arrow aimed at her head.

PAANG—!

She blocked it with a mana barrier, but having to block so hastily drained her mana in an instant.

"Wh-What?!"

PABABABABAT—!

Arrows began pouring through the smoke like crazy.

The frightening thing was that these weren't blind shots but precisely targeted attacks on the Dark Mage.

"H-How—!"

The Dark Mage desperately moved her body to dodge the arrows.

She was forced to cast spells that didn't require casting time, but such magic wasn't enough to stop Kang Han-gil's approach.

But this created another problem.

Getting closer to the Dark Mage to capture her made them more vulnerable to Abyssal creatures.

From a distance, Arang could shoot down the Abyssal creatures, but it was impossible to intercept attacks that appeared right in front of them.

No matter how quickly she could see and shoot, the arrows still needed time to travel, which was natural.

But there was a solution to this problem.

A method only Arang could use.

Arang charged forward while firing arrows.

If she couldn't intercept from a distance, she would simply move forward.

Arang held her bow like a sword and rushed forward, swinging it with assassin-like speed to cut down all the Abyssal creatures trying to attack her and Jin-go-rae.

Soon, everyone except the Healer Jin-go-rae was in front of the Dark Mage.

As the Dark Mage's mana gradually depleted, she began to panic.

'At this rate, I'll die...!'

There was only one option left.

The Dark Mage used a smoke spell.

PUNG—

An even darker and larger cloud of smoke than from the explosion spread out.

The Dark Mage remembered where Marang had been and ran toward that spot.

Though she still didn't know how to use Marang's power, she would die if she didn't use it now.

'Almost there—!'

Just as she reached out toward the immense power she could feel even through the smoke—

"Want to die?"

Arang's chilling voice came from behind her.

Ch.430 - 430. Hardcore (8)
Arang grabbed the Dark Mage's robe and pulled.

"Gack!"

Though a boss, the human-type boss lost balance as he was rushing toward Marang and fell backward.

The Dark Mage tried to regain his footing, but Arang stomped hard on his chest and drove an arrow into his head.

BANG!

The boss's health bar dropped instantly, triggering a knockback spell.

This knockback magic existed in almost all human-type bosses to prevent them from dying helplessly to CC skills.

Even during the knockback, Arang maintained perfect balance and continued firing arrows.

"AAAAARGH!!!"

The Dark Mage, enraged, sacrificed his own life force to frantically unleash a barrage of spells toward Arang.

There were so many that they could be described as engulfing the entire space.

Han-gil didn't miss this opportunity.

He immediately used his protection skill on Arang.

It was a knight's skill that allowed him to take damage in place of the target.

Han-gil had used his protection skill on Arang, prepared to die in her place.

However.

After three years of sufficient rest, Arang's healthier brain had taken her to even greater heights.

There were so many spells that it would be difficult to count them even if one stopped to look, but Arang perceived everything and moved accordingly.

She began to evade, dodge, and parry the spells with the slightest of margins.

It almost seemed as if the spells were avoiding her.

Of course, she didn't avoid every single one.

That would only be possible if she were a ghost. She was simply executing the most perfect solution a human could achieve.

Ten seconds.

That's how long it took for all the Dark Mage's spells to rain down on Arang.

During those ten seconds, Arang effortlessly accomplished what no one else could.

Without a single error, she erased all threatening spells with Perfect Parrying, while merely deflecting the less dangerous ones and taking minimal damage.

Normally, one wouldn't know which spells were stronger or weaker, but Arang's senses were so keen that she could read the information sent by this Virtual World.

After all, the Virtual World was a created world.

Being created meant it was ultimately artificial information.

Ordinary people would never perceive this information. But Arang could read the electronic data of this Virtual World.

Just like when she purchased the Guild House in the past.

Back then, she thought it was just an inexplicable sense, but now it was different.

Arang clearly understood how much information was contained in the spells approaching to kill her.

Logically, spells that dealt heavy damage would have higher numerical values.

Of course, those numbers might not determine the amount of information.

But Arang simply felt it through her senses.

Moreover, she didn't just sense the information but also determined how her body should move in response.

"Damn. That much attack only took this much health?"

Han-gil was dumbfounded looking at his health bar after the magical assault ended.

Jin-go-rae's healing wasn't even necessary.

Because his health hadn't even dropped by 50%.

The protection skill's damage calculation was based on the target's defense.

This meant that protecting someone with low physical defense would hurt more.

Arang, a ranged class, had survived an attack that would have killed even the strongest physical character besides herself—even someone like Zac. And she'd done it with less than 50% health loss.

After breaking through the magical assault, Arang wasn't even breathing hard.

Even parrying consumes stamina. But Perfect Parrying is different.

Perfect Parrying consumes minimal stamina, health, and rigidity.

Arang didn't miss a single Perfect Parry—a technique that required hitting the exact center of a spell with a weapon, accurate to within a single pixel—so her stamina remained plentiful.

Instead, it was the Dark Mage who collapsed after consuming so much of his life force.

Arang approached the fallen Dark Mage and drove an arrow into his head, killing him.

CRASH!

The Dark Mage's body collapsed, turning into particle effects that scattered.

"Piece of trash."

Arang took off the shoe she had used to step on the Dark Mage's chest and threw it away.

She boldly discarded that equipment.

Even the slightest contact with the Dark Mage disgusted her.

Arang looked at her arm.

The hand that had grabbed the Dark Mage's clothes.

She concentrated her senses on her hand.

FLASH!

Just like when the Dark Mage died, Arang's hand disappeared into particles.

Her arm exploded and her health dropped sharply, but since the battle was already over, it didn't matter.

"Mr. Jin-go-rae. Please heal me."
"Huh? Oh, yes!"

As Jin-go-rae's healing began, Arang's health returned and her hand regenerated.

After checking to make sure no part of her had touched the Dark Mage, she went to Marang.

Marang was still unconscious.

Arang carefully and precisely examined Marang's body.

Normally, the LoR system would immediately send someone to prison for such actions, but for some reason, nothing happened even though Arang was touching Marang's naked body.

"Thank goodness. Phew..."

While LoR was basically rated for ages 15 and up, it also had content for adults 19 and older.

Non-adults had extremely limited access to adult-related quests or content.

Even if they tried to view such content, powerful censorship would make it impossible to understand what was happening.

But the dark aspects were certainly there.

In the past, Arang had been sold to a woman called the Crow Master at the Underworld Auction and subjected to sexual torture.

Of course, adult implements or torture devices would be heavily censored, and if such things happened, the system would automatically log out and rescue the player, but LoR dealt with quite dark stories for such situations to occur.

That's why Arang examined Marang so carefully.

Fortunately, Marang's body was clean.

In fact, it was pristine, as if nothing had touched her.

"Why is Marang here anyway?"

As the dungeon clear notification appeared, Tummy Cover lowered her guard and approached Arang and Marang.

"From what I remember, Marang disappeared after Disnier was sealed. Users naturally assumed Marang disappeared because she was a creation of Disnier in the story."

Han-gil closed his eyes, recalling what happened two years ago.

"Could Disnier have sent her here?"
"Is that even possible? Well, regardless of whether it's possible or not, I think Disnier did send her here. This is a world without administrators created by Miko. It's a world that supposedly no one can interfere with. In other words, a delicious world."
"The best thing would be for Marang to wake up..."
"Let's take Marang back to the Village. Since the dungeon is cleared, we should be able to leave like this."

Arang nodded at Han-gil's words.

"I'll carry her."

Han-gil, naturally having high strength stats as a Tanker class, offered to carry her, but Arang narrowed her eyes at him.

"Ah, I understand. Don't look at me like that."

Han-gil showed his palms and stepped back.

"Then I'll carry her. Melee Dealers have the next highest strength after Tankers."

At Tummy Cover's words, Arang recalled all the things Tummy Cover had done to her.

She absolutely didn't want to let Tummy Cover carry Marang.

She actually felt Han-gil would be safer.

Though she wouldn't let him carry Marang either.

"I'll just carry her myself."
"Um... but."

Marang, who had emerged from the laboratory, had reverted to her original form rather than looking like Arang.

This meant she was about 30cm taller than Arang.

Physically, Arang couldn't carry her.

"Hmm..."

Inevitably, someone with a larger build would have to carry her.

"Can't be helped. Unnie Tummy Cover, please help. Since she's not in her child form, it should be okay to entrust her to you."
"Good thinking— Wait, wait, WAIT!!! What are you saying, Arang?!"

Tummy Cover, who had been nodding and about to pick up Marang, was shocked by the end of Arang's statement.

"Aren't you a lolicon, Unnie Tummy Cover?"

Arang casually called Tummy Cover a lolicon.

"No! What do you mean lolicon! Don't make me out to be some weirdo!!!"
"But..."

Arang recalled Tummy Cover's behavior toward her.

She certainly hadn't done anything that would qualify her as a lolicon. But she was definitely a pervert.

Originally, Tummy Cover's nickname had been "Footrest."

But after learning that Arang had no feet, she changed it to "Tummy Cover."

Anyone would see that wasn't normal.

Especially when they first met in real life, Tummy Cover had perfectly measured Arang's foot size in the LoR world and even gave her shoes as a gift.

However, she was shocked when she realized Arang had prosthetic legs while trying to fit her for shoes.

Anyway, Arang didn't consider Tummy Cover to be a normal person.
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I brought Marang to the village and tried various experiments, but she wouldn't wake up.

There was no way to tell if Disnier was sealed and couldn't wake up, or if she was simply dead.

For now, I decided to lay Marang down in my private room at the Guild House.

Private rooms can't be accessed by anyone except users specifically authorized by the room's owner.

Even though everyone in our guild is nice and trustworthy, you never know what might happen when such a beautiful woman is left defenseless.

She's my adult form, perfectly recreated by AI based on my beautiful appearance, showing how I would look if I had developed normally.

Of course, I'm an adult now too, but sadly all my growth energy went to my brain, leaving me as an adult with a middle schooler's size.

My chest size did increase a little, which is something to be grateful for.

It really only grew a tiny bit—I'm still wearing the same size underwear as three years ago—but subjectively, it feels a bit more filled out.

Anyway, I've placed Marang here, but without any quests or information about what to do with her, I suddenly felt at a loss.

With no other options, my time in the LoR Hardcore Server came to an end here.

==

"Phew."

As soon as I logged out from the Connector, I threw off my clothes.

Even though I hadn't physically moved my body, my brain had been working hard, causing me to sweat. Plus, I felt somewhat tired.

Not like before when my brain would hurt, just the normal fatigue from playing games for too long.

Back when I was a man in my twenties, I could game all night and be fine, but as a 20-year-old woman, my stamina seems slightly lower.

I got up from the bed, took off my sticky clothes, put on my Connector that was sitting on the drawer beside the bed, and walked to the bathroom.

"Oh, right."

I left a message for the person in charge of cleaning my room to take care of the Connector and make the bed.

Entering the bathroom that was prepared to match my gaming schedule, I couldn't help but smile.

In the past, after finishing a game, I'd be too lazy to even go to a convenience store, so I'd have convenience store food delivered, then go to sleep without showering or letting my food digest.

I'd naturally accumulate trash and only throw it out when things got unbearable.

As a result, my room wasn't terribly filthy, but it was dirty enough that most people wouldn't appreciate it.

But now things are different.

There's someone who cleans my room spotlessly every day.

From managing my health to countless other things, many people are here for me.

"Whew."

I dipped my foot into the bath that had been set to my preferred temperature, then slowly submerged my entire body.

"Ahhh..."

After working my brain hard—I mean, exercising my brain—entering the comfortably warm bathtub made my whole body instantly relax.

"A bath is best enjoyed while browsing the Gallery."

I placed my waterproof wrist phone next to the tub.

Whoosh—

A display appeared in midair, and I immediately went to the LoR Gallery.

I searched for [Arang] right away.

As expected, countless posts had appeared with today's date.

A Dark Mage researching parasites, and Marang, whom the Dark Mage had wanted to study.

Users were going crazy discussing these two pieces of information.

In the Hardcore Server, which is so different from the regular server and lacks information, it's extremely difficult for users to find new information.

But I came back and discovered two major pieces of information.

Gallery users were making all sorts of deductions based on the newly revealed information.

Everyone had interesting theories, but nothing really clicked for me.

But that's not what's important.

I clicked on a post titled [Compilation of Arang's Battles Today].

People who had been watching Tummy Cover's stream had recorded my battle scenes and uploaded them beautifully.

"I look impressive even to myself."

It wasn't just about hitting targets perfectly with arrows—I immediately saved the video showing me parrying with my bow.

It's amazing to see myself moving around so nimbly with this childlike body despite being an adult.

While browsing through posts, one comment caught my eye:

-Honestly, Arang is cute but not arousing

That comment immediately irritated me.

Even I've masturbated while looking in the mirror, so my body is definitely arousing.

Porcelain-like skin without blemishes from lack of sunlight, breasts that aren't large but suit my current figure, and a slender physique developed from sleeping for so long.

My frame may be small, but it's not like there aren't other people as small as me.

Back when I was a man, there weren't many adult women my height, but they did exist.

Though in the current era they're practically nonexistent, my body is still plenty beautiful.

If someone isn't aroused, there must be something wrong with them.

But then:

-Honestly, Arang is cute but not arousing
ㄴIf you find her arousing, that's the weird part
ㄴIf you're aroused by that, you should go to jail lol
ㄴSeriously, she's not even 2D but a real person, being aroused by that is strange
ㄴEven though I'm a lolicon, I'm not attracted to real children. I'm only attracted to 2D lolis
ㄴEven that's not easy

Looking at the comments, not only was no one agreeing, they were actively against it.

I immediately left a comment:

-I've actually masturbated looking at Arang's body

I figured some people would surely agree with my comment.

Not long after posting, numerous replies started appearing:

-I've actually masturbated looking at Arang's body
ㄴIs this person stupid?
ㄴWow... seriously?
ㄴThis is going to get you sued lol
ㄴGet out of here
ㄴAre you crazy? Do you know who Arang is?
ㄴThe fact that you're in the LoR Gallery commenting about Arang means you know who she is, yet you post this? You're deliberately trying to make your life harder
ㄴIf you masturbated to Arang's body, you genuinely have a mental illness

Not a single person agreed with my comment.

Sigh...

The LoR Gallery has really gone downhill.

When I first started using the LoR Gallery, I saw many people agreeing with comments like this.

From inquiring about parents to various unspeakable posts and comments, the once wild LoR Gallery has somehow become a gallery of prudes.

I know it's actually because of me.

But as a result, the gallery has become less fun.

There are still insults visible, but excessive sexual jokes or comments asking about people's parents have been completely eliminated.

Of course, it's right that such things are gone. But without them, there seems to be much less interesting content in the gallery.

Part of the fun was watching people fight and go crazy over nothing.

I wrote another comment:

-If you're not aroused by Arang's body, you're not a real man, idiots

But this comment didn't get positive responses either.

I thought at least one person would agree, but no one did.

Wait, am I not allowed to find my own body arousing?

My body may look childish, but I'm an adult.

There are adult-like aspects that a young person wouldn't have.

Everyone lacks the refinement to catch these positive points.

Actually, I also wasn't interested in my body before.

But now it's different.

Though they're not my memories, my personality has been in Arang's body for about four years.

Now I can barely remember my past appearance, and those memories are fading.

Now I am Arang, and my body is Arang's.

So there's nothing wrong with being attracted to my own body.

Especially since I'm an adult now.

But thinking about this makes me feel tingly.

I quietly exited the LoR Gallery and entered an adult website.

And so, I ended up spending much longer in the bathroom than I had planned.

==

The LoR Gallery was set ablaze because of one person.

The LoR Gallery is cleaner than other galleries. Relatively speaking, of course.

Even now, if you look at the posts, there are plenty of insults, arguments, and heartwarming posts.

However, sexual harassment has almost completely disappeared.

In this context, someone posted a comment toward Arang that wasn't just sexual harassment but was so extreme that anyone would recognize it as lawsuit-worthy.

People immediately cursed at the person who wrote the comment.

Normally, such sexually harassing comments disappear within five minutes.

That's because the LoR Gallery is managed by Marsble employees.

But this sexual harassment comment wasn't deleted even after five minutes.

People reported it and even sent messages to the administrators asking for it to be deleted quickly, but it still wasn't removed.

It's not that the administrators did nothing.

They were aware of the comment and tried to delete it, but were confused when they couldn't.

And their confusion turned into greater shock.

Because the reason it couldn't be deleted was that the person who wrote the comment was Arang herself.
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People on the LoR Gallery suddenly stopped hurling insults at the administrator over comments sexually harassing Arang that wouldn't get deleted. They realized something strange was happening.

[Someone figured out who's writing the comments]

I was about to message the admin because I was furious about those sexual harassment comments about Arang.

But then I realized the gallery administrator works for Marsble, right?

Would a Marsble employee really allow comments sexually harassing Arang to remain?

With Marsble, it wouldn't just end with getting fired.

Plus, other posts are being deleted, which means the admin is definitely monitoring this place.

Yet those sexual harassment comments remain?

There's only one explanation.

The admin can't delete them.

If the admin can't delete them? That means those comments have higher authority than the admin, and what has higher authority than a gallery admin?

It has to be someone at the executive level.

But Arang's parents or sister wouldn't post sexual comments about her.

And considering Arang's usual behavior...

Those comments? 100% written by Arang herself.

[Comments]

-You're crazy too?
-But honestly, nothing else makes sense
ㄴSeriously, they delete everything else but those comments?
ㄴIt has to be Arang

-But if it's Arang, shouldn't we know?
ㄴActually, I checked the commenter list and it wasn't Arang? It was just some pervert obsessed with women.

[Why the commenter can't be Arang]

Everyone can only use one account. That's Marsble's official policy and absolutely impossible to bypass.

You can't log in with someone else's account, so there's no way it could be Arang.

[Comments]
-But if it's Arang, wouldn't it be possible? What the poster is saying makes sense, but only Arang could bypass that rule lol

-But if it's Arang, doesn't that mean she's turned on by herself?
ㄴThat's creepy

While gallery users were arguing without knowing the truth, another sexually harassing comment about Arang appeared.

It was written in the same style as the previous harassment comments.

The comment harassing Arang was quickly deleted.

So quickly that it disappeared less than a minute after being posted.

Surprisingly, it wasn't deleted by the administrator but by the commenter themselves.

Though the comment was only up for a very short time—less than a minute before deletion—there are people who live on the gallery 24 hours a day.

Those people saw the comment before it was deleted and, preparing for any eventuality, immediately captured a screenshot and saved it.

Though the comment was deleted, the photo remained, so they could verify it immediately.

And what a surprise! The person who wrote this sexual harassment comment was none other than Arang herself.

The IP address and username were visible, so there was no mistaking it.

And it couldn't be faked.

This meant the possibility that Arang had written those controversial sexual harassment comments about herself had just increased significantly.

Arang actually uses different connectors—one integrated with her bed and another in the real world.

Normally, a user can only have one account per connector.

But Arang is in a very special situation. The connector integrated with her bed is different from regular connectors, and even her regular connector was specially made by her parents.

Arang has been using two accounts without thinking about it, unaware that using two accounts is supposed to be impossible.

Arang had been using two accounts through her regular connector and her Terminal Device connector.

Having never used anyone else's connector while living as Arang, she naturally used two accounts.

She used her main account on the Terminal Device connector for the fan cafe and posting promotional content on the gallery, while her alt account on the regular neck connector was one she didn't want others to know about.

It was an account for browsing adult content or stirring up trouble on the gallery—just for enjoying herself anonymously like everyone else.

Arang usually didn't confuse her two connectors, but in a moment of anger about a post about herself, she unconsciously left a comment with her main account.

Arang realized immediately that she shouldn't have used that account and deleted it right away.

But people had already captured the comment, confirming both the IP and username.

The LoR Gallery users were now certain that Arang herself was the culprit behind those comments and began writing posts about it.

==

"Wow... I deleted it immediately, but someone still saw it? Do they really spend all day on the gallery?"

Posts about me were suddenly popping up all over the LoR Gallery.

I was supposed to use my choker connector to post comments, but in my irritation, I just posted directly, then thought "Oops!" and deleted it right away.

After all, it's a bit embarrassing to say I'm turned on by my own body.

I really thought no one would see it since I deleted it so quickly, but seeing my comment spread widely in less than five minutes is truly amazing.

"Since I've been caught anyway, I might as well spread my horniness."

Throughout my time playing LoR, I've always worn outfits that cover my body.

The Assassin outfit might look sexy because it's high-grade, but thanks to the large coat, it doesn't look that provocative.

Wedding dresses and maid outfits aren't that sexy either. They cover everything that needs covering and even parts that don't need to be covered.

In fact, LoR doesn't often release avatars that don't match its world setting.

And that makes sense.

Leore's world setting is incredibly realistic, and the virtual world technology creates an immersive experience that's no joke.

Even on regular servers, not just the Hardcore Server, users play LoR seriously.

It would be quite uncomfortable if someone suddenly appeared in a mascot costume or bizarre outfit in such a LoR environment.

But then again, who knows?

I don't know what avatars were released while I was asleep.

"Come to think of it, I haven't checked what new things were added in the past three years."

Since avatars don't increase stats or affect combat, I was less interested in them compared to other games.

Plus, waking up after three years, I was more focused on actually playing than looking at avatars.

I didn't give it much thought since I was just rotating through the avatar presets my guild members had made for me before.

"I should try wearing something pretty and sexy for a change."

I'm officially an adult now.

Plus, I contacted the LoR Director, and he agreed to implement a system that distinguishes between gore and sexual content for censorship purposes.

No matter how much LoR is a medieval fantasy game, that doesn't mean there's nothing sexy about it.

If anything, there was probably more sexual content in the actual medieval period than now.

"Just thinking about the Priestess outfit makes that clear."

When I first became a Priestess three years ago, the design of the outfit is still vivid in my mind.

In LoR, they probably thought adult men and women would play, so they made the female side quite holy yet sexy, befitting a divine priestess.

Especially since I wasn't just any Priestess but the Administrator's Priestess.

But what do you know?

I was the one who became a Priestess.

As soon as I put on the Priestess outfit, female users rushed to cover my body, and male users hurried to look away.

In the end, I never wore the Priestess outfit in public and sealed it away.

I only wore it when meeting the Administrator back then.

Thinking about it, LoR clearly likes sexy content too.

"I wonder if LoR makes money from avatars and other aspects? Do they earn a lot from avatars?"

Usually, games make money by selling female characters.

Of course, it might not be the case, but most games I've played make money by releasing pretty female characters or creating beautiful avatars for female characters to wear.

Naturally, they'd make money from male characters and avatars too, but it's clearly more focused on female characters and avatars.

"No, if it's a virtual world..."

I was thinking incorrectly.

How many games have I played, yet I couldn't figure this out immediately?

When you think about it, no matter how well-made games were in the computer or mobile era, they didn't project onto yourself.

One of the reasons people quit games, after boredom, is the reality check that while game characters keep changing, your real self doesn't grow, leading to a sense of emptiness.

But what about the virtual world?

It's indistinguishable from reality, and many people project themselves into the virtual world.

In computer and mobile games, you eventually feel the reality check that you're just investing in a game character, but the virtual world is different.

I think and move directly.

When you consider it, even though this is a fake body made of information in a virtual world, I feel like this world where I have limbs is my real body.

Thinking about this, people probably spend even more money than in the computer and mobile era.

The virtual world is so attractive that there's a daily time limit on connector usage.

Imagine buying a game console that has a daily play time limit? If this had happened in the past, the company wouldn't just face backlash—it would have gone bankrupt.

But looking at myself now, a daily usage limit is absolutely necessary.

"First, I should try on that Priestess outfit again and shop for sexier clothes."

Even though I'm no longer a Priestess, I still have the avatar in my inventory since I acquired it as avatar equipment.

As far as I know, no other user has this outfit.

That's because the next Priestess after me wasn't female.

There are separate outfits for women and men, so I'm the only user in LoR who has this avatar right now.

I put on the sexy outfit after a long time and twirled around.

The avatar looks risky with even the slightest movement, but since it's inside a game, nothing inappropriate happens.

"Good. Perfect."

I immediately contacted Kang Han-gil and Jin-go-rae.
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Jin-go-rae has shown remarkable growth recently.

Arang suddenly joined his party, he suddenly became Arang's toy, and suddenly joined Arang's party.

Despite her immense popularity, Arang doesn't stream, so whenever she appears on someone else's stream, viewers always flock to watch.

Of course, not all those viewers become his regular viewers, but having high viewership naturally increases exposure on the streaming platform and attracts viewers' attention at least once.

This naturally leads to gaining at least a small number of regular viewers.

Moreover, since Arang doesn't stream herself, viewers who like her tend to bookmark streams where she frequently appears.

Another benefit of spending time with Arang was becoming friends with Kang Han-gil.

Arang doesn't keep many men around her.

Including the guild, there aren't even ten men in Arang's circle.

Among them, Kang Han-gil was the one who spent the most time with her.

From Han-gil's perspective, since there were almost no male users in Arang's party, Jin-go-rae joining was quite fortunate.

Moreover, there was nothing odd about Jin-go-rae.

Han-gil liked Jin-go-rae's personality and gameplay style, so they became good friends.

Today, while running dungeons and raids with Jin-go-rae, Han-gil received a message from Arang.

"Oh? I just got a message from Arang."
"Really? I just got one from her too."

After completing a raid and chatting for a while, Kang Han-gil felt a slight chill upon seeing Arang's message.

Because when Arang contacts them directly, it means something is about to happen.

Usually, when forming a party with Arang for adventures, subjugations, or raids, Pinkuberry or Tummy Cover would be contacted first.

Not Arang directly.

When Arang contacts them directly like this, it means she's planning something.

And those plans always make his heart ache, so Han-gil swallowed nervously.

Arang's message was simple.

She just wanted to meet.

Han-gil: I'm streaming with Jin-go-rae right now. Is it okay if you appear on stream?
Lee A-rang: Oh, you two are together? As I always say, I'm not the one streaming, so I don't mind.
Han-gil: Then we'll come to you. Send coordinates.
Lee A-rang: Come to the Guild House
Han-gil: Got it

"Arang wants us to come to the Munchkin Guild. Let's go."

Han-gil and Jin-go-rae teleported to Arang's Guild House to meet her.

As soon as they entered the Guild House, they saw a massive bed in the center of the spacious lobby.

"You're here?"

On the bed, large enough for five adult men to lie comfortably, was a single woman.

Despite being placed in the center of the lobby, only one user was allowed on this enormous bed.

That was Arang.

"Whoa...!?"
"Ahem."

However, Arang's outfit was completely different from before.

On the Hardcore Server, she wore Wanderer class equipment, which was very modest.

But now, her outfit on the bed was extremely revealing.

The clothing covered less than half her body.

It barely covered the center, threatening to expose her chest with the slightest movement, and the string precariously hanging on her pelvis made one want to pull and untie it.

Han-gil recognized this avatar.

Despite recognizing it, he immediately averted his eyes.

This was the Priestess avatar that Pinkuberry and Tummy Cover had forbidden Arang from wearing because it was too inappropriate.

The problem was that what Arang was wearing now wasn't technically inappropriate.

Because Arang was officially 20 years old. But her appearance and body clearly looked like she was still 15.

No, not even 15.

These days, most 15-year-olds are at least 160cm tall.

As average height has increased over time, Arang's height remained distinctively short.

About the same height as elementary school students.

Usually, short people have awkward proportions and don't look as pretty, but Arang seemed divinely blessed—despite being short, her face was small too, giving her beautiful proportions and making her look genuinely cute and pretty rather than just young.

However, her figure definitely looked young, making the Priestess outfit she was wearing seem quite dangerous.

It was certainly a beautiful outfit that would look sacred on an adult, but on Arang, it didn't just seem sexy—it felt dangerous.

"What? Why are you all making those faces?"

Arang had worn it to show off her sexiness, but Han-gil and Jin-go-rae immediately turned their heads away and turned off the stream.

But despite their quick reflexes, Arang's appearance had briefly been broadcast.

Viewers couldn't help but be surprised by Arang's appearance, just like the two men.

"Arang... couldn't you change into a different avatar?"
"Why? Don't I look sexy?"

Arang struck various poses while lying on the bed.

Being in a game, important areas wouldn't be exposed, but with every movement Arang made, her clothes shifted, forcing them to avert their eyes.

"Hmm... I guess this doesn't work either."

Arang sighed at their reaction.

She thought her carefully designed character wasn't being appreciated.

Arang touched her chest and said:

"I guess the problem is my chest..."

While average height has increased over time, breast size hasn't.

Yet all the women around Arang—Pinkuberry, Anna, Emma, and others—all had large breasts.

Not awkwardly large, but attractively so.

In the past, when customizing PC game characters, Arang would always set female breast size to maximum.

That was natural for a man.

Though she now had a female body perfectly integrated with Arang's mind, her interest in breasts remained.

That's because the original Arang had been interested in breasts too.

The original Arang deeply loved and admired her older sister Anna as family.

She wanted to be like Anna, which naturally included having breasts like hers.

Combined with the male consciousness that also appreciated breasts, Arang was now dissatisfied with her small chest.

Especially given her small stature.

"Arang... where are Pinkuberry and Tummy Cover?"
"Pinku Unnie is working, and Tummy Cover? No idea."
"Sigh... this is trouble."

Han-gil inwardly sighed at her response.

This wasn't the first time Arang had done something like this. For whatever reason, Arang liked provocative things.

She had spent a long time in the hospital, and somehow she'd developed a liking for risqué things.

"Arang, would you consider wearing a different avatar?"
"A different avatar? I have one."

Arang's lips curled into a smile.

Seeing that smile, Han-gil immediately realized he'd made a mistake.

That smile definitely meant she had something prepared.

As Han-gil suspected, Arang immediately changed into another avatar she'd bought from the auction house before they arrived.

"Gack!"

Jin-go-rae immediately covered his eyes and turned away.

Han-gil covered his face with his hands and shook his head upon seeing Arang's outfit.

The barely visible underside of her chest and the see-through, flimsy fabric with only panties below.

If asked which was more provocative—the Priestess avatar or the one she just changed into—it would be hard to choose.

If the Priestess avatar had a risqué bottom, this one had a risqué top.

Both were avatars that Arang shouldn't be wearing.

Female users in LoR often wear revealing avatars.

Since it's a game, people are less sensitive about exposure, and while faces can be customized to some extent, body types cannot.

That's why many female users show off their bodies. And among them, Arang was currently the most dangerous.

"Arang... cover yourself."

Han-gil grabbed the blanket from the bed and threw it at Arang.

"Wuack!"
"Everyone, I apologize. We can't show this on stream."

But viewers who had already seen the Priestess avatar were once again convinced.

-LOLOLOLOLOLOL
-LOLOLOL
-I remember that sexual harassment comment LOLOL
-Shh
-LOLOLOLOL
-That comment is legendary

Han-gil, who didn't use the LoR Gallery, tilted his head at the viewers' comments.

"What are you talking about? Comment? Did someone post a sexual harassment comment about Arang?"

-Yes
-Yeah LOLOLOL

"Is that even possible? It's wrong to begin with, but posting sexual harassment comments about Arang is basically asking for death. Are they brainless?"
"Eck—"

Arang, who had been trying to remove the blanket and strike sexy poses again, froze at Han-gil's words.
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Lee A-rang flinched noticeably, causing Kang Han-gil to turn his head toward her.

"What do the viewers mean, Arang?"

While keeping his eyes on Arang, Han-gil began contacting Pinkuberry with one hand.

Arang noticed Han-gil's hand movement was clearly meant to call someone, so she immediately flew over and grabbed his hand.

"Stop."
"Hah..."

Han-gil realized from Arang's behavior that what people were saying in the chat was true.

"I need to see how bad it is."

He entered the LoR Gallery where viewers couldn't see him, checked the viewer chats and clicked on the posts containing those comments.

Then he saw a stream of comments supposedly written by Arang herself.

-Honestly, I've masturbated looking at Arang's body
-If you don't get excited looking at Arang's body, you're not a real man, idiots

As soon as he saw the comments allegedly written by Arang, Han-gil covered his face with his hands.

These comments were several times more explicit than what he had expected—comments like "she's sexy," "I want to date her," or "I want to marry her."

While Arang was now an adult and could make adult jokes, no person with a sound mind would write such things in a public forum.

"This is wrong, Arang. You know that, right?"

Arang pulled the blanket over herself and pretended not to hear. No, she pretended not to listen.

She knew she had done something embarrassing. She had written those posts late at night while spending time alone, impulsively and without thinking.

Though she knew it was wrong, she also thought it wasn't entirely false, so she remained silent.

"I need to tell Anna and Pinku about this."
"Eh...!"

Arang threw off the blanket and sat up, giving Han-gil her most pitiful look.

"No. This is serious."
"Tch."

Seeing that her charm offensive wasn't working on Han-gil, Arang pulled the blanket back over herself.

From Han-gil's perspective, although Arang was legally an adult, she wasn't really an adult.

After all, she had spent nearly half of her 20 years unconscious. In other words, Arang's mental age was essentially no different from that of a 10-year-old.

Simply put, only her body was adult.

No, even her body was childlike. Only her chronological age was 20.

Han-gil felt that Arang needed counseling and sex education.

No, who would write such comments about their own body? Arang hadn't attended school properly.

She had fallen ill in elementary school, collapsed while attending middle school, and never made it to high school.

During that time, she should have developed socially through various educational experiences and interactions with peers, but Arang hadn't been able to do that.

Han-gil had thought Arang's mind was mature from playing Legacy of Raid with her.

He had been impressed that she had such a mindset despite being young and having spent so much time confined to hospitals due to illness, but clearly not when it came to sexual matters.

In the end, Anna and Pinkuberry were informed about Arang's gallery comments.

Naturally, Anna and Pinkuberry were furious.

Arang understood their anger.

If she had a younger sister who told men on a dangerous site to masturbate while looking at her body, she would have been extremely angry too.

No, it wouldn't have ended with just anger—she would have beaten her sister severely.

If Arang herself would think that way, how would Anna and Pinku feel?

"I'm sorry..."

Arang raised her non-existent arms while being held by Anna with her non-existent legs.

Sitting in Anna's embrace with her non-existent arms raised as punishment, Arang had nothing to say.

She had no excuse for what had happened during her late-night emotional state.

"We'll have to restrict your internet access for a while."
"Eh...?"

Arang's heart seemed to stop at Anna's words.

"I'm not saying we'll block your games. We'll just block other sites except for Ryutube."
"Ah..."

That was somewhat of a relief, but it still felt like a severe punishment to Arang. However, considering what she had done, this was actually quite lenient.

In an ordinary household, such behavior would have resulted in the Connector being thrown in the trash.

But for Arang, the Connector was essential for health reasons.

While she normally wore the cat headband that measured brain waves, it could only measure brain waves. Only the Connector could monitor her entire body in real time.

The Connector that Arang used was, despite its name, actually the most advanced medical device of the current era, incorporating the highest level of technology.

"H-how long...?"

Shocked by the fact that she could play games but not access communities, Arang gently raised her head and looked at Anna as she asked.

"Until I say it's okay."
"Gasp...!"

Arang hung her head low.

Playing games without accessing gaming communities? That was like eating ramen without an egg.

You could eat ramen without an egg, but the difference between having an egg and not having one was significant.

While it might not drastically change the taste, everyone would choose ramen with an egg.

*I need to see those female user screenshots that occasionally appear on the LoR Gallery.*

Although there weren't many female users in LoR, there were many female streamers.

Especially in LoR, where body modifications were impossible, there were many female streamers confident in their figures.

Screenshots of these female streamers occasionally appeared on the LoR Gallery.

There were also many images tagged with "sexy," and Arang occasionally looked for such posts.

To invite them to her guild if she liked them.

But now that was blocked...?

It was a major blow.

But since she had no excuse that could change Anna's decision, Arang had no choice but to nod and submit to Anna's choice.

==

"I'm bored."

The first day of being blocked from everything except Ryutube, games, and my cafe.

After playing Legacy of Raid and logging out, I felt helpless with nothing to do.

Naturally, my hand started moving downward before stopping.

"Ah..."

I realized that all internet access was blocked except for Ryutube, games, and the cafe.

That meant I couldn't watch anything adult either.

But I had one method.

I used the phone on my left wrist to film my body.

More precisely, I used it as a mirror.

And I lowered my right hand.

==

While I was busy enjoying my private time, I received a message.

I usually turn off all notification alarms, but I set it up so that direct messages to me would still alert me.

The one calling me was none other than Tummy Cover.

The contact came through the Legacy of Raid messenger, which meant she was contacting me from within LoR.

I wasn't in the best mood since the contact came while I was in the middle of my private time, but a message through the LoR messenger usually meant there was a serious problem.

"Huh? Really!?"

With a mindset of "this better be important," I checked the message and hurriedly pulled out my right hand.

With my damp right hand, I zoomed in to check if I had misread.

"Marang moved?!"

I immediately lay down on the bed and pressed the power button on my Connector.

==

As soon as I entered the Legacy of Raid Hardcore Server, I rushed to where Marang was.

"Marang!"

Tummy Cover, Reina, and Emma were in the room, and Marang was still lying in bed, just like always.

But there was one difference.

Marang was gently holding Tummy Cover's finger.

Marang, who had shown no reaction until now, had moved her hand.

I urgently ran to Marang and grabbed her hand.

Then Marang's hand gently held mine.

While Tummy Cover had just one finger held, Marang firmly gripped my entire hand as if she didn't want to let go.

"Thank goodness... I'm so relieved..."

I had actually thought Marang was systemically dead.

According to the Dark Mage, Marang had shown no reaction for three years.

Even after being rescued from the Dark Mage, she had shown no reaction until now, so I thought she would never wake up.

But seeing this tiny change with my own eyes and feeling it with my hand gave me hope.

"But what's that smell?"

Tummy Cover sniffed the air.

Only then did I realize one of my mistakes.

"It's an incredibly sweet smell? No, not just sweet... it's like a sexy sweetness, you know?"

At Tummy Cover's words, Reina and Emma looked at her with expressions that said "here we go again..." but then they nodded as if they too had caught the scent Tummy Cover mentioned.

"You're right... it suddenly smells different."
"The smell appeared right after Arang arrived?"
"Ah!"

Tummy Cover suddenly clapped her hands.

"That's right. Arang's Connector was upgraded, wasn't it!?"
"Upgraded?"
"Yes. It was upgraded to allow people to smell Arang's scent even in the game. Now it supposedly releases Arang's body scent in real time."
"Really!? So this smell we're detecting is Arang's scent?"

Reina immediately hugged me from behind.

"But it seems a bit different?"

Reina smelled the top of my head.

"Really?"

At Reina's words, Tummy Cover smelled the top of my head too.

"Yeah? It's not the usual smell we're familiar with. Why is there this sweet and sexy scent?"

At those words, my head automatically lowered and my face turned red.
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I forgot that such a function existed.

The bed I'm using right now isn't just a simple bed—it's connected to the Connector and equipped with cutting-edge technology.

Previously, I added a feature because someone wanted to smell my body scent, and later combined a machine that analyzes my odor with the bed so they could smell me in real-time within the Virtual World.

At the time, I didn't think much of it since they liked me.

But I never imagined that smell would create this kind of situation now.

I raised my hand—my right hand that had kept me company during my alone time—and sniffed it.

A sweet, musky odor wafted up.

I hadn't noticed it while I was in the middle of things.

But that's understandable. In my room, I naturally got used to the smell during my private time, so my nose became accustomed to it.

However, after entering the LoR Virtual World, my sense of smell reset, making the odor much more noticeable.

Reina, Emma, and Tummy Cover circled around my body until they found the source of the smell—my right hand.

They brought their noses close to my right hand, then all lifted their heads to look at my face. I turned my reddened face away and covered it with my left hand.

"Ah."

As soon as they saw my reaction, the women realized what had caused the smell.

My embarrassment, the sweet musky scent only on my right hand.

There was only one explanation.

"Your fingers aren't wrinkl—"

Tummy Cover tactlessly opened her mouth but got smacked by Reina.

==

I had been wondering what to do in the Hardcore Server after reaching the maximum level.

But after unexpectedly finding Marang in the Hardcore Server, I started living there.

Our current goal is to find a way to wake Marang up.

Simple healing methods won't work.

We've determined that we need [Despair], the power Disnier used, to wake Marang.

The problem is where to find this Despair.

Disnier is already sealed, Marang doesn't have it, and although I was Disnier's Priestess, I'm not a Priestess here.

There's no way to obtain Despair.

Even if we could find it, we'd need to open a dimensional gate.

The problem is that the cat who was the Administrator used an enormous amount of energy to open that gate.

We'd need Despair to generate that kind of tremendous energy.

In other words, we need Despair to obtain Despair.

In the end, we have no choice but to travel around gathering information, feeling like we're banging our heads against a wall without any leads.

"Is everyone ready?"
"Of course."

Today we decided to go on another adventure to search for information.

Our party consists of me as ranged damage, Tummy Cover as Melee Dealer, Reina as Healer, and Mister Kang Han-gil as Tanker.

"No other information has come up?"

Han-gil asked while readjusting his equipment.

"No, nothing yet. Everyone's been searching, but they say there aren't any solid clues."

We're not just ordinary users but very famous ones. Plus, since we stream, our viewers naturally know most of the information we discover.

As a result, many users have been searching for clues about Despair.

This isn't just a simple clue—it could become the main story of the Hardcore Server, so many users are trying to get involved in this important storyline.

However, despite three days passing since we found Marang, no clues about Marang or Despair have been discovered.

"Where should we go today, Arang?"
"The western region seems to have been thoroughly searched by many users, so let's try the eastern region this time."
"Okay."

The west is a low-level zone, so users with lower levels or skills probably went there.

That's why we decided to head further east, which is currently the most difficult region.

Of course, many users have probably been through here too. But I don't think many of them were specifically looking for clues about Despair like we are.

There's a big difference between passing through mindlessly and passing through with awareness.

"Alright. Let's go."

Han-gil raised his shield and walked forward.

==

Unfortunately, we didn't find any information about Despair today.

But LoR is a game that can be called a whole world. Even if we don't find world-class stories, we still encounter various stories with NPCs as we adventure.

These aren't simple quests like "kill 100 monsters."

The NPCs truly have their own lives and personalities, like real living people.

You could ignore these quests without consequence, but typical LoR users always listen to their stories and usually try to help.

That's because you never know what connections might lead to what situations.

Even something that seems like an insignificant quest might suddenly connect with other quests through NPC relationships and lead to a world-class story.

World-class stories don't necessarily give amazing rewards.

They do have a higher chance of yielding Unique equipment, but in my case, from the regular server until now, I've only received Unique equipment as a reward once—some people get lucky, others don't.

Of course, it's a secret that I bought everything else from the auction house.

Anyway, why am I saying all this?

As we were heading east and completing various small quests, we discovered an interesting quest that seemed unrelated to Despair.

The quest content was simple.

An NPC's child had gone missing while gathering herbs in the forest.

The world here is going through extremely difficult times.

Without an Administrator, there are more monsters than in the original world, and because it's the Hardcore Server, there are fewer users than on the regular server, especially in the higher-level towns.

As a result, monsters keep increasing in number, and with Abyssal creatures around too, it's just grim.

If you live in a big city, you can live under protection without worry, but NPCs living in outer villages have to risk their lives every day just to survive.

Even gathering herbs, their original livelihood, has become extremely dangerous. An NPC's daughter went herb gathering yesterday evening and hadn't returned, so the NPC begged us to find her, promising to reward us with her life since she had nothing else.

Han-gil immediately shook his head.

It meant the girl was already gone.

This couldn't be helped.

A civilian missing for a day in an area crawling with monsters and Abyssal creatures? There's a 99% chance this quest will turn into finding and returning parts of the NPC's daughter's body.

Normally, I wouldn't accept such a quest, but when the NPC knelt down and showed us her daughter's belongings, asking us to track her by scent or traces, I caught sight of something.

Among the items was an unusually large pair of underwear.

I reluctantly agreed to look for her, though I mentioned that the chances of finding her alive were slim.

The NPC said she understood that. She just wanted to give her daughter a proper funeral if she was dead.

She claimed she had prepared herself, but her hands were trembling.

My party members shook their heads at my decision, but I pretended not to notice and told them to hurry up.

Up to this point, it was just a depressing quest, but things started to unfold differently than expected.

While searching the forest where the herbs grew, we found what was clearly the NPC's daughter's leg.

The leg, torn off by some monster, and the large amount of blood around it raised the probability of her death from 99% to 99.99%.

The blood wasn't fresh—it had turned dark red and sticky after sitting for a day.

Judging by the amount of blood on the ground, she must have died from excessive bleeding.

But something was strange.

If her leg had been cut off like this and she'd lost this much blood, there should be a corpse nearby.

If not, there should be signs that a monster had eaten her, but there was only the corpse of the monster that had torn off her leg, with no sign of the daughter anywhere.

It was as if the body had levitated and disappeared.

Realizing this wasn't an ordinary corpse recovery, we began to search the area thoroughly.

That's when we found a cave.

The smell of blood was heavy inside the cave.

As we carefully entered, Han-gil shouted:

"Whoa!"

Bang!

Han-gil quickly raised his shield to block an attack coming at him.

"W-wait! Time out! We're here to rescue you! Your mother sent us!"

Han-gil urgently called out to the one-legged woman.

"This is... an unexpected situation?"

Reina's eyes widened as she looked at the NPC presumed to be the daughter.

That's because her identity wasn't human—she clearly looked like a vampire.

Red eyes, fangs visible between roughly exhaled breaths, pale skin.

The classic image of a vampire we all know.
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She looked like a vampire to anyone who saw her.

Her chest was on par with Emma's. But while Emma was a real person whose breasts naturally sagged slightly from their weight, the woman before us was just perfectly perky.

Oh, that's not to say Emma's chest wasn't beautiful. Emma's breasts were like slime—just squeezing them would fill your whole body with happiness—while this woman's breasts were the kind you'd want to caress gently.

The strange thing was that the NPC who asked us to find her daughter was definitely human.

A vampire who matched exactly the description given by the NPC.

The NPC's tears and desperate pleas to find her daughter seemed genuine. It didn't feel like an act at all. But could an ordinary person give birth to a vampire?

Perhaps she was originally human and had recently become a vampire?

"A-are you g-going to k-kill me...?"

The vampire daughter spoke while aiming a spear made of blood at us.

Her weak, trembling voice showed she was clearly exhausted.

Honestly, the female before us looked more like a monster than a woman.

No blood flowed from her leg that had been mauled by monsters. Seeing the red membrane covering it, she must have controlled her blood to prevent bleeding.

But if she had such power, why didn't she do anything until she was attacked by monsters?

"It's okay. Calm down. I'm here to take you back to your mother."

Mr. Kang Han-gil was trying to calm the trembling vampire woman, but Tummy Cover and I had different thoughts.

"Is it really right to take her back to the village like this?"

Tummy Cover came beside me and whispered so only I could hear.

"It is dangerous."

This world doesn't end just because a quest is completed.

In this place where we shouldn't think of it as a game world but as an actual world, are we just going to thoughtlessly take this vampire back to the village assuming she's that NPC's daughter?

We don't know what might happen.

The next time we go to the village, all the NPCs there might be dead.

There were many quests like this in PC games back in the day.

Sometimes these side quests made the game more vibrant.

But now in the LoR world? There are even more extreme things.

Honestly, it's weird for me to say this since I've been playing since I was 15, but LoR is definitely not a 15+ game.

It's spicy enough to deserve an adult rating if it were in Korea.

When there were main quests, you could see some level of moderation, but things changed when our parents upgraded the technology and LoR underwent a major patch.

As stories began to differ for each user, the main quests disappeared, and everyone enjoyed their own game as if they were the protagonist, doing their own thing.

This led to countless quests being created.

Horrific, cruel, sad, and absurd quests.

Right now, my gamer instinct, honed over a total of 20 years including my past, is telling me something.

It's telling me that if we take this vampire to the village, she'll kill all the NPCs there, including the mother NPC.

We absolutely must not send her back to the village.

"N-no! I-I can't go back to the village...!"

The vampire NPC shouted first that she didn't want to return to the village.

"This is unexpected."

Tummy Cover scratched her head.

The vampire NPC looked at her hands and trembled.

Her hands weren't human either.

They resembled human hands, but her nails were abnormally long, and red veins were clearly visible on her pale skin.

"W-what's happening to me...? S-something in my head keeps telling me to k-kill everyone in front of me—ARGHHHH!!!"

"This is an interesting turn of events."

It's not like vampires didn't exist on the regular server.

LoR has been a game in service for quite a long time now.

In such a game, fantasy races like this naturally appear.

And vampires were definitely among them.

The problem is...

Vampires are an extremely malicious race.

In the LoR world, vampires don't die in sunlight. They just become very weak. Conversely, they become stronger when there's no sun.

The issue is that despite being monsters, vampires look similar to humans and can communicate with them.

They use this to seduce people like demons and drag them down to hell—that's what vampires do.

"Looks like there's a True Ancestor in this area?"

Reina spoke, and Tummy Cover and I nodded.

This NPC clearly wasn't originally a vampire. That means she became one.

There's only one way for a human to become a vampire.

When bitten by a True Ancestor.

If a True Ancestor bites someone and wants to turn them into a vampire, that person becomes a vampire.

"But why would they turn such an ordinary person into a vampire?"
"Yeah, I wonder..."

Usually, True Ancestors try to create powerful vampires from powerful people.

But the woman before us had become a very weak vampire despite the transformation—weak enough that even a level 30 could defeat her.

"So what should we do with her?"
"I've got a good idea."

I grinned while looking at the woman who had transformed into a vampire.

==

"A-are you sure it's okay for me to go...?"
"Don't worry. I'll protect you."

The woman who had turned into a vampire was walking with a blindfold over her eyes, sticking close to Mr. Kang Han-gil.

What we're doing now is trying to find out where the True Ancestor is.

If this were my first time seeing a vampire, I might not know what to do, but I've already hunted countless vampires on the regular server and have lots of information about them.

I know well about True Ancestor vampires—information you can't get from simple sources.

That's thanks to Ye-sol, who's called the LoR Encyclopedia.

I'm not particularly interested in the detailed stories or information about LoR, but I hear a lot from Ye-sol.

It's like watching shorts on Ryutube about world-building explanations, story summaries, and TMI.

Ye-sol brings me only the interesting bits, presented in a clean and sensible way.

The amount of information I've learned about LoR this way is truly enormous.

Actually, Ye-sol's Ryutube channel is really entertaining no matter what video you watch.

Even topics I wasn't interested in before make me go, "Oh... so that's what it was? That's why it's like that?"

Anyway, thanks to Ye-sol, I know about vampires and suggested we find and beat up the True Ancestor.

Even if we decide to kill the True Ancestor, there isn't just one in the LoR world by regular server standards—there are five or six of them.

However, I know that killing a True Ancestor gives a very hefty reward.

And I'm sorry to say to this woman who turned into a vampire, but killing the True Ancestor won't turn her back into a human.

Still, her urge to slaughter should be greatly reduced.

If she drinks blood regularly, I think the chances of her doing something terrible will decrease.

Originally, just killing her would be easier on my mind...

Step. Bounce.

Step. Bounce.

It's strange.

Even though I know she's just an NPC—a programmed creation in a game world—my eyes are drawn to her chest bouncing vigorously with each step.

Maybe it's because she's an NPC from a rural village wearing poorly fitted underwear, but the movement is no joke.

"Arang! Look at mine instead!"

Reina lifted me from behind and buried my head in her chest.

Reina's chest isn't small compared to the average woman. It's actually quite large.

But compared to the people around me, her chest is lacking.

And honestly, men don't care whether breasts are real or fake.

We just look because they're right in front of us.

I'd love to touch them right away, but touching an NPC's chest has a 99% chance of landing me in jail.

As we walked some distance with the vampire, something felt off.

"I think we've arrived?"

Mr. Kang Han-gil lowered his shield and stopped walking.

"Seems so."

I nodded as I saw the X mark I had made on a tree earlier appearing in front of us again.

One of the characteristics of True Ancestor vampires is their strength in illusion magic.

They typically use illusions to hide their mansions from others, making people walk in circles around the same area.

Since we're going around in circles now, it means there's a True Ancestor vampire's mansion—a dungeon—nearby.

Indeed, just killing someone because they became a vampire would be amateur work. Amateur.

I wonder what delicious rewards we'll get for catching the True Ancestor vampire.

Unique equipment hasn't been widely released in Hardcore yet. Very few users have them, and unlike the regular server, you can't open the auction house from anywhere.

You have to go to a major city and participate in the auction house there in person.

But unique equipment rarely appears in the auction house anyway.

"But is there a way to break through the illusion? Didn't we need to use a special quest item on the regular server?"

In response to Reina's question, I grinned.

I stabbed the arrowhead into my right palm with a thud.

Normally, blood doesn't flow in LoR.

But in certain situations, blood does appear.

When blood is needed.

So usually when people aren't sure what to do, they try strange things, one of which is checking if blood flows.

And sure enough...

Blood flowed from my palm.

I'm trying to tempt the True Ancestor.

With my blood.

"URGHHHH!!!"

The blindfolded vampire woman rushed toward me.

Kang Han-gil tried to stop her, but I raised my left hand to signal him not to come.

When something looks delicious, it looks even more appetizing when someone else is enjoying it.

The vampire woman began eagerly licking the wounded area with her tongue.

But...

Why is Tummy Cover licking it too?
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The scent of my blood spread, and soon the scenery before my eyes began to distort.

"Oh. It worked!? As expected of Arang!!!"

I ignored Reina who was jumping up and down beside me and stared at the massive mansion in front of me.

The mansion appeared to be about three stories tall, dark, gloomy, and eerie—practically screaming "I'm a dungeon" to anyone who looked at it.

There's likely a basement too, so I'm excited to see how large this dungeon might be.

Typically, dungeons are one-way affairs.

The unwritten rule is that dungeons shouldn't take too much time.

That's because dungeons are meant to be completed quickly.

If a dungeon were as difficult as a raid, fatigue would build up, so normal dungeons take at most 20 minutes, while difficult ones might take around 30 minutes.

But mansion-type dungeons like this one are different.

They're not basic dungeons or difficult dungeons, but special dungeons.

They're not designed with the basic one-way structure, but rather with a much more complex layout.

From finding your way around to searching for keys, solving puzzles, figuring out gimmicks—they contain various types of content.

It's kind of like an escape room dungeon, I guess?

Anyway, it's quite an interesting dungeon.

The only problem is...

The owner is a vampire.

If it were a different escape room dungeon, it wouldn't matter, but one with such a dark, gloomy, and damp exterior is clearly horror-themed.

I'm not someone who particularly enjoys watching cruel things, gross things, or horror, but I don't hate them either.

But things changed after I became Arang.

Mentally, Arang is only 10 years old.

Although she has the memories of a man in his 30s, now only the memories remain—what she sees, hears, and feels is exactly like a 10-year-old girl.

In other words...

It's scary!!!

But since it would be embarrassing for someone who achieved a World First Kill to admit being scared, I tried to act as nonchalant as possible.

"L-let's go then."

==

This is bad.

That was Arang's thought as soon as they entered the mansion.

Suddenly, a thunderstorm with heavy rain began pouring outside.

This wasn't actual rain in the LoR world, but rather the weather changing only in this area because they had entered the dungeon.

It would be strange if it were sunny outside a clearly horror-themed dungeon. Most horror movies take place at night.

"The atmosphere is quite intense, isn't it?"

Kang Han-gil shrugged his shoulders and moved forward into the dark, gloomy dungeon.

In dungeons like this, the party formation typically has the Tanker at the front, followed by the Melee Dealer, Healer, and Ranged Dealer.

The simple reason is to protect the Healer from attacks coming from behind.

In any situation, the Healer needs to be the safest.

In normal dungeons, there's usually only one direction to proceed, so when the Tanker moves forward and draws the monsters' aggro, the Healer is rarely in danger.

But in horror-themed dungeons like this, it's different.

You never know when and where monsters might appear to surprise you.

That's why the positions of the Ranged Dealer and Healer are switched, so if monsters appear from behind, they'll attack the Ranged Dealer instead of the Healer.

No matter how strong a monster is, a Ranged Dealer won't die in one hit in a dungeon.

Especially not on the Hardcore Server.

If you enter an appropriate dungeon and die in one hit? That's a balance issue. But LoR is now managed by a high-performance AI, so such things don't happen.

Ordinary users might not know this.

After all, horror-themed dungeons aren't common—they're quite rare.

But the party that entered this place isn't made up of ordinary users.

They're all famous users whose nicknames are known to almost everyone in LoR.

These users have cleared countless dungeons on the regular server.

And of course, they've cleared horror-themed dungeons like this before.

So naturally, Arang should have put Reina, the Healer, in front of her and walked at the very back.

But.

"Arang?"

Reina tilted her head and called out to Arang, who was just walking ahead without moving aside.

Arang ignored Reina's call and tried to continue walking forward.

"Hehehehe."

Unlike her usual self, Reina raised her eyebrows at the sight of Arang with hunched shoulders and a tense posture.

Reina crept up to Arang quietly.

Normally, no matter how quietly someone moved, Arang would have noticed.

But even as Reina approached right behind her, Arang didn't notice.

All of Arang's attention was focused on suppressing her fear.

"Boo!"

Reina shouted as she grabbed Arang's shoulders with both hands.

"KYAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!?"

Arang jumped in surprise and... disappeared.

"Eh?"

==

Virtual world connectors automatically log users out when they detect high heart rates or various danger signs.

But the threshold for logout is quite high.

If it weren't high, users would be logged out suddenly too often.

Unless it's truly dangerous, you wouldn't be logged out, but Arang was forcibly logged out.

As soon as the interface showed that Arang had been forcibly logged out, everyone understood what had happened.

"Oh no..."

Reina covered her mouth with her hand, her eyes wide.

-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL
-Wait, was Arang always afraid of this kind of thing?
-That scream was so cute! LOL
-The scream matched her appearance LOL
-LOLOLOL
-This is hilarious
-That startled reaction was super adorable

"This is bad."

Everyone laughed at Arang's forced logout at first, but soon realized it wasn't a trivial matter.

It's not uncommon for this to happen when playing horror games.

Horror games have developed to the point where they can truly show the extremes of fear through virtual reality.

Horror games are scary enough when viewed on a monitor, but in a virtual world?

People with heart conditions are strongly advised against playing virtual reality horror games because they're incredibly frightening.

That's why streamers who play horror games as a penalty are rarely forcibly logged out.

If an ordinary streamer were forcibly logged out, people would just laugh it off, but Arang is neither an ordinary streamer nor an ordinary person.

She's a frail girl who spent over 10 years of her 20-year life confined to a hospital.

Although she's healthier now, many people still vividly remember Arang's past.

From past event competitions, people have seen with their own eyes how much Arang struggled, suffered, and was in pain. So when Arang was forcibly logged out, everyone laughed at first but then began to worry.

Reina was naturally the first to worry.

Reina had just meant it as a harmless prank when she startled Arang.

And she expected Arang to just yelp in surprise and that would be the end of it.

Because they had done horror dungeons like this several times on the regular server, and Arang hadn't been that scared.

But back then, Arang's mind was still more dominated by her 30-year-old consciousness rather than that of a young girl, so she didn't feel fear as much.

But now, Arang's 15-year-old girl's consciousness is clearly stronger.

Moreover, although Arang has been doing rehabilitation training and exercise, her heart—having spent 10 out of 20 years lying in bed—is much healthier than before but still not as good as other girls her age.

Everyone in the current party who is close to Arang knows this fact.

"W-what should we do!?"

Reina's hands trembled as she spoke.

"Unnie! What did you do?!"

Tummy Cover shouted at Reina when Arang suddenly screamed and was forcibly logged out.

"I-I just... Arang wasn't switching positions with me and was trembling slightly, so I just meant to surprise her as a joke..."
"Arang was scared? I'll contact Anna unnie first."
"O-okay."

Tummy Cover immediately opened her messenger and asked Anna to check on Arang's condition.

Fortunately, Anna was in Arang's room, so she already understood what had happened and immediately replied to Tummy Cover.

"Thankfully, Arang is fine according to the message. She was just very startled. It seems she won't be able to log back into LoR right away. I guess we should call it a day?"
"Okay. Got it."

Kang Han-gil nodded and put away his shield and weapon, while Reina hung her head and shoulders low, nodding slightly.

With Arang gone, the party decided to leave the dungeon.

Flash—

"Huh?"
"What?"
"Eh?"

Just as they were about to click the exit button to leave the dungeon, their vision suddenly changed and they were transported outside.

Normally, everyone in the party would need to click the exit button and accept to leave, but this sudden exit was a first.

"Could it be that the dungeon owner kicked us out because Arang left?"

Both nodded at Tummy Cover's words.

There was no other explanation for the situation.

"It seems this dungeon requires a user with specific blood to enter. Quite picky, this one. Anyway, I'll go check on Arang."
"Let us know in the chat if Arang is okay."
"Of course."
"T-Tummy Cover... tell her I'm sorry..."
"Come on, Reina unnie. You know Arang. She won't get upset over something like this."
"Still..."
"Alright. Don't worry."

Tummy Cover patted the dejected Reina's shoulder and logged out.
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I couldn't believe what happened...

It was so embarrassing.

Even though I've entered Arang's body and merged with her mind, becoming childlike in the process, I was so startled by the horror game that I practically fainted and got logged out.

If it had just been among friends, it wouldn't have mattered, but everyone except me was streaming.

The friends I was streaming with are all big names.

Tummy Cover who streams on my behalf, Reina who created 90% of the raid strategies for LoR, and Kang Han-gil who's just a nice guy.

Combined, they must have at least 200,000 viewers.

And those 200,000 people witnessed me letting out a fragile scream before being forcibly logged out.

"Sigh... but seriously, what should I do?"

To be honest, the embarrassment is bearable since I already hit my maximum when everyone caught me during my private time before.

The problem is that to solve the vampire incident, I need to go back to that mansion.

I'm so reluctant to go there that even if my skill level is 100, I feel like I'd only be able to perform at a 10 there.

But my gamer pride is also at stake.

Would I really run away from a dungeon just because it's scary? It's not even a subjugation mission or a raid, and the difficulty isn't even high. Running away just because it's scary?

Absolutely unacceptable.

I have to clear it no matter what.

Now that I've run away once, if I don't clear that dungeon, the nickname "scaredy-cat who can't handle horror" will follow me around like a tag.

*But how should I do it?*

Honestly, if it weren't for the horror concept, there wouldn't be any problem. I could clear it with one hand.

The problem is the horror.

To be honest, if I were an ordinary person, I wouldn't be this scared.

Unlike normal humans, my ridiculous reflexes and heightened senses make things scarier for me than for others.

*Wait a minute—*

There are many factors that make something scary, but atmosphere is a big one.

While the background music is important for atmosphere, the most crucial element is visual.

*What if I cover my eyes while running the dungeon?*

Others might think I'm crazy, but surprisingly, I've actually raided with my vision compromised before.

I once took all the debuff orbs that were supposed to be shared among the party, which turned my vision completely black so I couldn't see anything, but I continued the raid using only my senses other than sight.

Comparing my past self to my current self, I've become more sensitive and stronger now.

Back then, my brain wasn't fully developed and I was like a child, but now after experiencing various things, my brain has fully matured and leveled up.

I'm confident I can move more sharply and perfectly than I did back then.

The issue is that while a swordsman just needs to swing at enemies in front of them even without vision, an archer is different.

You need to draw the bow and aim for weak points to deal good damage. Even someone like me can sense enemies in front, but it's not the same as seeing with your eyes.

I'd only know that an enemy is in front of me, not exactly where they are or where their weak points are.

If I could know that without seeing, I wouldn't be human.

"I guess I'll have to try it once I get in."

I can freely enter the Awakening state or Zone now. The downside is that fatigue builds up quickly so I can't play for long, but I need to maintain it appropriately.

"Let's get some sleep first."

I wasn't planning to play more today anyway.

It wouldn't matter if I did, but Anna unnie was worried, so I won't play anymore today.

==

"Arang, I'm so sorryyyyy!!!"

The next day, as soon as I entered LoR, Reina came running toward me and immediately prostrated herself.

I've seen this kind of behavior so many times that I'm not even surprised anymore.

"Stop it."
"Ugh... okay."

The people around me always make a big fuss over nothing.

Of course, I know one of the reasons is because of me, but they should do it in moderation.

It's been five years.

It's been almost six years since they got to know me. Shouldn't they be somewhat used to it by now?

Anyway, I kept telling Reina it was okay and let her borrow my body for a hug.

We stayed in bed hugging until Tummy Cover and Kang Han-gil arrived.

==

"Arang, are you sure you'll be okay? I think it might be better not to do this..."

Tummy Cover was worried about Arang who had returned to the horror-themed mansion.

It was bad enough that Reina had startled her into logging out.

The horror-themed dungeon truly lived up to its concept with many frightening scenes.

Scary-looking monsters appearing suddenly, eerie atmosphere, frightening background music—there were many things that could terrify Arang.

If something went wrong again and caused problems with Arang's heart or brain... it was too horrifying to think about.

"Don't worry. I brought this for myself today."

Arang took out an eye mask from her inventory.

"An eye mask? You don't mean...? Really...?"

Arang first turned off the background music in the settings and then covered her eyes with the mask.

-Wow... she's going to play blindfolded?
-If someone in my party did this, I'd curse them so hard lol
-During raids it might be possible because it's a circular map, but in a maze-like dungeon, is this even possible?
-Plus there will be lots of monsters. How is she going to manage aggro and priorities?
-For real, it's not like hitting a boss in the center. In a dungeon where threats can come from anywhere at any time, this seems a bit too much?

The viewers all questioned Arang's actions.

In the past PC gaming era, there were occasionally users who played blindfolded.

If you repeated the same game countless times and memorized it almost perfectly, it might be somewhat possible for games that weren't real-time.

But this wasn't a PC game played with keyboard, mouse, or controller.

Playing blindfolded in a virtual world where you need to move your own body?

Of course, some users had tried it.

But in LoR, Arang was the only one.

Even back then, many users were shocked.

If an ordinary user had said they would play blindfolded, they would have been cursed at and criticized.

But the user attempting this was Arang.

Since it was Arang, who had impressively contributed to clearing a raid blindfolded in the past, there was a sense of "maybe?"

==

"Alright."

With the background music turned off and my vision blacked out, I felt no fear at all.

Most people find it difficult to take even ten steps when they can't see in front of them.

But because my senses are better than others, I don't feel that kind of fear.

The reason people are afraid when they can't see is because they don't know what's in front of them. But I can figure out what's ahead by gathering various information.

When you can't see, your other senses become more sensitive.

"Alright. Let's go!"

I boldly announced our departure.

==

Thwack—!

"Ow!"
"Ah. Sorry."
"Arang!!!"

-LOLOLOLOLOLOL
-She hit his head again lolololol
-Kang Han-gil must have like 10 arrows stuck in the back of his head
-I guess archery really is difficult lol

Arang's arrow struck the back of Kang Han-gil's head.

Since he was an ally, it didn't deal damage, but he still felt the impact.

"This is harder than I thought."

Arang continued shooting arrows while constantly processing the information coming in from her surroundings.

In the past, she had been separated from the raid party, running alone and swinging her sword toward the boss while dodging attacks.

But that was only possible because she was isolated.

The mansion was large, but compared to a raid map, it was quite cramped.

With four party members and monsters in such a space, Arang's attacks occasionally hit Kang Han-gil who was at the front.

"Honestly, if it were Sun-chu unnie, she would have dodged on her own."
"No, I'm just a normal user!? How can you compare me to a top-ranked player!"
"Come on. Mister, try to dodge on your own."
"No! You should aim to avoid me!!!"

At first, many of Arang's attacks missed or were scattered, but as they defeated monsters one by one and progressed, her attacks gradually became sharper.

Reina even waved her hand in front of Arang's face at one point, amazed that Arang's damage output had reached that of an average user.

And this was from the start with her eyes covered.

Since Arang couldn't solve dungeon puzzles with her eyes covered, and Tummy Cover had no interest in brain work, they watched from behind while Reina and Kang Han-gil worked hard to solve the puzzles.

"Arang, like last time, how do you really do this without seeing?"
"Before it was just intuition, but now I have a method."
"Really?"
"Yes. I intentionally make sounds. I listen to the sounds that reflect off objects and return to me to understand the space. I also use the sound of my arrows hitting targets, the vibrations I feel in my body, the sounds monsters make when attacking, and the sounds you and mister make to assess the situation."
"Wow... Arang, you're not really an AI, right?"
"It's simpler than you think. Everyone's so used to seeing that they don't realize it, but if you lived without sight for a long time, you could do it too. I remember hearing about a blind man who perceived his surroundings this way."
"Wow... humans are more amazing than I thought."

"Okay. Got it."

As Reina clapped her hands and spoke, Arang and Tummy Cover got up from their seats.
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Arang's attacks had now surpassed mediocrity and risen to the top 10% in skill level.

For an average user, being in the top 10% would be considered quite impressive.

Yet Arang was dealing that level of damage with her eyes covered. And she was doing it as a ranged dealer who needed to aim and shoot directly.

However, there was one problem.

Trap attacks. Arang couldn't detect and avoid floor-based area attacks that appeared without warning.

So Reina was solving this by calling out to Arang.

"Arang, dodge!"

Reina shouted toward Arang as soon as a red area appeared beneath her feet.

Arang immediately threw herself in the direction of Reina's voice.

And landed right in Reina's chest.

[Tummy Cover]
@abcdefg54 | 2.102 million subscribers

[NEW Horror Concept Escape Dungeon (Lee A-rang, Reina, Kang Han-gil)] 55,475 viewers
00:23:08 Streaming

-That was definitely intentional
-Wow, Arang legally getting to feel Reina's chest ㄷㄷ
-So jealous
-100% on purpose

[User donated 5,000 won]
Arang can hit bullseyes with arrows while blindfolded but can't notice Reina standing right in front of her before diving? Definitely on purpose lolololol

Just as the donation comment suggested, Arang could have easily avoided colliding with Reina, but she simply threw herself forward and landed right in Reina's arms.

Reina was happy to hug the adorable Arang, and Arang was happy to feel Reina's soft chest, so both were content with the situation and said nothing about it.

As the two hugged, talked, and laughed together, Tummy Cover could only pout her lips.

-Lolololololololol
-Why are you jealous? lol
-Arang is mine!!!! lololololol
-Tummy Cover really does treasure Arang lol
-They're practically family

After clearing a group of monsters, when it was puzzle time again, Tummy Cover hugged Arang tightly with the determination to never let her go.

"It's hard."

At Arang's words, Tummy Cover burst out:

"It's not that bad!!!"

-Lolololololololololol
-Tummy Cover is actually average...
-Honestly, comparing her to Western-bodied GOAT Reina is a bit...
-The competition is too strong lol

"Well, that's true..."

Arang closed her eyes slightly and thought of Reina, Emma, and Pinkuberry.

Tummy Cover's figure was definitely top tier. However, her body wasn't voluptuous but rather gave off a healthy impression.

Having been a track athlete in her youth and working as a track coach until recently, Tummy Cover didn't have bulky muscles like a man, but she looked like someone who clearly worked out regularly.

If she showed her stomach right now, she'd have visible abs. That's how consistently Tummy Cover exercised to maintain her Legacy of Raid skills.

But whenever Arang called her "hard," Tummy Cover's shoulders would droop.

"Should I just gain 10kg? Should I switch to the voluptuous side!?"
"Wouldn't that tank your DPS?"
"Ugh...! I-I want to be a Ranged Dealer too!"
"But I'm the Ranged Dealer?"
"Ah..."

-Lololololololol
-Tummy Cover is just sad
-If a Melee Dealer doesn't maintain their body, their skills quickly go downhill lol

==

Thanks to the intelligent Reina and Kang Han-gil, Arang's party quickly progressed to the boss room.

Arang's skills had gradually improved, reaching about 80% of her normal ability.

If other users were asked to fight blindfolded, they'd be applauded for reaching even 10% of their normal skill, but Arang was at 80%.

"Shall we go in?"

Creeeeak.

As soon as Kang Han-gil opened the boss door and entered, he involuntarily turned his head away from the boss before him.

"Whoa."
"Wow..."
"Huh? What? What is it?"

Arang turned her head from side to side at the exclamations she heard. No matter how aware she was of her surroundings, she couldn't see the boss's appearance since she was blindfolded.

But knowing that the sounds she heard were exclamations of awe rather than fear, Arang removed her blindfold.

"Oh..."

Arang, like her party members, let out an exclamation at the boss before her.

What stood before them was a True Ancestor vampire.

However, this True Ancestor vampire was incredibly beautiful. Especially since it was wearing nothing but a cape.

Reina, realizing Arang had removed her blindfold, quickly covered Arang's eyes.

"No, Unnie, I'm already 20. I'm old enough to see this."
"S-sorry. I did it without thinking."

-Lol understandable
-That figure doesn't look 20
-She's just legally an adult lol
-Definitely doesn't look like an adult
-Even middle schoolers see Arang as a little sister lol

"What a cute child. Don't stay with that trash. You'll spoil your taste."

The True Ancestor vampire extended its hand toward Arang, and its eyes glowed.

Having encountered True Ancestor vampires several times on the regular server, everyone understood what this meant.

True Ancestor vampires were known not only for their strength but also for their mental magic.

Brainwashing, domination, and other magic that corrupted the mind didn't actually affect users, but similar debuffs were applied.

Effects like blurred vision, difficulty maintaining balance, or feeling hot were applied in various ways.

There was no way to block it. However, the debuff could be removed through gimmicks or a healer's debuff removal magic.

Another method was to interrupt the casting of the spell.

However, the True Ancestor vampire's mental magic had a fast activation speed and was almost impossible to predict, making it nearly impossible to block.

The True Ancestor vampire's Mind Control magic hit Arang.

"Ugh..."

In an instant, Arang's body went limp, her vision blurred, and she collapsed.

"Cure isn't working!"

Reina, having anticipated the True Ancestor vampire's mental magic, had prepared a debuff removal spell and used it as soon as it hit Arang, but Arang's debuff wasn't removed.

"Then we need to solve it through a gimmick."

Kang Han-gil charged at the True Ancestor vampire with his shield, allowing Reina and Tummy Cover to figure out the gimmick more comfortably.

Tummy Cover, knowing that her thinking wouldn't be of much help, charged in with Kang Han-gil.

Reina, considering it wasteful to even think about distributing healing and damage, gave up on dealing damage and focused solely on healing while quickly scanning the surroundings.

*What's there? How do I solve this? Is the boss's pattern important? Do we need to get hit by the boss's attack?*

The horror concept was now gone. They just needed to defeat the True Ancestor vampire, and once Arang's debuff was removed, they could quickly win.

Reina grabbed Arang's hand as she started walking past her.

"Arang!"

Arang, who should have been immobilized by the Mind Control magic and various debuffs, was slowly trying to walk toward the True Ancestor vampire.

"W-what's happening?"

Reina was greatly confused by Arang's dazed eyes.

"Yes, child. Come to me~"

The True Ancestor vampire smiled at Arang approaching and continued to beckon her while summoning minions to keep Kang Han-gil and Tummy Cover away.

"D-did she really get Mind Controlled?"
"This is crazy—!"

Kang Han-gil tried to move to catch the boss who was ignoring him and rushing toward Arang, but a lesser vampire grabbed his legs, stopping him.

*Did the debuff system change because it's the Hardcore Server!?*

Reina's mind became complicated as Arang, who should have just collapsed, showed movements as if she were truly under Mind Control.

If Mind Control and brainwashing actually worked like this, Legacy of Raid would be involved in criminal activities, not just a game.

Even if only bosses and monsters could use such abilities, players could still exploit them through bosses and monsters, so the principle was to replace them with other debuffs.

*But why? Why Arang!?*

Of course, touching someone's body without permission could land you in jail. But what about Mind Control and brainwashing? The thought wouldn't leave her mind.

Since this had never happened before, even Reina didn't know what to do with Arang now.

Reina tried to pull Arang back with a spell that could retrieve party members, but...

"Where do you think you're going~"

The boss easily deflected the magic and embraced Arang.

The boss buried its nose in Arang's neck, took a deep breath, and raised its head with an ecstatic expression.

"Ahh~ How can something smell so beautiful, sweet, and soft? I've never smelled anything like this before!!!"

*Damn it... Can monsters smell it too!?*

Currently, Arang was the only user among all those accessing the Virtual World whose bodily scent carried over into the virtual world.

And the boss was smelling it.

They themselves liked Arang's scent, so it was natural for a vampire—especially a True Ancestor vampire—that loved blood and scent to react like that.

Arang, now in the True Ancestor vampire's arms, began to touch the luscious fruit before her eyes.

"Mmm~ What an affectionate child~"

Seeing this, everyone had the same thought cross their minds:

*Is Arang really under Mind Control...?*
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The LoR world is filled with beautiful NPCs.

These days, some NPCs have personalities so sophisticated that it's almost misleading to even call them NPCs, as they're nearly indistinguishable from real people.

No matter how similar they are to humans, they're ultimately artificial creations, which is why many NPCs possess beauty that surpasses reality.

And that includes the True Ancestor vampire boss right in front of me.

She has such stunning beauty that I can't tell if she's a succubus or a vampire.

And her figure is even more impressive.

My preferences are very clear.

I don't particularly favor loli or slender types, but strongly prefer voluptuous, curvy figures.

That preference has remained even after I changed into a woman, which is why I like women with large breasts.

Of course, I don't just like women with large breasts. It's not just about size—the shape needs to be beautiful too.

Anyway, the True Ancestor vampire boss before me had a figure and appearance that perfectly matched my taste.

LoR is a 15+ rated game, but it changes to a 19+ game when you become an adult.

That adult rating isn't just for erotic content but to reflect realism.

Nevertheless, various systems exist to prevent indiscriminate crimes.

Especially touching an NPC's body is quite difficult.

Last time, I accidentally touched an unconscious elf's breasts and was immediately sent to jail—that's how strict it is.

But suddenly, the vampire is using Mind Control magic on me and telling me to come closer.

That means this voluptuous vampire big sis is allowing me to touch her body.

I pretended to be under Mind Control and walked toward those luscious breasts.

The boss took my hand and embraced me.

I buried my face in the breasts right in front of me and grabbed them with my hands, going "Whoa!"

This isn't something you'd do even if you're both women with a close relationship.

But the breasts in front of me aren't real human breasts—they're artificial.

Which means I feel no guilt.

"I don't even need to train you? Just stay by my side forever, acting cute like this. Understood?"

The boss was saying various things.

"Arang!!! Damn it! Stop right now!!!"
"Shit. Why are there so many monsters!"

My party members were shouting things from behind, but I couldn't hear them clearly because I was suffering from debuffs like dizziness, fever, and reduced vision from the Mind Control.

Well, I could vaguely understand what they were saying even without hearing clearly.

Everyone's voices were much higher than usual and filled with emotion.

Chomp.

The boss's head moved toward my neck, and her sharp fangs pierced my nape.

'A familiar feeling...'

I've had many experiences during my five years living as Arang.

The feeling of fangs piercing my nape and blood being sucked was quite familiar.

That's because I've had so much blood drawn while living in hospitals rather than a home for those five years.

But this feels better than those times.

The feeling of cold, sharp needles piercing the skin and sucking blood had been unpleasant despite experiencing it for five years.

But the fangs entering my nape now didn't have that unpleasantness.

Perhaps because they were fangs from inside a mouth, they felt warm and comfortable.

Is this why people become vampires' slaves...?

Is it because I'm already feeling feverish from the debuffs, and having my blood sucked makes me even more dazed?

Wait, should I even be able to feel blood being sucked in a virtual world...?

==

"Delicious! Delicious! Delicious! Delicious! Delicious! Delicious! Delicious! Delicious! Delicious! Sooooo delicious!!!"

As a True Ancestor vampire, she had drunk the blood of countless living beings for ages.

Not just humans and animals, but also beings of very high rank.

Elves, dwarves, beastkin, dragonians, and many other creatures—she had sucked the blood of them all.

No matter how delicious human blood might be, humans are beings of quite low rank.

The True Ancestor vampire had always thought that the most delicious blood in this dimension would be that of an Administrator.

It was her wish to taste the blood of Administrators, who weren't gods but were the closest beings to gods.

But such a wish vanished like a mirage the moment Arang's blood entered her mouth.

The orgasm she felt as Arang's blood spread from her tongue to her brain and throughout her body.

In her countless lifetimes, the True Ancestor vampire had never experienced such pleasure, and just from drinking a little of Arang's blood, she felt her lower body becoming wet.

"This is mine."

The True Ancestor vampire tightly embraced Arang, who was dazed from Mind Control.

"But first..."

The True Ancestor vampire looked at the humans who had come with Arang and were attacking her as if they wanted to kill her.

'I was being arrogant... but this is dangerous.'

Despite summoning numerous slaves, there was the male with a shield who firmly held aggro without missing a single one.

The female who was killing those slaves one by one with certainty, ready to rush at her at the slightest opening, sending killing intent.

And another female who commanded this battlefield, never letting her guard down despite knowing that a moment's distraction could lead to her companions' deaths, paying attention to every little detail.

They were the most perfect adventurer party she had ever encountered.

Not just powerful, but a perfect party that complemented each other to become stronger together.

'Using Mind Control on this child was the right answer. Hehe. If she had been with them, I would have died without being able to do anything. But~'

The True Ancestor vampire stroked Arang's head in her arms and buried her nose in Arang's crown, taking another deep breath.

Arang, whose blood, scent, and appearance were all perfect. To perfectly possess such an Arang—

"I can even give up this place where I've carefully lived for so long~"

"!"

A massive magic circle appeared beneath the True Ancestor vampire's feet.

It was a magic circle that no LoR player could fail to recognize.

"Teleport!?"

Reina immediately realized what the True Ancestor vampire was thinking and shouted to Kang Han-gil.

"Forget everything else, we need to cancel the teleport spell! She's abandoning this place and trying to disappear with Arang! Han-gil, charge forward regardless of monster aggro!"
"Got it! Tummy Cover, follow me!"
"You dare try to kidnap Arang!? You're dead!!!"

Tummy Cover gripped her one-handed sword in reverse, like a dagger.

"Sorry, but I won't wait for you~"

Normally, teleport magic has a very long casting time. The longer the casting, the farther you can travel with teleport magic.

But the True Ancestor vampire isn't just an ordinary mage.

She has accumulated vast knowledge, experience, and skill over thousands of years.

And numerous slaves as well.

The True Ancestor vampire smiled at the adventurers charging toward her, ignoring all the slaves.

As the True Ancestor vampire spread her hands forward, the slaves in the room began to have their blood sucked out like mummies, collapsing dead.

"!?"

Seeing the monsters collapse and die like mummies without even being attacked, Reina immediately realized she had made a judgment error.

"Cover! The minions right now—"
"Too late~"

Having completed the teleport by sacrificing her slaves' life force to shorten the long casting time, the True Ancestor vampire carefully embraced Arang and was enveloped in white light.

==

"What... what is this..."
"Arang!!!"
"Huh..."

The mansion, where the True Ancestor vampire, the monsters, and Arang had disappeared in an instant, felt empty.

"Reina, is there a way to track them!?"
"There is a way, but... the teleport magic that just occurred wasn't normal."
"Right. It was magic activated by sacrificing monsters. I don't know how far they could have teleported. Plus, it's not just running away—it's a True Ancestor vampire, which makes it even harder."

Kang Han-gil put down his shield and slumped to the ground.

"It's already difficult to find a monster in this vast world, but now we have to find a True Ancestor vampire who can use illusion magic? This is nearly impossible."
"No! Illusion magic is—oh, Arang is gone."
"Is return impossible?"
"Impossible. In situations like this, the return skill would be locked. They've probably gone to another continent at minimum."
"Arang has become completely screwed... It might be faster for Arang to die and create a new character to level up to max than for us to find her."

==

"Where am I?"

As soon as the debuffs ended and I regained consciousness, I saw an unfamiliar ceiling.

"Are you awake?"
"Whoa!"

Startled by the sudden voice beside me, I jumped up, then was shocked by my condition.

"What... is this even possible in LoR?"

My current state was none other than being naked.

[ Private Space ]

The UI prominently displayed at my 1 o'clock position.

'Ah, right...'

Now I remembered that my last memory included some long terms and conditions, but I thought it wouldn't be a problem to skip reading them in LoR, so I just clicked agree and fell asleep.

Of course, I'm not completely naked.

Even though restrictions are lifted for adults, important areas were still slightly pixelated.
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In LoR, sexual activities are impossible.

Minor touches or hugs are allowed, but masturbation or intercourse is impossible.

Even if you're an adult and disable the censorship, it's still not possible.

Despite this, as soon as I opened my eyes and realized I was naked, I immediately looked down to check my private area.

Fortunately? My private area was still smooth and hairless.

"Our little kitten—"

There was a beautiful True Ancestor vampire beside me, but I ignored her and examined my surroundings.

It was a space I'd never seen before, despite playing on Leore's regular server for a long time.

*Seems like I've been taken extremely far away.*

Although I only care about combat content, I'm still familiar with the basic interior designs of each nation.

The decorations and furniture in this room are things I've never seen before, which means I've been brought to a place I've never visited in Leore's regular server.

*Usually in situations like this, return magic is also prohibited.*

In real life, I'd be panicking and wondering what to do, but in the game world, it's different.

A new area? Any true gamer would be excited about that.

"Hmm~ Since you're a player and direct sex is impossible, it's quite frustrating~ Should I use that instead?"

The True Ancestor vampire seemed slightly annoyed that I was ignoring her, so she grabbed my face and made me look at her.

Since NPCs are designed to look pretty, seeing her up close filled my vision with her truly beautiful, elegant face.

My eyes were already drawn to her, but with her killer figure, my gaze naturally drifted downward.

"Hehe. Here, want to try this?"

As I was distracted by her chest, the True Ancestor vampire pulled something out of thin air.

I thought it was just another strange debuff drug, but what appeared before me was different.

An object as black as if it could absorb all the world's light, sticky yet maintaining a solid form.

"Despair?"
"Oh my? You know this? It hasn't been in the world for long, so very few should know about it."
"Why is Black Despair here?"

==

The True Ancestor vampire was trying to break free from Arang's grip on her wrist, but couldn't escape.

*How can he have such strength...!*

She knew players could have strength disproportionate to their appearance, but it was still strange for a player to possess such power.

Crack—

As her wrist began to crumble, even a True Ancestor vampire couldn't maintain her grip when the bones in her wrist broke and all the tendons snapped.

Arang reached out with his other hand to catch the Despair that was about to fall to the floor, while the True Ancestor vampire also stretched out her hand to keep it.

Arang, who had been naked, instantly equipped all his gear from his inventory, and the True Ancestor vampire also magically clothed herself in an instant.

*How can he move like this? All my mental magic should have affected him.*

The True Ancestor vampire grabbed the Despair first.

She instinctively realized that Arang shouldn't take the Despair.

She didn't know why. She just knew that this substance called Despair had enough power to break the rules of the world.

Of course, that power wasn't direct but indirect, so she couldn't change things as she wished, but it still had enough power to impose restrictions.

That's why she wanted to use it to keep the player named Arang by her side.

At first, she thought Arang was trying to take the Despair to prevent her from using it on him, but looking at his eyes, she realized that wasn't the case.

*He's after something else. He's not trying to prevent me from using it on him; he strongly desires the Despair itself.*

The True Ancestor vampire raised both hands while holding the Despair, as if surrendering.

"Huh?"

Arang, who was about to kill the True Ancestor vampire and take the Despair, was confused by her sudden surrender pose.

"I surrender. I'll just give you the Despair."
"What are you thinking?"

Arang remained cautious despite the True Ancestor vampire's surrender.

True Ancestor vampires excel at illusion and domination magic, so letting his guard down even slightly could instantly turn the tide.

"If we fight here, whether I win or our kitten wins, either way is a loss. Even if I win, I don't think our kitten will just lose quietly, so you'll be seriously injured. And if our kitten wins, I lose both the Despair and the kitten. Wouldn't it be better to just lose the Despair and gain the kitten? After all, I was trying to get the kitten with the Despair in the first place."
"..."

Arang pouted as he considered what the True Ancestor vampire said.

*She's right... but can I trust a monster? That's the problem...*

In truth, Arang was also reluctant to fight the True Ancestor vampire.

No matter how good his skills and condition were, fighting a boss-level monster alone was difficult.

Especially as a ranged class rather than a melee class.

"Then what do you want?"
"I just want to spend time with our kitten regularly. It would be even better if I could suck your blood."
"How regularly are we talking about?"
"Hmm... I don't know how long players stay in this world, so I'm not sure, but at least three times a week for 30 minutes each?"
"Hmm..."

*That's not bad.*

Honestly, from Arang's perspective, being with the True Ancestor vampire wasn't unpleasant.

Rather, hugging a gorgeous beauty while naked and having his blood sucked didn't feel bad at all.

"Alright."

Ding.

The moment Arang nodded and decided to make a deal with the True Ancestor, a quest window appeared before his eyes.

[Deal with the True Ancestor]

The quest content was simple.

It contained what they had just discussed, and upon accepting the quest, he would acquire Despair but would be cursed if he didn't meet with the True Ancestor vampire regularly.

"Here."

The True Ancestor vampire slowly approached Arang, handed him the Despair, and lowered her head to bury her face in his neck.

Although her breath tickled his neck, Arang was quite used to this.

Pinku, Anna, Tummy Cover, and Reina often buried their noses in his crown or nape to smell his scent.

As soon as Arang received the Despair, he thought of Marang who was sleeping in his private room.

"Hmm~ You have something you need to do right now?"
"Huh? How did you know?"
"Even without using magic, I can tell from your expression. I'm a bit jealous, but go ahead. I don't want to hold a kitten who's thinking about someone else."
"Thanks. But can you send me back to where I was? And how do I meet you?"
"Don't worry about that. Take this."

The True Ancestor vampire handed Arang a necklace.

"The necklace has magic that allows you to come to my side."
"That's nice. Thanks."
"I'll send you back now."

The True Ancestor vampire used her sacrifices in the basement of her mansion to send Arang back to where he was originally.

Reina, Tummy Cover, and Kang Han-gil, who had been discussing how to rescue Arang, immediately raised their weapons in preparation for battle when the room suddenly lit up brightly.

When the light disappeared, they all lowered their weapons and shouted.

"Arang!"

==

"Let's go back to the village right away."

I held up the Despair for everyone to see.

"What?!"
"Arang, how did you get this?"
"The True Ancestor vampire had it. I made a deal with her and got it. Let's hurry to the village."
"Ah, okay."

We immediately left the mansion and used a village return scroll.

Village return scrolls are quite expensive on the Hardcore Server, but we used them boldly because we wanted to get back to the village as quickly as possible.

As soon as we entered the village, I ran to where Marang was sleeping.

Entering the room, I rushed to the bed where Marang was sleeping, gently opened her mouth, and placed the Despair inside.

As soon as the Despair entered Marang's mouth, it dissolved like cotton candy in water.

Gulp.

I swallowed and placed my hand on Marang's chest.

Thump.

Thump.

Thump!

Her heartbeat gradually grew stronger.

Blood slowly returned to her pale skin.

Swish.

Marang's eyes, which hadn't moved until now, opened.

Shortly after her eyes opened, Marang's eyes met mine, and her lips parted.

"Mom...?"

==

"How do you feel?"
"I have no strength in my body."
"Really? Let's rest for now."

Marang had less than a tenth of her original strength.

It seemed that to regain her original strength, she needed to be fed more Despair.

There was a lot to ask about how Marang came here and why Despair existed in this world, but Marang seemed very confused after just waking up, so I decided not to ask.

What's important now is that Marang has opened her eyes.

Even if she's an NPC, she's modeled after me, thinks of me as her mother, and follows me.

Such a child, even if she's just a created NPC, is precious to me.
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Marang is basically an NPC.

But since she's an NPC filled with my information, she doesn't feel like an NPC but more like my little sister.

It's a bit of an error that Marang thinks of me as her mother rather than her big sister.

Thinking about it, I can somewhat understand why she calls me mother since she was born from my information.

I'm not sure why Marang appeared in the Hardcore Server.

Technically, Marang is a child born from the Administrator's power, so it's strange that she appeared in the Hardcore Server where there's no Administrator.

The Hardcore Server is popular because it offers greater immersion and the story flows differently than the regular server.

The regular server had a linear story for a long time, and only recently allowed each user to develop their own storyline like big branches of a tree.

But in the Hardcore Server, from the beginning, everything including quests flows almost like the real world.

That's why users who want more immersion enter the Hardcore Server.

However, the entry barrier is quite high since if you die, you have to start over at level 1 with a new character.

After Marang woke up, I received a new quest.

It's a quest to collect Despair.

Fortunately, the quest content included a rough explanation of why Marang came here.

Of course, Marang was sent here by Disnier the Saintess.

It seems she sent Marang here to protect her before being sealed away, but even for an Administrator, crossing dimensions must have been difficult because Marang's power was completely fragmented.

That's what Despair is.

The problem is that the fragmented Despair is a very high energy source.

It's natural since it's a fragment of the Administrator's power, but the issue is that numerous incidents will occur because of these fragments.

"This seems like a really important quest?"

Tummy Cover said with a serious face while looking at my quest content beside me.

"Look at the quest completion reward section there."

At Reina's words, everyone lowered their gaze to look at the quest reward list.

"Wow... this isn't just important, it's main quest level?"

The reward was none other than:

[Elevate Marang's position to Administrator]

It was a reward that creates an Administrator in a world without one.

I'm not actually getting the reward myself, so I wonder if it should even be called a reward, but I think it's a good thing for our Marang to become an Administrator.

"But what happens to this world then?"

At Tummy Cover's words, I tilted my head in confusion.

"What happens when an Administrator appears in the Administrator-less Hardcore?"
"Why don't we think about that after clearing it? It seems like it'll take a really long time to clear anyway?"

Everyone nodded at Reina's words.

We don't even know how many Despair fragments there are.

It just says to collect them.

And since it doesn't say where to get them, it's like finding a needle in this vast world.

"Arang, it won't be that bad."

Reina said, patting my head.

"Since Despair is such a massive energy source, it's bound to be present wherever major incidents occur."
"That's right! Both that mage and the vampire were beings trying to cause major incidents."

That certainly seems to be the case.

Using such a large energy source for something is bound to leave traces.

*This is just like collecting the Sacred Jewel shards from that old anime Inu-something.*

==

The frozen snow melts and flowers begin to bloom stealthily.

Spring has arrived, but it's still too cold to wear light clothing despite the snow melting.

Accordingly, schools have started to reopen.

Normally, I should be going to university.

My parents are always worried about me spending all my time in the Virtual World.

That's why they sent me to middle school.

Even now, since I don't have any illnesses and am just a person without limbs, they want to send me to university.

No matter how real the Virtual World seems, it's ultimately not reality.

But university is definitely not for me.

Even if I went to university, I wouldn't understand anything with my brain.

I don't want to go because I'd just be a nuisance. And even if I went, very few people would understand me.

Right now, I know absolutely nothing about this world except the Virtual World.

Currently, I'm on an unnamed island with Unnie Anna, Tummy Cover, and Pinkuberry.

The reason we came here is simple.

Because my parents told me to.

They instructed that if I wasn't going to university, I should go out and play at least once a week.

So despite having a lot to do in Hardcore, I came here to play.

Actually, I somewhat agree with this.

Continuously playing games accumulates fatigue in anyone's body.

Even just using a computer does this, but the Virtual World, which uses the entire body, causes more brain fatigue than a computer.

That's why there's a daily usage time limit on the Connector.

To play games for a long time, you need to stretch, exercise, and take walks to stay healthy and play well.

Especially for the Virtual World.

In the past, I exercised to revive muscles that had disappeared from lying down for too long, then to get used to prosthetic arms and legs, but these days I exercise to play games better.

During the five years I was asleep again, my brain developed to a degree that can't be called normal.

With a bit of exaggeration, I can make my perception of time twice as fast as others.

That's why I can easily block attacks that others can't even see.

However, compared to my brain, my body is just at the level of an onahole.

It's a bit strange for me to say this myself, but it really is like an onahole.

Since I don't have arms and legs, all the sensations that would be in my limbs flow to the rest of my body, making me much more sensitive than others.

Additionally, since I spent half my life unconscious, naturally not feeling any sensations, I can't help but react sensitively to even the slightest sensation.

That's why I've been spending more time alone lately.

Almost no muscle and a soft body with sensitive sensations? It's really no problem to call it an onahole.

To change that body, I've been exercising hard lately.

Anyway, the reason we came here is because my parents said I must go out and play at least once a week, and Anna suggested we all go play together, so we came to this unnamed island.

Though it has no name, it's just an island owned by my parents.

It's like a weekend farm that my parents bought for family outings.

The funny thing is that the island isn't empty at all; it has more amenities than most tourist destinations.

It's almost like a small village.

From what I heard, when there's nothing special going on, they take reservations from the general public and operate it like a tourist spot.

Now that we're here, the only people here are us and the staff working here.

Clear sky, fresh sea breeze, emerald sea.

It's truly a fantastic place. And the only people here are the four of us and the security guards waiting for our instructions.

*In an environment like this, I should definitely play games.*

As I raised my arm to turn on the hologram phone on my wrist...

"Huh?"

The phone that should have been on my wrist wasn't there.

"Arang."

I flinched at Anna's voice suddenly coming from behind.

"I took it away while you were sleeping.~"
"Ah..."

I let out a long sigh inwardly.

"No games here."
"Okay..."

Not being able to play games in this environment...

In my past life as a male.

When I was young, I often went camping with my parents.

Normally, playing games for a long time in my room would quickly give me a headache, but playing games while breathing fresh air at a campsite never gave me a headache no matter how long I played.

So I thought I'd sneak in some gaming here, but with so many eyes watching, it seems impossible.

*I can't believe she took it while I was sleeping.*

"Arang~ Let's quickly change into swimsuits!"
"O-okay."

Pinkuberry called me with an unusually energetic face.

I thought Tummy Cover would enjoy this place the most, but Pinkuberry seems to be enjoying it more.

*Well, since it's come to this, I'll enjoy it thoroughly.*

Where are we?

The sea.

It's the sea.

And what goes with the sea?

Swimsuits.

As I always say, Unnie Anna and Pinkuberry have body types that men would really appreciate.

Women might prefer Tummy Cover's body, but with my male mentality, I prefer Anna and Pinkuberry's bodies over Tummy Cover's.

Honestly, skinny or loli-like bodies aren't my style.

Voluptuous.

Having some meat and big breasts is the best.

And today, the swimsuit Pinkuberry is wearing is one I picked out for her.

Hehehehehehehe.

We went shopping together before coming here, and I personally selected Pinkuberry's swimsuit.

Pinkuberry said wearing such a swimsuit was embarrassing, but after hearing we were going to a private island, she reluctantly agreed.

I'm already excited.
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There's something that might seem obvious but actually isn't.

There are no men on this island...! Ta-da!

Originally there were male employees, but they were all given vacation because I was coming.

I wondered if that would make things harder for the remaining female employees, but apparently they were given hefty bonuses, so they were all happy to stay.

That's why I can see such scenery now.

Big sis Pinku walking out hesitantly, still not used to it.

She told me she had never worn a bikini in her life, but I strongly insisted she buy and wear one.

She probably wouldn't have worn it if there were strangers around, but this is my parents' private island and there are no men here today.

That's why Pinku finally decided to wear a bikini.

Pinku isn't pure Korean; one of her grandparents was Western, so Western blood flows through her.

Because of that, she has breasts larger than what Korean women typically have.

A voluptuous body with breasts that would definitely catch any man's eye.

To be honest, it's not the type of body that suits LoR.

Top-tier users exercise like crazy to improve their physical condition even slightly, so they usually end up with bodies like Tummy Cover.

But Pinku doesn't play LoR much these days and instead helps me with various tasks.

Ryutube management, fan cafe management, editing, and many other things.

Pinku says she enjoys helping me more than playing games, but I know why her LoR playtime has decreased.

Simply put, it's because she feels burdened.

To be honest, Pinku's skill level isn't top-tier.

She's just an averagely good player.

As the person managing the Ryutube and fan cafe, she inevitably sees many things.

Among them were many posts that viewed her negatively.

I told her it didn't matter, but Pinku said she didn't want to hold me back and felt burdened, so she left the pro clan.

I told her I needed her.

But seeing Pinku playing LoR casually and at her own pace seemed to make her happier, so I had to let her.

After overcoming past trauma, earning good money, and experiencing more happiness, Pinku gradually started gaining weight.

She was very worried about gaining weight, but that's from a woman's perspective. I actually prefer Pinku as she is now.

Her full breasts, which look like they might spill out with the slightest movement, make me want to grab them right now.

I approached Pinku, who was fidgeting nervously after coming out of the changing room in her bikini, and hugged her.

Naturally, due to our height difference, my face went straight into Pinku's chest.

Since touching with hands wouldn't be proper, I decided to be satisfied with burying my face.

Actually, this is only possible because I'm a girl.

If I were a man? Straight to jail.

This is the privilege of looking young and cute as a woman.

Usually, women lower their guard significantly for cute women. This is something I've felt extremely strongly while living as Arang.

*When will my breasts ever grow this big...*

While burying my face in Pinku's chest, I glanced at my own.

I've gained enough weight that my ribs aren't visible anymore.

But my breasts show absolutely no sign of growing.

Honestly, looking just at my chest, you could mistake me for a man without any problem.

*I'm already 20... Is it really impossible for me to grow anymore?*

In today's world, even women are at least 165cm tall on average. Everyone's height has increased on average, but I alone have a height under 150cm with breasts to match.

I suddenly felt depressed.

==

Once we all put on swimsuits and started playing in the sea, my depression quickly disappeared.

Now that my prosthetic arms and legs are waterproof, I could swim and play in the sea very comfortably.

The sea where voluptuous Pinku, proportional Anna, and slender Tummy Cover played in swimsuits was such a magnificent view that I forgot about LoR.

However, the fun didn't last long.

My stamina was depleted in less than 30 minutes.

"Ugh..."

I lay sprawled in the rest area with my head on Anna's lap, panting heavily.

Although I've been exercising diligently lately, my body had spent half my life—ten years—lying down unable to do anything, so it couldn't be helped.

But honestly, playing in the sea for 30 minutes is quite an achievement.

Even normal girls my physical age, around 10-15 years old, would probably be this exhausted after playing in the sea for 30 minutes.

"Arang, let me give you a massage!"
"Hmm..."

Tummy Cover approached me with an energetic voice, wiggling her hands.

She clearly had suspicious intentions, but honestly, Tummy Cover's massage skills are excellent.

Not anymore, but until a few years ago, she worked as a track and field coach and learned sports massage, so I acknowledge her massage skills.

In my current physical state, if I left it as is, I'd suffer from muscle pain starting tomorrow, so I reluctantly nodded.

As Tummy Cover hummed while setting up towels and oil, Anna gently placed her hand on Tummy Cover's shoulder.

"Hehe."
"...!"

Under this silent pressure, Tummy Cover hastily nodded.

No words were spoken, but the meaning was clear.

Don't cross the line.

Although Tummy Cover is a super pervert, she's never crossed the line.

A pervert who's obsessed with feet and bellies, but still.

==

Anna disappeared for a while to check the facilities here, and Pinku started doing editing work beside me to keep an eye on Tummy Cover.

Tummy Cover brought towels and oil and began massaging me with a rather serious face.

Swoosh— Swoosh—

"Is the pressure okay?"
"Yeah... it's really good..."

Even though she has a lot of muscles, Tummy Cover's hands are soft and warm as they gently massage my body.

Come to think of it, if I went to a massage parlor, would I have to pay the same as others?

Right now, I'm getting a massage with my prosthetic arms and legs removed.

No matter how much my prosthetics feel like my own limbs, they're not real arms and legs.

It's most comfortable to take them off.

Compared to an average person, the area that needs massaging is almost half. No, considering my body size, it's about one-third.

So should the massage fee be one-third too...

Well, I'll never actually go to a massage parlor, but it was just a thought that crossed my mind.

==

After playing hard over the weekend, I checked my friends list and guild window as soon as I logged into Leore's regular server after a long time.

Recently, I've been enjoying the hardcore server for so long that my frequency of logging into the regular server has decreased dramatically.

As a result, checking my friends list and guild window whenever I log into the regular server has become a habit.

*More people are actively playing on the regular server than I expected.*

Despite it being a weekday afternoon and near the end of the season, more people were logged in than I had anticipated.

Of course, that's just more than I expected—the numbers have still decreased significantly.

The hardcore server is great, but it's a shame you can't play it alongside the regular server.

Since you can't play both simultaneously, inevitably when playtime increases on one side, it decreases on the other.

Moreover, my story ended on the regular server and continues on the hardcore server, making it even harder to pay attention to the regular server.

Fortunately, our guild members are skilled, so they've adapted well to the hardcore server.

Although we created a separate guild on the hardcore server, which reduced our time enjoying together, we have a separate chat room for our guild and still go to events and dungeons together.

*To be honest, I don't feel any dopamine no matter what I do on the regular server...*

Now, fighting on the regular server feels boring.

As a result, my interest in the regular server has naturally decreased.

The fear and dread that your character disappears when you die.

The dopamine that comes from that.

Plus a world where everyone is the protagonist from the start.

The regular server, which is the origin of LoR, is plenty fun, but once you adapt to the hardcore server, I think the regular server can't beat the hardcore server no matter what happens.

I'm sorry to the users who liked me on the regular server...

But it seems like it's time to let go of the regular server.

There's nothing to do even when I log in.

Since starting on the hardcore server, my character on the regular server has gradually fallen behind.

Of course, if I put my mind to it, I could quickly recover enough to reach the frontlines, but I want to invest that time and effort in the hardcore server, not the regular server.

*First, I need to hand over the Guild Master position to Pinku.*

Pinku said she's too scared to play on the hardcore server, and she's still enjoying herself on the regular server, leveling production profession characters.

She might be disappointed if I stop logging into the regular server, but Pinku could be by my side 24 hours a day if she wanted to.
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[Leore Gallery]

[Does Arang only play Hardcore these days?]

All her Neotube videos are just Hardcore gameplay lately.

[Comments]

-Anonymous: She said she's completely quitting the regular server
ㄴFor real? That's so sad

-She handed over the Munchkin Cat guild to Guild Master Pinkuberry
ㄴShe really seems to be done with it
ㄴMakes sense after being 5 years behind
ㄴBut isn't that true for Hardcore too?
ㄴYeah, but in Hardcore when top players die, their characters disappear
ㄴLOL so true
ㄴJust staying alive raises your ranking
ㄴLOL

[Hardcore is too scary...]

Seriously, monsters charge at you with fire in their eyes, and even though I know it's no different from the regular server, my body just freezes up.

I close my eyes for a second and when I open them, I'm dead LOL

[Comments]

-That's the thrill of it
ㄴTrue, you can't get that dopamine rush anywhere else

-Agreed, I just stick to the regular server LOL
ㄴYou too? Me too LOL

-It's scary, but once you get a taste for Hardcore, the regular server feels like child's play

[Sigh... Will Arang really not do a fan meeting??]

It's so sad that Arang's only official real-life appearance was at that event PVP match.

She has over 3 million subscribers now, but not a single Q&A or fan meeting? How is that possible?!

Let's be honest, I just want to see Arang in real life!

[Comments]

-Will she? Honestly, I don't think she ever will
ㄴShe's the youngest daughter of the Marsble company, they know what could happen at a fan meeting
ㄴBut couldn't Marsble completely control the situation beforehand?
ㄴThat's true too. There's nowhere in the world that can escape Marsble's eyes
ㄴAll the satellites in space belong to Marsble, so nobody could try anything weird LOL

[Memories of Arang's official event]

Arang's first official event was... seriously shocking.

First shock was seeing her in a wheelchair, then I couldn't believe my eyes when she removed her prosthetic arm and leg, and when she collapsed from a seizure, my heart dropped.

[Comments]

-I couldn't sleep until I heard she was okay
ㄴMe too, I was so worried

[If you want to see Arang, go to Hard Mode]

Arang is going to do that quest now.

Looks like there's going to be another big event, everyone go watch Tummy Cover's stream!

[Comments]

-You need really good equipment to go there
ㄴTrue, I went last time and got slaughtered LOL

-First, you need to be max level
ㄴAnd you need amazing combat sense too

[This gallery is seriously so clean now]

Back in my day, there was constant swearing, criticism, personal attacks, and people fought over everything.

Now it's just clean LOL. There's still some swearing, but it's within reasonable limits.

And the fighting has decreased tremendously.

[Comments]

-That's true, but other galleries are still like they used to be LOL
ㄴThis place is a special case

-Marsble manages this place intensively
ㄴI think they also manage Cosmic War and Monster Hunter galleries? Brown Dust too
ㄴDoes Arang still play those games?
ㄴAs far as I know, she doesn't play Monster Hunter anymore, occasionally plays a match of Cosmic War, and still plays Brown Dust
ㄴShe still plays Brown Dust? Really?
ㄴYeah, I'm in the same guild as Arang so I know. She logs in once in the morning and once in the evening
ㄴSo jealous

[Arang's quest is starting, let's go]

==

"Finally, the last piece?"

Quite some time had passed since Marang received the quest.

By now, she had collected almost all the Despair fragments, with only one remaining.

Many things had happened, but nothing particularly important.

The NPCs living here had been using Despair to cause various incidents, and I'd been collecting Despair fragments while stopping and resolving these issues.

The only concern was Marang's condition.

Marang, who used to call me "Mommy, Mommy!" and jump into my arms whenever I arrived, was becoming more like Disnier as more Despair was collected.

It wasn't that her appearance was changing.

Her appearance was still how I would have looked if I had grown up like Anna without getting sick, but her personality had changed.

She no longer called me "Mommy" but "Mother" instead, and while she used to cling to me, now she greeted me politely and rarely came for hugs.

Is this how it feels when your daughter grows up and leaves your care?

It feels somewhat disappointing.

A child who used to give me 100% of her love now maintains a proper distance, speaks formally, and shows perfect manners.

It feels like there's a gap between us...

Thinking about it makes me feel gloomy again.

"Arang, let's get ready."

I nodded at Reina's words.

"Okay. Marang."
"Yes, Mother."

This time, the one who took the Despair fragment was a pope who worshipped a goddess.

The funny thing was that while believing in the goddess, the pope was spreading the Despair as if it were an item from the goddess.

The problem was that this spreading wasn't normal propagation but brainwashing.

The once-normal pope had used Despair to become a corrupted pope and created a cult.

The quest was to destroy the cult created by this corrupted pope.

The difficulty of the Despair recovery quests had been increasing rapidly.

The reason was simple: the longer the enemy used Despair, the stronger they became.

So I tried to complete the Despair quests as quickly as possible, but because of my promise to my parents, I couldn't play on weekends—the most important days—and instead went out, which took more time than expected.

Of course, that time wasn't painful or boring.

It was fun to hang out comfortably with family, Pinku, Tummy Cover, Mr. Kang Han-gil, and other unnies, misters, and friends I'd gotten close to while gaming together for a long time.

I just felt a little disappointed that my gaming time had decreased.

"Marang, deploy."

I sent Marang out first and then thought about the situation.

While Marang wasn't as strong as me, she was definitely stronger than the other users gathered here.

Especially the basic Marang was strong, but Marang with almost all the Despair collected?

She simply overwhelmed most beings.

The only problem was equipment.

Marang's equipment was identical to what we were wearing.

But the cultists we were fighting now wore equipment created with the power of Despair.

These were items we couldn't equip.

While the game had high freedom, there were many things we couldn't do because it was still a game.

The enemy NPCs had hypnosis and equipment with excessive performance.

However, all those items were cursed.

They were items that granted powerful strength at the cost of reduced life.

Because of this, we couldn't take things lightly even with Marang and me present.

A tiny mistake could lead to death.

The biggest problem was suicide attacks.

Pretending to be ordinary NPCs, then suddenly rushing in and detonating bombs they carried.

This caused such massive damage that if you let your guard down even once, it would be a disaster.

That's why I needed to focus on this battle too.

The battle began between the users we had gathered and the believers gathered by the corrupted pope.

I quickly scanned the battlefield and sniped the believers who were attempting suicide attacks.

The users gathered here were all max level in the Hardcore server.

Even though Hardcore had gained popularity, the percentage of users who reached max level was quite low.

Despite the large number of players, reaching max level was extremely difficult.

The max level players all knew each other because there were so few of them.

Yet these few users had gathered to help with our quest.

The only quest reward was Marang's promotion to Administrator, so there was no reward for them.

In fact, considering the buff food they used for fighting, repair costs, and hazard pay, they were operating at a loss.

Yet they came to help us.

'Actually, I can understand why.'

A large-scale battle? Many dedicated RPG players can't resist that.

Especially users who reached max level on the Hardcore server.

I needed to quickly identify suicide bombers so those users could fight more safely.

I moved my eyes faster and more accurately than when looking for adult content to enjoy, constantly drawing my bowstring without pause.

My arrows flew true, hitting the heads of believers rushing in for suicide attacks.

"Arang, be careful!!!"

Just then, I heard the voice of Mr. Zac, my self-proclaimed rival.

The reason Mr. Zac shouted was because believers had appeared above me.

Using teleportation magic, three believers suddenly appeared above me.

If they were just three ordinary believers, it wouldn't have been a big problem...

But anyone could see the explosives on the upper bodies of these believers above me.

As soon as the believers saw me, they moved their hands.

Tick. Tick. Tick.

The sound of safety pins being pulled.

'They even thought of this?'

I hadn't expected teleporting suicide attacks.
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No matter how incredible A-rang's physical abilities might be, there's no way to stop an explosion.

The explosives wrapped around the believers' bodies were clearly powerful destructive devices.

Just one would be fatal, and there were three of them.

The believers appeared in midair surrounding A-rang, pulling the safety pins.

Reina used her "Rescue" skill to try pulling A-rang to her side after seeing this.

The problem was that Rescue wasn't an instant skill—it required a white beam of light to extend from her staff and reach the target.

*This is insane—!*

A-rang realized she couldn't simply run away and desperately reached for the white beam of Rescue that Reina had cast, but the bombs exploded first.

KABOOOOM!!!

"A-RANG!!!"

The explosion was beyond imagination, as if it wasn't just an ordinary explosive.

A massive explosion that shook heaven and earth.

Black flames erupting from the blast revealed that these weren't ordinary bombs but ones enhanced with Despair.

The blast wave sent Reina flying backward.

Moreover, most users who had been with A-rang couldn't withstand the explosion and died instantly.

Particles scattered in the air from the explosion and the deaths of numerous users.

A small-framed user was flung from the black flames created by the explosion.

Reina couldn't see clearly through the smoke but was certain it was A-rang.

Fighting through the dizziness from the explosion, Reina ran to A-rang faster than anyone else.

Thankfully, A-rang wasn't dead.

Reina examined A-rang's condition.

*Her health is almost full?*

Even Tankers near the explosion had died instantly. Yet A-rang, who had been at the epicenter, barely lost any health.

*Could it be!?*

Reina frantically tried to check Kang Han-gil's health in her party.

No, she tried to check, but he wasn't there.

Reina urgently clicked on the system section in the chat window.

[User Kang Han-gil has died and left the party.]

"Shit."

Having played with A-rang for a long time, Reina let out a Korean curse.

*He took the damage instead with his Protection skill...!*

A Tanker Knight's skill.

Protection was a skill that allowed one to take damage for an ally for a few seconds.

It was a skill well-suited for Tankers who uniquely carried shields. It was also one of the most beloved skills among Knight users because it often created heroic save moments.

Kang Han-gil had saved A-rang with that skill.

The problem was that the believers' bombs were enhanced with Despair, making them impossible even for a Tanker to withstand.

In the end, Kang Han-gil took all the bomb damage meant for A-rang and died instantly, vanishing from this world.

*Damn it, what should I do...!? Are there more of these black bombs?*

Reina quickly surveyed the surroundings.

Fortunately, or unfortunately, there were no black explosions visible in the battlefield ahead.

These cult members didn't hesitate to sacrifice themselves.

Until now, the damage from self-destructing believers had been somewhat understandable.

But these black bombs killed even Tankers without giving healers a chance to help.

An attack that instantly kills even Tankers on a Hardcore Server where characters disappear permanently when they die?

This kind of attack only appears in raids.

No, even raids have warning signs—this suicide attack just appeared out of nowhere and BOOM! It was insane.

*If there are more black bombs, we're in serious danger.*

If these black bombs kept appearing, the damage would be enormous.

No, it wouldn't just end with damage—there would be countless deaths in this battlefield, and they wouldn't be able to complete the quest.

*I need to spread this information quickly.*

"This is crazy..."

Just then, Zac, who had rushed over after seeing the explosion, was shocked by the devastation before him.

Reina shouted at Zac's voice.

"Tell everyone to snipe any explosives with black energy from as far away as possible!"
"G-got it!"
"A-rang! Wake up, A-rang!!!"

A-rang hadn't taken damage from the powerful explosion, but she was afflicted with a stun debuff that prevented her from moving or speaking.

Normally, stun debuffs last at most 5 seconds, but since she had been at the center of a massive explosion, the stun duration was considerably longer.

"Ugh..."

After the stun debuff ended, A-rang regained consciousness, but the stun debuff didn't completely disappear—it downgraded to a dizziness debuff.

"A-rang, are you okay? Can you move?"
"Nnngh... no, I don't think I can move yet..."

A-rang kept trying to exert force, but when her body wouldn't move, she just gave up.

No matter how strong her willpower might be, game debuffs can't be overcome with sheer determination.

It's better to just wait patiently for the debuff to end.

"There she is!!!"
"Waaaaaaaaah!!!"
"For the Pope!!!"

The voices of cult members could be heard from afar.

Reina embraced A-rang and stood up as the fanatics came charging like madmen.

*They're deliberately targeting A-rang...!*

==

"Mother!!!"

Marang, who had been at the front killing cult members alongside A-rang's guild members, started running toward the site of the explosion when she saw the tremendous blast where A-rang had been.

"Stop her! We must stop her!!!"

The cult members rushed toward Marang as soon as they saw her running.

"Get out of my way!!!"

The battlefield changed in an instant.

Until just now, Marang had been leading users in battle against the cult members.

But after the black explosion, Marang started moving, and the cult members were blocking her.

Though the exact situation wasn't clear, the cult members were deliberately preventing Marang from reaching A-rang's location.

In other words, what the cult members didn't want was for Marang to meet with A-rang.

"A-party, help Marang! The rest of the parties, to the rear units!!!"
"Don't let that woman reach her location!!!"

The shouts of the user representative and the cult representative spread simultaneously.

==

The Pope who caused this incident was an extremely meticulous and calculating person.

He already knew this would happen.

When he first obtained Despair, he realized it was an extremely dangerous substance.

But he also knew that as dangerous as it was, it contained tremendous energy.

He devoted all his efforts to gathering Despair using his growing number of followers while building his kingdom with it.

In that process, he naturally became aware of A-rang and Marang's existence.

Since they were all moving to gather Despair, war was inevitable in the end.

The problem was Marang's existence.

The Pope knew better than anyone how powerful Marang had become after absorbing most of the Despair.

After all, he was using Despair himself.

In the end, they would have to wage war with their Despair at stake, but since Marang possessed more Despair, his chances of winning were very slim.

Then he learned some very useful information.

Marang had someone she believed in, followed, and loved.

That person was A-rang.

No matter how powerful someone might be, if they have someone they love, that's not just a loving relationship from an enemy's perspective—it's a weakness.

The Pope investigated Marang and A-rang very thoroughly.

What he discovered was that A-rang was Marang's mother.

At first, he couldn't understand it.

Anyone would think Marang was the mother and A-rang the daughter, but watching how they interacted, A-rang was the mother and Marang the daughter.

Well, who was the mother and who was the daughter wasn't important.

What mattered was that Marang loved, cherished, and cared for A-rang more than anyone else.

He knew A-rang was strong too, but weaker than Marang.

Upon learning this, the Pope realized how he could win this war.

How to get Despair without fighting Marang.

By taking A-rang hostage.

The Pope decided to pretend it was an ordinary war at first, then kidnap A-rang when everyone's attention was focused on the front lines.

He prepared bombs enhanced with Despair to eliminate all users around A-rang.

It was a risky attempt since A-rang might die in the suicide attack, but he made the bold choice because he had little chance of winning without such a gamble.

And the gamble was successful.

The suicide attack nearly annihilated the rear unit where A-rang was stationed.

Cult members who had been hiding nearby with concealment magic enhanced by Despair began rushing to kidnap A-rang.

The Pope couldn't help but smile as his plan proceeded smoothly.

Now there were two issues:

Not defeating Marang but blocking her.

Successfully kidnapping A-rang.

The first was already progressing smoothly.

It might have been difficult if they just had to block her, but the cult members were sacrificing their lives to do so.

Rather than simply blocking, they were clinging to her like leeches while self-destructing.

No matter how powerful she was, Marang was still a living being.

*I will definitely obtain that power...!*

The Pope laughed loudly as he imagined himself controlling the world after obtaining all the Despair.
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Black light swept across the battlefield.

The aftershock of the explosion vibrated through the air.

The acrid smell of gunpowder stung the nostrils.

Vision was blurring red.

The forced logout warning light flickered before her eyes.

A-rang calmed her rapidly pounding heart.

She steadied her breathing and gathered her wits.

"Ugh... a self-destruct attack."

A-rang muttered in a cracked voice.

She tasted the metallic flavor of blood in her mouth.

"A-rang! Wake up! You need to get up!"

Reina's voice, mixed with screams, could be heard.

Reina was swinging her staff, holding back the approaching believers.

Reina's magic barrier shook precariously against the chain attacks of the suicide bombers.

Each time the barrier was chipped away, Reina's complexion grew paler.

Reina's face was covered in dust and blood.

Her usual dignified appearance was nowhere to be found.

A-rang staggered to her feet.

The world spun around due to the remaining dizziness debuff.

"Capture the child with the Saintess's blood!"

The Pope's voice echoed across the battlefield.

The Pope pointed at A-rang with an arrogant expression from atop the altar.

His eyes were filled with madness and greed.

Following the Pope's command, elite knights rushed toward A-rang.

A-rang tried to grab her bow, but her hands wouldn't obey.

Her fingertips trembled slightly as sensation faded.

[System: Administrator candidate 'Marang' is entering berserk state.]

At that moment, a chilling energy erupted from behind A-rang.

It was Marang.

Marang's pupils had already lost focus and turned black.

Black liquid surged like a tsunami behind Marang's back.

It was a darkness much deeper and purer than the Pope's despair.

The space around Marang distorted, and screams erupted.

When Marang opened her mouth, a mechanical voice that wasn't human flowed out.

[ This is punishment... for hurting Mother. ]

With a single gesture from Marang, the charging knights disintegrated in mid-air.

They couldn't even resist.

Without even a chance to scream, they turned to black dust and disappeared.

Dozens of elite knights evaporated in just one second.

Everyone on the battlefield held their breath at the overwhelming pressure.

Fear dominated the land, regardless of friend or foe.

Marang's rampage didn't stop.

The black liquid flowed across the ground, devouring everything in its path.

Allied users began to retreat in confusion.

Marang's darkness was a deadly threat to them as well.

A damage field spread that rapidly drained health upon contact.

"Marang, no! Stop!"

A-rang shouted.

But Marang didn't seem to hear.

Her target was only the Pope on the altar.

Marang's gaze fixed on the Pope.

Marang flew toward the Pope, stepping on empty air.

Wherever she passed, the sound of space tearing could be heard.

The Pope showed signs of panic but soon smiled vilely.

"I have no choice...!"

He pulled out a glowing fragment from within his robes.

It was the final piece of despair.

It emitted a much larger and more ominous light than the other fragments.

The best scenario would have been to avoid fighting Marang, but Marang was stronger than expected, and A-rang had survived without injury.

In the end, failing to kidnap A-rang had only increased Marang's anger.

"Come, fake administrator! I will absorb your power!"

The Pope thrust the fragment into his chest.

No one knew what side effects the despair fragment might cause. But now there was no other option.

The Pope's body began to swell grotesquely.

His golden vestments tore helplessly.

Black muscles writhed like snakes, bursting through the tears.

The Pope transformed into a massive monster and collided with Marang.

When the two enormous powers clashed, the battlefield vibrated as if screaming.

The impact was enough to split the sky and overturn the earth.

A-rang rolled across the ground again, pushed by the shockwave.

"Ugh."
"A-rang, are you okay?"

Tummy Cover ran over and supported A-rang.

Her armor was dented and broken in various places.

A-rang grabbed Tummy Cover's shoulder and barely managed to steady herself.

The dizziness was gradually subsiding.

A-rang's eyes grew cold and focused.

She pulled an arrow from the quiver on her back.

A-rang gripped her bow firmly.

The trembling in her hands stopped as if it had been a lie.

Her Sensory Hypersensitivity completely transformed into combat focus.

All the noise in the world disappeared, and only the target remained clear.

"Tummy Cover unnie, help me."
"What do you need? Just tell me."

Tummy Cover asked.

She had sensed the situation from A-rang's gaze.

She realized that A-rang had entered complete focus.

She prepared to be A-rang's shield.

A-rang pointed to the air where the Pope and Marang were fighting.

The Pope's barrier was gradually cracking under Marang's attacks.

But Marang was also collapsing from power overload.

Her skin was splitting, leaking black liquid.

A decisive blow was needed.

"The despair fragment is embedded in the Pope's heart area. I need to hit that."

A-rang explained.

But powerful currents were swirling around the Pope.

The energy of despair whirled, denying approach.

It was obvious that a normal attack's trajectory would be bent.

A-rang asked Tummy Cover to support her body.

Tummy Cover firmly held A-rang's waist from behind.

A-rang took a deep breath.

The sound of her heartbeat drummed in her ears.

"Reina unnie! Blind the Pope's vision!"

A-rang shouted.

From a distance, Reina nodded.

She poured all her remaining magic to create a massive sphere of light.

An intense flash bright enough to blind exploded above the Pope's head.

The Pope screamed and covered his eyes.

In that split second, A-rang drew her bowstring.

The bowstring screamed as it was pulled taut.

A-rang's consciousness split in two.

One calculated the arrow's trajectory, reading wind direction, air resistance, and gravitational error.

The other predicted Marang's movements.

She calculated when Marang would break the barrier, when that gap would open.

A-rang waited for the moment Marang would break through the Pope's barrier.

A timing that couldn't allow even a 0.1-second error.

The moment Marang smashed the Pope's barrier with her fist.

As the barrier fragments scattered, the heart fragment was exposed.

'Now.'

A-rang released the bowstring.

The arrow cut through the air.

It pierced through the swirling currents and lodged precisely in the Pope's chest.

As if it had always belonged there.

The embedded despair fragment shattered from the arrow's impact.

Black smoke erupted explosively from the Pope's body.

His massive form lost power and plummeted to the ground.

The monster crashed into the earth with a thunderous sound, unable to overcome gravity.

"Aaaaargh! My power! My sanctuary!"

The Pope screamed as he fell.

As the power of despair drained away, he returned to the form of a pathetic old man.

No, he returned to an even more hideous form than before.

What little muscle and flesh remained had all drained away, making him look like a mummy.

His eyes still gleamed with greed, but his body wouldn't move.

Marang slowly descended from the air and stood before the Pope.

The ground blackened and burned wherever her feet touched.

In Marang's hand was a blade made of black liquid.

She prepared to bring down the blade without hesitation.

Madness still lingered in Marang's eyes.

"Marang, stop! That's enough!"

A-rang ran forward and blocked Marang's path.

Marang's blade stopped just before A-rang's neck.

The cold blade energy brushed A-rang's bangs.

Black liquid splattered on A-rang's cheek.

Marang's pupils trembled slightly.

Her hand shook, and the blade lost its form and scattered.

Marang looked at A-rang with a confused expression.

A-rang took Marang's cold hand.

It was ice-cold, but A-rang didn't let go.

"It's over now. Let's go back, Marang."

At A-rang's warm voice, the darkness enveloping Marang began to recede.

Marang's pupils returned to their original color.

The murderous intent disappeared from her expression, replaced by childlike innocence.

Marang collapsed powerlessly into A-rang's arms.

Silence fell over the battlefield.

Only acrid smoke drifted in the wind.

The surviving users stared blankly at the fallen Pope.

The Pope was already dead.

His body was turning to black ash, scattering in the wind.

Beside the Pope's corpse lay scattered pieces of the final despair fragment.

A-rang, Reina, and Tummy Cover gathered the pieces one by one.

As the pieces came together, a soft light emanated from them.

All preparations to establish Marang as administrator were now complete.

"It's thanks to Han-gil mister. Are you watching?"

A-rang spoke to Tummy Cover's camera.

The first large-scale war on the Hardcore Server had ended in victory.

But the price of that victory was the deaths of countless users.

No one had expected suicide bombers on the Hardcore Server.

No, even if they existed, it was unbelievable that they could deal enough damage to kill a Tanker in one hit.

[System: Quest Cleared]
[Notice: Selection of the new administrator for the Hardcore Server begins.]

System messages illuminated the sky.

Light began to shine down on the land scarred by war.

The Pope's cult nation collapsed pathetically.

The brainwashed NPCs clutched their heads and regained their senses.

"So what are we supposed to do now?"

A-rang looked around.

The surviving users were farming items from the dead believers.

Guild members gathered around A-rang one by one.

Their faces showed more fatigue and relief than joy of victory.

An administrator was to be selected for the Hardcore World, and Marang was the only viable candidate here.

Marang slowly rose from A-rang's arms.

Flash—

Marang's body began to glow.

The light emanating from her body was warm and gentle.

"Oh..."

As Marang's body began to shine, nearby users started to gather.

They watched the scene with curious eyes.

"Mother..."

Marang opened her eyes and spoke.

Her voice was no longer mechanical.

It was a living person's voice, filled with deep affection and sadness.

"Yes."
"Thank you for everything until now."
"Sure."

A-rang nodded calmly.

She gently stroked Marang's head.

Marang's body gradually became transparent.

Flash—

With those final words, Marang's body turned into particles like a dead user and vanished in an instant.

Only a faint afterimage of light remained where she had stood.

[Notice: Selection of the new administrator for the Hardcore Server is complete.]
[Notice: 'Marang' has acquired control of the Hardcore Server.]

Pillars of light poured down from the sky.

The light embraced the entire battlefield, healing those who were wounded.

A-rang opened and closed her empty hand.

It felt as if Marang's warmth still lingered on her fingertips.

"Now we need to collect the quest rewards~ Let's go, unnies. We need to farm Han-gil mister's share too."

A-rang didn't think much about Marang's disappearance.

This was because meeting administrators had never been difficult in the past.

So even though Marang vanished before her eyes, she wasn't too concerned.

But she would learn the next day that she could no longer meet Marang.
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"Huh? Why isn't the quest coming?"

I muttered while staring at the quest window.

It's been a week already.

Exactly seven days have passed since we defeated the Pope of the Hardcore Server and Marang became the Administrator.

But there's been no news.

Normally, a quest should arrive by now.

In the past, on regular servers, it didn't take long for a "Saintess" to be chosen as the Administrator's representative after they were elected.

Three days at most.

In some cases, the Saintess selection quest would arrive in just one day.

But this time is different.

For over a week, the system window has remained silent.

The world has become peaceful since Marang became Administrator, but my heart is anything but peaceful.

*Could something have gone wrong? Did Marang not actually become Administrator?*

An anxious thought crossed my mind.

But that's impossible.

I saw with my own eyes Marang being enveloped in light and selected as Administrator.

Not only that.

Hundreds of screenshots capturing that moment have been uploaded to the LOR Gallery.

There was overwhelming evidence that it wasn't a dream.

Marang becoming Administrator is a fact.

So why hasn't she chosen a Saintess after more than a week?

No, it even hurts my pride to use the word "choose."

Shouldn't she obviously choose me?

Marang called me "mom."

She was always a child who clung to me and acted spoiled.

The Saintess is a privilege where the Administrator can directly designate any user they want.

There's no way Marang would look for someone else instead of me.

*Sigh... Is it because this wasn't the normal Administrator selection process?*

I started to worry about Marang.

The Hardcore Server is set as an anomalous world left by Miko that escaped the system AI's control.

I couldn't know what side effects becoming an Administrator there might cause.

Whenever I logged into Leore, the first thing I did was hug Marang.

Not feeling that warm presence for over a week felt like withdrawal symptoms.

"Arang!"

I was lost in thoughts about Marang when it happened.

The heavy door of the Guild House swung open and someone entered.

It was Kang Han-gil.

During the last war, he died taking a suicide bomber's attack in my place.

Following the Hardcore Server's rules, his character was deleted, and he had to start again from level 1.

But surprisingly, the level floating above his head now was 50.

"Mister? You're already level 50?"

I asked with wide eyes.

It's only been a week since his character was deleted.

This speed is impossible even with our guild members' help.

Kang Han-gil approached me, panting.

"Huff, huff... That's not the issue right now."
"What do you mean?"

He shook his head vigorously.

Dark circles had settled under his eyes.

The result of dedicating 16 hours a day to leveling for a week.

This is madness, no matter how much you love the game.

But his eyes sparkled more intensely than ever.

"A user just appeared in the gallery claiming they've become Marang's Saintess!"
"Whaaaaaaaat????????"

I screamed, jumping to my feet.

What?

Marang selected a Saintess?

And it's not me?

I immediately opened a hologram browser and connected to the LOR Gallery.

My fingers trembled slightly.

As soon as I clicked on the popular posts list, I saw a post pinned at the very top.

[Wow what's this? I was chosen as Saintess]

The views and likes were skyrocketing in real-time.

I clicked on the post as if hypnotized.

The content was brief but shocking.

It was a verification post claiming they had just been designated as Saintess by Marang.

Several screenshots were attached to the post.

They showed Marang as Administrator.

"......!"

I drew in a breath.

The Marang in the screenshots looked quite different from the one I knew.

She wasn't the child who always nestled in my arms with a smile.

She was sitting on a high throne, looking down with cold eyes.

She exuded an unapproachable charisma and dignity.

*She looks a lot like Anna unnie now.*

Her attire had also changed to the magnificent, dignified ceremonial robes of an Administrator.

Though only her expression and clothes had changed, she looked like a completely different being.

Not my daughter, but truly like a deity ruling over a world.

*Thank goodness. At least she really did become Administrator.*

I felt relief first knowing that Marang was safe.

But soon after, waves of disappointment and questions washed over me.

Why not me?

Why did Marang choose another user as Saintess instead of me?

Marang in the screenshots didn't look sick at all.

Rather, she looked extremely healthy and fine.

That dignified appearance was unfamiliar and made a corner of my heart ache.

"I need to meet Marang."

I stood up and exclaimed.

I wanted to run to Marang right away and ask for the reason.

But Kang Han-gil blocked my way.

"How are you going to meet her? There's no way."
"I'll go to the temple. I can apply there..."
"Arang, did you forget? There's no temple in the Hardcore Server yet."

At his words, I felt dazed as if hit by a hammer.

That's right.

This isn't a regular server.

This is the Hardcore Server where an Administrator has just been elected.

There's no infrastructure like temples for worshipping deities or organizations of believers.

On regular servers, the Saintess had the privilege to teleport immediately to the sanctuary where the Administrator resided.

But now I'm not a Saintess.

I'm just an ordinary user with no connection to the Administrator.

"Damn it."

A harsh word escaped my lips.

It felt like I was burning inside.

Marang is right there, but there's no way to meet her.

I turned my gaze back to the monitor.

I checked the username of the user who posted.

*I need to whisper to this user.*

I wanted to use my real-world power.

If I asked Na-kyeong unnie or Anna unnie, finding this user's personal information would be nothing.

But that's not the way of a gamer.

Abuse of power wasn't my style.

I decided to take the honest approach.

I started writing a comment on the post with my logged-in account.

==

[This is Lee A-rang. If you're logged into the game, please send me a whisper and friend request.]

As soon as Arang left the comment, the gallery exploded.

Users who first saw the comment couldn't believe their eyes.

-Wow, is this an impersonator?

-Arang is commenting on the gallery?

-Look at the verification mark next to the username. It's real.

Users clicked on Arang's account profile to check her past activity history.

It was the real Arang, undoubtedly connected to the official Marsble account.

Impersonating Arang would be social suicide in this world, so the possibility was slim to begin with.

-LOLOLOLOL Look at Arang's comment.

-She must be really desperate, asking for a direct whisper.

-But why didn't Marang choose Arang?

The gallery users' interest instantly shifted to the mystery of the Saintess selection.

If it had been any other user, all kinds of jealousy, envy, and malicious rumors would have poured out.

But this was Arang.

A living legend of Leore, the Imperial Princess of everyone who possessed both character and skill.

Her wealth was beyond question, and her cuteness had already reached religious status.

Above all, Marang herself was an AI created in Arang's image.

The mother-daughter-like bond the two had shown in the game was a fact known to all users.

For users who had no doubt that Arang would become the Saintess, this incident was a massive shock.

-Did Marang hit puberty or something?

-Is it for real that she abandoned her mom and chose someone else?

-How disappointed must Arang be right now ㅠㅠ

The comment section was instantly flooded with posts sympathizing with Arang and speculating about Marang's intentions.

Arang anxiously waited for a response.

Hundreds of replies were being added under her comment, but there was no reaction from the original poster.

The air in the Guild House grew heavy.

Kang Han-gil fidgeted nervously, watching Arang's expression.

Arang bit her lip firmly while glaring at the gallery screen.

"Mister, is this person really online?"
"Uh, yeah... It's been less than 5 minutes since they posted, so they probably are."

Arang checked her in-game friends list again.

Still no notifications.

Normally, a single whisper from Arang would have stirred up the server, but the situation was different now.

The position of Saintess meant absolute power as the Administrator's representative.

Perhaps that user was ignoring Arang's contact.

*Marang, what are you thinking?*

Arang called Marang's name in her heart.

The sky of the Hardcore Server was still clear, but dark clouds were gathering in Arang's heart.

The feeling of being rejected by the daughter she created was much more bitter than she had expected.

Just then.

A cheerful notification sound rang through the Guild House.

[Saintess_Lucia has sent you a friend request.]

Arang's eyes lit up.
Saintess.

It was the user Marang had chosen.

Arang pressed the accept button without hesitation.

As soon as she accepted, a whisper arrived.

[Saintess_Lucia: Hello, Arang. I contacted you after seeing your post.]

Arang typed quickly.

She had a mountain of questions.

But she had to be polite.

After all, the other person was the Saintess chosen by Marang.

[Lee A-rang: Thank you for contacting me. May I ask where you are right now? I'd like to meet you in person as I have something to say.]

A moment of silence passed.

Waiting for the other person's reply, each second felt like a minute.

Kang Han-gil also held his breath, looking over Arang's shoulder at the chat window.

[Saintess_Lucia: I wanted to meet you too. Marang... I mean, the Administrator has a message for you.]

Arang's heart sank.

A message?

Marang is sending a message through the Saintess instead of coming herself?

[Lee A-rang: From Marang? I'll come right away. Just tell me where.]
[Saintess_Lucia: Please come to the "Cliff of Despair" at the eastern edge of the Hardcore Server. I'll wait for you there.]

Cliff of Despair.

Near the place where the final battle with the Pope took place.

Arang jumped to her feet.

"Mister, I'm going out!"
"Huh? Oh, be careful! The monster levels are high there!"

Ignoring Kang Han-gil's shout, Arang rushed out of the Guild House.

Ch.448 - 448. Leore (5)
"Marang, why on earth."

Arang started running at full speed as soon as she arrived using the teleport point of a nearby village.

A week of silence. And then the news of the Saintess selection.

Arang couldn't understand it at all.

Why Marang, who used to follow her calling her "Mom," had chosen another user instead of her. And why she was avoiding her.

When she reached the edge of the cliff, a strong wind slapped Arang's cheek.

A single user was standing there.

It was a female user wearing pure white priest robes. Above her head floated the mark of the Saintess, glowing with a subtle golden light.

Lucia, the first Saintess of the Hardcore Server.

Arang approached her, breathing heavily due to her insufficient stamina.

"Lady Lucia!!!"

Saintess Lucia slowly turned around. Her face was serene and benevolent, befitting her position as Saintess.

But in those deep eyes was a strange sadness she couldn't quite hide.

Lucia spotted Arang and bowed her head respectfully.

"Nice to meet you, Lady Arang. You're even cuter in person."

It was a compliment Arang would have happily accepted under normal circumstances, but now she didn't even hear it.

Arang cut off Lucia's greeting mercilessly.

"Skip the greetings. Where's Marang? What did Marang say? Why did she call you instead of me?"

Arang's voice was mixed with urgency and hurt feelings.

Lucia hesitated, her lips trembling slightly. She lowered her gaze to look at the barren ground beneath her feet.

Finally, Lucia's lips parted. Her voice carried low on the cold cliff wind to Arang's ears.

"The Administrator... wishes that Lady Arang would no longer be involved with her."

Arang couldn't believe her ears for a moment.

"What?"

Arang showed her irritation despite meeting this user for the first time.

No longer be involved? What was that supposed to mean?

Arang looked at Lucia with an incredulous expression.

Lucia continued her explanation with sad eyes.

"Just because an Administrator has been chosen doesn't mean this world is over. Many threats will come, and various events will occur. The Administrator wishes that Lady Arang would no longer participate in those dangerous battles."

"What is that... bull—"

"You saw it in the fight with the Pope. The fact that Lady Arang is deeply connected to the Administrator is now known to all users on the server. Because of that, the Pope persistently targeted Lady Arang. In the end, even Kang Han-gil died trying to protect you."

Lucia's words stabbed Arang's heart.

Kang Han-gil's death. The permanent deletion of a character on the Hardcore Server. Arang felt sorry about that too. But that wasn't enough to make her back down.

"No, that doesn't change anything! Does it make sense for Marang to push me away just because I might be in danger?"

"No, it does change things. Because now the Administrator has a new precious weakness."

Lucia pointed to the Saintess mark floating above her head.

"The Saintess..."

"That's right. The Administrator is using the Saintess as a shield and trying to distance herself from Lady Arang as much as possible. So that Lady Arang will no longer be a target. To protect Lady Arang."

Arang let out a hollow laugh.

"Ha..."

To protect me? Pushing me away with such an excuse?

Arang couldn't accept it. This was the Hardcore World.

The pressure of character deletion upon death was what made this game interesting.

But the real Arang was still alive and well.

Death in the game didn't mean the end in reality.

Marang should know that fact too, so Arang couldn't understand why she was being so overprotective.

"The Administrator truly loves Lady Arang. That's why she doesn't want you to get involved in ugly and terrible things. She said that if Lady Arang were to be in danger again, she wouldn't be able to handle it."

Lucia's voice carried genuine regret.

But Arang's stubbornness didn't waver. Instead, she became more defiant.

"Where is Marang? I need to hear it directly from her. Let me see her right now!"

"I'm sorry. Lady Arang, you know that's impossible. It will take about a week until the temple is built, and even if it is built, the Administrator won't meet with Lady Arang."

Lucia shook her head with a sad smile.

Arang beat her chest in frustration.

She shouted into the void.

"Marang! You idiot! Do you think I'd be scared of something like that? Come out right now! Where are you hiding when your mom is calling you!"

But all that came back was an empty echo.

The sky remained indifferently blue, and the wind coldly brushed against Arang's cheek.

Lucia quietly approached Arang and placed her hand on her slender shoulder.

"Lady Arang, the Administrator truly loves you. Those feelings were genuine. So please respect her wishes..."

Arang didn't answer. Instead, a strange smile appeared on her lips.

"Hehehehe..."

Lucia's shoulders flinched at that laughter.

Arang raised her head to look at the sky.

In her eyes was the madness of a cunning gamer.

Anyone could see she was about to cause a major incident.

"L-Lady Arang?"

Lucia asked in confusion.

Lucia knew about Arang too. Or rather, it was impossible not to know.

In the game Leore, it was impossible not to know Arang.

Arang caused numerous incidents while playing Leore.

And those incidents often happened after she laughed like this.

Arang turned to Lucia and grinned.

"So that's how it's going to be? Marang wants to protect me that badly? Well, I have a brilliant idea."

No sooner had she finished speaking than Arang started sprinting toward the cliff at full speed.

"Lady Arang!?"

Lucia screamed.

Ahead was a sheer precipice.

In Leore, fall damage was much higher than in other games.

Especially on the Hardcore Server, a cliff of this height would cause instant death even for a tanker.

But Arang didn't stop.

Instead, she increased her speed.

"I'm going to die!? I'm really going to die! Marang, do you want to see me die?"

Arang launched herself from the edge of the cliff into the void.

"Lady Arang!!! No!!!"

Lucia screamed, reaching out her hand.

Just as Arang's body was about to be pulled down by gravity, a beam of pure white light snatched her by the waist.

"Urgh!"

Swoosh!

Arang's body was pulled toward Lucia in an instant.

Thud!

Lucia fell backward, embracing Arang.

It was a healer's rescue skill.

Lucia had instinctively used the skill to prevent Arang from falling to her death.

"Lady Arang! Calm down! Why are you doing this!"

Lucia shouted while holding Arang. Her chest heaved roughly with fear.

But Arang struggled to get up from Lucia's arms.

"Do I look calm? This is a place where you can revive by creating a new character even if you die! And what? You're going to protect me?"

"No matter if you can revive, who would want to see someone they love die before their eyes! To the Administrator, Lady Arang is not just an ordinary user!"

Lucia's cry was desperate. She was right. But that was just common sense, which didn't work on Arang.

Arang absolutely hated this situation.

"I may look like a loli, but I'm an adult!"

Arang got up, roughly pushing Lucia away. Then she ran toward the cliff again.

Lucia hurriedly got up to catch Arang, but Arang's clothes slipped through her fingertips by a hair's breadth.

Arang ran like mad toward the edge of the cliff again.

The rescue skill has a cooldown.

Having just used it, it was impossible to pull Arang back again.

Without even 0.1 seconds of hesitation, Arang jumped off the cliff once more.

"If you don't call me, I'm going to die like this! Marang, I'll really be deleted!"

Arang's body soared into the void.

Gravity pulled her small body downward.

Her vision rapidly tilted downward as the sound of wind tore at her eardrums.

Lucia lay on the edge of the cliff, reaching out her hand, but Arang's body had already fallen beyond her reach.

"Lady Arang!!!"

Lucia's scream echoed between the cliffs.

Even as she fell, Arang glared at the sky with wide eyes. Her super-sensory ability read all the information around her.

Wind resistance, falling speed, and the distance remaining to the ground.

This was definitely a guaranteed death.

'Come out, Marang. If you really love me.'

Arang was taking a gamble.

She was confident that Marang wouldn't let her die. And if she didn't appear? Her character would really be deleted.

But Arang wasn't afraid.

For her, who had returned after a 3-year hiatus, this level of thrill was rather enjoyable.

The falling speed increased. The sharp rocks on the ground began to appear clearly. 100 meters, 50 meters, 30 meters...

That's when it happened.

With a sound like the sky was being torn apart, the space around Arang distorted.

Pitch-black darkness poured out from the void and gently embraced Arang's falling body.

Arang's body stopped just before hitting the ground. As if time had stopped, she floated in mid-air. And before Arang's eyes, the figure she had so longed to see gradually revealed itself.

It was Marang, wearing a black dress, looking much more mature and dignified than before. In her eyes was a mixture of deep sadness and affection for Arang.

"...Mom."

Marang's voice rang in Arang's ears.

Marang, who had recently been calling her "Mother," now called Arang "Mom."

It wasn't the voice of the system, but a trembling voice filled with sincerity.

Arang, still floating in the air, grinned.

"See? I knew you'd come out."
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